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Book 1 - A Real American Sex Toy






Chapter 1



Crimson stared down her opponent, feeling her form-fitting blue and gold uniform hug her sensual curves. Her brilliant jade eyes were like a cheetah’s hunting its prey, her long red hair in a ponytail so it wouldn’t get in her face.

She let loose with a flurry of punches. Her opponent was skilled, but Crimson was an expert at Ninjutsu, Taekwondo, and Wushu and virtually the best hand-to-hand combatant on the base.

Her punches were blocked but then she scored with a fierce knee to the abdomen.

Lady Kaye, her sparring partner and best friend, groaned and doubled over.

“I told you to watch that feint,” she admonished her teammate.

Though Crimson realized she should probably be telling herself that. She found her eyes drifting to her teammate’s heaving chest. Kaye had her green fatigues unbuttoned so her white tank top was very visible. A tank top that was barely containing her perfectly-sized and perfectly juicy tits.

That was definitely not regulation for Kaye’s uniform, and Crimson suspected Kaye did it on purpose just to try to distract her during their sparring. Well, it wasn’t going to work. Okay, maybe it was working a little bit. It was hard to ignore those amazing tits.

She had never been anything more than friends with Kaye. As two of the very few female members in G.I. Ho, they had bonded right away, even though they had pretty distinct personalties. Crimson more serious and by-the-book. Kaye laid back and mischievous.

She looked over her friend’s body. Even the fatigues couldn’t hide Kaye’s sensual and curvy hips and ass, and her short dark brown hair framed her cute face and sparkling eyes that were gleaming at Crimson.

“Like what you see?” she asked impishly.

“Stop flirting and start fighting.”

Kaye shrugged her shoulders and launched her attack.

Crimson blocked her first punch, then caught her arm as Kaye tried to deliver a sneaky spinning elbow. She twisted Kaye’s arm and flipped her to the padded mat. They were in one of the many training gyms in the facility, though this one was rarely used. Which Crimson liked as they could get some one-on-one time. For sparring of course. Not anything else. She hoped she was convincing herself of that anyway.

Kaye groaned as she looked up at Crimson. “I think you just do these sessions so you can beat me up.”

Crimson squatted beside her and tapped Kaye on her cute nose. “I do these so you can become a better soldier.”

“Oh yeah, getting tossed to the ground a million times is really making me a kick-ass warrior.”

Crimson was about to respond when Kaye flung her legs up, twisted them around her head, and tossed Crimson over her and to the mat.

She was shocked. That was the first time Kaye had been able to get the better of her in sparring.

Her feisty friend jumped on top of her, straddling her hips as Crimson lay stunned on her back.

“Holy shit!” Kaye exclaimed. “I actually got you!”

Crimson made a face at her. “All right, you don’t have to gloa-”

Kaye raised her hands in the air, cutting her off. “I am the greatest martial arts champion in the world!”

Okay, that was it.

Crimson grabbed her and they rolled along the mat, wrestling. But more roughhouse, fun wrestling than actually using real techniques they learned from their military training.

They were in such close contact, Crimson could feel Kaye’s warm breath on her face, Kaye’s amazing breasts pressed against her own, Kaye’s hand on her ass. She didn’t know if her friend had done that on purpose or had just accidentally seized her firm butt as part of their grappling. Either way, she didn’t mind. She liked the way her partner’s hand felt squeezing her cheeks.

They heard someone with a deep voice clear his throat.

They glanced up, Kaye on top of Crimson, her impressive breasts right in Crimson’s face.

Colt, the no-nonsense but affable leader of their unit, stood in the doorway.

Shit.

Crimson shoved Kaye off her and scrambled to her feet, springing to attention. “Do you have a mission for us Colt?”

Kaye got up a little more leisurely. “If not, can we go back to feeling each other up?”

“Kaye!” Crimson scolded her as her cheeks were burning.

“What? Do you just want to make out instead?”

“Alexis!”

Crimson always used Kaye’s real name instead of her code name when she got mad at her.

“Geez, chill out Shannon. I was just kidding. Well, mostly.”

She gave Crimson a sly grin and got an elbow in the side in return.

Crimson glanced pointedly at Kaye’s breasts, which were almost popping out of her tank top.

Colt, to his credit, was trying very hard to look anywhere else.

“Oops,” Kaye commented as she took her time buttoning up her shirt.

Crimson rolled her eyes. Kaye was lucky she didn’t get her cute butt bounced right out of their unit.

Colt cleared his throat again, this time in a way that meant he wanted their complete attention. Both women stood with their legs shoulder-width apart and their hands clasped behind their backs.

“Ready for orders Colt,” Crimson said, all-business. He was a Master Sergeant, one grade above her in rank. But as an NCO, it would be insulting to call him “sir.”

“Viper’s at it again,” Colt said in that gravelly voice of his that melted most women’s hearts and sometimes their panties. “Report to the briefing room ASAP.”

“You got it Colt!” Kaye replied, still having not quite finished buttoning up her shirt.

He spun on his heels and marched out.

Kaye caught Crimson’s arm before she could follow him, leaning into her ear.

“I’m totally telling everyone I kicked your ass in sparring,” she whispered.

And then dashed out of the room.

“Kaye!” Crimson yelled as she watched her friend’s perky butt move wonderfully as it scurried away. “Don’t you dare!”

She ran after her troublemaking teammate, wondering why she put up with her antics.





Crimson chased Kaye into the briefing room and shot her a look as they settled in front of a large circular console that took up most of the room.

Colt pressed some buttons on the console and the huge 3D holographic globe that was spinning above them shrank to half its size and was placed side-by-side with a holo-pic of one of the most beautiful women in the world.

The Countess.

Crimson and Kaye knew her well. She was the head of Viper’s Intelligence operation and third in command of the elusive terrorist organization.

Crimson scanned the info that sprawled across the screen next to The Countess’s visage. She knew it by heart but read it over again anyway.

The Countess’s real name was Katerina Baranova and she was thought to be from somewhere in Eastern Europe, possibly Latvia. She was a master of intelligence gathering, disguise, and infiltration. She was also proficient in Muay Thai and Juijitsu and specialized in using chemical weapons.

And she just happened to be gorgeous and have the kind of curves that should be illegal.

Kaye obviously was thinking the same thing. “Oo, my favorite sexy bad girl.”

Crimson elbowed her again, though if Colt heard her, he didn’t let on.

“Our intel points to The Countess up to her old tricks,” Colt intoned in that calm, authoritative way of his. “We believe she’s going to try to kidnap this woman.”

He click the console again and The Countess’s face was replaced with a mousy, but still kind of cute, woman in her early 30s who was wearing glasses and a lab coat.

“This is Dr. Rachel Reeves, a renowned neuroscientist at the Scraggs Institute. She’s on the cusp of some groundbreaking research.”

“On no,” Kaye bemoaned. “Don’t tell me The Countess and Viper are trying to mind control people again.”

“That’s exactly what we think they’re trying to do,” Colt replied matter-of-factly.”

Kaye sighed. “So predictable.”

Crimson glanced at her, then back at Colt. “So you want us to tail her and intercept The Countess?”

“Right.” He hit another button. The holo-globe rotated and zoomed in to the West Coast of the United States. “Scraggs is located in Santa Monica. Rotorhead will fly you there in a Seagull. Report to the hanger at 1300.”

“You got it Colt!” Crimson said energetically. Going on missions was her favorite thing to do.

“You can count on us,” Kaye added. “And don’t worry, I’ll keep Crimson out of trouble.”

Crimson made a face at her but then stole a glance at Colt and knew he fully understood that, if anything, Crimson would be the one keeping Kaye from causing mischief.

“Good luck,” he told them. “Yo Hoes!



Okay, we really need to change the name of our unit

 , Crimson thought. G.I. Ho stood for Government Issue Hero Ops, which was cool, but the acronym was terrible. And Colt was so apple pie he never even realized how ridiculous the battle cry was.

“Oh we’ll be total ho-”

“Let’s go!” Crimson said quickly as she grabbed Kaye’s arm and tugged her along before she could finish that thought.

“Wait! I wanted to look at the sexy Countess picture again.”

Crimson continued to drag her out. “You’ll get to see her in person soon enough.”

“Oh right. Okay, race you to the showers!”

“Hey!” Crimson objected as Kaye shot off like a bolt.

She sprinted after her, not wanting her friend to best her twice in one day. Okay, so maybe she was a little competitive. In like everything. What was wrong with that?

A quick shower was a good idea though, to get the sweat off of them from their sparring. Then it was off to stop a sexy villainess. Man, Crimson loved this job.









***

Crimson threw her head back as the warm water cascaded over her body, her long hair slapping against her back, the rivulets of water running down every part of her sensual curves.

Kaye was next to her in the open shower area, washing herself and posing her body in ways that made Crimson’s temperature rise beyond the steam in the room.

It’s not as if she hadn’t showered next to Kaye plenty of times before. But for some reason, this time she was really noticing just how ridiculously hot her friend was.

Kaye ran soap over her luscious breasts, lifting them up and letting them bounce spectacularly. Then her fingers moved down her taut stomach and curvy hips, around to her sultry ass, which Crimson found herself wanting to reach out and grab.

She looked down and realized she was squeezing her own tits and pinching her nipples. She yanked her hands down immediately, not wanting Kaye to see she was fondling herself after gawking at her sexy teammate.

Kaye dropped her soap and bent down to pick it up.

Crimson felt her breath catch. The way Kaye’s ass and pussy were on display for her, with the water running along her cheeks and lips amid the steam, it was quite possibly the hottest thing she had ever seen.

Kaye seemed to take an inordinate amount of time to stand back up. Crimson was mesmerized by the ass in front of her. She felt her hands travel back to her breasts and massaged them, thinking about all the things she wanted to do to that fantastic ass a few feet away from her.

When Kaye finally stood back up, she got her hands nice and soapy and then rubbed her fingers between her legs, washing her hot pussy very thoroughly.

Crimson felt her nipples get rock hard and a burning desire rise within her core. Her hand traveled to her own pussy as she saw Kaye continue to work hers vigorously.

Then Kaye looked over at her, sticking her hip out in a seductive way. “Wanna give me some help?”

Crimson gulped, completely entranced by the soft, supple lips between her friend’s curvy legs.

“Hey Crimson!”

Crimson was shook out of her daydream. Kaye was standing in front of her, her hand on her shoulder. Very naked and wet. But not with her fingers in her pussy.

“W… what?” she replied, a little discombobulated.

“I said can I get a little help. You know, a towel?”

Crimson glanced behind her to the rack of towels along the wall.

“Oh right, sure.”

She snatched one and tossed it to Kaye.

Shit. She had lost herself fantasizing about her cute, sexy friend. Geez, she was being so unprofessional.

Kaye held the towel in front of her, barely covering up her most intimate parts, looking concerned at her friend.

“Shannon, are you okay?”

“Y… yeah, of course. I was just daydreaming. Sorry.”

She turned the water off and grabbed a towel for herself.

Kaye seized her shoulder excitedly, moving her nude body even closer. “Oo, were you fantasizing about The Countess?”

“What? No!”

“Oh c’mon, I wouldn’t mind if she captured us, tied us up, and did super-naughty things to our hot, naked bodies.”

“Alex!”

“What? A girl can dream.”

She grinned as she moved her towel back and forth between her legs, turning Crimson on again.

Crimson needed to do less of that kind of dreaming and more focusing on the mission. But wait, did Kaye just call her hot? Was she also having illicit fantasies about the two of them?

She was brought out of her reverie by her ass getting whacked by a wet towel.

“Ah!” she yelped in surprise.

Kaye grinned mischievously. “Sorry couldn’t resist. Now get that cute butt moving. We got a chopper to catch.”

She tossed the towel in Crimson’s face. She pulled it down and saw Kaye shaking her sultry, naked ass, a few droplets still running down it, as she walked toward the locker room.

Oh boy. She was going to be having so many more fantasies.




Chapter 2



Crimson and Kaye walked along 3rd Street Promenade in Santa Monica, soaking in the Southern California sun. Crimson wore a blue tank top and red shorts, her hair pulled back in the usual ponytail.

She looked over at Kaye. Her partner wore jean cutoffs and a cute bikini top with sunglasses resting on top of her head. She looked ridiculously sexy.

“Is that really an appropriate outfit for a mission?” Crimson asked her super-sensual teammate.

“Oh c’mon Shannon,” Kaye replied playfully. “How often do we get to go to the beach? Let me enjoy myself. And don’t you think I look good in this?”

“Hey, no real names while we’re on assignment,” she reminded Kaye. “And yes of course you do. You look… um, really sexy.”

Kaye wrapped her arms around Crimson’s neck and kissed her on the cheek.

“Aw, thanks hun. So do you. I just wish you were wearing less.”

Crimson’s face started to match the color of her hair. But before she could reply, they spotted Dr. Reeves.

She was coming out of The Gallery Food Hall eating a chocolate ice cream cone with sprinkles, wearing a pretty peach and white sun dress. She apparently liked to let her hair down when she ditched the lab coat.

“Oo, can we get ice cream?” Kaye asked, sounding like a little kid.

“No.”

Kaye pouted.

“Okay, fine, after the mission.”

“Aw, you’re such a softie underneath all that stick-up-your-butt facade.”

“I do not have a stick up my-”

Kaye grabbed Crimson and kissed her on the lips. “Oh, let’s not fight sweetie.”

Crimson was shocked. And also speechless, not being able to think about anything except how good Kaye’s soft lips felt on hers.

“What was…”

“I decided our cover is we’re girlfriends. Just play along.”

She took Crimson’s hand and swung it back and forth as they walked, acting like they were very much in love.

Crimson fell into the act immediately. She wasn’t as skilled as Kaye at acting, but it didn’t take much of a reach to pretend to be dating her beautiful teammate.

Kaye beamed at her and Crimson was trying to figure out if it was just an act or if Kaye really did have feelings for her.

They pretended to browse the various shops and their wares as they meandered behind Reeves, always keeping her in sight but never getting too close. And always looking out for The Countess and Viper agents.

Crimson had to remind herself she was on a mission. She could have easily enjoyed spending the day here with Kaye, holding hands and laying out on the beach. And maybe putting suntan lotion all over her friend’s sultry body.

They followed Reeves off the promenade and over to nearby Santa Monica Pier. Crimson had been before and always enjoyed going back. It would have been a perfect place for her and Kaye to go if they really were on a date.

They walked past the famous Route 66 End sign and heard the screams of kids and adults from the amusement park a little farther down the pier.

They spotted Reeves’s attention be drawn to a vendor calling to her from a stand.

She walked closer, under the canopy, and out of their view.

Crimson had a bad feeling about this. She glanced at Kaye and could tell her partner was thinking the same thing.

They rushed toward the stand and saw Reeves slumped forward, unconscious in the arms of the woman vendor. A woman’s whose eyes glinted at them as she smiled wickedly.

The Countess!

As Crimson and Kaye were about to spring into action, six women in the crowd surrounded them.

Obviously henchwomen of The Countess who had blended in among the crowd. Crimson swore under her breath. She should have spotted them right away. She had let her preoccupation about a possible romance with Kaye distract her. Well, she could beat herself up about it later. Right now she had to beat up some Viper scum.

She and Kaye immediately got into defensive positions. They saw The Countess dump Reeves in a wheeled cart, cover her with a blanket, and take off with her as her henchwomen advanced on them.

Okay, they had to take these lackeys out fast.

Crimson parried a punch and kick from two of the Viper agents, then spun low, sweeping the legs of one of them, and then popping up and decking the other one with a spinning back roundhouse kick.

She glanced at Kaye and saw her use the momentum of her nearest attacker against her and toss her to the ground with an aikido move. Then elbow the next Viper goon in the side of the face.

A third baddie kneed Kaye in the stomach and wrested her to the ground.

Crimson wanted to help but she had her hands full with the three Vipers near her. These women were definitely well trained. But Crimson was just about the best there was.

She spun, parried, and blocked their blows, looking both graceful and powerful as she moved.

She knocked two of them out with fierce kicks and punches and was about to deal with the third when Kaye popped up next to her.

“Got her!” she exclaimed, apparently referring to knocking out the goon who had tackled her.

Crimson’s eyes almost bulged out of her head.

Kaye was topless, her wonderfully tanned bare breasts glistening in the sun. And her shorts had somehow gotten taken off, so she was wearing only a very skimpy thong.

What the heck was she and that Viper agent doing when they were wrestling on the ground?

“Oh my God Kaye, your tits!” Crimson yelled way louder than she had intended to.

Kaye looked down, apparently just as surprised as Crimson that she was half-naked. “Oh, whoops.”

She glanced back up and pointed behind Crimson. “Look out!”

Crimson had been too distracted by Kaye’s gleaming globes and let the Viper behind her get the drop on her.

The woman kicked Crimson in the back, knocking her into Kaye, so they both went sprawling onto the wooden deck of the pier, Crimson’s face landing right between Kaye’s warm and soft tits.

Mmm, Crimson wouldn’t have minded taking a nice nap with Kaye’s luscious breasts as her pillow.

She snapped herself out of that lovely fantasy and pulled Kaye up and directly into a move that they had practiced several times in training. She rolled onto her back, catching Kaye’s feet on her own feet, and propelled her topless friend into the air.

She looked upside down and saw Kaye somersault through the air and land with her legs around the Viper agent’s face, so her pussy was pressed against the woman’s mouth, only the super-thin fabric of her thong between them.

Crimson was very jealous of that henchwoman right now.

Kaye flipped backward and tossed the agent to the ground.

She hopped up immediately and bent over, putting her hands on her knees.

Crimson did a handspring off Kaye’s back and as she came out of it propelled both her feet into the chest of the remaining goon who was still conscious.

The evildoer flew backward into a fruit cart, smashing it, apples and oranges raining all over her.

Crimson spun around and smiled at Kaye. She loved how in sync they were in battle. They slapped their hands and clasped them together in a brief victory celebration.

“Oh, you’re still naked,” Crimson commented, stating the obvious. “Let’s cover you up.”

“No time!” Kaye responded, grabbing her wrist. “We gotta catch The Countess!”

She took off, Crimson right behind her, watching her ass jiggle in the most wonderful ways in her tiny thong.





Crimson sprinted past her mostly naked teammate and hopped on the Cyclone Cycle they had parked nearby.

Kaye leapt on behind her and wrapped her arms around her waist, so her tits were pressed firmly into Crimson’s back.

“Kaye! Would you put something on?” How was she supposed to concentrate with her ridiculously hot friend’s almost entirely naked body pressed against her?

“She’s getting away!” Kaye replied, pointing at a vehicle in front of them. “Just go!”

Crimson spotted The Countess take off in what looked like a sporty convertible, though she knew it probably had all sorts of secret Viper enhancements.

“Okay hang on!” she told Kaye as she kickstarted the motorcycle and peeled off after The Countess.

Kaye clasped her waist tightly. Crimson loved the way her partner’s hands felt on her. And really loved how Kaye’s whole body felt pressed against her.

Oh boy. She was having more and more amorous feelings for her best friend. Well, she’d have to deal with that later. They had to rescue Dr. Reeves, who was hopefully in the back seat of The Countess’s car.

Crimson and Kaye roared down the streets in the super-high powered Cyclone. It was suped-up more than any street cycle and had plenty of surprises they could spring on The Countess.

The Countess’s Viper car took corners at speeds that didn’t seem possible. Pedestrians dove out of the way as she paid no heed to red lights or crosswalks. They’d have to add a bunch of traffic violations to her list of crimes.

“Go faster!” Kaye yelled in Crimson’s ear.

“I am going faster!”

She leaned into a tight turn, Kaye shifting her weight with her and holding on even tighter. Her body felt so warm and wonderful plastered against Crimson. The red-haired warrior felt her pussy get very hot. Which might have been partly from the crotch rocket underneath her, but was probably more from Kaye’s virtually nude body pressed as closely as possible against her.

Three Viper Rockets, the terrorist organization’s dark blue and black super-cycles, roared out from an alley right behind them.

The lead one zipped up next to them on their right and tried to bash their cycle. Crimson jerked the Cyclone to the left and weaved away from the Viper driver. But the enemy agent was right back on them again a second later.

Kaye reached into one of the motorcycle’s side pockets and retrieved one of her retractable javelin staffs, her weapon of choice.

She pressed a button in the middle and the staff expanded to almost three times its size with a pointed spear jutting out the tip. Then she hurled the javelin at the Viper cycle. It went right between the spokes of the front wheel, causing the wheel to seize up and the cycle to flip forward.

The Viper driver went flying off it and landed in a cart of watermelons that was part of a Farmer’s Market.

Crimson smiled and glanced back at Kaye. “Nice shot!”

“Thanks! Pull up next to sexy ass up there.”

Crimson grimaced. She knew Kaye meant The Countess, and okay, she couldn’t argue that the villainess had one of the most desirable asses, and bodies, ever. But she was hoping Kaye would be more focused on the ass she was pressed against right now.

She refocused on the mission and kicked in the turbo boosters on the Cyclone, racing up on the driver’s side of The Countess’s car.

The Countess looked over at them with her trademark smile that made it look like she was always in control. She was wearing her usual tinted glasses and her long black hair flowed out luxuriously behind her.

Crimson had forgotten just how much hotter The Countess was in person. Stupid sexy evildoer.

The Countess pressed a button on her dashboard and two rods came out from the center of the front and back tires, spikes spinning around both rods.

She jerked the car toward them, trying to puncture their tires. Crimson weaved away just in time, having to jerk the Cyclone hard left to avoid a car coming the other direction.

She zipped back up close to The Countess’s car and Kaye hopped up, so she was crouching on the seat behind Crimson.

Crimson positioned them perfectly between the two spiky weapons and Kaye leapt into the back seat of the car. Which looked both a little ridiculous and a lot hot seeing that she was almost completely naked. But it didn’t seem to bother Kaye at all. She was always much more comfortable showing off her body than Crimson was.

Crimson looked behind her and saw the other two Viper cycles had caught back up to them. They fired pulse weapons out of the front of their cycles.

Crimson swerved left and right, dodging the EMP weapons that would have shut her cycle down.

She grabbed her power crossbow from a side compartment and pressed a button, making the barrel lengthen and the limbs snap out.

She held onto the handgrip with her left hand and pointed the crossbow behind her with her right. She fired two electro-charged bolts simultaneously in different directions. They both shot into the intake ducts of the Viper cycles, the electrical charge shorting them out and shocking the drivers into unconsciousness.

She focused her attention ahead again and saw Kaye fending off The Countess as she tried to grab Dr. Reeves. The sleeping scientist, who was cuter than Crimson realized, had her head resting against Kaye’s impressive dual nude assets.

Crimson frowned again, wishing it was her head there. Stupid sexy scientist.

Well, she needed to go help her way too hot naked partner.

She gave Kaye a meaningful look as she roared past and could tell her teammate understood what she was planning. They had worked so often together and knew each other so well that they could communicate a lot of plans nonverbally. Which was very handy on missions. And made Crimson really appreciate Kaye’s friendship.

Crimson zipped in front of The Countess’s car and flicked a button on the handgrip.

Oil shot out of the back of the Cyclone, creating a large slick that The Countess couldn’t avoid.

Her car spun around as she lost traction. As it did, Kaye seized Reeves and leapt from the car. They soared through the air and landed in a crate of grapes.

Crimson sighed. Colt wasn’t going to be happy about all the bills he got for the various fruit stands they were destroying.

The Countess’s car spun out, knocked open a fire hydrant, and crashed into a parked SUV.

She sprung out of her car and the cascade of water pouring down on her and then took off down an alley.

Crimson raced through the manmade waterfall, getting soaked, and pulled up next to Kaye, who had hopped up from the sea of grapes she and Reeves had landed in.

Crimson couldn’t help but stare at the green juices on her friend’s succulent breasts and the rest of her body. It was like Kaye was doing everything possible to make Crimson super-horny. She knew her teammate really wasn’t doing it on purpose, but why did she have to be so damn sexy?

“Stay with her and call 911!” Kaye ordered the stand owner and looky-loos, who were mostly staring at Kaye’s naked tits. Well, Crimson couldn’t blame them.

Kaye hopped back on the cycle behind Crimson. “Oo, I like you all wet,” she commented as she pressed up against Crimson’s soaked back.

“Kaye!” Crimson pretended to complain.

“Oh just go. She’s getting away!”

Crimson streaked into the alley. It was a dead end and she thought they had The Countess, but the sneaky and sexy villain leapt onto a dumpster and then hurdled the high fence.

Crimson skidded to a stop next to the dumpster. Kaye jumped off first and springboarded onto the green trash receptacle, Crimson right behind her. With the thong Kaye was wearing, Crimson was perfectly happy to follow her friend anywhere.

They both soared over the fence. When Kaye landed, The Countess immediately shot a rope out from her wrist launcher. It wrapped around Kaye’s arms, pinning them to her body. It also made her breasts squeeze together, so they looked even larger and tastier than usual.

Crimson saw The Countess lick her lips as she got an eyeful of Kaye’s tantalizing tits. Okay, that was it. This chick was going down.

Crimson delivered a roundhouse kick toward The Countess’s head, but the beautiful criminal ducked it. They traded punches and kicks, neither able to land a blow.

Crimson saw Kaye hop up and down, trying to get out of her bonds. Which meant her tits were bouncing in the most provocative way possible between the tight ropes.

The Countess took advantage of Crimson’s attention being focused on Kaye’s bouncing bosom and delivered a fierce knee to her abdomen, followed by an elbow to the temple.

Crimson fell to the ground, sucking in air. Ugh, she was getting really sloppy.

Before she could get up, Kaye, who was still tied up, bounded into The Countess and knocked her to the ground, landing on top of her. Crimson smiled. Even tied up, her partner was an impressive combatant. And always had her back.

Kaye tried to bite The Countess, since her hands weren’t free, as she squirmed around on top of her.

The Countess pressed a button on a device on her other wrist and a red mist sprayed out of it and into Kaye’s face. She slumped on top of The Countess, unconscious.

The Countess shoved Kaye off her but before she could get to her feet, Crimson tackled her and wrapped her arms and legs around her in a rear naked choke submission hold.

The Countess struggled against her, but Crimson had the hold locked on and knew she’d get The Countess to pass out from a lack of blood flow to her brain. She also had her head right next to The Countess’s, so if she tried to spray her gas, she’d get both of them.

Just as she began to feel The Countess’s flailings subside and thought she had her, the villainess managed to tap her wrist device one more time and issue the red mist.

Crimson was trying to figure out why her opponent was trying to send both of them to dreamland when she fell into a nice slumber.




Chapter 3



Crimson began to regain consciousness. She could feel a soft, warm, naked body pressed against her. Her head rested on the amazing body’s back and shoulder. She rode the rhythmic breathing like sensual waves on the ocean.

And then she realized she was also naked. And tied up.

Her eyes popped open and she found herself bound tightly to Kaye in an extremely kinky way. She was on her knees, sitting back on her heels. Kaye was in the same position, sitting on Crimson’s lap, her legs spread wider. Tight ropes bound their legs and thighs together as well as their upper bodies. Crimson’s arms were wrapped around Kaye so her hands were tied tightly to her friend’s sizeable breasts. She felt Kaye’s hands tied behind them so they were placed perfectly on Crimson’s firm ass.

Well, she could say one thing for The Countess. She was an expert in kinky bondage.

Kaye was still asleep from the gas. Her head rolled to the side so her lips almost touched Crimson’s. They were so close she could feel Kaye’s gentle breath caress her lips. She gazed at her friend, thinking about how pretty she was.

She shook herself out of her daydreaming.

“Kaye!” she yell-whispered. She didn’t see anyone else in the room but who knew how close The Countess or her minions were lurking.

She noticed the room’s walls were a pleasant lavender and there was a comfy-looking bed and padded benches and cushions of all different sizes and shapes that Crimson could only imagine were used for very naughty shenanigans.

“Kaye!” she said again as she tried to wiggle her teammate awake. She couldn’t move much the way they were so firmly bound.

Kaye came to, fluttering her eyes open.

“Oh, hi,” she said sleepily, seeing Crimson staring at her. “Did we catch The Countess?”

“No! She caught us!”

“Huh?” She swiveled her head and tried to move her limbs. And discovered the predicament they were in.

“Huh,” she said again, more of a statement this time. “Well, this is cozy.”

“Cozy?! We’ve been captured and are tied up!”

“Yeah, but at least I’m tied to a ridiculously beautiful and sexy woman.”

“I…” Crimson stuttered, surprised by that very sweet compliment and blushing a little.

“Hey, your hands are on my tits,” Kaye informed Crimson, making her blush even more.

“I know that! I can’t move them.”

“Well, you seem to be squeezing them with no problem.”

“I’m not trying to squeeze your boobs! I’m trying to get out of these ropes.”

“And that requires feeling me up?”

“Kaye! Would you… hey, are your nipples getting hard?”

“Of course they’re getting hard. You’re playing with them like crazy.”

“I’m not trying to… wait, I’m arousing you?”

“Well, duh? Crimson your super-hot naked body is pressed right against me and you’re fondling my tits.”

“Okay I’m sorry I’ll stop. I wasn’t trying to turn you on.”

“Well, too late. So you might as well keep feeling me up.”

“Oh my God, Kaye! We need to get out of here.”

“That doesn’t mean we can’t have some fun. And c’mon, I know you’ve been fantasizing about this all day.”

“Wh… what?”

“Okay, maybe not this exact scenario, but about getting me all naked and doing naughty things to me.”

“I… I wasn’t…”

“Shannon, didn’t we say we’d always be honest with each other? You know, the whole best friends pledge.”

Crimson sighed. She couldn’t go against their pledge.

“Okay, fine. I… I was fantasizing about you a lot today.”

“Like in the showers?”

“Yeah.”

“And when we were holding hands on the promenade?”

“Yeah.”

“And especially when I was pressed against you topless on the Cyclone?”

Crimson bit her lip. “Yeah.”

“I knew it! Well, good. Why do you think I was wearing such a skimpy bikini and didn’t try to cover up after I lost my top?”

“Um…”

“Because I was fantasizing about you too, you idiot!”

“Hey!” Crimson began to protest. “Wait, you were?”

“Of course, you’re the hottest and most kick-ass woman I’ve ever known. Now start squeezing these tits!”

Crimson couldn’t help but smile. “Oh, okay.”

She began massaging her friend’s beautiful breasts and rubbing her cute nipples.

“Mmm,” Kaye purred. “Now you’re getting into it.”

She leaned back and kissed Crimson. Her tongue felt wonderful as it slipped between Crimson’s lips and twisted around Crimson’s own tongue.

As they made out, Crimson worked her fingers all over Kaye’s tits as much as she could within her bonds. She flicked and squeezed her partner’s nipples, making them so erect she thought they might cut the ropes. Well, that would be an interesting way to escape.

“Ohhh Crimson. That feels so good.”

“I can’t believe we’re doing this.”

“Believe it sister. Now grope me harder.”

Crimson acquiesced, more roughly handling Kaye’s impressive assets.

“Are you rubbing your pussy against my ass?”

Crimson froze, realizing she was gyrating her hips against Kaye’s sultry bottom. “No.”

“Shannon,” Kaye admonished her.

“Okay, yes!”

“Excellent! Work that tight pussy against my ass until you cum all over me.”

“Kaye! I am not going to…”

“So you don’t want to cum all over my hot ass? You know the one that’s pressed hard against your wet pussy that’s burning with desire?”

Crimson blushed. She had no idea her friend was this good at turning people on. Actually, she did. She just hadn’t been on the receiving end of it before.

She began swiveling her hips back and forth against Kaye’s supple ass.

“That’s more like it you little slut.”

“Oh shut up,” she told Kaye as she grabbed her tits harder and rubbed her pussy more vigorously against Kaye’s hot cheeks.

Kaye helped out, fondling Crimson’s sexy butt as she grinded against her partner’s amazingly sensual body.

Kaye started to breath heavier as Crimson molded her friend’s tits to her hands and made her nipples even harder than they already were.

Crimson’s pussy was now very wet and she rubbed her juices all over Kaye’s ass. She couldn’t believe her fantasies were coming true. She kissed Kaye more fiercely as their passion overwhelmed them.

Crimson could feel her passion growing between her legs. Kaye wiggled her butt against her as hard as she could and was sending Crimson toward the verge of orgasm.

And then the door burst open.

With The Countess standing in it.

She was wearing a skintight black leather outfit that showed off every inch of her impossible curves. She had the red Viper emblem on her chest and belt and one hand on her hip as she took in the scene before her.

“Oh good, you’ve already gotten started,” she said in that sexy Eastern European accent of hers.

Crimson and Kaye stopped their gyrating as they watched her sashay over to them, her hips moving in ways that made them both want to cum instantaneously.

She stopped in front of them and looked down with one of her wicked grins, enchanting them with her perfect breasts that were prominently displayed by her seemingly painted on uniform.

“Crimson and Lady Kaye,” she purred. “I can’t tell you how long I’ve been wanting to get my hands on you.”

Crimson looked up at her. The way she said it, she had a feeling she wanted to do a lot of things with her hands to both of them.

“Oh c’mon,” Kaye complained. “Crimson was just about to cum all over me.”

“Kaye!” Crimson turned beet red. She didn’t need Kaye sharing all their intimate details with the enemy.

The Countess smiled as she knelt in front of them. “Oh I know. I was watching on a video feed. It was extremely entertaining.”

Crimson was getting to practice how many different shades of red she could turn. It was even more embarrassing that this Viper sexpot was watching and listening to their sexy shenanigans.

“Oh that’s okay,” Kate replied nonchalantly. “We enjoy being exhibitionists.”

“Kaye! Will you…” Crimson trailed off and tried to get back on track. “Listen Countess, we’re not telling you any Ho secrets.”

The Countess traced her fingers along their bare skin, making both women shudder. “Oh I don’t want any of your secrets. At least not yet. I want to turn you into my personal sex toys.”

Crimson inhaled sharply and unconsciously squeezed Kaye’s tits really hard. Kaye gasped and dug her fingers into Crimson’s hot ass, making her whimper.

Crimson knew they should be trying to figure out how to escape but obviously both she and Kaye were getting turned on by the thought of being The Countess’s playthings.

“By the way,” their captor said as she ran her fingers all over their bodies. “If you’re wondering why the gas didn’t knock me out, I’ve worked up an immunity to it, which comes in quite handy when I need to capture heroic little sluts.” Her fingers were coming oh so close but not quite touching their most intimate areas.

Crimson and Kaye both shivered at The Countess’s electric touch.

“Crimson,” Kaye sighed pleasantly.

“Yeah?”

“I think we’re in trouble.”

“Uh huh,” Crimson cooed, content to find out exactly what that trouble would entail.

“Oh you definitely are,” The Countess told them, the delight very apparent in her voice. “Let’s get started.”

She snapped her fingers and eight female Viper agents rushed in from secret doors in the room. They were clad in form-fitting blue and red uniforms typical of Viper, though these were a lot tighter than most Viper agents wore. Obviously, The Countess liked her underlings to look as sexy as possible.

Before Crimson knew what happened, her minions had untied her and Kaye from each other and then retied them so they were kneeling next to each other, their arms stretched behind them so their wrists were bound to their ankles, and their legs spread apart.

It was a particularly slutty way to be bound and The Countess knew it. Crimson’s knee touched Kaye’s as they struggled against their bonds. They could barely move and were totally at The Countess’s mercy.

“Okay, yup, we’re really in trouble,” Kaye commented, though she seemed just as eager as Crimson to find out what the sexy Viper leader was going to do to them.

The Countess snapped again and her minions disappeared as quickly as they came. Obviously, she wanted some alone time with her new toys.

She pulled a remote out of a small pouch on her belt and pressed a button. The floor panel below her slid open and a chair rose up from the floor. She positioned her perfect posterior on it and crossed her long, sultry legs, leaning back and licking her lips. Well, Crimson had to say one thing for her. This evil bitch really enjoyed her work.

She clicked another button and two small panels opened between Crimson and Kaye’s legs. Their eyes went wide as they saw two huge dildos rise into position just below their moist pussies.

“Oh fuck those are big,” Kaye commented, sounding more turned on than worried.

Crimson couldn’t get any words out. Her eyes were focused on the behemoth between her legs. She had never taken anything that big inside her before. But it was making her even wetter to think about how it would feel inside her. And even more turned on to think about Kaye taking her own big boy inside her cute, tight pussy.

The Countess played with the controls on the remote like she had done it a million times, manipulating them without ever taking her eyes off her naked captives.

The sex toys moved up and down Crimson and Kaye’s lips, vibrating wonderfully. Crimson gasped and pulled against her restraints, loving the feeling the Viper vibrator was giving her. Kaye had a similar reaction and the soft whimpers she was making made Crimson want her even more.

The vibrators moved to each woman’s clit and buzzed louder, really increasing their intensity.

“Ohhhhhh!” Crimson yelled, not able to contain her pleasure.

“Uhhhhhh!” Kaye echoed, her body twitching within her bonds.

The Countess smiled lustfully as she kicked her one of her legs back and forth. She was really enjoying this. The problem was Crimson and Kaye were as well. Crimson knew they shouldn’t be enjoying their enemy treating them like sex sluts, but fuck it felt so good.

Crimson’s juices were leaking out of her. She glanced over amid her moans and saw Kaye was making a nice puddle underneath her as well.

Crimson’s nipples were as hard as crystals as the fuck toy controlled her clit so wonderfully. And then suddenly it wasn’t on her clit anymore. It was piercing her very wet lips.

“Ohhh God!” she screamed as the massive dildo entered her.

“Fuuuuuck!” Kaye joined in. Obviously her pussy was just as tight as Crimson’s and could barely contain the toy’s hugeness.

The Countess ran her hand down her tight leather uniform seductively as she continued to control the fake cocks with her other hand.

Crimson and Kaye’s taut muscles pulled involuntarily against their tight bonds as the cocks plunged farther into their even tighter pussies.

Crimson’s groans and whimpers mixed with her friend’s as they got fuller and fuller. She couldn’t believe she was taking this monster inside her. She also couldn’t believe how good it felt.

Kaye was making the hottest sex faces Crimson had ever seen and she gaped at how far into her friend’s folds the dildo was. It was turning Crimson on something fierce seeing Kaye tied up with the huge toy inside her. She hoped Kaye was getting just as horny watching her.

She felt the cock stop as it touched her cervix. She squirmed around on it, needing it to fuck her.

She glanced at Kaye again. “Are… are you okay?”

“Y… yeah,” her partner replied between groans. “I… just… have never been this full before.”

“Me either. But I… I really need it to fuck me!”

“God me too!”

The Countess scooted forward in her chair and spread her legs. “So, you’d like me to continue treating you like little sluts?”

Crimson didn’t want to give her enemy the satisfaction of admitting that. She had her pride after all.

She saw Kaye was struggling to resist giving in too, even though she wanted to just as much as Crimson.

The Countess hit another button, and the cocks vibrated like crazy inside them.

“Ohhhhh fuck!” Kaye cried out as her body thrashed around. “Yes! Fuck yes! Please treat us like little sluts!”

Crimson couldn’t hold out either as her body trembled. “Ohhhh shit! Please make us your sex toys Countess!”

She couldn’t believe she just said that. If she had been captured alone, she would have tried to hold out longer. But there was something about being tied up next to Kaye that made her want to submit to The Countess and join her friend in being made to cum by their enemy.

She also realized her Southern accent was coming out more. Usually it was slight, but it always got more pronounced when she was in the throes of mind blowing passion, which is exactly what The Countess was providing.

The Countess leaned back again, rubbing her hand up and down her leather-clad pussy. “That’s what I like to hear.”

She clicked the remote and the dildos pulled out so just the heads were inside the two women’s tender pussies. And then slid back inside them all the way.

“Ohhhhh!” they both gasped.

The sex toys plunged in and out of them, picking up speed slowly and increasing their sensual moans every time they went faster.

Crimson couldn’t believe how good it felt. Couldn’t believe how wet her thighs and legs were getting from her sultry sauce dripping everywhere.

Kaye was covered in just as much of her own delicious juices and her tits shook sensually as the cock rammed her pussy again and again.

Crimson’s own breasts were bouncing all over the place and she couldn’t stop moaning. Especially when she saw Kaye glance at her lustfully and stare at her tits and the huge member engorging her.

As they were fucked mercilessly, The Countess stood up and put the remote down. And then began to strip.

Oh God. Crimson’s eyes were riveted to the ultra-sexy villainess right in front of them. She couldn’t believe she was going to get to see her naked. She’d be lying if she said she hadn’t fantasized about taking off all The Countess’s clothes on more than one occasion.

“Sweet Jesus!” Kaye exclaimed as The Countess pulled the zipper down on her uniform, revealing almost all of her perfectly round, gleaming globes that were about to pop out of her costume at any moment.

Crimson moaned even louder. Like it wasn’t enough that the fuck toys were completely dominating them, now The Countess had to tease them with a sexy striptease and make them even hornier.

The Countess zipped her uniform down to her navel and then pushed the clothing off her shoulders, revealing her breasts in all their amazing, tantalizing glory. As she did, she somehow made her tits jiggle just the perfect amount as if she could control them with her mind. Hell, maybe that was a new Viper invention.

Crimson probably would have been drooling over seeing the twin orbs in front of her but it was hard to drool when she was spending all her time screaming in pleasure.

The Countess turned around and bent over, making sure to tap the remote and turn up the fucking machines even harder.

“Holy fuuuuuck!!” Kaye exclaimed as her pussy was ravaged.

“Oh my Goddddd!!” Crimson shouted as hers was pounded.

The Countess slid her uniform down, revealing her smooth, bare back, stopping just at the top of her ass.

She glanced back over her shoulder, smiling at them seductively, asking them with her eyes if they wanted to see more.

Crimson definitely did. She needed to see that amazing evil ass so badly. And she let The Countess know by moaning as sluttily as she could for her. Kaye joined in, acting like the biggest little minx possible.

The Countess must have approved as she shimmied her costume down her hips and revealed an ass that must have been on the F.B.I.’s most wanted list.

Crimson almost came right on the spot. Her ass was beyond perfect. Crimson wanted to grab it and never let go. And from the look Kaye was giving The Countess, she had a feeling her friend was having similar thoughts.

She also realized The Countess wasn’t wearing any underwear. She thought back to their previous battles through the years, thinking about how her enemy was probably naked underneath her tight costume every single time. Shit, that was hot.

Their captor bent forward as she slid her uniform down to her feet, giving them a view of the most wickedly delicious pussy they had ever seen.

Crimson could barely control herself. Her pussy was throbbing from the fucking it was getting. And seeing quite possibly the sexiest woman on the planet get totally naked in front of her was pushing her to the edge of sexual nirvana.

She wanted to cum so badly but the now naked Countess picked up the remote again and played with it expertly, slowing down the sex toys just as Crimson and Kaye were nearing climax and then building it back up again. Fuck, she really was an expert at this.

“Do you want me to let you cum?” she asked, posing her naked body in the most provocative position possible.

“Ohhh fuck yes!” Kaye answered in rapture.

“We need to cum so bad!” Crimson added, no longer caring how much of a slut she sounded like.

“Hmm, maybe in a little while,” the villainess said with a wicked smile. “I think those tight pussies of yours need to be dominated a little more.”

She turned up the intensity again and Crimson and Kaye’s eyes rolled back in their heads as their insides were gorged and their thighs were getting wetter and wetter.

The Countess slipped two fingers inside her villainous pussy and made the most sensually evil noises as she pleasured herself watching her enemies get fucked by the automatic sex toys.

Crimson writhed and pulled against her bonds as hard as possible. She couldn’t take it anymore. She needed to release every single last drop of her womanly juices and shoot them out all over the place.

The Countess sauntered up to Kaye, fingering herself as she walked, and positioned her dripping pussy right over Kaye’s face. She grabbed Kaye’s hair and yanked her head back.

“Open your mouth,” she ordered Kaye. “I want you to drink up my juices like a good little whore.”

Kaye did as she commanded and The Countess immediately squirted her sexy, evil sauce into Kaye’s mouth.

Crimson didn’t think she had ever seen anything hotter. Watching her beautiful friend, who she had a huge crush on, drink up the nectar of an overly sensual seductress while she was tied up and getting her pussy pillaged by a huge dildo was, well, the most amazing thing Crimson had ever seen.

The Countess rubbed her pussy all over Kaye’s face, covering it in her cum, and then shot some more into her mouth. It seemed she could cum virtually on command. Could this woman get any sexier?

She patted Kaye softly on the cheek. “That’s a good girl.”

Then turned her attention to Crimson, smiling sinfully.

Crimson shuddered. Not just from the intense fucking she was receiving. But at the anticipation of what The Countess was about to make her do.

The Countess grabbed her long hair, which must have been taken out of her ponytail when she was unconscious, and tugged it hard. Crimson looked up at her and opened her mouth.

“Oo, you’re a good little slut. I didn’t even have to ask you.”

Crimson cursed internally. Why was she playing into exactly what this sinister sexpot wanted?

“I’m going to make you take even more of my sweetness than your friend.”

And then she squeezed her clit, and sprayed a crazy amount of her cum all over Crimson’s face. Crimson closed her eyes as it covered her, feeling especially dirty.

Then the villainess manipulated her clit so she squirted a steady, single stream of her juices right into Crimson’s mouth. Crimson had never seen a woman squirt that much or that accurately before. She swallowed up the tangy gift, which seemed to keep coming nonstop.

The Countess finally made her stop drinking it and gyrated her hips in her face, coating every inch of Crimson with her sultry sauce.

“No fair!” Kaye complained. “You came more on her.”

Crimson couldn’t believe she was asking to be drenched in more of The Countess’s nectar. But then she remembered her friend confiding in her that she got really turned on when people came all over her, especially her tits and face.

The Countess smiled, happy to oblige Kaye wanting to be treated like even more of a slut.

The sex villainess rubbed her clit incredibly hard and a fountain of decadent cum splashed across Kaye’s face, tits, and stomach. She grabbed Kaye’s hair and forced her mouth right onto her pussy, so she had to drink up every ounce of the flowing liquid emanating from The Countess.

Kaye gasped as The Countess pulled her back and gyrated her hips up, down, and across her tits so every inch of Kaye’s glorious globes were covered in her juices.

Crimson gaped, her mouth hanging open. She had never been more turned on in all her life. Her juices were freely flowing down her legs.

The Countess swiveled and shot more of her cum into Crimson’s open mouth, and made sure she sprayed them all over her tits too. It was so nice of her to make sure Crimson didn’t feel left out.

Crimson looked at her own body and Kaye’s once The Countess was done. Their faces and tits were completely coated in The Countess’s lovemaking nectar. She totally felt like the villainess’s slut and could tell Kaye felt the same way.

She tapped Crimson and Kaye playfully on the nose. “Since you both were such good Hoes, I’ll let you cum now.”

Crimson didn’t think she had ever heard such blissful news before.

The Countess used the remote to rotate the floor underneath Crimson and Kaye, so the two teammates faced each other. Two smaller vibrators emerged from the floor and attached themselves to the girls’ clits. And vibrated so intensely that both Crimson and Kaye came instantaneously.

“Ohhhhhhhhhhhahhhhhhhhhhh!” they both screamed as they let loose with the biggest climaxes of their lives.

Their juices spurted out around the huge dildos inside them. Those fuck toys pulled out of their drenched pussies while the clit vibrators made them continue to cum.

Their cum squirted out of them so far they splattered onto each others’ bodies. Crimson got Kaye’s cum on her stomach. Kaye got Crimson’s on her tits. The Countess rotated the floor back and forth so Crimson and Kaye were soaking each other like lawn sprinklers.

Good Lord, this woman was an expert at making women submit to her and turning them into her sex toys. But Crimson didn’t care at that moment. She just wanted to keep cumming. And keep receiving Kaye’s wonderful sauce all over her.

After who knows how long of orgasming, The Countess crouched next to them.

“I’m going to release your bonds. And your going to grind your pussies against each other and mix your sweet nectar together until you’ve gotten every last drop out.”

“Yes Countess!” Crimson and Kaye said in unison.

Crimson knew they shouldn’t be so agreeable to her orders, but the way she was cumming, she would have done any kinky thing The Countess wanted.

At the press of a button, their bonds released and they fell into each other and onto the floor.

Crimson and Kaye clutched each other as they lay on their sides with their legs entangled and gyrated their soaked pussies against each other as hard as possible. Crimson could feel her juices mix with Kaye’s as they sprayed them all over each other’s pussies.

Crimson grabbed Kaye and kissed her passionately. Kaye returned the kiss just as intensely. As they continued their savage tribbing.

When they were finally done with most of their orgasms, they lay together, kissing softly as mini-climaxes made their bodies twitch and spasm.

Crimson realized she had so much cum on her: her own, Kaye’s, and The Countess’s. But she didn’t care. It was the most mind blowing sex she had ever had and now she was kissing the woman she had become very smitten with. In a way, The Countess did them a favor by capturing them and turning them into sex toys.

The sexy villain grabbed them both by their hair and yanked them up.

“On your knees girls.”

They did as she instructed, kneeling side by side and sitting back on their heels.

“Now kiss each other while I tie you up again.”

Crimson had no problem obeying an order like that. She leaned in and pressed her supple lips against Kaye’s. Her friend tasted sweet and salty and their tongues danced in magical ways. Wow. Kaye was an amazing kisser. Crimson couldn’t believe she had waited this long to make out with her amorous teammate.

She let The Countess pull her arms behind her and tie her wrists together with some kind of soft fabric. She bound her tightly and Crimson could feel the extra cloth brush her ass. It felt good caressing her sensual skin.

She had the vague sensation The Countess was binding Kaye in the same way, but she was too engrossed in her partner’s lips to pay much attention to anything else. Kaye kissed her with abandon, like she was letting loose pent up passion that had stored up for a very long time. Crimson was very happy Kaye had been pining for her as much as she had for her friend.

When The Countess had them nice and comfortably bound, she knelt in front of them and nudged their knees apart. She scooted forward, so one of her knees was between Crimson’s legs and her other between Kaye’s.

She gently took both of them under their chins and turned them to face her, making them break off their fiery kiss.

“You’re both doing so good,” she told them, smiling at them in that mischievously wicked way of hers. “Are you enjoying yourselves?”

Crimson and Kaye looked at each other.

“Uh huh,” they both replied breathlessly.

Crimson couldn’t lie. She loved getting to be with Kaye. And The Countess had brought them to orgasmic heights she didn’t think were possible. But she still knew they had to figure a way out of here. And soon.

The Countess put both her hands on either side of Crimson’s face. And brought her into an intense kiss. Her tongue did things Crimson didn’t know were possible. And when she pulled back she tugged on Crimson’s lower lip, leaving her saliva there and making Crimson gasp.

Then she did the same thing to Kaye. Crimson saw her friend’s eyes go wide from what the villainess was doing inside her mouth, then settle into the blissful contentment that Crimson felt when The Countess kissed her.

“Now each other,” their captor commanded.

Crimson and Kaye eagerly obeyed, applying some of what they just learned from The Countess as they performed wonderful tongue acrobatics on each other.

The Countess kept having them go around like that. Kissing each of them individually, somehow doing something new and unexpected with her mouth and tongue every time, and then having them try it out on each other. Crimson was gaining a newfound respect for The Countess. This woman really was a master of all things sexual.

She played with their tits as the kissing merry-go-round continued, making them gasp and whimper and get very erect nipples.

She moved to manipulating their clits, making them moan into each other’s mouths as they kissed. Their bodies were her playthings and she was able to get them to utter whatever slutty noises she wanted and say whatever naughty things she desired.

Crimson had never felt so submissive in her life. But she didn’t want it to stop. She loved that The Countess was making her and Kaye kiss, cum, and be sex sluts together.

She easily made them orgasm again, and they cried out into each other’s lips as they squirted their slutty sauce all over The Countess’s fingers.

She held her fingers up, showing them how coated they were in their juices. Then she crossed her arms and put her fingers in each woman’s mouth, so Kaye had the fingers with Crimson’s juices between her lips and Crimson had the ones with Kaye’s nectar.

They sucked The Countess’s fingers, eager to taste the love sauce of their partner. Crimson loved how Kaye tasted and would gladly lick up every ounce of cum that came out of her super-cute pussy.

When they had licked The Countess’s fingers clean, she patted them both on their cheeks.

“Well done. You’re both proving to be wonderful little sluts.”

Crimson found herself happy to hear they were pleasing The Countess. Then chastised herself. What the heck were they doing? They had to figure out an escape plan before they gave themselves over completely to this sexy fiend.

She grabbed them by their hair again and dragged them to their feet. She really loved reminding them who was in control here.

She pulled them over to a padded bench. It almost looked like the weightlifting benches they had in Ho Headquarters, but it was much wider and more cushiony.

The bench was sloped downward at a 45 degree angle, making an upside-down V-shape. The Countess laid them face first on the bench, so their heads and chests were on the downward part and their asses were sticking up, their legs sloping downward on the other half of the contraption.

The Countess retrieved a bunch of black rope and began tying them up very thoroughly. She tied their torsos and hips together so their asses were touching one another. She bound their own legs together and then Crimson’s left leg to Kaye’s right. And she still wasn’t done. She looped the rope around them and the bench, binding them snugly to it.

Just when Crimson thought they couldn’t be bound any more, The Countess added another twist. She untied their hands and placed them strategically on their asses. She put Crimson’s right hand on her own ass and her left on Kaye’s. Then reversed the process for Kaye. And tied their hands in place, so each woman was grabbing both her own ass and her partner’s.

Good Lord. Crimson couldn’t believe how many ways this woman could turn them into the most helpless, submissive sex toys on the planet. It’s like she had a Ph.D. in Slutty Submission.

“There,” she said, stepping back to admire her handiwork. “Now you look like proper fuck toys.”

Crimson certainly felt like one, the way she was bound. Though she did really like how her body was touching Kaye’s, and liked even more that she got to squeeze Kaye’s luscious ass, which she found herself unconsciously doing. And felt Kaye do the same to her toned cheeks.

Crimson felt a large dildo slide into her pussy. From Kaye’s equally loud gasp, she knew her friend was getting plundered as well. When those toys were all the way inside them, two smaller ones got inserted into their tight asses.

Both women groaned blissfully, never having both holes filled so completely at once before.

Crimson saw The Countess flick a button on another remote and all four toys began vibrating, creating very sinful sensations throughout her entire body. She loved having things in her ass. It turned her on something fierce. The Countess could apparently tell as she pushed the anal toy in a little farther.

“Uhhhhh!” she groaned.

Kaye made an even louder noise as she got more anal probing too. The Countess was very good at giving them both the same treatment. At least she was an equal opportunity dominatrix.

Kaye squirmed next to her and made the the hottest sex face Crimson had ever seen. Their faces were quite close the way they were tied, so she had an up close view of every erotic expression her friend was making. And Kaye was getting the same show from her.

The Countess crouched in front of them. “I have some important business to attend to. I’m going to leave you like this. When I return, we’ll have some real fun.”

“Hey wai-” Crimson began, but her protests were cut off as the vibrations increased and all she could do was moan lustfully.

“We’re going t-” Kaye tried to get out, but like Crimson, she dissolved into cries of sensual bliss.

The Countess kissed both of them on the cheek. “I’ll see you soon my perfect little sex sluts.”

Crimson could see her shake her ridiculously hot ass as she sauntered away and out a secret door. Guess The Countess liked to walk around the base naked. Well, who would object to that?

She looked back at Kaye who was gazing at her as she made cute little noises.

“Well,” Kaye began. “We certainly got ourselves into it this time.”

“Uh huh,” Crimson agreed, making her own adorable sounds.

“Are you doing okay?”

“Yeah, you?”

“Fuck yes!”

Crimson giggled at Kaye’s exuberance at their ridiculous situation. Then lowered her voice, hoping The Countess wouldn’t overhear them with her spy cameras.

“You know we need to get out of here, right?”

“Um, couldn’t we stay a while longer?”

“Kaye!”

“Oh c’mon Crimson, you’ve been loving it just as much as me.”

Crimson gasped as the vibrators did amazing things to her insides. “O… okay, fine I have. But, I… um…”

“Oh just tell me you little weirdo!”

“Hey! Okay, fine, I… I think you’re a really good kisser.”

“Aw, Crimson, you old softie. I’d kiss those beautiful, sexy lips right now if I could reach them.”

Crimson smiled at her. Happy she enjoyed their smooching just as much as she did.

“Oh,” Kaye added. “And if I’m going to be turned into a slut, I’m glad it’s with you.”

Crimson smiled. It was kind of a weird compliment, but she knew what her friend meant. Crimson felt the same way. The main reason it had been so orgasmically fun was because Kaye had been beside her the whole time.

“By the way, you’re squeezing my ass an awful lot.”

Crimson blushed. “I can’t help it! My hand is tied to it.”

“Yeah, but that’s not making you squeeze it like it’s your personal plaything.”

Yikes. Crimson hadn’t even realized she was fondling Kaye’s delicious ass so much. Well, it was really hard to resist.

“Okay sorry! I’ll stop.”

“Are you kidding? Do it more! My ass is yours, you sexy little minx.”

“Oh. Okay.” Crimson went back to feeling up her favorite bottom. “Hey, can you…”

“Grope your hot-as-hell booty harder? Hell yeah sweetass!”

“Sweetass?”

“Oh just go with it. I’ll come up with a better sexy nickname for you later.”

Crimson rolled her eyes. She had such a weird friend. But one who she adored and who was doing amazing things to her perky butt.

“Okay, listen, I’ll be your little Ho or whatever name you want to give me as much as you want back at headquarters. But we really need to get out of here before all we want to do is please that super-sexy evil temptress.”

Kaye’s eyes lit up.

“Okay, I have a plan,” she whispered conspiratorially.

“Oh no, is this like most of your plans, where I’m really going to regret going along with it?”

“Of course not! This one is much better.”

“That’s what you say every time.”

“Well, one of these times I’m bound to be right.”

She gave Crimson that contagious smile of yours.

Crimson sighed. “Okay, fine, what is it?”

“Just play along.”

Crimson hated it when she did that. But she would have followed Kaye into Hades itself, so she was game to follow her lead.

“Uhhhh Crimson,” Kaye moaned loudly, making sure any eavesdropping devices would pick her up. “I don’t know how much longer I can hold out. I really want to be The Countess’s sex toy.”

“Ohhhh,” Crimson groaned just as vocally, which wasn’t tough with what the twin dildos were doing to her pussy and ass. “I know. If… if we don’t get out of here, we’ll be her sex slaves forever.”

“Ooooo, I just hope she didn’t find my javelin staffs.”

Kaye was doing a great job acting like a huge slut and making super-sexy sounds. It really helped Crimson get into their semi-playacting even more.

“Uhhh, why?”

“I… ohhhhh… I’ve used it in my pussy as a vibrator before and for some reason it turns me into the biggest submissive slut in the universe.”

“Ohhh God! That’s right, you used it on me once and it was so amazing I wanted to fuck every single Ho on the base.”

“Shit!!” Kaye was acting like the vibrators were driving her absolutely crazy, which probably wasn’t far from the truth. “Do you think we should ask her to fuck us with it?”

“But we won’t be able to resist her. We’ll be her complete and utter fuck toys.”

“I know! I… holy fuck… want to be that so bad!”

Crimson had an idea where Kaye was going with this but wasn’t totally sure. She hoped her friend really did have a plan and didn’t just want to have more kinky sex. Not that Crimson would have put up much of an objection if that was Kaye’s goal. Dammit, why did these dildos have to be filling her so wonderfully and making her want to do the most naughty things ever?

A door whooshed open and The Countess entered, still very naked and still so ridiculously hot that Crimson felt some of her juices spill out of her as soon as she saw their overly sexual captor.

She was twirling something in her hand. It was one of Kaye’s retractable staffs. Well, Kaye’s plan was working so far.

“Oh shit,” Kaye commented, still keeping up her ruse.

“Ugh, your big mouth always gets us in trouble,” Crimson replied, playing along, even though what she said was totally true.

“Well, I’d rather have my big mouth kissing yours.”

Crimson gazed at her. She felt she wasn’t acting anymore. That she meant it more than she meant anything else in her life.

“Me too,” she replied softly, completely sincere.

“Well isn’t this sweet,” The Countess cooed. “Thank you for recommending this wonderful new toy I can use on you.”

She examined the staff and found one of its buttons. She clicked it and the device began vibrating.

Crimson tried not to smile. The Countess was going along with whatever Kaye had planned. The villainess was a smart and cunning woman, but she also couldn’t resist using a new device she hadn’t used before for super-sexual and submissive purposes. And Kaye obviously knew it when she brought up her staff’s sexual properties.

“I think I found the setting you love so much,” she told Kaye as she ran the rumbling staff between Kaye’s luscious ass cheeks.

“Uhhhhhhh,” Kaye moaned, ending with a particular desperate gasp. Crimson didn’t know if she was acting or not at this point but either way it was making her incredibly wet.

The Countess moved the staff to Crimson and rolled it down her back, making her squirm from the pleasurable massage-like feelings. Then when it reached her ass, she squirmed even more as it molded her tender flesh in ways that told her she should do whatever The Countess wanted. But she had to fight that. She had to be ready to act whenever Kaye sprang her trap.

She heard the staff vibrator click off. “More of that later,” The Countess informed them. “First, you both need to be punished for thinking about escaping.”

“Punished how?” Crimson asked.

The Countess untied her hands and bent them into L-shapes behind her back, rebinding them. “You’ll find out soon enough my sweet little slut.”

Crimson shuddered. Somehow The Countess had the ability to make her really enjoy being called a slut.

“But c’mon, we’ve done everything you wanted,” Kaye pleaded in a perfectly sexy and submissive way.

Crimson marveled at her friend. She was really good at this.

“Oh I know,” The Countess purred as she tied Kaye’s hands in similar positions as Crimson’s. “That’s why I’m going to punish you so wickedly.”

Crimson tensed up. Both nervous and excited about what The Countess had in store for them.

She eased the dildos out of their drenched pussies and sore asses, making them gasp as the sex toys brushed all their most sensitive areas on the way out.

And then Crimson heard flesh getting slapped. And Kaye cry out. And she realized her friend just got her ass spanked super-hard.

She looked over and saw The Countess spank Kaye again, sending ripples through Kaye’s ass that made Crimson’s body twitch in overwhelming desire. God, Kaye’s sweet booty was so fucking hot.

“Ow, ow, ow!” Kaye cried out as she got three more sultry spankings.

Crimson felt bad for her friend, but she was also so turned on part of her wanted The Countess to keep disciplining her teammate’s super-sensual posterior.

But instead The Countess moved to her and delivered the sexiest spanking Crimson had ever received.

“Oh God!”

“You liked that?” the villainess asked as she whacked Crimson’s jiggling butt again.

“Fuck, yes!”

“So you want me to keep spanking you?”

“Yes!”

“Yes what?”

“Yes Countess please keep spanking me like a good little whore!”

Crimson wasn’t acting anymore. She really did want The Countess to give the sexy spankings she so deserved for being so naughty.

Kaye looked at her like she was seeing Crimson in a new light, and liked the sexy little slut she was seeing.

“And how about you?” The Countess asked as she returned her attention to Kaye’s lonely cheeks.

“Oh fuck!” Kaye yelled as she received a particularly wicked slap.

“Yes?”

“Okay, yes! Of course I want you to keep spanking me. My ass is your fucking sex toy and I need your expert discipline. Please dominate us Countess!”

Crimson hoped Kaye hadn’t completely given herself over to The Countess’s ministrations and could still execute her plan, because Crimson was barely holding on to surrendering her body. But then she looked into Kaye’s eyes. Those lovely eyes she trusted more than anything. And she saw Kaye look back at her the same way. And she knew she had to be strong. That they could get out of here through their love for each other.

The Countess had a grand old time, spanking them with her hand and various paddles and other instruments she had in the room. She never went so hard that she caused them too much pain. She kept it right at that perfect pleasure-pain threshold where they kept wanting more and more of her sexy spankings.

Needless to say, at the end of their sultry punishment, their asses were very red. And they both felt very much like their enemy’s sex toys.

She rubbed some soothing white cream on their sore butts. It felt pleasant and cooling. Crimson sighed as it melted into her cute bottom. Okay, maybe The Countess wasn’t completely evil.

She sat behind them and tapped her glasses as she stared at their backsides.

“Um, what are you doing?” Kaye asked her.

“My glasses can zoom in and analyze your asses and pussies. So in the future I’ll know exactly what parts of you cause you the most pleasure and make you become the biggest whores.”

“Oh good,” Crimson said half-sarcastically. Like she wasn’t already an expert at turning them into sluts.

After she did her pussy analyzing and let their butts cool off, she partially untied them and drew them off the bench.

She tied them to each other standing up, so their arms were wrapped around each other and their hands bound to each other’s hot asses.

Crimson gave Kaye’s sultry ass a squeeze. The Countess apparently loved making them feel up each other’s butts, so she might as well not disappoint her. Kaye returned the favor. Her hands were magic on Crimson’s cheeks.

The Countess stood between them and held up Kaye’s staff.

“I want you both to fuck each other with this as hard as you can. Until you cum all over each other’s hot bodies. And I mean until every last ounce of your tasty girl juices are out of you. Do you understand?”

Crimson and Kaye nodded. “Yes Countess,” they said in unison.

She extended the staff a little, pushed their hips apart, and positioned it between their pussies like a double-dildo. She pulled the bonds around their hips tighter so the staff penetrated both of them.

“Ohhhhh!” they both cried out.

The Countess pressed her sexy finger to the center of the staff and pressed a button. The staff began vibrating, making them moan even louder.

“Now dig your fingers into each other’s asses and pull your pussies toward each other so the staff is completely inside both of you.”

They did as she instructed, seizing the soft flesh of their partner’s ass and tugging their hips forward, so the cool, silver shaft slid into both of them, filling them completely. It was so far in, their pussies were touching each other.

Crimson gasped and immediately kissed Kaye passionately.

“God, you’re so sexy and beautiful,” she told her partner inbetween kisses.

“Oh baby, you’re the sexiest woman I’ve ever known,” Kaye replied, just as lost in their tongue tango.

“Aw, isn’t that sweet,” The Countess said. “Now fuck each other.”

They pulled their hips apart and then pulled each other’s asses again, ramming their pussies back together. Crimson gasped into her lover’s mouth. Kaye wasn’t kidding that her staff was an amazing fuck toy.

They kept thrusting their hips back and forth, spearing their drenched centers on the makeshift double-dildo and grabbing each other’s asses so hard they were probably going to leave finger marks.

They kissed the entire time. Their lips and tongues became one. Crimson had never felt this connected to someone before. She loved kissing Kaye, loved fucking her, but most importantly, she loved being with her and feeling her soft body and lips against hers.

They rammed each other harder and harder. And their kissing got so intense that Crimson felt she could feel Kaye’s very essence.

She forgot The Countess was even there. She forgot everything else in the world. There was just her and Kaye. And she realized she was totally in love with her.

When her orgasm hit, it was like a warm sun bathing her insides. She clung to Kaye tightly as their bodies spasmed together and their juices commingled between their pussies.

As they continued to ride the staff, Kaye pulled her lips away to whisper to her. “Here we go.”

Crimson didn’t know exactly what she was doing to do, but she found out a second later. An electric shock emanated from the staff and coursed through her entire body.

Her and Kaye’s bodies spasmed against their bonds, loosening them somewhat, and they collapsed.

They lay sprawled on top of each other, seemingly unconscious, their bodies twitching.

The Countess rushed over to them, kneeling beside them and shaking them gently.

“Crimson! Kaye! Are you all right?”

Crimson swiveled around, free of most of her bonds, and wrapped her legs around The Countess’s head. She flipped the surprised villainess onto her back and pulled her arm out straight, getting her in a leg submission hold.

As the sexy siren struggled against her, Kaye popped up, holding the the very slick staff, completely coated in their juices.

“Nighty night sexy pants,” she told The Countess as she zapped her with the staff.

Electricity jolted The Countess, whose body jerked off the floor and then went still.

Crimson released her and Kaye checked her pulse and breathing.

“Is she okay?” Crimson asked.

“Yeah she’ll be fine. She’s just getting a nice, naked nap.”

“Okay, good. You know she’s not wearing pants, right?”

“Oh excuse me. It’s not easy to think up these quippy sayings on the spur of the moment you know.”

“That’s okay. I still love you.” Crimson leaned in and kissed her.

Kaye looked at her wide-eyed. “Wait, you said you love me.”

Crimson looked down. “Well, um, yeah. Is… is that okay?”

Kaye smiled and pulled Crimson into an epic kiss. “Of course it is you idiot! I love you too.”

Crimson beamed at her. “Good. You know, that was quite a shocking surprise you gave me.”

Kaye groaned. “Oh no, you’re starting to tell jokes like Colt.”

“How did you activate it?”

“Oh, I squeezed my pussy muscles and pressed the button.”

Crimson gaped at her. “Oh my God. That’s one talented pussy.”

Kaye beamed. “Thanks for noticing!”

“It’s hard not to. I’m kind of infatuated with it.”

Kaye wrapped her arms around Crimson’s neck and kissed her. “Aw, you little charmer.”

She pulled back slightly. “I’m sorry I zapped you. It’s the only way I could think of to get us free.”

Crimson kissed her back. “Oh don’t worry about it. It gave me the jolt of energy I really needed.”

“Ahhh, stop with the bad puns. You’re more evil than The Countess.”

“Oh yeah. What should we do with her?”

“Hmm,” Kaye pondered, looking around. “Aha!”

She dashed over to The Countess’s discarded uniform and rifled through the different pouches.

“Jackpot!” she exclaimed, putting out a black marker.

“Um, what are you going to do with that?”

“Oh, just a little fun payback. Here, help me get her up.”

Crimson helped Kaye position The Countess’s wonderfully warm, soft, and sensual body over the bench where she had given them so many delicious spankings.

They tied her to the bench so her ass was sticking up. God, it looked even more perfect in this position.

When they were finally able to tear their gazes off her perky posterior, Kaye popped the cap off the marker.

She wrote across The Countess’s ass. Crimson giggled as she saw what her friend wrote: “SPANK ME.” With the “SPANK” on her left cheek and the “ME” on the right.

“You’re terrible,” she told Kaye.

Kaye stepped back with a big smile, admiring her handiwork. “I know,” she said cheerfully.

Crimson stared at the words on the super-sensual ass before them, looked over at Kaye, then grabbed the marker and added her own flourish.

When she stepped back, “SPANK ME HARD!” was written across The Countess’s sultry bottom.

Kaye laughed. “I’m such a bad influence on you.”

“You really are,” Crimson agreed.

“Wanna get out of here?”

“Uh huh.”

Kaye grabbed her hand and pulled her along toward the main door.









***

They managed to sneak out of the Viper base, still totally naked. It was a little embarrassing fleeing in the nude, especially going into a discount clothing store they found in a nearby town and shopping in the buff. Though it didn’t see to bother Kaye much. She was of the philosophy that if you got it, flaunt it. And she thought Crimson definitely had it. That was sweet.

They finally made their way back to Ho Headquarters, where Colt was very happy to see they had escaped Viper’s clutches.

“Crimson, Lady Kaye, thank goodness. We were afraid The Countess had done some wicked things to you.”

“What?!” Crimson replied, alarmed at his choice of words. “No noth… nothing wicked. We…”

She stopped as he gave her a look like she was being very strange. Kaye just grinned at her, amused by her terrible excuses.

“I mean, we escaped before she could do anything really evil,” Crimson half-lied.

“Good,” Colt replied, clasping them both on the shoulders. “We picked up Reeves and she’s safe. I’ll expect a full debrief after you hit the showers.”

“Oh we can tell you right now Colt,” Kaye said helpfully. “You see Crimson and I woke up in The Countess’s clutches totally na-”

Crimson clamped her hand over her friend’s big mouth.

“Haha, okay Kaye we’ll tell him later. Let’s hit those showers!”

She yanked her sexy friend off before she or Colt could say anything else.

When they were in the locker room, Kaye smirked as they undressed. Crimson whacked her on the shoulder a few times.

“What the heck was that Kaye?!”

“What? I think Colt and all the Hoes should know what good little sluts we were for The Countess.”

“They definitely should not!”

“So I shouldn’t write down all the ultra-slutty things you said in my report?”

She gave Crimson a mischievous smile.

Crimson scowled at her. “I hate you.”

“No you don’t. You love me.”

Kaye was now totally naked and pulled Crimson into a sweet smooch. Crimson’s scowl turned into a smile.

“Okay fine, I love you.”

“It’s hard not to. I’m so adorable.”

She kissed Crimson on the nose and headed for the showers.

Crimson shook her head but then looked at her new lover shaking her ass provocatively as she reached the entrance to the showers.

“You coming?” Kaye asked her with a seductive smile.

Crimson grinned, knowing exactly what Kaye wanted to do, even know they had done it almost nonstop since being captured by The Countess.

“Geez, I never knew you were such a sex maniac.”

Kaye bit her lip naughtily and slapped her own ass, making it jiggle sensually.

“Well now you know.”

“And knowing’s half the battle.”

Kaye giggled at Crimson using the corny saying Colt always used. Then bounced into the showers.

Crimson hurriedly shimmied out of the rest of her clothes and scurried after Kaye.

She patted her lover’s butt affectionately as the caught up to her. Their bodies melded under the warm water as they made out and caressed each other.

Crimson had been on a lot of exciting missions, but this one was by far the best. She loved being in this unit.



Yo Hoes!






Book 2 - Submitting to The Countess






Chapter 1



Crimson was doing her favorite activity: trying to beat the crap out of someone! Well, when it came to scummy Viper terrorists, that was very true. But in this case, she was facing off against her protege: Kishi Kawarage, a ridiculously beautiful Japanese woman who had more innate martial arts ability than anyone Crimson had ever trained with.

Kishi was born in Japan but spent most of her youth in San Diego. She was an effervescent young woman who took her training very seriously. Crimson had known her since she was a teenager and had taken her under her wing, nominating her for membership in G.I. Ho (Government Issue Hero Ops) when she felt her pupil was ready. The young woman had hugged Crimson more fiercely than anyone had in her life when she got into the elite special forces organization. Crimson generally didn’t think it was proper for her students to hug her, but Kishi held a special place in her heart. She knew the girl’s family well and was very protective of her.

Now at 21, Kishi relaxed into a smooth stance opposite Crimson, her long black hair tied back in a ponytail, her fiery eyes locked on Crimson. She had an incredibly athletic body that formed to her tight tank top and spandex shorts.

Crimson knew her student, well former student technically, was itching to beat her mentor in a sparring match. Crimson adored Kishi, but she wasn’t about to let the cute little upstart best her. She also knew she had to get used to calling Kishi by her Ho code name: Binx. All Hoes went by a code name and Kishi’s was as adorable as she was.

Crimson breathed in and focused, feeling everything around her. The way her breasts stretched the fabric of her white tank top. The way her form-fitting black pants hugged her hips and showed off her fantastic ass. Her opponent’s breathing and how it changed, letting her know when Binx was about to attack.

Which was right now.

Binx crossed the mat in a blur inside the training gym, flashing out with a palm heel strike.

Crimson blocked it with her forearm and swiveled to parry the subsequent strikes as Binx whirled around her, punches and kicks almost getting through.

Binx was a master of several styles: ninjutsu, karate, kendo, jiujitsu, and kenpo. But Crimson was no slouch either. She had the well-earned reputation of the best hand-to-hand combatant on the base. Though she knew Binx had gotten good enough to give her a run for her money.

Crimson spun behind her cute, new teammate and swept her leg. But Binx merely turned it into a back handspring and flipped away.

Crimson had to smile. Binx’s gymnastics and acrobatic skills were second to none.

“Impressive Kishi.”

“Thanks sensei!” Binx could look all fierce in battle one moment, then switch to her normal bubbly self the next. “I have to be to have a chance to defeat you.”

Crimson circled Binx, the younger woman matching her movements. “Oh what a flatterer. But you know I’m not technically your sensei anymore.”

“You’ll always be my sensei. Unless you’re getting so slow in your old age you know I’m going to beat you and become the master.”

Binx grinned. She loved to tease Crimson.

“Old?” Crimson replied in mock indignation. “I’m only 28.”

“Yeah, like I said.” She had an even bigger smile now. “Let’s see what you got granny.”

Okay that was it. Crimson was going to teach this little whippersnapper some manners.

She launched a barrage of elbows, knees, and kicks at her smart-alecky former student. Binx nimbly blocked them or danced out of the way. Then counterattacked, almost catching Crimson with a surprise ridgehand. But Crimson caught her arm and flipped Binx to the mat.

And that’s when Lady Kaye came in. Or more like bounced in. Her chest heaving as she pulled up from her jog. Sweat saturating the front of her white tank top, which did little to hide her massive assets. Assets that Crimson had gotten very familiar with recently.

Kaye, aka Alexis Hayley-Burnam, was Crimson’s best friend in G.I. Ho. They had done countless missions together. She was also hot as hell. And as of two weeks ago, she had become Crimson’s fuck buddy. And possibly more. Crimson had developed real feelings for her and had loved all their steamy nights together. As well as the nights when they just cuddled and watched a movie. When they weren’t out saving the world of course.

So, needless to say, she had a very hard time not focusing on her new lover’s bouncing boobs splattered with sweat, rising and falling in a hypnotic way.

And then she found herself flat on her back and Binx wrapping her up in a vicious submission hold. Crimson’s arm was hyperextended, her neck wrapped in Binx’s powerful legs.

She groaned as she tried to hold on. She refused to give in. But she could feel consciousness slipping away from her. And her arm felt like it was going to be wrenched off.

She tapped out, and Binx released her immediately.

The young woman leapt up and squealed in glee.

Crimson rolled over and pounded the mat, furious at herself for getting distracted. That was twice in as many weeks Kaye’s breasts had caused her to lose a match. Her stupid sexy lover and her super-tits.

Binx high-fived Kaye and did a booty-shaking victory dance. Kaye joined in, so there were two sexy posteriors jiggling side-by-side.

Crimson jumped up, ready to yell at Kaye for making her lose for the first time ever to her protege. But her long-time teammate interrupted her with an incredibly long, deep, tongue-twirling kiss.

Crimson’s whole body instantly relaxed and she had no idea why she was so mad a moment ago. She let her body melt into Kaye’s and wrapped her arms around her, letting her fingers run through her lover’s short, dark brown hair.

Kaye’s hands traveled down Crimson’s back and seized her incredibly firm ass. Crimson gasped and was propelled even farther into Kaye’s waiting mouth.

When Kaye finally pulled back from her, Crimson was in a near state of delirium. Fuck that woman could kiss.

“Miss me?” Kaye asked impishly.

“Uh huh,” Crimson replied breathlessly, stroking her lover’s cheek.

Then she realized they weren’t alone.

Binx was staring at them wide-eyed. “Oh my God, you guys are dating?”

“Uh huh,” Kaye echoed Crimson’s last statement, giving the red-haired warrior’s shapely butt another squeeze.

Crimson couldn’t help but utter a soft moan. Ugh, this was so embarrassing with Binx here.

“Kishi we haven’t told anyone yet, so keep it to yourself.”

“Oh and I guess you shouldn’t tell anyone how Shannon and I have been fucking all over Ho Headquarters,” Kaye added unnecessarily.

Binx’s eyes got even bigger. “You guys have been having sex all over the base?!”

Crimson rushed over and clamped Binx’s mouth shut. Her peppy pupil had said that way too loud.

“Binx! Would you shut it?”

The cute martial arts master tried to reply but it was all garbled through Crimson’s hand.

Crimson unclamped Binx’s mouth.

“Sorry sensei. It’s just… you two are so cute together.”

“Oh, well, thanks. But you don’t have to keep calling me sensei.”

Kaye slid over to Binx. “Yeah, she prefers being called slut or whore.”

“Alex!” Crimson yelled. She always used Kaye’s real name when she got mad at her.

Binx giggled. “I never knew you were so kinky sensei. Oo, can I watch you guys do it next time?”

“Yes!” Kaye exclaimed.

“No!” Crimson yelled simultaneously.

“Aw, c’mon, I’m your best student.”

“Yeah,” Kaye added, swatting Crimson’s pert butt. “Don’t you think she’s earned a reward for making you submit?”

Crimson’s face flushed as Kaye hugged her tightly, and she thought of all the ways she’d like Kaye to make her submit. Ways that involved her being very naked and very tied up.

“You are not watching us have s-”

An alarm blared, cutting off Crimson.

“Oo, a mission!” Binx exclaimed. “Let’s go! Unless you two want to fuck first?” She had the most impish grin Crimson had ever seen on her cute face.

“Kishi you are so dead!”

Crimson chased her out of the room, leaving Kaye to look on bemused.

“Damn it’s good to be a Ho.” She followed her sexy teammates.





The three of them rushed into the briefing room and stood in front of a large circular console, above which rotated a 3D holographic image of a gorgeous woman.

“The Countess is up to her old tricks,” Colt, the Master Sergeant of the Hoes, said with a chiseled jaw and gravely voice.

“Making women her sex toys?” Kaye whispered into Crimson’s ear.

Crimson elbowed her, blushing at the reminder of their last encounter with the sexy villainess.

The Countess was the head of Viper Intelligence and third in command of the evil organization. She was quite possibly the most sensual creature on Earth, her perfectly curved body combining with a sexy Eastern European accent to make every woman in her vicinity wet.

She had also turned Crimson and Kaye into her personal playthings the last time they met. She had tied them up and fucked them in such kinky ways both women were begging to be her fuck toys. Until they finally realized they needed to escape before they became her permanent slaves. Crimson was glad they were able to turn the tables on her at the end, though was still rather embarrassed at how ultra-slutty she had become at The Countess’s urging. Needless to say, they didn’t include any of that in the official report to Colt. And one really good thing came out of it. She and Kaye realized how much they cared about each other and were giving the whole relationship thing a try.

“Yes a real mission!” Binx said exuberantly. “What’s she up to sir?”

“Binx you don’t need to call me sir. I’m not an officer.”

“Oh right. Sorry s… I mean Colt.”

He gave her a tight smile and turned back to the holo. Colt was tough but always fair with the Hoes under him. He also had the utmost respect for Crimson, so she knew he was giving new recruit Binx some slack because of their close relationship.

“We believe The Countess has obtained a weather control device that will allow her to throw the world into chaos.”

“Weather control?” Crimson asked. “Where do Viper come up with these crazy plots?”

“Yeah,” Kaye chimed in. “And that’s not even The Countess’s style. How does controlling the weather help her turn women into little sluts?”

That scored Kaye another elbow from Crimson. Her teammate turned lover never knew when to keep her big mouth shut.

Colt pretended to ignore the slut comment. He was a very by-the-books guy. Though Crimson wondered in private if he was a real beast in the bedroom. He certainly had the body type for it, and Crimson knew many women fantasized about him ravishing them. Maybe they could set him up with Grease Girl, the master mechanic of the Hoes. She was single, and Crimson always suspected she had a thing for Colt. She respected Colt and considered him a good friend so wanted him to be happy.

“We believe she’s working with Lustro and they’re basing their operations out of his family castle near Aberdeen, Scotland.”

Crimson nodded. That made more sense. Lustro was Viper’s arms dealer and always coming up with new ways to cause chaos and destruction. A wacky weather machine would be right up his alley. He was also The Countess’s on again/off again lover, so they were probably up to all sorts of debauchery in his castle.

“Oo, we get to go to a castle,” Binx exclaimed. “Cool! I’ve never been to Scotland.”

Crimson frowned. Her star pupil was way too excited to go on her first mission. Well, that was understandable, but Crimson still didn’t like it.

“And you’re not going this time,” Crimson told her.

“What? Why not?”

“You’re not ready.”

“Sensei! I totally am. You know I am.” She stared at Crimson defiantly, knowing Crimson was being unreasonable. Crimson sighed. Okay, so she was being unreasonable, but it was her job to watch out for Binx so she was going to be as stubborn as she wanted.

“She did just pin you,” Kaye added very unhelpfully.

Crimson shot her a glare.

Colt gave them a very surprised look. “You defeated Crimson in a sparring match?”

“I sure did!” Binx replied proudly.

“I…” Crimson trailed off. She wanted to blame Kaye’s bouncing breasts for her defeat, but it’s not like she could tell Colt that. And, honestly, Binx had beaten her fair and square. She had been exceptional in training and had exceeded all Crimson’s expectations. She was incredibly proud of the young woman. She should probably tell her that more often.

“If you can beat Crimson, you’re definitely ready,” Colt proclaimed. “You’re on the mission.”

“Yes!” Binx flung herself at Colt and hugged him.

Colt had no idea what to do with his arms, looking as uncomfortable as possible.

Binx stepped back. “Oops, sorry sir. Whoops, not supposed to call you sir. Got it. Don’t worry, I won’t let you down!”

Crimson sighed. What was she going to do with this girl?

She still didn’t love the idea of Binx going on the mission. But she figured Colt knew the young warrior had to get her first experience sometime and what better time than when Crimson and Kaye could watch over her. It actually made a lot of sense. She hated when things made sense that went against what she wanted.

She turned her head and saw Kaye had a goofy grin on her face. “Oh shut up,” she told her sexy partner/lover.

She grabbed Binx’s arm and yanked her along. “Let’s go.”

Binx hurried after them, bubbling with excitement.




Chapter 2



Crimson crept through the thick forest, Kaye and Binx right behind her. She was dressed in her standard blue and gold uniform, her long red hair tied back in a ponytail.

Binx was dressed head to toe in red, her jacket, pants, and hood making her look very much like a ninja. Though her hair was covered, Crimson knew Binx had put it in a cute circular braid when they were getting ready in the locker room. Though she had been mostly distracted by Kaye’s wonderfully nude assets as she changed. Which also kept her from peeking at a naked Binx. Her student had developed into quite the sexy warrior.

Kaye wore her trademark green outfit, blending in nicely with the foliage. She crouched behind Crimson, so close that her impressive tits pressed against Crimson’s back.

Crimson rolled her eyes. Why did Kaye have to be so damn sexual? Though she hadn’t complained over the past couple of weeks when her new girlfriend had ravished her in pretty much every area of the base. At least every area they could get away with having sex in. And some they barely got away with.

Crimson shivered at the thrill of almost getting caught. Kaye was such a bad influence on her.

“Kaye, can you not with your huge tits?”

“Hey, you weren’t complaining about them last night when you were squeezing them like your personal playthings?”

Crimson turned beet red. Jesus, did Kaye have to share all their most intimate details?

“Oh my God, you guys are so hot!” Binx gushed.

Crimson whacked Kaye’s shoulder. “Stop turning Binx on!”

Kaye gave her classic innocent look. Like she couldn’t possibly turn anyone on.

“Oh I get turned on pretty easily,” Binx informed them.

“Binx!”

“What? Sensei, do you think I don’t like having sex?”

“I just… ugh, let’s just focus on the mission, okay?”

“Okay!” her cute pupil replied.

“Don’t worry,” Kaye told her. “She’ll be less grumpy once she gets to beat people up.”

“I am not grumpy!” Crimson retorted grumpily.

“Oh sensei, you’re so adorable.”

Crimson tried to frown, but wound up smiling. Binx always could make her laugh. And the girl was so sweet how could you not love her?

“Okay, okay, let’s just be quiet. The castle should be just up ahead.”

They made their way stealthily through the underbrush.

Until they came to the castle. It loomed before them in a clearing overlooking the North Sea. It dated back to the 12th century. Though some of it was restored, an impressive percentage of the original structure remained.

It was an imposing stone edifice, symbolic of its owner. The castle had been passed down through Lustro’s family, and he used it as one of his bases according to their intel.

Crimson looked over the fortress with awe. She loved history and normally would have loved exploring every nook and cranny of the castle. But they had a job to do, so the sightseeing would have to wait.

Kaye and Binx crouched next to her behind thick bushes as she raised night vision goggles to her eyes.

She saw three Viper agents patrolling the ramparts, scanning for intruders.

As she was figuring out the best plan of attack, Binx sprang up. “Leave it to me!”

She darted off through the leaves.

“Binx, get back here!” Crimson whispered-shouted. But it was too late. Her young ninja friend was gone.

Crimson cursed under her breath. “I’m going to kick that girl’s ass.”

“Oh relax,” Kaye reassured her. “Binx knows what she’s doing. And besides it gives us time to do this.”

She flung Crimson to the ground and kissed her. Crimson absolutely loved it. But this wasn’t the time to be making out.

She shoved Kaye off her. “Kaye, we’re on a mission.”

“Oh fine,” her sultry friend pouted. “I’ll just do this then.”

She scooted behind Crimson and took handfuls of her perky tits.

“Kaye!” Crimson started to protest. Then realized how amazingly good it felt. “Just… be ready to move.”

“You got it hot tits.”

Crimson scowled. Kaye was incorrigible. But fuck did she ever know how to feel up Crimson’s eager body.

She scanned for Binx, hoping her young friend knew what she was doing.

She spotted a blur and then saw Binx springing up the castle wall like she was a monkey.

The agile ninja flipped over the top and moved like a graceful tornado through the enemy. The ramparts blocked some of the view but Crimson could see whirling red mixed with blue as Binx flashed out with nimble strikes.

In a few seconds, they saw a small light flash quickly three times: the signal that it was all clear.

Crimson smiled. She was impressed. But she was still going to chew Binx out for running off on her own.

She and Kaye sprinted to the base of the castle, where Binx lowered a rope.

Crimson shimmied up it with Kaye right behind her.

“Loving the view,” her curvy teammate said from below, admiring the way Crimson’s ass filled out her uniform.

“Would you focus please?”

“I am focusing. On your perfectly firm and slutty ass.”

Crimson sighed. How did she wind up with these two?

She hopped over the top and saw Binx crouched amid three unconscious Viper agents.

Kaye joined them a couple of seconds later. “Nice job Binx.”

“Thanks!”

“Binx you are in so much trouble!” Crimson scolded her after shooting Kaye a look.

“But sensei…”

Crimson glared at her, and Binx knew to shut up immediately. Even though only her eyes were visible under her ninja hood, Crimson knew the young woman well enough to tell she was pouting.

She put a hand on her shoulder. “Listen Kishi, you were super-impressive. But we’re a team and we need to have each other’s backs. So I need to know you’re going to follow my orders.”

Binx’s eyes got brighter. “Right. I will. I promise. I… I’m sorry sensei. I got a little excited and wanted to show you your faith in me wasn’t misplaced.”

Crimson squeezed the cute ninja’s shoulder. “Kishi, I will never lose faith in you. I’m so proud of the woman, and the warrior, you’ve become.”

Binx beamed. And then flung her arms around Crimson’s neck. “Oh sensei!”

Crimson gave her a quick hug in return. “Okay, okay, you can hug me more later. We have a mission to complete.”

She glanced at Kaye, who had a goofy grin on her face. Which Crimson knew meant Kaye loved that she was being an old softie to Binx.

“Oh shut up,” Crimson told her.

Kaye just smiled bigger. One of those smiles that told Crimson her mischievous lover was up to something.

Kaye began undressing the nearest Viper agent.

“Kaye, what are you doing?” Crimson yell-whispered as she scanned back and forth to make sure they hadn’t alerted anyone else.

“Um, taking her clothes off.”

“Oo, should I strip the other ones?” Binx asked excitedly.

“No you should not,” Crimson ordered, then looked at Kaye. “Why are you taking her clothes off?”

“So I can disguise myself as one of them and pretend you’re my prisoners.”

“Haven’t we pulled that con one too many times?”

“But they always fall for it. And they especially will this time since you guys will be naked.”

“What?”

“The Countess loves taking Ho prisoners and making them her little sluts. And with how super-hot you two are, they’ll make sure I get you to The Countess as quickly as possible.”

“Oo, great idea!” Binx commented. “P.S. Thanks for calling me hot!”

She began taking off her ninja garb, apparently more than happy to get naked.

Crimson grabbed her. “Kishi, stop taking your clothes off!”

“What’s wrong with taking my clothes off? Is there something wrong with my body?”

“What? No. You’re ridiculously beautiful. It’s just-”

She didn’t get to finish as Binx once again embraced Crimson like she hadn’t seen in her in a decade.

“Aw, sensei, you’re so sweet!”

She pulled back quickly. “Oops, not supposed to hug you during missions. Right. Less hugging now and more getting naked. Got it!”

She removed her ninja hood, revealing her cute circular braid and even cuter brown eyes.

And then her top was off and she showed off the cutest things yet: her perky tits!

Crimson shook her head, not believing what was happening.

“What? Sensei, you see me naked all the time in the locker room and showers.”

Crimson sighed. That was true, though it was a little different stripping on a mission.

Kaye poked her. “So are you getting naked or what?”

She had the same stupid grin. She was lucky Crimson was so infatuated with her and put up with her shenanigans.

“Fine. We’ll get naked.”

“Yes!” Binx replied, having paused mid-undressing but now fully stripping in earnest.

Crimson frowned. This girl was way too eager to take her clothes off. She was going to have to have a talk with her after the mission. She didn’t need Kishi having tons of slutty sex like her and Kaye.

But right now, apparently she needed to strip. She began peeling off her tight-fitting costume, much to the delight of both Kaye and Binx.





***





Kaye marched them down the high-vaulted corridor, their wrists in restraints behind their very naked bodies.

Binx now had her long, silky hair down loose as did Crimson. Kaye had suggested they wear it that way, since The Countess liked her sluts’ hair free so she could pull it and show them who was boss.

Crimson’s thigh brushed Binx’s and a thrill shot through her. A thrill she tried very hard to suppress. She was doing her best not to look at her protege’s lovely nude form. Binx had an incredibly athletic body: toned legs, smooth stomach, and a ridiculously cute butt.

Crimson was apparently not the only one taking notice. Every Viper agent who passed them eagerly took in Binx’s curves. And Crimson’s. She was beyond embarrassed by how the Viper women were eye fucking her. Not that she would have minded having sex with most of them. But Kaye was the only one she wanted to be slutty for.

An especially sultry Viper approached them, her thick, luscious hair cascading past her shoulders.

“Mm, they look delicious,” she purred as she took in every inch of Crimson and Binx.

“They sure do!” Kaye replied so convincingly Crimson wasn’t sure if she was acting. “And they’re super-slutty.”

Kaye filled out the Viper uniform perfectly and was an expert at acting and impersonating others. Maybe a little too good.

“Oo, really?” the Viper beauty asked.

“Oh yeah. This one really loves it up the ass.” Kaye stuck a finger in Crimson’s tight hole.

“Uhhh!” she gasped from the surprise penetration.

She shot Kaye a look telling her she was going to kick her ass later. Kaye gave her a wicked grin and pushed her digit in farther.

“Fuuuuck!” Crimson moaned. She really did love getting fingered up the ass, and Kaye had become an expert over the past two weeks at finding just the right amount of pressure to exert into her tiny cavern.

Binx was staring at her with her mouth hanging open, like she was seeing a whole other side of Crimson. Dammit, she didn’t need her student seeing how much she loved being an anal slut.

“Oh God, that’s so hot,” the Viper slut commented. “The Countess is going to have so much fun with them.”

“She sure is!” Kaye replied enthusiastically. She was getting way too into this role of Viper dominatrix.

“I hope she’ll let us play with them after she’s done.”

“I call dibs on this anal slut,” Kaye said, shoving her finger in a bit more and making Crimson moan louder.

“Fine by me. Her friend’s absolutely gorgeous. I would love to ravish that slutty body.”

“Oh thank you!” Binx replied with a genuine smile on her face.

“Binx!” Crimson chastised her under her breath as she nudged her.

“What? That was a really nice compliment.”

“And so polite too,” the Viper ogler remarked. “God I want to fuck her so bad.”

Kaye leaned in conspiratorially. “I’ll try to make sure you get first dibs on her after The Countess fucks them senseless.”

The Viper’s eyes lit up. “Hey thanks. See you later!”

She continued on her way, none the wiser about their subterfuge.

Kaye removed her finger from Crimson’s submissive ass, following it with a firm spank. “Okay sluts, let’s go!”

She marched them along, a stupid grin plastered across her face.

“You are so dead,” Crimson whispered.

“I know. But it was so worth it!”

“Hey that Viper lady thinks I’m really fuckable,” Binx exclaimed. “Isn’t that great?”

Crimson let out a low growl. “Yeah, real great Binx.”

It didn’t seem to fluster her younger teammate, who seemed very content that the Viper hottie thought she was gorgeous and had a fuck-toy worthy body. Okay, Crimson was definitely going to have a talk with her after this mission.

Kaye led her pretend prisoners through an open courtyard, eliciting plenty of hoots and hollers from the onlooking Vipers.

“This is the worst plan you’ve ever had,” Crimson muttered.

“Oh take it as a compliment,” Kaye replied. “Everyone here thinks you two are the hottest pieces of ass ever.”

“It is quite flattering,” Binx added. “I mean, who wouldn’t want to fuck you sensei?”

“Binx!”

“What? You have one of the hottest bodies in, well, the whole universe.”

Crimson turned the color of her name. The universe? She had no idea Binx thought she was that beautiful. It was awfully nice of her sweet student.

“Exactly!” Kaye piped up. “That’s what I’ve been trying to tell her.”

“Oh just get us out of here so there’s not a million Vipers peeping at us.”

“Okay, but only because you have such a hot ass.” Kaye pinched Crimson’s butt, making her yelp.

She knew Kaye was having way too much fun with this. Kaye got off on the thrill of being undercover and knowing she could be caught at any moment. Crimson had to admit there was definitely some excitement to it, but she was more looking forward to kicking some Viper butt.

They were almost to the doorway on the other side of the courtyard when five Viper ninjas stepped through, blocking their way.

They were The Countess’s elite fighting force and were dressed similarly to how Binx was before she stripped, except they wore blue with the red Viper emblem emblazoned on their jackets.

“We’ll take the prisoners from here,” the lead ninja said in a gruff but still sexy voice.

“The Countess said I should escort them to her personally,” Kaye replied without missing a beat.

“We take all prisoners to her. You should know that.”

“Right. Of course. They’re just so sexy I was hoping to watch.”

The lead ninja stepped closer and narrowed her eyes. “Who are you?”

“Oh just your typical sneaky Viper minion who loves seeing Hoes like these turned into ultra sex sluts.”

Crimson felt Kaye press two fingers into her back. She glanced at Binx, relaying the signal with just a look. She and her student had trained so closely they could easily communicate non-verbally.

And then she and Binx broke their fake restraints and sprang into action.

Crimson thrust a fierce kick into the chest of the nearest ninja and then attacked the one next to her.

Binx twirled her nubile naked body in the middle of the other three ninjas, powerfully blocking and parrying their blows.

Kaye was preoccupied with a few non-ninja Vipers who came to join the party.

Crimson squared off against the two ninjas. She felt super-weird fighting without clothes, but didn’t really have time to think about that. These Vipers were no joke.

She blocked and spun under blows, but then one of them slapped her ass and the other one whacked her in the boob. Okay that was it. These two were playing dirty.

She leapt up and brought her knee under the one Viper’s chin. The woman’s head flew back and she was out cold before she hit the floor.

Crimson ducked a high roundhouse kick from the other Viper and swept her leg. The Viper crashed hard, and Crimson pounced on her, wrapping her thighs around her face. Which nicely cut off oxygen to her brain and sent her to dreamland. But also gave her an extreme close-up of Crimson’s pussy. She thought she heard the Viper sigh contentedly as she lost consciousness. Which made Crimson wet. She made a mental note to not let Kaye convince her to get naked on any future missions.

Kaye was holding her own against the regular Vipers, even though she was outnumbered.

Crimson yelled out to her and Kaye leaned over, putting her hands on her knees.

Crimson springboarded off Kaye’s back and kicked out in separate directions, nailing two Vipers right in the face.

She landed and cupped her hands. Kaye planted her foot in them and launched herself in the air, flipping over backwards and smashing another Viper in the back of the head with her foot.

With the other enemies Kaye had already taken out, that was the last of the run-of-the-mill opponents.

Crimson and Kaye looked over to Binx, who moved like a fierce ballerina among the three ninjas.

The Vipers were really skilled. But Binx was like a martial arts goddess. Her punches and kicks flashed out like lightning. She dodged and parried blows that were seemingly unblockable. And within seconds, it was over.

The Viper ninjas sprawled on the floor. Binx landing in a fighting stance that showed off her perfectly perky butt.

Crimson and Kaye stared at her, speechless.

“Wow, she’s fucking good,” Kaye gushed.

“Uh huh,” Crimson agreed. She knew Kishi had incredible skill, more than any other student she had ever seen. But watching her in action against real bad guys was a sight to behold. She was so freaking proud of her former pupil.

“And wow she’s fucking hot!” Kaye added.

Crimson pinched her side.

“Ah! Okay, sorry. But c’mon, look at her.”

Crimson gazed upon the loveliness that was Kishi Kawarage. Her long black hair cascading down her bare back, pointing to her small hips and shapely bottom. To long, smooth tone legs and cute feet. And then to an infectious, beautiful smile as she turned her head and beamed at Crimson.

“Okay, so she’s really fucking hot,” Crimson admitted.

Binx bounded up to them. “How did I do sensei?”

“You were amazing Kishi. I’m so proud of you.”

Her eyes lit up like fireworks. She threw her arms around Crimson and squeezed the life out of her. Which meant her bare tits and pussy were pressed against Crimson’s equally naked bits.

Ack! Crimson pushed Binx away before her nipples hardened into granite. “Binx! We’re naked.”

“Oh sensei, so what? Now everyone on the base will be jealous I got to feel your hot tits.”

Kaye laughed, obviously feeling secure in her relationship with Crimson that she was cool with Binx kidding around like that.

“What?! Kishi, that’s totally inappropriate. You cannot tell anyone about this!”

Binx smiled. “I’m just kidding. Though it is adorable you don’t realize every Ho wants to fuck you.”

“Told you,” Kaye said with a grin.

Crimson looked between the two of them, having no idea how to reply.

Binx kissed Crimson on the cheek. “Now c’mon, let’s go stop that weather-thingy.”

She scurried off.

Kaye smirked and kissed Crimson on the other cheek. “I always said that girl was smart. C’mon hot stuff!”

She smacked Crimson’s backside and ran after Binx.

Crimson stared after them, stunned.

Then finally followed. “Hey wait! Who wants to fuck me?”




Chapter 3



They hurtled down the stone corridor, pursued by a bevy of beautiful baddies. Their fight with the other Vipers had raised the alarm and now the whole castle was on alert.

Binx took the lead with Crimson behind her, watching the hypnotic rhythms of her student’s frisky ass.

Kaye was apparently enjoying the view of Crimson’s perfectly pert butt just as much, since she kept telling her lover how much she wanted to spank her and fuck her tight hole. That was really turning Crimson on, though she really didn’t need Kaye announcing it to their enemies.

Binx kicked open a thick, wooden door and then came to an abrupt stop inside the room.

Crimson and Kaye crashed into her, and the three of them tumbled face first to the floor.

Crimson could feel Binx’s vibrant ass against her pussy and Kaye’s sizeable tits pressing into her back. This was one sexy sandwich she did not mind being a part of.

But she was distracted by what was happening in the room. In fact, all three of them stared with their mouths agape at the two people in the center.

The Countess was riding Lustro’s cock like she was trying to squeeze every last drop of cum out of it. Her ravishing black hair flowing behind her as she rode the waves of Lustro’s body. In fact, her own body moved like a sensual ocean, creating sexy ripples through her supple flesh that nearly caused all three Ho agents to cum on the spot.

The Countess was mesmerizing. It seemed impossible that a woman could have every curve as perfectly formed as her. Crimson remembered well how beautiful The Countess was the last time she captured them, but it still took her breath away every time she saw the villainous vixen in person.

Crimson managed to tear her eyes off The Countess’s writhing nude form to peek at Lustro. He had a better physique than she expected and didn’t seem to be lacking downstairs with how The Countess was squeezing the life out his throbbing cock.

He wore a chrome faceplace that was molded to fit his face. Crimson could see The Countess’s bouncing tits reflected in it. Supposedly, Lustro had to wear the mask because of some ancient curse on his family from hundreds of years ago. Or maybe The Countess just asked him to wear it because it turned her on. Either way, she was definitely enjoying his gloved hands on her hips, helping to propel her drenched pussy up and down on his stiff shaft.

Crimson had to admit seeing The Countess get speared and crying out in ecstasy was beyond hot.

And she assumed Binx and Kaye were having a similar reaction since they hadn’t moved an inch and were still laying above and below her.

“Oh my God,” Binx gushed.

And then The Countess did some gushing of her own. She moaned delightfully as she pulled herself off Lustro’s dick and squirted over his chest.

She leaped up to his face, wrapping her thighs around it and placing her spurting pussy right on his metal dome and polishing it with her cum.

“No wonder it’s so shiny,” Kaye remarked.

Crimson suppressed a giggle. That was a fun way to keep it clean.

As she watched The Countess twist like a sexy snake, she unintentionally squeezed Binx’s shoulders. Her student didn’t seem to mind. And Crimson definitely didn’t mind that Kaye had reached underneath her and was playing with her tits while gyrating her pussy against Crimson’s ass.

Though that motion was causing Crimson’s pussy to rub back and forth against Binx’s ass.

“Kaye, would you cut it ohhhhh that feels good!” Crimson moaned as Kaye pinched her fully erect nipples mid-sentence.

“It sure does sensei. Cum all over my hot ass!”

What? Jesus, Crimson couldn’t believe Binx just said that. Either the young woman was getting horny as hell from watching The Countess or she had been harboring a huge crush on Crimson.

“Binx, I’m not trying to oh fuck!” Kaye did it again, setting her nipples ablaze with her nimble fingers.

And then she realized The Countess and Lustro had finished fucking. And were staring right at them.

“Um, hi,” Binx greeted them like she hoped they could all be friends.

Crimson and Kaye waved awkwardly.

The Countess took one of Lustro’s hands. “Mind if I borrow this darling?” she said in a sexy Eastern European accent.

“Anything for you my dear,” he replied in a strong Scottish lilt.

Crimson’s body tensed, about to spring into action. But then The Countess pressed a button on Lustro’s gauntlet and three mini-darts flew out.

They landed in the Hoes’ necks, and the last thing Crimson remembered was how nice Binx’s hair smelled as she collapsed on top of her student’s soft shoulder.





***





Crimson woke up, her lush red hair in her face. She flung it back and felt it brush her bare skin. Okay, she was still naked.

And she was tied up. Her wrists were bound over her head, the rope stretching upward to a steel piton embedded in the stone above her. Her ankles were also bound together tightly and tied to other pitons in the floor, so all she could do was wiggle around and shake her sexy tits and ass.

To her left she saw Binx coming to, tied in the exact same position. And to her right, Kaye was in a similar predicament but was already conscious.

By the doorway, The Countess placed her hands on Lustro’s chest. They were now fully clothed. He is in his black and red uniform with a cheesy-looking high collar. She in her black skintight catsuit embellished with the red Viper logo on her belt and chest.

“I’ll go attend to the Weather Maker my dear while you have your fun.”

She kissed him softly on his chrome lips and closed the heavy door behind him.

“Well, here we go again,” Kaye said, not looking too upset about their capture.

“Wait,” Binx interjected. “You two have been tied up naked by The Countess before?”

“They certainly have,” the evil sexpot purred as she sashayed over to them, moving her hips in ways that made all three of them wet.

She placed her hands on Binx’s bare shoulders and whispered into her ear. “And so much more.”

Binx’s whole body shivered at The Countess’s breath tickling her ear and the thought of what was going to happen.

“Hey!” Crimson yelled. “She doesn’t need to know about that. Keep your stupid sex stories to yourself.”

“But I like hearing sex stories!” Binx complained. “You guys never tell me the juiciest mission stuff.”

“Binx!” Crimson chastised her. This wasn’t the time to relate all the ways The Countess turned her and Kaye into her personal whores. Especially because it would be mortifying for Crimson to have Binx hear about it.

“My my,” their sexy enemy said as she turned her attention to Crimson. “Aren’t we naughty for keeping secrets from our teammates?”

She ran her fingers along Crimson’s lower back. Crimson tried not to react, but she couldn’t help squirming sexily under the sex goddess’s touch.

And then she let out a loud yelp as she got an extremely firm spanking.

“Oh God, this is so hot,” Binx cooed.

“Binx, that isn’t helping.”

“Sorry sensei, it’s just… your ass is beyond perfect.”

Crimson blushed. How could she stay mad at her cute friend when she kept saying stuff like that?

“I agree,” The Countess added, giving her assessment of Crimson’s posterior. “Though I’m a huge fan of this one as well.”

She seized Kaye’s curvy butt with both hands and made the sexy Ho’s whole body tense up.

“Oh fuck!”

Crimson couldn’t deny she was getting turned on. Kaye was now just as naked as she and Binx were, and she loved every curve of her lover’s gorgeous body.

The Countess slapped Kaye’s ass twice, sending sensual rivulets through her flesh and making Crimson soak her thighs.

The Countess circled around Crimson and Kaye. “You two were such good sluts for me last time. And I’m thrilled you brought another gorgeous plaything for me.”

“She’s not your plaything!” Crimson spat, straining against her bonds. It was one thing for her and Kaye to let The Countess dominate them. But she needed to protect Binx from such debauchery.

“Sensei! Why can’t I be her plaything?”

Or maybe not. Great. That was all Crimson needed. Binx to be just as into kinky submissive sex as she was. She could just imagine the next time she had dinner at Binx’s parents’ house. Yes, dinner was delicious and, by the way, I helped your daughter become a huge Viper slut.

“Binx! Stop wanting to have so much sex!”

“But I like having sex. And you guys let her fuck you like crazy.”

Crimson frowned. She hated it when Binx made sense.

“I like this one,” The Countess said as she circled Binx.

She let her fingers fall lightly along Binx’s back, hips, and smooth stomach. Binx gasped at the electric touches.

The Countess came face to face with the sexy ninja. “You are an enchanting creature.”

Binx’s eyes lit up. “Thank you!”

“Binx!” Crimson chided. “Don’t thank her. She’s our enemy.”

“But she’s being so nice. And, um, have you looked at her? Who wouldn’t want to submit to her?”

“I told you this girl was smart,” Kaye commented. She was all for The Countess dominating them last time, so Crimson was sure she wasn’t going to object to more submissive fun. And to be honest, Crimson had been getting wetter and wetter the more The Countess touched her and her teammates. She hated to admit it, but she loved every minute of the erotic torture the sexy siren put them through last time. And was very curious to see what she had in store for them this time. So maybe it wasn’t the end of the world if The Countess slutted up Binx a little bit. But she still wished her younger teammate had stayed home.

And they still had a crazy weather machine to stop, so it’s not like they could hang around here all day and let The Countess have her way with them. Though it was very tempting.

The Countess slid her hands around Binx’s cute hips to her even cuter butt. She squeezed it gently and pressed her tongue against Binx’s lips. The young woman willingly parted them and let her enemy give her a deep, passionate kiss.

Crimson and Kaye stared at them, getting very turned on by how sexy they looked.

The Countess kissed Binx long and hard.

When they finally parted, The Countess tugging on Binx’s lower lip as she pulled back, Binx was breathless.

“Wow,” she finally managed to get out.

“Did you like that?” The Countess asked in her overly sexual way.

“Uh huh.”

“Would you like me to do more?”

“Uh huh.”

The Countess smiled as she brushed Binx’s hair behind her ear. “We are going to have so much fun.”

Crimson grimaced. Stupid Countess and her sexy smooches.

Their fiendishly fuckable enemy kissed Binx again and ran her fingers down the ninja’s taut stomach and pelvis until it found her adorable and very wet lips.

Binx gasped and her whole body shook. The Countess rubbed up and down her slit, eliciting the cutest erotic noises from her captive.

“Fuck this is so hot,” Kaye gushed.

Crimson wanted to disagree but couldn’t. She was riveted to her teammate and her enemy. She couldn’t deny it any more. Kishi was an extraordinarily beautiful and sexy woman. A woman who was old enough to make her own decisions, including being a submissive little slut.

She might not love it, but she had to admit watching Kishi have sex with The Countess was hot as hell.

Binx was nice and lubricated from The Countess’s teasing, so the vexatious villain slid two of her fingers past Binx’s lips and fully inside her.

“Ohh God!” Binx moaned as The Countess broke off the kiss to make sure her captive’s sultry screams could be fully heard by Crimson and Kaye.

Binx’s body went taut as The Countess wormed as far into her as possible.

“Mmm, this might be the tightest, most delicious pussy I’ve ever felt,” The Countess purred.

A shiver ran through Crimson at hearing Binx’s tender womanhood described like that. She also realized it must be high praise from their opponent with all the hot pussies she must have dominated over the years.

“Th… thank you,” Binx replied breathlessly.

The Countess rubbed her hand along Binx’s left thigh and then to her ass cheek, squeezing it gently. “Would you like me to fuck you now?”

“Y… yes please.”

Binx was trembling, obviously needing her pussy ravaged. Crimson understood the feeling all too well at having been at the mercy of The Countess. But she still felt she needed to say something.

“Binx, you don’t have to fuck her.”

The Countess glanced at Crimson as she slightly twisted her fingers inside Binx and made her gasp.

“Come now Crimson. You and Kaye let me have my fun with you last time. It’s only fair you allow your student the same pleasure.”

“Pl… please sensei. I want it so bad!”

Crimson could see Binx was already leaking her succulent sauce and her body was aching to be controlled by The Countess’s expert touch.

“All right, fine, but you better not hurt her Countess.”

“I would never harm such a lovely creature. I’ll only do what she wants me to do. You have my word. But in return you two have to agree to be my sex toys and let me ravish you in any kinky way I desire.”

“Sign us up!” Kaye responded immediately.

Crimson glared at her friend/lover. “Kaye!”

“Oh c’mon, Crimson. We let her have her way with us last time. You know we’re going to be super-sluts for her as soon as she starts touching us.”

Crimson harumphed. “Fine. Just take care of Binx.”

The Countess smiled. “Oh I will definitely take care of her.”

Crimson didn’t like that smile. But she believed The Countess would keep her word. And she couldn’t deny a big part of her was loving the idea of The Countess making her and Kaye her fuck toys together.

The Countess returned her attention to her prize and began slowly moving her fingers in and out of Binx’s needy pussy. The fingers on the villain’s other hand moved deftly along the ninja’s body, finding secret erogenous zones that made her captive gasp and moan in pleasure.

Binx’s body thrashed as much as it could within her bonds under The Countess’s expert touch. The Viper sexpot plunged her fingers harder into Binx. As she kissed and nibbled along the young woman’s neck.

Binx threw her head back, giving The Countess full access to her smooth neck. “Oh Countess, that feels so good!”

“I’m glad you like it my sweet,” she whispered into the Ho hottie’s ear. “Do you want me to fuck your tight pussy harder?”

“Oh God yes!”

“Are you going to be a good slut for me and do whatever I say?”

“Yes! Oh fuck yes!”

Crimson gaped at her student. Jesus, how did The Countess turn women into willing sex sluts so quickly?

The sexpert fingered Binx rapidly as she wormed her tongue into all the most sensitive crevices of Binx’s adorable ear.

“Oh fuck oh fuck oh fuuuuuck!” she screamed as her body spasmed like an earthquake was detonating out from the center of her being.

Crimson could see Binx’s juices streaming down her bound legs. Her nipples were rock hard and her face had the hottest, most submissive expression ever as she moaned in pure delight. Well, at least Kishi was having fun. As long as they could figure a way out of here, it was only fair she got to have as epic orgasms as Crimson and Kaye received at the hands of The Countess.

“Mmm, your screams are divine,” the sneaky vixen murmured. “Moan louder for me. Tell me how much you want me to make you cum.”

Binx was happy to satisfy her sexy request. She let out ridiculously cute and sensual noises, each one hotter and at a louder decibel than the one before. While telling The Countess exactly what she wanted to hear.

“Oh God Countess, please make me cum. Make me cum like a good little whore!”

Crimson’s jaw dropped. She had never heard Binx say such ultra-slutty things. Of course, she had never watched Binx have sex before.

She also realized her own thighs were becoming very saturated. She was so turned on by The Countess and Binx that she was leaking her own sexy juices.

And she wasn’t the only one. To her right, Kaye’s creamy thighs were equally wet.

“God I need to be fucked so bad,” her lover growled.

Crimson knew the feeling. She wished she could break her bonds and ravish Kaye’s curvy body. Or vice-versa.

But right now, Binx was the one getting to have all the fun. Well, and The Countess, who took great pleasure in her work.

“That’s it my sweet. You’re almost there.” She slammed her drenched fingers into Binx’s aching pussy faster than Crimson thought humanly possible.

“Uh uhh uhhh uhhhhhhhh!” Binx moaned non-stop, at the threshold of climaxing.

And then her whole body tightened up and she went silent for a moment before a huge orgasm exploded from within her.

Her juices gushed past The Countess’s nimble fingers as her body spasmed out of control and her voice let loose a medley of orgasmic screams.

The Countess yanked her fingers out Binx’s folds and used them to rub her clit rapidly.

Binx screamed louder and squirted farther. She was like a sexy fountain, spurting stream after stream of cute ninja cum all over herself and the floor.

“Wow, that girl can really squirt,” Kaye said, clearly impressed.

“Uh huh,” Crimson replied, not taking her eyes off Binx’s pussy faucet.

The Countess pinched Binx’s now inflamed clit between two fingers and squeezed, setting off the biggest gush-fest yet from her willing captive.

“You’re going to keep cumming until I say you can stop,” The Countess ordered.

“Y… yes Countess!” Binx replied between unintelligible moans.

The mistress of submission had complete control of Binx’s clit, making her cum on command every time she tweaked it.

It was one of the hottest things Crimson had ever seen.

“And you’re going to be a perfect sex toy for me, aren’t you?

“Yes! Fuck yes! I’ll do whatever you want!”

“That’s a good girl,” The Countess told her as she brushed some hair out of Binx’s face.

She thrust her lips against Binx’s as she made her cum one last, and especially epic, time. Binx sprayed her sauce all over The Countess, the juices running down the villain’s slick uniform.

She moaned into The Countess’s mouth, which dissolved into a gentle kiss as Binx’s orgasms subsided and her body settled from spasming to mere twitching.

The Countess made sure all her fingers were coated in Binx’s cum. Then pulled back from the kiss and smiled as she held her fingers up to Binx’s mouth.

Binx stared at the cum-covered fingers, then nodded eagerly. She opened her mouth and let The Countess insert one of her fingers, sucking her own juices off it.

The Countess made sure Binx had thoroughly cleaned off all ten of her soaked digits. Then took her face in both her hands.

“Oh my sweet, you did so good.”

“Th… thanks,” Binx replied breathlessly.

The Countess kissed her deeply, tasting some of Binx’s sweetness that was still on her lips.

“I have so much more planned for you. But it wouldn’t be fair to ignore your comrades.”

Binx nodded like she couldn’t wait to see what The Countess was going to do to Crimson and Kaye. And couldn’t wait to find out how she would further dominate her later.

“Binx, are you okay?” Crimson asked, concerned for her friend.

“I’m more than okay sensei. That was amazing!”

Crimson couldn’t suppress a giggle. Only Binx could be fucked senseless and then immediately be her super-chipper self.

“Are you sure we have to be enemies with her?” the energetic ninja asked.

“Yes! She’s evil.”

“But she’s so good at fucking.”

The Countess came up behind Crimson and lightly touched her hips. “Your student is very perceptive. You trained her well.”

“You’re damn right I did,” Crimson retorted, trying to ignore how nice those soft fingers felt on her bare skin. “That’s why we’re going to take you down just like we did last time.”

The fingers tightened, like Crimson had struck a nerve. “Yes, you were very bad girls the way you left me.”

“Yeah how sore is your ass?” Kaye teased her.

The Countess stomped over to her.

“What happened last time?” Binx asked with eager curiosity.

“Oh we tied sexy pants here up and wrote ouch!”

The Countess slapped Kaye’s ass incredibly hard, not letting her finish.

“That’s enough.”

“Oh c’mon, I want to know,” Binx pleaded.

“We wrote ‘Spank Me Hard’ on her ass and left her in a rather submissive position,” Crimson said quickly, not able to resist the opportunity to embarrass their sexy enemy.

The smile was wiped off her face as The Countess spanked her several times, even harder than she had disciplined Kaye.

“Ow ow ow!” Crimson yelped. Even though it stung, it also turned her on. The Countess was a master spanker.

“Hey leave her alone!” Binx shot out.

Crimson gave her a grateful look. It was very sweet Kishi was looking out for her.

The Countess strolled back to Binx, a stern expression on her face.

“I mean who wouldn’t want to spank you,” Binx told her. “You have the hottest ass on the planet.”

The Countess studied her. Then smiled. “You’re lucky you’re so polite and wonderfully fuckable.”

“Oo, nice and fuckable, I’ll take it,” the cheerful young woman replied.

Crimson rolled her eyes. Oh Binx.

The Countess turned back to Crimson and took a black marker out of a pouch on her belt. And then smiled wickedly.

Crimson stared at the marker. Oh shit.

She knelt behind Crimson’s fantastically firm posterior and began writing on it.

“Hey will you knock it off?” Crimson complained.

The Countess continued her work. “Payback is only fair my dear.”

Crimson sighed. She knew there was nothing she could do about it. And she should have known The Countess was going to get her and Kaye back for their little trick.

The Countess moved to Crimson’s other ass cheek and finished writing.

She stepped back to admire her work. “Oh, yes, that’s perfect.”

Crimson grimaced. She was pretty sure she wasn’t going to think it was perfect.

The Countess stepped on a button that loosened Crimson’s feet restraints just enough to let her swivel her captive. The Countess turned her to face Kaye, so her ass was on full display for Binx.

“What do you think?” The Countess asked Binx.

“Um…” Binx hesitated.

Crimson sighed. “What did she write?”

“Um, sensei, I don’t think you want me to tell you.”

Oh boy. “It’s okay Binx.”

“Um, okay, it, uh… says ‘Anal Slut.’ In really big letters.”

Crimson tried to suppress a growl of frustration and tried not to turn beet red. She didn’t do too well with the second one.

The Countess turned her ass to face Kaye, so her lover could see her handiwork.

“Oh shit, that’s hot!” her mischievous teammate exclaimed.

“Kaye!”

“I mean, you do love anal.”

“Not helping!”

“Your turn,” The Countess interrupted, snapping Crimson back into place and testing her penmanship on Kaye’s sexy butt.

Kaye whistled, not seeming to mind whatever slutty thing their enemy was writing.

“You’re so weird,” Crimson told her lover.

“Thank you!”

The Countess showed off Kaye’s newly marked ass to them. ‘Fuck Toy’ was written in large capital letters.

Crimson had to admit. It was hot.

She told Kaye what it said.

“Sounds about right,” her friend replied, unperturbed. “So when are you going to prove these labels are true?”

The Countess squeezed Kaye’s impressive tits. “Right now.”

“Ohh, that feels good,” Kaye sighed, tilting her head back and closing her eyes.

The Countess massaged Kaye’s twins, rubbing her nipples so they hardened into daggers.

Crimson licked her lips. Her lover’s breasts were spectacular: large, firm, and jiggling just the right amount to make Crimson even wetter than she already was.

Their captor slowly gyrated her leather-clad pussy against Kaye’s ass, manipulating her breasts in ways that made Kaye moan in submissive delight.

“Who do these tits belong to?” The Countess asked.

“Ohhhh, they… they belong to Crimson.”

Crimson started. She didn’t expect Kaye to say that. She smiled at her teammate, moved by Kaye bestowing her wonderful tits to her.

The Countess squeezed more tightly, making Kaye gasp. “Oh really? You two have become an item since our last sexual romp?”

“Y… yes,” Kaye answered breathlessly. “The way you tied us up and made us fuck each other helped us confess how much we waned to be together.”

“Kaye! Don’t tell her all the details about our love life.”

“Why not?”

“Because, um…”

“Aww, but it’s so romantic!” Binx gushed.

Crimson glanced over at her bound student, still looking hot as hell with her shapely legs streaked with her cum. She wasn’t sure if having an evil temptress make them her sex toys was romantic. But it was the catalyst for her and Kaye becoming lovers. Which had been amazing. And she did appreciate that Binx was cheering on their relationship.

The Countess also looked over at Binx, who had a big smile. “Your new recruit is quite delightful.”

“Ohhh fuck,” Kaye groaned as her nipples were squeezed sinfully. “Yeah, she’s swell.”

“I’m so happy you two have been fucking each others’ brains out, but make no mistake, right now your bodies belong to me.”

She had Kaye’s tender clit between her fingers in an instant and pinched it.

“Holy shit!!” the curvy Ho yelped.

“Is that clear?” the domineering villain asked in the most wickedly sensual way possible.

“Oh fuck yes!”

“Yes what?”

“Y… yes Countess.”

“That’s a good girl.”

She squeezed her clit and instantly made Kaye spurt out her sexy fluid.

“Ohhh Godddddd!”

Crimson gaped at the water works. She had seen Kaye cum countless times, but it never got old. Her lover was incredibly sexy. Crimson wished she was the one making her scream.

“Okay that’s enough for now.” The Countess let Kaye have one more squirt, then released her captive clit.

“No, wait, I-”

She was cut off by a fierce ass slap.

“Don’t worry. You’ll get plenty more later. That was just a tease. I need to make sure your lover knows her place as my fuck toy. She always likes to pretend to be the most resistant to my charms.”

Crimson suppressed a shiver. She knew The Countess’s charms would entail her controlling every part of Crimson’s taut, sensual body until she was telling The Countess any slutty thing she wanted to hear.

“Oh God, this is going to be so hot,” Binx effused.

“Binx!”

“C’mon sensei, you got to see me get cum all over. It’s only fair I get to see you be a hot sex toy.”

“She has an excellent point,” The Countess breathed into Crimson’s ear as she placed her wonderfully warm hands on her captive’s hips.

This time Crimson couldn’t hold in the shudder. Even the simplest touch from their sexual enemy drove her wild.

“Fine,” Crimson spat out. “Do your stupid super-sexy stuff.”

The Countess moved her hands down Crimson’s inner thighs, just missing her outer lips and sending tremors throughout her body.

“I love how you always act like you have to be talked into it, when in reality you’re the biggest slut here.”

“I am not the… ohhhhhh my fucking God!”

The Countess had slipped her long fingers inside Crimson mid-sentence and immediately found the most sensitive part of her. The villainess had learned all the intricacies of Crimson’s tender womanhood the last time they met and knew exactly how to manipulate her fingers inside the wet folds to bend Crimson to her will.

“Now, what were you saying?”

“I… I’m the… ohhhhhhh… I’m the biggest fucking slut!”

The Countess fucked her hard, made her cum within seconds. Then fucked her with the other hand, and made her cum even harder.

Crimson’s thighs were soaked and her pussy was completely under the sway of their enemy.

The Countess moved her cum-soaked hands up Crimson’s tight stomach and smeared her juices over her tits and face.

“There. Now you look more like a proper sex toy.”

Crimson grimaced. She hated that she succumbed so quickly to The Countess’s wiles. But God did it feel good. And all she could think about was how many more wicked things she wanted The Countess to do to her.

“Wow sensei, you’re really good at being a slut.”

“Binx! I… ohhhhh fuuuuuck!!”

The Countess slipped a slippery digit into Crimson’s ultra-tight ass, silencing Crimson’s admonishment.

“Now now. What do you say to that nice compliment from your lovely student?”

“Th… thanks Binx.”

“And what kind of slut are you especially good at being?”

She worked her finger in farther. Crimson’s ass tightened around it and her whole body shook. Fuck, The Countess knew every kink she had and exactly how to exploit them.

“A… anal,” Crimson panted between groans.

“I don’t think she heard you.”

“Uhhhhh!” The finger went even deeper. Dammit, The Countess was so evil. But in such a wonderfully wicked way. “I… I love being an anal slut!”

“That’s my girl.” She shoved her finger in so deep Crimson’s entire body went rigid and her eyes watered. It was blissful agony. She knew her ass completely belonged to The Countess, and she was completely at her mercy.

“Sensei, are you okay?”

Before she could answer, The Countess popped her finger out and released her ass. She panted, trying to catch her breath.

“I… I’m okay.”

The Countess traced her fingers along Crimson’s toned back. “Feeling a lot sluttier now?”

“God, you’re evil,” Crimson told her captor.

The Countess grabbed both her ass cheeks and squeezed hard. “What was that?”

“Ohhh, God, you’re beautiful!”

“That’s better.” She smiled and gave Crimson a nice pat on the ass.

Crimson looked over at Binx, who gave her a cheerful smile.

“We’re going to be cumming a lot, aren’t we?” her adorable student asked.

“Uh huh,” Crimson answered.

“Oceans of cum,” Kaye added.

“That’s the spirit,” The Countess approved. “You know, you Hoes should really consider joining Viper. Consider all the fun we could have.”

“Forget it,” Crimson told her in no uncertain terms. “We help save the world, not try to take it over.”

“Oh well, can’t blame a girl for trying. And it’s probably better this way. It’s even hotter when we’re enemies and I get to make you submit like good little sluts.”

Crimson frowned. It was a lot hotter that way. Why did this villainous vixen have to make so much sense?

She felt something smooth run along her leg and then her right ass cheek.

Then heard The Countess’s voice behind her. “I think this should be a good fit.”

Crimson felt her ass get pierced by a dildo. It was appropriately sized for her tiny hole but still big enough that she felt like she could barely contain it.

The Countess pushed it in until it was nice and snug and Crimson had moaned sluttily for her.

“That looks divine in your tight ass.”

“Uhhh,” Crimson moaned. “Gee, thanks.”

She spun her submissive booty toward Binx. “What do you think my sweet?”

“God sensei you have the hottest ass ever. And it’s even hotter with that sex toy up it. But what’s the part sticking out?”

“Oh, it’s the receiver for the remote,” The Countess told her, licking her lips.

“Th… the what?” Crimson asked.

“This.” The Countess pressed a button on a small device attached to her belt, and the dildo began vibrating sinfully inside Crimson’s ass.

“Ohhhhh fuck!”

“I thought you might like that,” The Countess said, putting her hands on Crimson’s shoulders and kissing her on the cheek. “Stay right there. I’m going to take care of your slutty lover now.”

Crimson wasn’t going to argue. The rumbling happening inside her ass was driving her crazy.

“Wow sensei, you really do love anal.”

“Ohhhh, yeah, B… Binx, can you, uhhhh, just keep that to yourself?”

“Of course! It will be our secret that you’re a huge anal slut.”

“Th… thanks.” She usually would have scolded Binx for calling her that, but it was hard to argue with it when she was blissfully at the mercy of the wonderful anal toy inside her.

The Countess retrieved something behind them, presumably from her bevy of beautiful sex toys, then approached Kaye.

“So what do you have planned for me Cuntess?”

Crimson’s eyes went wide. And not just from the anal probing she was receiving. Kaye had joked about calling The Countess that when they were at Ho Headquarters but had never called it to their enemy’s face. The Countess was going to be livid.

She eyed Kaye with an unreadable expression. Kaye stared her down, challenging her to make her the biggest slut possible.

Crimson groaned. Both from the fucking she was getting and the fact that her stupid friend always had to push the envelope.

“I was going to fuck your pussy with this,” The Countess told Kaye, holding up a very large dildo. “But apparently you want to really be a whore.”

She ran the dildo up and down between Kaye’s tits. “Fortunately, I’m happy to oblige you.”

“Uhhhh,” Crimson groaned. “Kaye, wh… why did you have to antagonize her?”

“Hey, you guys shouldn’t be the only ones to have all the fun. I was motivating her.”

Binx’s eyes went wide at seeing what The Countess was carrying. “Um, I think she’s really motivated.”

Crimson and Kaye then saw it too. And their eyes got big as saucers.

It was a huge dildo. Putting the previous one she had to shame.

She held it up to Kaye. Who for the first time actually looked worried.

“Um, haha, I was, you know, just joking about that Cuntess thing. Can we go back to the other dildo?”

“Oh no. I think this one is perfect for you.” She rubbed it up and down Kaye’s slit, making the bound woman moan.

“I, ohhh that feels good… it’s just… it’s so big.”

The Countess rubbed it harder against Kaye. “But your pussy is so wet and inviting. I think it will be the perfect home for it.”

She licked one of Kaye’s nipples with her agile tongue and tweaked the other with her fingers.

“Ohhhh, okay. Fill my pussy with that big boy.”

“Kaye, are you sure?” Crimson asked, concerned for her lover amid her anal ministrations.

“Y… yeah. I want to see if I can take it.”

The Countess smiled. “You three really are the perfect sex toys. I’m going to have fun with all of you for a very long time.”

Crimson shuddered at that. She could just imagine The Countess spending the whole week subjecting them to all sorts of submissive bondage as her sex slaves. She shuddered even more when she realized part of her didn’t mind that idea at all.

Her mind was taken off that as she saw The Countess press the huge fake cock’s head against Kaye’s tender lips.

The Countess eased it against Kaye until it just barely pierced her.

“Uhhhhh!” the beautiful brunette cried out.

“Kaye!”

“I… I’m okay,” she told Crimson. “Just, holy fuck, it’s big.”

“We’ll go nice and slow my perfect fuck toy,” The Countess told her as she brought her into a sultry kiss.

Crimson didn’t love The Countess kissing her lover, but she realized it was likely helping Kaye take the gigantic cock going into her. And The Countess was being very gentle about it, which surprised Crimson. Maybe the tasty temptress wasn’t as evil as she thought.

The Countess got the dildo in farther and farther, Kaye whimpering into The Countess’s mouth the whole way, telling her at various intervals exactly what The Countess wanted to hear: that she wanted more of the huge cock, that she loved being a huge slut, that she’d do whatever The Countess wanted.

Crimson couldn’t deny she was extremely turned on seeing her best friend and new lover get her pussy filled with such a huge toy. She couldn’t believe Kaye was even fitting it inside her. She was going to buy some new toys for them to play with back at the base.

The Countess got it in as far as it would go, then gave Kaye one more peck on the lips. “There. I knew you could do it. I’m so proud of you.”

“Ohhhhh God. Th… thank you Countess.”

Crimson watched Kaye’s submissive expression. Yup, The Countess had fully put Kaye under her spell. Crimson had never known anyone who could so easily turn women into willing sex toys. She, Kaye, and Binx were in so much trouble.

The Countess turned her seductive gaze to Crimson. “You’re not making enough slutty noises.”

She pressed the device on her belt again and shockwaves of pure delight tore through Crimson’s submissive ass.

“Ohhhh fu… ohhh… uhhhhh… uhhhhhhohhhhhhhhhh!”

“Much better,” The Countess told her as Crimson continued to utter super-slutty sounds. She couldn’t help it. The anal toy was wrecking her. In a very good way.

The Countess touched another button and Kaye’s body jerked as the huge phallus inside her began its own rumbling.

“Jesus Christ!”

The Countess smiled. “I thought you might like that. Now let’s see which of you will cum first.”

“I bet sensei!” Binx chirped. “She wins at everything and is an amazing slut!”

“Binx!” Crimson began to complain. “I… ohhhhhhhhh God!” Her whole body jiggled as the vibrator in her ass was turned up even more.

“What were you going to say?” The Countess asked with a mischievous grin.

“I… ohhhhh.” Crimson didn’t want to give The Countess the satisfaction but couldn’t resist the sensations inside her. “I’m an amazing slut!”

“That’s what I thought.” The Countess smirked, knowing she was in total control. Crimson wanted to punch her right in her stupid ridiculously beautiful face. Well, after she let her completely dominate her and make her cum a million times.

The Countess manipulated the vibrators in Kaye’s pussy and Crimson’s ass with expert precision, bringing the women to the edge of climax, then backing off, making both Hoes beg for it.

“Pl… please Countess,” Kaye begged.

“Let… let us cum,” Crimson pleaded.

“We’ll be good little sluts.”

“We’ll be your sex toys forever.”

The Countess was apparently satisfied with their confessions. She turned the sinful vibrators up to maximum and watched her two sluts spasm out of control.

Crimson caught a glimpse of Binx out of the corner of her eye. Her cute pupil was riveted to their thrashing naked bodies, entranced by how The Countess had complete dominance over them.

Crimson watched The Countess take a smaller vibrator out of a pouch on her belt. How many sex toys did this woman carry on her?

She turned it on and placed it against Crimson’ clit. And paired with the fucking she was getting in her ass, she came instantly.

“Ohhhhhhhhh fuuuuck!” Her juices squirted out of her, covering an impressive distance.

Kaye was right behind her, not able to withstand the wonderful torture of the huge silicone cock inside her pussy. Her spurts were just as impressive as Crimson’s. They didn’t go quite as far but they sprayed out wider, completely covering her thighs and the front and sides of her legs.

Just when Crimson thought she was done, The Countess pressed the teasing toy against her clit again. And she climaxed a whole bunch more.

“You don’t stop cumming until I say you can,” The Countess commanded.

“Y… yes Countess,” Crimson and Kaye said in unison.

Both women’s sexy legs were covered in their own juices when The Countess finally allowed them to stop. They both would have collapsed to the floor in exhaustion, but their bonds held them upright.

“Oh my God, that was the hottest thing I’ve ever seen!” Binx gushed. “I’m so fucking horny now!”

“Oh don’t worry my sweet,” The Countess assured her. “I’ll take care of that very soon. I have lots of plans for you. But first, let me get your teammates set up for their next slutty session.”

Crimson felt a tingle shoot through her. She was both eager and apprehensive about what submissive pleasures The Countess had in store for them.




Chapter 4



The Countess eased the huge dildo out of Kaye, making her gasp as it touched every part of her insides on the way out.

Crimson waited for her to take out her anal toy, but their captor made no move to do that.

“Hey, what about me?”

“Oh, you’re keeping that in your ass.”

“What? How come?”

“Because you need the most disciplining. You like to try to resist me. I need to make sure you learn what a good whore you really are.”

Crimson was about to retort, but The Countess stepped behind her and pushed the dildo farther into her ass.

“Oh fuck!”

“Did you have a complaint you’d like to lodge?”

“N… no.” God she hated this woman. And couldn’t get enough of her at the same time.

“Good.”

She gave Crimson a nice slap on the ass, shaking the dildo inside her and making her groan.

She pressed a touchscreen on the wall and several Viper sluts immediately rushed into the room, untied Crimson and Kaye, and forced them to their knees.

They carried over some kind of kinky sex machine with a long, curved double dildo in the center.

They strapped both women to the machine, so their knees were on it and their hands tied to it behind them.

Crimson’s legs were kept close together while Kaye’s were spread wider. Both their pussies were positioned in front of one end of the double-ended phallus, their lips an inch from being pierced by the smooth sexy toy that was burnished nicely in the red Viper color.

The Countess snapped her fingers, and her minions scurried from the room.

She took out another remote control device and pressed it, making the device Crimson and Kaye were strapped to move slowly forward and down the sloped machine.

The sizeable dildo pushed its way past their lips and made both women groan.

The Countess stopped the movement, so only the tip of the fake dual cock was inside them, which made both women squirm in desperate need of more.

The devilish diva crouched between them. “I’m going to have fun with my new pet.” She threw a quick glance at Binx, who was watching the sexy proceedings eagerly. “I’m going to set this machine to fuck your captive pussies. I want to see a huge puddle of cum and your slutty bodies soaked in your juices when I get back.”

Before they could respond, she initiated the machine and it slid them forward so they were completely impaled on the fuck toy. Their drenched pussies touched as each half of the dildo was curved perfectly to rise up into them.

Their tits smashed together, and Kaye jiggled hers back and forth so her nipples rubbed against Crimson’s.

The machine kept them fully speared as they both tried to titty fuck each other, their cute nipples hardening into granite.

The Countess sauntered over to Binx. She wrapped her arms around Binx’s small waist and nuzzled her nose against the cute ninja’s.

“Now my sweet, I’m going to take you to a private room and do all sorts of wicked things to you. Would you like that?”

Binx gulped. “Y… yes.”

“I’m going to partially untie you. Do you promise to be a good girl and not try to escape?”

“I promise,” Binx replied immediately. She was very eager to please the commanding Countess.

“Good.” The Countess grabbed Binx’s pert butt and pulled her into a kiss. Binx’s squeal of delight was absorbed by the intense kiss, which once again left the Ho breathless.

The Countess untied Binx’s feet and then tied her thighs together. She took the ninja’s arms down from where they were tied above her but kept her wrists bound.

She tugged Binx by her bound hands, the young woman just barely being able to shuffle her legs forward within the ropes constraining her.

“Have fun you two,” The Countess called to Crimson and Kaye. “I know we will.”

She gave them that classic sexy, evil grin, pressed a button on the remote, and then yanked Binx out the door.

Crimson was worried for her super-sweet student. She could only imagine what debauchery The Countess had planned for her. But she was a little distracted at the debauchery that was happening to her and Kaye.

The sex machine began moving them back and forth, fucking them on the large double dildo. Their pussies kept ramming together, wetter and wetter every time. Their boobs bounced off each other and jiggled provocatively.

Crimson pulled at her bonds but they were holding her tight. As were the straps around her legs binding her to the machine. She was completely helpless and was going to be made to fuck the machine with her best friend and lover as hard and for as long as The Countess saw fit. Which Crimson suspected would be a very long time.

But quite frankly, she really wasn’t complaining. The machine was doing an amazing job owning her pussy, and she loved watching Kaye get fucked. She loved even more that she got to feel her lover’s most provocative parts every time they got slammed together.

“Kaye, are… ohhhhhh… you okay?”

“Yeah, I’m… ahhhhhh… amazing. You?”

“Oh it feels so good.”

“You look so fucking hot!”

“Th… thanks. So do you.”

“So, should we just let her fuck us with this as long as she wants?”

“That sounds… uhhhhhh… like a fantastic plan.”

The machine had picked up speed, so Crimson was having trouble of thinking up an escape plan. Or even why they should bother trying to escape. The Countess was doing such a great job taking care of their slutty bodies.

But she was worried about Binx.

“I… I wonder what she’s doing with Binx.”

As if on cue, multiple monitors blipped to life in the room, showing The Countess leading Binx into another room in the castle. It was similar in size to the room Crimson and Kaye were in and had some devious, sexy toys as well.

Crimson wondered how many sex dungeons this woman needed. Probably a lot.

The Countess led Binx to the center of the room, the monitor switching to different camera angles to give Crimson and Kaye the best view. Their captor definitely went all out with her kinky voyeurism.

She sat her perfect leather-clad posterior on a chair and sat the bound Binx on her lap. She tied the rope tighter around Binx’s thighs and had her raise her knees so she could tie her ankles together too.

“There. That’s much better, isn’t it?”

“Oh yes. You’re really awesome at tying people up.”

“I’ve had a lot of practice.”

She brought Binx into another passionate kiss. Crimson watched the monitor as her pussy was ravaged by the machine. The Countess had never kissed her and Kaye like that. Did the devious diva actually have some feelings for Binx? Great, that was all Crimson needed. For her young friend to get in an illicit relationship with the most dangerous woman on the planet.

The Countess fondled Binx’s perky breasts as they kissed.

“You have a wonderful body.”

“Th… thank you.”

The Countess pulled back and looked at her sternly.

“I mean, thank you Countess.”

“Better.” She kissed her again and played with Binx’s nipples, eliciting soft moans and squeaks from the submissive ninja.

“Would you like to see me naked?” The Countess asked seductively.

“Oh my God, would I! I want to see your gorgeous tits, ass, and pussy so bad!”

Binx’s face immediately went ashen, like she realized she probably shouldn’t have just blurted all that out.

“Oh shit, I’m sorry. I just meant, um, well, you’re the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen and I, um, really would like to see you naked.”

The Countess stared at her. Crimson was afraid Binx was about to get the spanking of a lifetime.

But The Countess merely grabbed both Binx’s cheeks and kissed her deeply.

“You are a delightful creature,” she told her captive after their sweet smooching.

“Oh. Thanks!” She gazed into the vibrant blue eyes before her. “God you have gorgeous eyes.”

The Countess smiled. “You are definitely going to be my new favorite plaything. You may share my bed tonight. Something I never let new toys do.”

“I would love to share your bed. I mean, I’ll do whatever you say Countess.”

Crimson stared at the screen as her and Kaye’s pussies got pummeled. Their juices had already covered the thick shaft between them and spread onto each others’ pussies. And several small puddles of cum were forming underneath them.

Her ass dildo had also been turned on again and the vibrations, paired with the huge toy in her pussy, was making her mad with desire.

But she was also concerned about Binx. And couldn’t believe she and The Countess were flirting and getting along so well. It wasn’t like she and Kaye didn’t submit just as much to The Countess, but it seemed like the villainess had taken a particular interest in their younger teammate.

Crimson had a really bad feeling about this.

Back on the monitor, The Countess eased Binx off her and stood up. “On your knees my dear.”

Binx knelt and The Countess untied her hands and then retied them behind her so each wrist was tied to an ankle.

“There. Can you move?”

Binx wiggled around. “Um, barely.”

“Good. Now I’m going to strip for you.”

“Oh thank God!”

The Countess gave her what looked like a genuine smile. “Oh yes, I’m definitely going to keep you around.”

Crimson could see Kaye gazing at another monitor and could tell she was excited to see The Countess naked again as well. So was Crimson. The woman quite possibly had the most perfectly sensual body on the entire planet. It was no wonder Binx had become so smitten with her.

The Countess took a couple of steps back so Binx could take in her full loveliness.

She slowly unzipped the front of her skintight top, revealing tantalizing portions of her large, glorious globes.

Binx’s breath caught. She followed the zipper down as it laid bare The Countess’s navel and more of her warm skin.

She teased Binx, moving her top around like she was going to take it off and lay herself bare but kept her nipples covered.

Binx squirmed within her bonds. “Oh c’mon, please Countess. Please please please show me your tits!”

“Are you going to do whatever I say and be a good little slut?”

“Um, of course!”

Crimson gaped at the screen. She thought she just saw The Countess giggle. She never saw that woman giggle. She always had a smirk or some sensually evil smile on her face. She really was taking to Binx. Crimson couldn’t blame her. Her young teammate, pupil, and friend had infectious enthusiasm and adorable charm.

“Very well,” The Countess told Binx.

She slipped out of her top, presenting the most perfect pair of tits ever created. Like if there was a Museum of Tits, hers would be the Mona Lisa equivalent of breasts.

Binx’s mouth literally fell open. She was speechless.

The Countess ran her hands along her taut stomach and her fingers across her tits, lifting them and letting them fall so they bounced just the perfect amount.

Binx looked like she was about to cum just from watching The Countess. “Oh please keep doing that.”

The Countess smiled. “Don’t you want to see more?” She ran her hands down her hips and thighs, almost touching her crotch.

Binx nodded vigorously.

The Countess turned around, showing Binx an ass that was sexily contained within skintight pants, showing off how firm and supple it was.

She began to slide her pants down and Crimson saw, just like upstairs, she wore nothing underneath. This woman apparently didn’t believe in underwear. Why would she with how much kinky sex she was constantly having.

She bent forward as the fabric cleared her cheeks, revealing an ass with the ultimate combination of firmness and jiggle. Her positioning also put fully on display two luscious pussy lips, wet with anticipation for her sexual hijinks with Binx.

Binx’s chest was heaving as she took in every inch of the beauty before her. The Countess’s body had a tendency to turn people slackjawed like that.

She stepped out of her pants and turned to Binx, putting one hand on her hip as she stuck it out in a super-sensual pose.

“What do you think?”

“… You’re perfect.”

The Countess knelt before her and brushed Binx’s hair back behind her ears. “You really are the nicest Ho I’ve ever met.”

She kissed her again, then patted her thighs. “Okay time to get started.”

She stood up and spread her legs, placing her pussy in front of Binx’s face.

“Would you like to taste my pussy?”

“Yes please.”

“Good. I want you to pleasure me until I cum and squirt all my juices in your face. And then I want you to lick up all of it. Understood?”

Binx nodded. “Uh huh.”

“Excellent. Get to work.”

She gently put her hand behind Binx’s head and pressed her forward. The sexy ninja licked her tongue along The Countess’s slit, making her commanding lover sigh happily.

Crimson watched the camera angle switch to a close-up of Binx’s tongue and The Countess’s shaved lips. The villain apparently wanted to make sure she and Kaye got a ringside seat for the cunnilingus Binx was performing on her.

Crimson couldn’t believe how many cameras this woman had. It was like she was filming her own porno. Well, she actually probably had made a ton of sex tapes. Oh shit. Crimson wondered if she had recorded the way she dominated her and Kaye last time or even tonight. That would be beyond embarrassing, especially if she sent it to their Ho teammates.

But she had bigger concerns right now. Like how many times this machine was going to make her cum. She felt the oncoming freight train of an orgasm as the machine had increased to a ridiculously fast speed and was slamming her and Kaye’s pussies onto the shaft and into each other.

“Ohh God, Kaye, I… I’m going to cum!”

“Fuuuck! Me… me too!”

Crimson felt her insides explode as her whole body shook and then her climax came pouring out of her. Or at least as much as could escape past the large fuck toy filling her.

Kaye was cumming just as much. Their juices spilled down the double dildo and mixed into a sexy sauce.

The puddles underneath them were growing exponentially. Well, at least it would make The Countess happy.

The machine kept ramming them, not content to let them cum just once. They screamed a bunch more as they did their best to soak the dildo and each other.

And then finally the machine slowed and stopped, leaving them pressed against each other. Their soaked pussy lips touching. Their eager nipples dancing as their chests rose and fell rapidly from their panting.

Crimson looked up and saw Kaye’s pretty eyes staring at her. And then they kissed. Eager and loving and full of desire. It had been way too long since Crimson had gotten to kiss her lover. She tasted Kaye’s sweetness and let her tongue merge with her partner’s.

It was weird kissing in a completely bound position with a huge cock up her pussy and a smaller one up her ass. But she loved Kaye’s lips so much, she didn’t care.

They finally stopped smooching after what seemed like an eternity. The pussy and anal toys were still giving them a respite.

“I love kissing you,” Crimson confessed.

“Aw, I love it when you turn into an old softie.”

Crimson made a face at her.

“And yes,” Kaye continued. “Nothing could be better than kissing your sexy lips.”

“Nothing?” Crimson asked with an impish grin.

“Well, I do really love fucking you too.”

They both smiled and kissed again.

“I think you’re going to get a lot of chances to do that.”

“Yeah,” Kaye agreed. “So should we just stay here and let her have her way with us a bunch more?”

Crimson was tempted. Especially if she got to be with Kaye the whole time. But she couldn’t just think of them.

“What about poor Binx?”

“Poor Binx is having the time of her life.”

She indicated the monitors. Crimson glanced at them and saw Binx eagerly working her tongue up, down, in and out of The Countess’s pliable lips, looking like she was in heaven.

The Countess ran the fingers of both her hands through Binx’s long, lush hair and tossed her own head back as she moaned in delight.

“Oh yes! That’s it my sweet. Just like that. You’re doing so good.”

Binx worked with more earnest, seemingly wanting nothing more than to orally pleasure The Countess better than any woman before her.

Crimson frowned. Okay, maybe Binx was having the time of her life. But she was still worried that wasn’t a good thing.

“Do you have a crush on her?”

Crimson started. She looked back at Kaye.

“What? No. I have a crush on you.” She looked at Kaye with genuine love.

Kaye smiled. “You better.”

She kissed Crimson again. “Especially if we’re going to be girlfriends.”

Crimson’s eyes widened. “Are we officially girlfriends?”

“Do you wanna be?”

“Yes. So yes.”

“Then it’s settled.”

Another sweet smooch.

“Should we tell people?”

“I want to tell everyone,” Kaye replied, nuzzling her nose.

“You’re awfully sweet, you know that?”

“You’re awfully sexy, you know that?”

Crimson smiled and they kissed some more, sneaking peeks at how Binx was faring with the tantalizing temptress.

The bound ninja was twirling her tongue inside The Countess’s perfectly tight folds with gusto. The Countess gave her instructions on how to best pleasure her, which Binx followed to the letter.

The Countess let out low, sultry moans that made it impossible for Crimson and Kaye not to watch the primal proceedings.

“Oh yes! Your tongue is divine. Now use it on my clit.”

Binx instantly obeyed, eager to attack The Countess’s pronounced nub.

She flicked her tongue up and down it and then circled it slowly. Crimson had to admit. Binx was really good at oral sex. She didn’t realize her student had so much practice. Or maybe The Countess was just inspiring her to new heights of pussy pleasuring.

Binx began sucking on The Countess’s most tender body part, and the villainess clenched Binx’s hair tightly and bucked her hips.

“Ohhhhh fuck!”

She held Binx tightly against her mound, needing the sexy young woman to make her cum badly.

“Oh God. Yes. Yes! That’s it my sweet. Keep going. I’m going to cum!”

Binx sucked on it for all she was worth, and The Countess threw her head back and moaned loudly as a body-quaking orgasm consumed her.

“Ohhhhhh yessssssssss!”

Her juices flew out of her. Some of it onto Binx’s face, some on her shoulders, tits, and back. And plenty of it right into her mouth.

The Countess held her by the hair tightly against her exploding pussy. But Binx wasn’t resisting. She drank up The Countess’s gift and then lapped up as much as she could from her lover’s soaked lips.

The Countess’s body kept shaking wonderfully and Crimson and Kaye were treated to close-up shots of her ass rippling in the sexiest way possible.

She also kept leaking her sultry fluid, which Binx never stopped licking up.

“That’s it my pet. Lick it all up like a good little whore.”

Binx happily obliged her until The Countess tugged her head back, squeezed her own clit, and shot a stream of cum all over Binx’s face.

Binx yelped at the surprise facial and then got a stream of Countess cum all over her tits.

Apparently, The Countess felt her sex toy was properly covered in enough of her fluid now as she slid down Binx’s body, getting plenty of her own cum on her.

When her tits brushed down Binx’s, the young woman gasped in delight. And then The Countess had her fingers pressed against the small of Binx’s back and was kissing her sweetly.

“Did I do good?” Binx asked, clear hope in her voice.

“You did so good.” The Countess ran her thumb along some of the cum on Binx’s face and then stuck it in Binx’s mouth so she could suck it clean.

“Oh good! Your pussy is like, um, whatever the greatest thing in the world is times a hundred.”

The Countess grinned. “You are quite the charmer.”

“Thanks! That’s what sensei says. When she’s not yelling at me.”

Crimson grimaced. “Hey I don’t yell that much.”

She looked at Kaye for support. “Ehhhhh…”

That wasn’t the support she was hoping for. She sighed. “Okay, I’ll apologize to her. If we ever get out of here.”

“Who would ever yell at someone so fetching and adorable?” The Countess asked on the screen.

“Oh it’s not real yelling. It’s only because I tease her so much. It’s so easy to get a reaction out of her. I know she really loves me.”

A super-warm and fuzzy feeling spread throughout Crimson. She was so glad Binx knew how much she really cared about her, even if she did get frustrated with her sometimes.

The Countess ran her fingers up and down Binx’s sides. “Well, you can tell me more about it in bed tonight. But right now, it’s time to fuck your delightful body some more.”

“Okay!” Binx replied agreeably.

The Countess untied her wrists from her ankles and took her by the hand, leading her across the room. Until they reached six sets of restraints on the floor.

“Down on your elbows and knees my dear.”

Binx got into position. The Countess strapped leather restraints around her wrists, lower legs, and ankles so Binx was on her forearms and knees, her ass and pussy in perfect position to be ravaged.

“This is pretty kinky,” Binx said as she glanced back at The Countess.

“I’m glad you approve.” The sexy villain traced her fingers down Binx’s lovely back, sending shivers through the captive Ho.

When she got to Binx’s smooth bottom, she gave it a sultry whack, making the sexy ninja yelp.

“Did you like that?” The Countess asked as she rubbed Binx’s butt.

“Uh huh.”

“Do you want more?”

“Yes please.”

She spanked her again, making Binx utter another sexy groan.

“Harder?”

“Yes Countess.”

The temptress issued several more spankings in increasing ferocity. And Binx increased her submissive groaning each time.

“Okay, now for the real fun.” The Countess walked away to retrieve something.

Kaye tore her eyes from the screen. “Wow, Binx is great at being a sub.”

“Uh huh,” Crimson agreed.

“Did you teach her that?”

“What? No!”

“But you’re so good at it.”

Crimson wrinkled her nose. “Only for you.”

“And The Countess.”

“Everyone’s a good sub for The Countess.”

“Okay, good point. By the way, you look sexy as hell with that big dildo filling your tight pussy.”

“You know you have just as big of one inside you, right?”

“Oh yeah! It feels great. Almost as good as that behemoth The Countess stuck in me.”

“How, um, exactly did you fit that inside you?”

“With difficulty,” Kaye joked.

“Did it hurt?”

“Yeah some. But it also felt amazing. You can totally fuck me with something like that if you want.”

“Oh, um, well it was pretty hot.”

“Pretty hot?”

“Okay, really hot.”

“Better. Oo, look what The Countess has.”

Crimson returned her gaze to the monitors and saw The Countess was wearing a juicy strap-on.

Binx tried to peer behind her but got a nice smack on the ass.

“Uh uh. No peeking.”

“Sorry Countess.”

“That’s okay my sweet. I have a nice surprise for you.”

She rubbed the nice-sized dildo up and down Binx’s cute pussy lips.

“Ohhh,” the young woman moaned.

And then The Countess had her fingers around Binx’s hips and was piercing Binx’s tender womanhood.

“Ohhh shit!”

The Countess slid all the way into her and began thrusting in and out slowly. Binx let out a steady rhythm of super-cute erotic noises.

“We’ll start nice and slow, but I’m going to fuck you so hard you’re going to beg me to let you cum.”

“Ohhh God. Yes please!”

The Countess increased her pace and they watched her hips slam against Binx’s ass, their teammate’s super-shapely behind jiggling the perfect amount.

She slowly increased her speed until she was ramming Binx like a jackhammer, making her submissive partner moan and cry out non-stop.

“Oh fuck fuck fuuuuck!”

“That’s it my sweet. Tell me how much you want it.”

“I want it so bad. Please don’t stop Countess. Fuck my tight little pussy!”

“Music to my ears.” She slapped Binx’s ass, then went back to work, slamming the fake cock into Binx’s gorged hole.

Then she reached around and underneath Binx and began rubbing her clit.

“Holy shiiiiit!”

That did it. Binx couldn’t take it anymore. She let out a staccato of sexy screams and then her body spasmed.

“I’m cumming! I’m cumming. I’m cummmmmmmming!”

The Countess got bathed in Binx’s sexy sauce as did Binx’s own legs. Her limbs shook within her restraints. If she wasn’t bound, she would have collapsed to the floor.

The Countess pushed her strap-on fully into Binx and kept it there while continuing to play with her clit. The sexy ninja squirmed with the delicious silicone toy inside her while more orgasms detonated within her.

The Countess finally removed her toy and released Binx’s clit, letting mini-post orgasms wash over her.

She licked her tongue up her captive’s saturated lips. “Mm, you taste divine.”

Binx shuddered at The Countess’s tongue on her pussy and came one final time, crying out in ecstasy.

“Did you enjoy that?”

“Oh my God yes! You’re incredible. Thank you for fucking me!”

“Well, you’ve been an ideal submissive slut and a sheer delight to dominate.”

“Oh.” Binx took a second to decide if that was a compliment. “Thank you!” Apparently, she decided it was.

The Countess moved her hands up and down Binx’s back, massaging her lightly. “You know your teammates have been watching everything we’ve been doing.”

“What?!”

“I have monitors in their room showing a video feed of all the ways you’ve been submitting to me.”

Binx blushed. “Oh, that’s, um… kinda hot actually.”

The Countess dug her thumbs into Binx’s skin, kneading her back wonderfully. “I knew you were a kinky exhibitionist.”

“Was sensei mad?”

“Actually, she was quite turned on. Both her and Kaye. They commented on how incredibly sexy you are.”

“Oh. That’s nice.” She looked to where she thought cameras might be. “Thanks guys!”

Crimson tried not to smile but couldn’t. Binx was adorable. And apparently The Countess had cameras or at least audio in their room too if she knew what they had said about Binx.

“Now,” The Countess announced. “I think we should try something your sensei absolutely loves.”

“Beating people up?”

Crimson scowled at the screen. She didn’t love beating people up. Okay, well, maybe if they were Viper agents.

“Guess again.”

Binx thought for a moment, then her eyes went wide. “Oh.” She looked behind her. “You want to, um, fuck me in…”

“Your tight little ass.”

Binx shivered. “I, um, have never tried that. But sensei really seems to love it.”

“Oh yes. She’s probably the best anal slut I’ve ever seen.”

Crimson scowled more. Goddammit. Stupid Countess and her-

Her thoughts were cut off as the anal toy began rumbling inside her.

“Oh God!”

“What’s wrong?” Kaye asked.

“I’m getting fucked in the ass again.”

“Oh. So nothing’s wrong.” Her lover had that classic impish look on her face.

“Kaye, that’s not funny!”

“But it is sexy.”

Crimson resigned herself to the decadent ass vibrations, which subsided after not too long. The Countess must have seen her scowling and wanted to remind her she’d be as big of an anal slut as their captor wanted.

Back on the screen, Binx was wiggling her butt for The Countess. “Okay, but, um, do we have to use such a big dildo?”

“No. Since you’ve been such a good girl, I’ll start with a nice fingering. Get you used to having something in that adorable ass of yours.”

“O… okay.”

The Countess could feel the tension in Binx’s body. She rubbed her back soothingly. “Don’t worry my sweet. I’ll be gentle.”

Okay, now Crimson knew The Countess must be sweet on Binx. She didn’t usually offer her sexy captives the offer to be gentle. She fucked them hard and turned them into her willing sluts. Binx had really charmed the sensual sexpot. Crimson was impressed. Maybe she needed to take some sex lessons from her student.

The Countess rubbed her fingers along and in Binx’s pussy, getting it nice and lubricated. Then she moved it Binx’s tiniest hole.

“Ready?”

“Uh huh.”

The Countess eased the tip of her finger inside, piercing Binx’s tightness.

“Uhhh,” Binx gasped.

The Countess worked a little more in.

“Ohh shit!” Binx was making some of the sexiest faces ever. Crimson and Kaye were definitely getting turned on.

“Doing okay my pet?”

“Y… yeah. It’s just… wow, your finger feels so fucking tight inside me.”

“That’s because you have such a wonderfully tiny fuckhole.”

“Ohhh,” Binx groaned. “Thanks. Um, can you stick more in please?”

“Now you’re getting into the spirit of things.”

She kept inserting her long finger until it was all the way inside Binx’s super-sexy cavern. Binx’s face was a weird contortion of looking like she could barely take it and wanting more.

“I’m going to leave it in and let you adjust to it.”

“O… okay.” She squirmed around, trying to get used to her ass being filled.

Crimson watched her entranced. It looked like she was going to have another thing to talk about with Binx. How much they both liked taking it up the ass.

The Countess grabbed Binx’s long, silky hair and tugged her head up. “Ready for a nice ass fucking?”

“Oh fuck yes.”

The Countess kept a hold of Binx’s hair as she slowly worked her finger in and out of her bound lover’s tight hole. Binx groaned and moaned, looking the most submissive she had yet, and that was saying something.

“God your ass is the tightest thing I’ve ever felt. Are you enjoying it?”

“Y… yes. Can you do it a little faster?”

“Of course my sweet.”

The Countess plunged in more quickly. The close-up camera shot showed Crimson and Kaye how Binx’s ass would clench around her lover’s finger every time it went in. Crimson knew that feeling well. It was an involuntary reaction to her ass getting invaded but made it feel even better.

The Countess released Binx’s hair and used her other hand to rub up and down Binx’s pussy and then her clit. While continuing to finger her harder.

Binx was whimpering in pure delight, stuck on all fours while The Countess played with her as she wished.

Crimson and Kaye began making out again as they rubbed their nipples together, getting super-turned on by The Countess and Binx.

Just as Binx was getting really worked up, The Countess abruptly stopped, yanking her finger out of the ninja’s ass.

“Oh please don’t stop,” Binx pleaded. “I need you to fuck me so bad. I’ll do whatever you want Countess.”

“I know you will my sweet,” she replied, patting her captive’s ass gently. “I just think it’s time for something a little larger in that cute ass of yours.”

“It… it is?”

“Oh yes.” She retrieved a small anal dildo and pressed it to Binx’s hole. “Don’t worry. It’s a small one. We’ll work our way up.”

“O… okay.”

The Countess pierced Binx’s ass, and the sexy Ho groaned very loudly.

“Ohhhhhh God!”

The Countess kept pushing until it was ridiculously tight inside Binx, the young woman scrunching up her face.

“Countess, I… ohhhhh fuck!”

The Countess rubbed her back soothingly. “Just give it a minute. You’ll adjust.”

Binx nodded as she bit her lip and let out a sultry groan.

“And this will help.” The Countess inserted two fingers into Binx’s pussy, making her lover purr for her.

“Ohhhhhh yes!”

“I thought you’d like that. Now let’s try both holes at once.”

She slowly moved the anal toy in and out of Binx’s ass as she matched speed with her fingers in her lover’s pussy.

“Oh my God, I… I… ohhhhhhhhhh!”

Binx looked like she was having a sexual sensory overload. Seeing that this was the first time she was being fucked in both holes at once, Crimson imagined she probably was. But she also realized she had to stop watching her student get fucked and get them all out of here so they could complete their mission.

She whispered to Kaye between sweet smooches. “We need to figure out a way to escape.”

“Do we have to?”

“Yes! Remember, crazy weather device that can take over the world.”

“Oh right. Okay. But only if I get to fuck you up the ass later.”

“Kaye!”

“C’mon, please.”

“Ugh, fine. You can fuck me up the ass. I don’t know why everyone is obsessed with it so much.”

“Um, because you have the hottest ass on the base. Actually, make that North America. Oh hell, the whole fucking world.”

Crimson rolled her eyes but felt her cheeks get rosy. She actually was really flattered Kaye loved her ass that much and, quite frankly, was willing to let her girlfriend do whatever she wanted to it.

“Oh. Well, that’s really sweet. Okay, my ass is yours later. But right now can you help me come up with a plan?”

“Sure hot ass.”

Crimson sighed. How did she wind up with such a mischievous lover? Just lucky she guessed.

She figured with their lips so close and them whispering, any audio devices The Countess had in the room wouldn’t be able to pick them up. At least that’s what she hoped. Now they just needed to figure out a way to get out of their bonds and get these huge dildos out of their drenched pussies.

“I have an idea,” Kaye told her.

“Is this like your last idea?” Crimson asked skeptically.

“Hey, that worked. But this one’s much better.”

“Okay, wanna share?”

“Not yet. I need to wait for the right moment. Just be ready.”

Crimson made another face at her. She hated when Kaye said that. But she trusted her teammate and was good at adapting on the fly.

“Okay, so what do we do in the meantime?”

“Watch Binx get her tight ass fucked and make out of course!”

Crimson couldn’t argue with that plan. She resumed kissing Kaye, sneaking peeks at how Kishi was faring.

Apparently, really well. She was thrusting her hips back so The Countess could get the anal toy and her fingers as deep into her as possible.

Binx had obviously adjusted to the sexy object in her ass as The Countess was ramming it in quite hard now and jamming her fingers in Binx’s pussy even harder.

It wasn’t long before the sexy ninja cried out in orgasmic bliss multiple times and told The Countess how much she loved being an anal slut.

The Countess untied her and knelt beside her, pulling her in close. Binx melted into The Countess, her exhausted, wet, and submissive body wanting to be held so badly.

The Countess kissed her gently as she traced her fingers along her lover’s body, caressing Binx in ways that made her murmur softly into The Countess’s mouth.

After letting Binx recover, The Countess laid her on her back and tied her arms above her to one of the restraints. She left her legs free and pushed them open. And then licked up Binx’s tiny slit.

Binx’s body bucked and she gasped loudly.

Crimson couldn’t believe it. She had never seen The Countess go down on anyone. But she obviously was extremely skilled in it. Her tongue danced along Binx’s lips and entered her just as Binx couldn’t take the teasing anymore.

Her tongue was long and supple and worked its way deep inside Binx. The beautiful Ho made incomprehensible sounds of intense pleasure, like she was being taken to new heights of sexual satisfaction.

Crimson’s attention was torn away by Kaye speaking loudly.

“Oh man I hope they put us in that machine.”

Crimson followed her eyes and saw a contraption that would have them laying face down on a slope with their asses up and multiple automatic dildos fucking their pussies and asses.

“Those huge cocks could get so much deeper into us in that position,” Kaye continued. “Wouldn’t that make you an even bigger slut Crimson?”

“What?” Crimson agreed the machine would totally dominate them but how the heck was that going to help them escape. Then she saw the super-subtle blink Kaye gave her and she got it.

“Oh fine. Yes that would turn me into a super-slut. Are you happy?”

“I will be once you’re strapped in over there.”

On cue, several Viper agents poured into the room and unstrapped them from the fucking machine. Both women gasped as their pussies were released from being totally filled for so long. And Crimson moaned again when the anal vibrator was finally removed from her tender ass.

It looked like Kaye’s plan had worked. The Viper agents must have been watching and listening in and thought it was a great idea to turn them into even bigger whores.

Crimson glanced at the monitors and saw The Countess was face deep in Binx’s pussy and was completely distracted. Kaye had been smart to chose this time to attempt their breakout.

The Vipers tied their hands behind them and marched them toward the sinful machine.

Crimson exchanged a knowing glance with her lover and then sprang into action.

She rammed her head back into the nose of the Viper behind her and then brought her knee up into the gut of the one next to her.

She had trained to fight with her hands bound so wasn’t at such a disadvantage as their enemy expected.

Kaye used Crimson’s distraction to stomp on the instep of a sexy Viper and then roundhouse kick another one in the ribs.

Crimson leveled a gorgeous Viper with a side kick, then spun low, sweeping the legs out from an even more ravishing one.

Kaye blocked a fierce kick with her sultry butt, the blow making it jiggle nicely. Then rammed her shoulder into the woman’s face and kneed her in the solar plexus.

Crimson leapt up and drop kicked the last Viper, sending her flying backward toward Kaye. Her partner bent over so the Viper tumbled onto her back, then straightened up, tossing the woman over her so she landed hard on the floor.

Crimson smiled at her. They were an awesome team.

They turned back to back and worked on each other’s ropes, getting them untied after not too much effort.

“Let’s go!” Crimson cried as she rushed out with Kaye in hot pursuit.

She tried the next door down the hallway, hoping The Countess kept her kinky submission rooms near each other. She kicked it open and was treated to a wonderful site: The Countess’s alluring ass and pussy on full display as she bent over between Binx’s legs, the young warrior thrashing about delightfully.

Kaye almost crashed into her and also took in the sights. “Oo jackpot!”

The Countess tore herself from her pussy pleasuring and turned back with Binx peeking up from her prone position.

“Sensei!” Binx exclaimed happily.

“Very impressive,” The Countess admired as she reached for a communicator.

“Binx stop her!” Crimson ordered.

The agile ninja reacted on instinct, lifting her hips off the ground and wrapping her thighs around The Countess’s head. She yanked her fuck buddy back down to the ground, her face plastered in Binx’s wet folds.

The Countess thrashed wildly as she yelled incomprehensibly into Binx’s pussy. But Binx had thighs of steel and easily held The Countess in place, turning the tables on their captor/captee relationship.

“Don’t let her go,” Crimson told her as she and Kaye hurried over.

“No problem!” Binx was obviously eager to keep The Countess between her legs.

“So what should we do with her?” Kaye asked as she watched their enemy’s wiggling butt as she vainly tried to escape. “Oo, can I write on her ass again?”

“No, we don’t have time,” Crimson replied.”

“But she did it to us.” Kaye smacked Crimson on the ass to remind her what she had written in large letters across her posterior. She had almost forgotten about it, though The Countess had proved her ‘Anal Slut’ moniker for Crimson had been very accurate.

“You started it last time!”

“Oh fine.” Kaye pouted. She hated when Crimson didn’t let her pull her sexy shenanigans.

“Um, guys.” Binx looked up at them. “I think she passed out.”

She opened her legs, and The Countess slumped to the floor, eyes closed, her impressive chest rising and falling rhythmically.

“Whoops. I guess I squeezed too hard.”

“No, you did great,” Crimson told her, squeezing her shoulder and untying her. “Are you okay?”

“Oh my God yes! The Countess is an amazing lover. And she’s so sweet too.”

“Sweet?” Crimson and Kaye asked incredulously.

“Yeah, her kisses and caresses were so tender and loving.”

Crimson and Kaye looked at each other. Was this the same woman that treated them like the biggest sluts in the universe?

“We’ll talk about it later.” Crimson grabbed one of The Countess’s arms. “Help me tie her up.”

“Oo, for more kinky sex?” Binx asked excitedly.

“No. No more sex Binx. We’re tying her up and then going to stop Lustro.”

“Okayyy,” Binx replied grudgingly.

They tied her in a provocative position to a bench, which was of course Kaye’s idea. Their archenemy was tied face first to it, her arms tied in L-shapes behind her back and her legs tied together. She looked sexy as hell in such a submissive position, especially when she was the one usually forcing other women to submit to her.

Binx was staring at her in rapture. “Oh God she’s so beautiful. Maybe I should stay here to-”

“Binx!”

The young ninja jumped. “Sorry sensei.”

Crimson grabbed both of Binx’s shoulders and spun her to face her. “Listen, I know she’s super-sexy and alluring and it’s really easy to be intoxicated by her. Kaye and I almost didn’t escape last time because of that. But I need you to focus. We need you to help us save the world. You’ve done an amazing job so far. I’m really proud of you. I need you to keep doing that, okay?”

Crimson thought she might have seen a tear form in Binx’s eye.

“Oh sensei!” She flung her arms around Crimson’s neck, hugging her tightly. Crimson returned the fierce embrace, not caring that they were naked and all their most intimate bits were rubbing against each other naughtily. Though she did begin to realize exactly why The Countess was so enchanted with her exuberant teammate. Binx’s body was a delight.

“Told you you were an old softie,” Kaye said as she sidled up to Crimson.

“Oh shut up.”

Kaye smiled and kissed her on the cheek.

Then Binx scurried over to The Countess and gave her a similar sweet smooch.

“Thanks for all the awesome kinky submissive sex Countess,” she told her unconscious lover. “I’ll be your little slut anytime you ahhh!”

Crimson grabbed her wrist and yanked her. “Binx c’mon, we gotta go!”

“Okay, okay,” she said giggling.

“What’s so funny?”

“Nothing. I, um, was just reading your asses again.”

Kaye grinned.

Crimson scowled. “We’re cleaning this off as soon as we get out of here.”

“I think it might have been a permanent marker,” Kaye told her.

Crimson shot her a look. “That’s not funny Kaye.” God, she hoped it wasn’t. Then it would take forever to get off.

“Don’t worry sensei. I won’t tell anyone you’re an anal slut.”

“Gee, thanks Binx.”

“Oo, wait a sec,” Kaye said in that way that told Crimson she had some sneaky, kinky plan.

She pressed a button on the intercom on the wall. “Attention all Viper sluts.” Her voice sounded exactly like The Countess. Kaye was a master impersonator. She had The Countess’s Eastern European accent and sultry way of speaking down perfectly. “I’m tied up in Room 032 and am waiting to be fucked. The first women who get here can ravage my body to their heart’s content.”

Crimson was going to scold her mischievous girlfriend but then saw The Countess was regaining consciousness.

“Wh… what’s going on?” she asked, looking around.

“You’ll find out in a minute,” Kaye replied impishly.

“But I want to be the one to fuck her,” Binx complained before being yanked out of the room by Crimson.

Crimson had a feeling The Countess was going to have one fantastic time.




Chapter 5



As soon as they entered the hallway, a slew of Viper hotties came at them. They got into fighting stances, preparing for the overwhelming onslaught.

But then they enemy agents just poured past them, jostling their naked bodies and rushing into the room.

The three of them just blinked in shock. Apparently, the Viper hoes were much more interested in fucking The Countess’s ultra-naked and tied-up body than capturing them. Well, who could blame them?

“No that wasn’t me who… ohhhh God!” The Countess’s protest got cut off as multiple women began licking her pussy.

“Uhhhh, okay you four stay and fuck me. The rest of you get those Hoes.”

Whoops. Time to go. Crimson, Kaye, and Binx sprinted down the hallway.

They made their way toward weird, mechanical sci-fi sounds and burst into a large circular room. At the center of which was an extremely large laser-looking device that was raising slowly toward a hole in the ceiling.

Crimson assumed this was Lustro’s kooky weather control device that he was going to shoot into the atmosphere. She didn’t know how he and Viper came up with these ridiculous schemes.

Lustro and his men all turned as the three Hoes entered. And they all stared. Apparently seeing three super-hot naked women with cum all over them was enough to stop evildoers in their tracks.

Crimson wasn’t going to give them any more time to ogle them. She launched herself at the nearest Viper goon and kicked him into a control panel, sending him bouncing off it and onto the floor.

Binx squared off against the female Vipers who had been pursuing them and had just entered the room while Kaye went straight for Lustro.

She tackled him just before he could activate the weather control device. They sprawled onto the floor and wrestled.

Binx moved with graceful ferocity among the female Vipers, her precise strikes sending the sexy ladies tumbling to the floor.

Crimson elbowed and punched a couple more of Lustro’s men in the face, trying to make her way to Kaye.

Lustro lifted Kaye up and tossed her onto the control panel. Her sexy booty landed on a large button, depressing it and making an ominous beeping noise.

“Uh oh,” she said sheepishly.

The weather control device filled with a buzzing energy and then activated, a beam of light bouncing off the ceiling and ricocheting all around the room.

Crimson hit the deck. When she looked up, it was snowing. Inside the room.

She sighed. Only Kaye could activate a doomsday device with her sexy booty.

She leapt to her feet and glared at her friend.

“Hey, what can I say? My ass is a deadly weapon.”

Crimson rolled her eyes. She was going to give that ass some serious spankings for all the trouble it caused. Plus she liked any excuse to touch Kaye’s supple bottom.

Snowflakes landed on Crimson’s nipples and made them hard as she battled her way through Lustro’s men, spinning, parrying, and taking them out in crushing precision. At least they got a nice view of her bullet tits before they went to dreamland.

She stole a glance at Binx. The young warrior was twirling in the winter wonderland, her kicks flying out almost faster than the human eye could track, her long hair swirling around her and making her look like a beautiful whirling dervish.

Crimson should never have had any doubts about her talented pupil. She hadn’t blinked in the midst of combat and was a seemingly unstoppable force. She would have to do something special for Kishi to show her how proud she was of her. And she would have to make sure she helped Kishi get over her lust for The Countess.

As if on cue, the sexy villainess entered the room. She apparently had a quickie with her four subordinates and came to make sure the Hoes didn’t stop her and Lustro’s plan.

She was still naked, except now she had streaks of cum across her tits, stomach, thighs, and face. Crimson had never seen sexy juices on The Countess before. She must have really let her henchwomen treat her like a little slut. So there was a submissive streak in their enemy after all. Good to know.

The Countess surveyed the scene with shock. She obviously wasn’t expecting to walk into a snowstorm.

Her eyes immediately found Binx and she strode toward her, looking like a winter goddess as the white, wet flakes fell all around her and on her perfect body.

As Crimson knocked the last enemy combatant near her into oblivion, the snow abruptly stopped. Replaced with a hurricane force wind.

Crimson was lifted off her feet and went soaring across the room. She smashed into Kaye and Lustro, all three of them tumbling to the floor.

Crimson landed with her face in Kaye’s massive tits and her pussy on top of Lustro’s steel faceplate, the cold, smooth surface tingling her lips.

She turned beet red. Could there be a more awkward position she could have landed in?

Out of the corner of her eye, she saw the gale force wind toss The Countess into Binx, and the sultry sexpot landed right on top of her cute teammate.

And then the wind was gone as quickly as it came.

Replaced with a torrential downpour.

This weather machine was a real pain in the ass.

Kaye lifted Crimson’s face off her warm bosom. “Hey, why are you letting chrome dome eat your pussy?”

“I’m not letting him eat my pussy! I just fell on top of him this way.

“Then why are you gyrating your hips on top of him?

Crimson looked down. Shit. She had been unconsciously rubbing her pussy on her enemy’s smooth, metal face.

“Oops. Sorry. I didn’t mean to I swear.”

Kaye kissed her on the nose. “What am I going to do with you you little nymphomaniac?”

Crimson gave her a frowny smile. That’s what she usually said to Kaye. No fair turning the tables on her.

Lustro apparently had enough of their chitchat, especially if Crimson wasn’t going to keep rubbing her wet pussy in his face.

He tossed her off him so she flipped forward over Kaye.

She immediately sprang to her feet, whipping her soaked hair behind her. She and Kaye were completely drenched. It’s not like being naked was enough. Now they looked even sexier with rivulets of water running over all their sensual curves. But at least it was washing off all the cum.

Crimson shot a glance at Binx and The Countess. Good lord. If she thought the two of them looked hot before, their soaked bodies grappling with each other was almost enough to make Crimson cum on the spot.

The Countess kept Binx in close, negating some of the advantage she had at longer range melee. Crimson wasn’t sure if they were actual fighting or just feeling each other up. Their hands seemed to be finding the most intimate parts of each other.

“You were a very naughty girl to knock me out,” The Countess told her as they struggled.

“I know. I’m sorry. But technically you’re the bad guy. Er, super-sexy bad lady who I want to fuck so bad.”

The Countess picked her up and set her roughly down on a console, Binx’s ass splashing the water on it.

The Countess held her close, her body between Binx’s legs. “Now that’s more like the charming little slut I had so much fun ravishing.”

Binx shuddered. And probably not just from the cold water raining down on her. “Um, could you just give up? Then you can ravish me all you want on the way back to our base.”

The Countess seized her hips and pulled her closer. Binx reflexively wrapped her arms and legs around her enemy like she was ready for some serious lovemaking.

“Tempting,” The Countess replied. “But why don’t you surrender to me and we can have all the wicked fun we want here?”

She brushed the wet hair out of Binx’s face, and the young ninja stared into her lover’s eyes. “Ohh, I want to. Sooooo bad. But you’re kinda evil and stuff.”

A glint sparked in The Countess’s eyes as she grabbed Binx’s ass and lifted her off the console, holding her up by her perky butt as Binx clung to The Countess’s sensual body.

“Being bad is so much fun.” She smashed her lips into Binx’s and the sexy Ho immediately returned the affection. They made out like crazy, like two teenagers at a drive-in movie.

“Binx!” Crimson yelled from across the room. “Stop making out with her and kick her ass!”

“Okay, mmm, sensei,” Binx replied between kisses. “I’ll, ohhh, get right on that.”

She stuck her tongue into The Countess’s mouth.

Crimson grimaced. Yeah, she was really getting right on it.

Her attention got snapped back as Lustro shot more of his devious darts at them.

She snatched a metal tray off the console, the water on it splashing her already soaked breasts and curved it in an arc, expertly deflecting all the darts.

She tossed the tray into Lustro’s face. It clanged off his chrome head.

She used the brief distraction to close the gap between them and thrust her foot into his balls, which were very much not made of metal.

He screamed in pain and doubled over. Kaye rolled over his back, grabbed him from behind around the waist and yanked backwards, slamming him with a suplex.

Crimson watched in awe. That was one hell of a move her kickass teammate just pulled off.

She stole another glance at Binx. The Countess had her back on the console, her fingers buried deep within Binx’s pussy and making out with her something fierce as Binx moaned into her mouth.

Well, at least she was keeping The Countess occupied.

“Crimson, look o-”

Kaye’s warning was cut short as Lustro shot metal fists out of his gauntlets, one at each of them.

They hit the women in the gut like a freight train, dropping them to their knees.

Crimson swore as she almost vomited. That’s what she got for not paying attention.

Lustro staggered for the control panel, intent on getting his weather control device to blast into the atmosphere.

The water was starting to pile up, covering part of Crimson’s legs as she pushed herself back to her feet.

Kaye wrenched herself up from her gut punch as well, and the two of them leapt onto Lustro just before his fingers reached the control panel.

“Stop fucking with me!” he cursed.

“Don’t stop fucking me!” they heard Binx scream from across the room.

Crimson was going to have to have a long talk with that girl. As she struggled to pull Lustro’s arm back and keep him from activating his kooky weapon, Kaye pressed a button on his gauntlet and an electroshock cable shot out from it. Right into the console.

“Noooooo!” he cried.

The electricity mixed perfectly with the water and created spectacular sparks as the console shorted out.

But it didn’t stop there. The electricity coursed along the pools of water on the adjacent consoles and created more fireworks.

Crimson followed the arc the electricity was taking around the room. And then got very worried.

“Binx get off the console!” she yelled at the top of her lungs, realizing her friend was about to get her cute butt zapped.

The Countess snapped her head to the side and saw the current streaking toward them.

She pulled Binx off the console just in time, the sparks barely missing the ninja’s adorable ass.

They splashed into the water on the floor, The Countess landing on top of Binx. Their hair stuck to each other as their sleek curves pressed together sensually.

Binx gazed into The Countess’s crystal blue eyes. “You saved me.”

The Countess brushed her wet hair out of her face. “Of course my sweet. I’d never let anything happen to you.”

Binx smiled at her like a smitten school girl. And then wrapped her arms and legs around her and kissed her like there was no tomorrow.

Lustro wasn’t quite as smitten with Crimson and Kaye.

“You Hoes have ruined months of my ingenious work.”

Crimson and Kaye looked at each other.

Then Crimson rammed her knee into Lustro’s stomach, and Kaye slammed his metal head off the console.

The reverberation ricocheted around the room as he collapsed to the floor, unconscious.

The rain petered out as the weather control device finished shorting out.

Crimson and Kaye surveyed their drenched bodies.

“God you’re hot when you’re all wet. I mean even hotter than usual.”

Crimson smiled at Kaye’s compliment. “You’re looking pretty sexy there yourself.”

“Hell yeah I am.” She turned and smacked her wet ass, sexy droplets flying off it.

Crimson laughed and pulled her into a kiss.

They hurried over to Binx, who was still engrossed with The Countess.

Their two naked bodies writhed within the water, hands touching each other everywhere as their lips never parted.

“Okay, those two are fucking hot,” Kaye commented.

Crimson elbowed her.

“What? C’mon, you know they are.”

Crimson watched them. Crap. They totally were. And Binx was obviously ridiculously taken with the sexy villain. This was definitely going to be a problem.

“Should we just let them keep going at it?” Kaye asked.

Before Crimson could reply, the two lovebirds looked up at them, as if just realizing they were there.

“Oh, hi!” Binx greeted them cheerfully.

“Hey Binx,” Kaye replied with a grin. “Having fun?”

“Uh huh.”

Crimson rolled her eyes. Oh Binx.

She and The Countess got to their feet, still holding onto each other.

The Countess surveyed the damage. “It seems you two have thwarted our plans once again. You are quite a thorn in my side. It’s fortunate you’re such gorgeous sluts.”

Crimson tried to hide her blush. Dammit, how did The Countess always make it seem like she had the upperhand, even when she had obviously lost.

“Well, these sluts are taking you into custody,” Crimson told her.

“Very well. But one last kiss with my sweet first.”

Binx looked pleadingly at Crimson. “Please sensei.”

Crimson sighed. “Oh fine, go ahead.”

“Yes!” Binx wrapped her arms around The Countess’s neck as her lover grabbed her waist and kissed her. Her hands moved to Binx’s perky butt and gave it a firm, loving squeeze. Binx cooed contentedly into her mouth.

And then The Countess shoved her into Crimson and Kaye and bolted away.

“Get her!” Crimson shouted as she caught Binx.

Kaye took off after her with Crimson and Binx in hot pursuit.

A secret panel opened in front of The Countess and she slipped through, turning back to look at Binx with a sexy pose.

“See you soon my sweet.” She blew her a kiss as the secret door slammed shut just before they got there.

Crimson slammed on it, cursing and looking for a way to open it.

“Forget it Crimson,” Kaye told her. “She’s gone.”

Crimson let out a frustrated growl. Then tried to calm down. “Well, we completed our main mission,” Crimson replied, accepting the disappointment. “We’ll get her next time.”

“So we’ll definitely get to see her again?” Binx asked hopefully.

Crimson took her by wrist and tugged her along. “C’mon Binx, we need to get out of here. And we need to have a long talk.”




Chapter 6



They didn’t bother trying to find their clothes. They fought their way out of the castle as quickly as possible and made their way to a Ho safehouse.

Fortunately, it was night so they were able to sneak over the rolling hills without too much risk of being seen in the buff. Though Crimson did enjoy seeing the scandalous glimpses of Kaye and Binx through the bright moonlight.

The safe house was small but serviceable, containing a living room, two bedrooms, and supplies.

They toweled their wet bodies off, then Crimson sat Binx down on the couch, Kaye plopping her hot butt on the other side of their young teammate. They were all still naked. They had spent so much time around each other without clothes at this point Crimson was used to it.

Binx sat with her hands folded on her legs, looking like she was preparing for a scolding.

“You’re disappointed in me, aren’t you?”

Crimson put her hand on top of Binx’s. “Not in the least. You were amazing Kish. You never flinched in the heat of battle and were probably the most impressive fighter I’ve ever seen. I’m so proud of you.”

Binx’s eyes lit up like the brightest fireworks. She threw herself into Crimson, wrapping her in an even more intense hug than all the other ultra-tight hugs she had given her mentor earlier.

“Oh sensei, thank you thank you thank you! You’re the sweetest person ever!”

Crimson laughed and embraced Binx just as tightly, rubbing her back affectionately.

She looked over her student’s shoulder and saw Kaye was giving her an approving smile. Okay, so maybe she was an old softie.

She and Binx finally pulled back, but Crimson held onto her friend’s hands.

“I’m sorry I yelled at you and was kinda, um…”

“Grumpy pants?” Binx provided helpfully.

“Okay fine, yes, grumpy pants. I just… I want you to be safe. I… really care about you Kishi.”

Tears welled up in Binx’s eyes. That led to an even fiercer hug.

“Oh sensei, I love you so much.”

“You two are adorable,” Kaye told them.

“Not as adorable as you and sensei. You make the cutest couple ever!”

“Aw, thanks Binx,” Kaye replied, patting her shoulder.

“Speaking of couples,” Crimson interjected. “We need to talk about you and The Countess.”

“Oh.” Binx bit her lip, looking chagrined. “I’m sorry. I know I shouldn’t have been making out with her and, uh, well…”

“Letting her finger your tight pussy?” Kaye supplied.

“Eek! Yes, I’m sorry! It’s just, she’s so…” She trailed off into a sigh as she stared into space, likely fantasizing about a naked Countess.

Crimson snapped her fingers in front of her face. “Kishi!”

“What? Oh, hi.”

“Hi,” Crimson replied, trying to be supportive. “This is what I’m talking about. You’re in la la land over her.”

“Well, duh, sensei, she’s the most gorgeous woman on the planet and she’s really sweet.”

“Sweet? She’s a criminal mastermind.”

“Criminals can be sweet. She was really gentle when it was my first, um…”

“Butt fucking?” Kaye provided once again.

“Right. And she saved me from getting electrocuted.”

“That’s true Crimson. I think The Countess is crushing on our little Kishi here.”

“Oo you really think so? Cause I have a humongous crush on her.”

Crimson let out her one hundredth sigh of the night. “We kinda noticed Kish.”

“I’m sorry! I just can’t stop thinking about her. About her kissing me. Caressing my skin. Tying me up and fucking me like her personal sex toy!”

Crimson put her face in her hands. Oh boy. This was going to take a lot of work.

“I have a great idea!” Kaye exclaimed.

Crimson looked up. Oh no.

“Let’s have a big orgy and take turns dominating each other. That way we’ll hopefully fuck The Countess out of Binx’s system.”

Crimson stared at her for a long moment. “That’s the most ridiculous idea you’ve ever had.”

“Are you sure? I’ve had a lot of ridiculous ideas.”

“I’m not sure if it will work,” Binx piped up. “But I’m totally willing to try it!”

“That’s the spirit!”

“We are not having sex,” Crimson told them with her arms crossed.

“Oh c’mon sensei, I’ve been fantasizing about fucking you for years.”

“What?!”

“Um, hello, you’re crazy beautiful and have this ridiculously toned and sexy body. You’re like a flame-haired goddess.”

Crimson’s cheeks turned as red as her hair. She couldn’t believe her student had harbored those fantasies about her. But it was extremely flattering. And she’d be lying if she said she hadn’t ever daydreamed about having sex with Kishi.

“I know, right?” Kaye agreed, squeezing Binx. “And I get to play with that goddess all the time.”

“Oo, I bet you have so much fun fucking her slutty body.”

“Kishi!! What the hell?”

“Sorry sensei. But am I wrong?”

“I… you…” Crimson gave up. “No you’re not wrong.”

“Great! Let’s fuck!”

Crimson tried super-hard to not smile, but her young friend’s enthusiasm for sexy shenanigans was contagious.

She looked at Kaye. “But we just decided to be girlfriends.”

Kaye took her hand. “We are sugarbutt. This is just a one-time thing to help our friend and teammate. As long as you’re okay with it.”

“Sugarbutt?”

“You’ve got one sweet ass.”

Crimson wanted to groan at Kaye’s pun but wound up giggling at the adorable compliment. Kaye could call her sugarbutt anytime she wanted.

She looked at her girlfriend’s eager face, then at Binx’s even more eager one. “Okay, I guess we can have a big orgy.”

“Yes!” Binx shot her hand in the air and bounced her cute butt on the couch.

“Great!” Kaye replied to Crimson. “You’re first.”

“Hey! Why me?”

“To fulfill Kishi’s fantasy of dominating your slutty ass.”

“I think that’s a great idea,” Binx agreed.

Crimson shot her a look. Of course she did.

“Fine, I’ll go first.” Crimson really didn’t have to be talked into it that much. Her body was beginning to tingle at the thought of her two ultra-sexy teammates dominating her.

“I’ll get the supplies.” Kaye scampered across the room and returned with a black satchel, pulling out some rope.

“Where did you get that?” Crimson asked incredulously.

“Oh I grabbed a few kinky items on our way out of the castle. The Countess keeps them everywhere.”

Crimson had no problem believing that.

Kaye handed some of the black rope to Binx. “Kishi, you get her legs, I’ll do her arms.”

“Okay!”

Binx eagerly dropped to her knees on the floor and went to work while Kaye hopped behind Crimson on the couch and pulled her arms behind her.

“Hey, wait a-”

Before she knew it, her arms were securely bound in L-shapes behind her back and her thighs were tied together. The rope was smooth and soft and felt kind of nice.

“Do her ankles too,” Kaye suggested.

“Oo, good idea.” Binx moved down Crimsons’ long, toned legs.

“Do I really have to be this tied… ohh.” Her question was cut off as Binx bound her ankles tightly together.

She wiggled around, feeling fairly helpless.

“Oh God, sensei, you look so sexy all tied up.”

“Thanks Kish. But if we’re going to have sex, can you please call me Shannon?”

“If I get to fuck you, I’ll call you anything you want.” She had a huge grin on her face. She was really looking forward to this.

Kaye came out from behind Crimson and gave her a sweet smooch. “You do look super-sexy.”

Crimson smiled at her. She loved it when Kaye said stuff like that.

“So how should we start?” Binx asked.

“I think you should give her some spankings. To make up for all the times she yelled at you.”

“Kaye!” Crimson protested.

“Oo, good idea. Sens… I mean Shannon has the hottest ass in the universe.”

Kaye smirked at Crimson. “Told ya.”

She hopped off the couch so Binx could hop on. She pulled Crimson face down over her soft lap.

“Kishi, wait, I… ow!”

Her sneaky student didn’t listen, giving her a nice, firm spanking.

“Oh Shannon, your ass moves in the most delicious ways.”

She gave her two more sultry slaps.

“Jesus Kish!”

“What? You want it harder? Okay!”

“No I… holy fuck!”

Binx was proving to be an expert spanker, making Crimson grunt and moan erotically. She was getting incredibly turned on. The way she was tied up at her younger student’s mercy was a fantasy come true.

Kaye watched eagerly. “Damn Binx, you’re good at this.”

“Thanks!” the young spanker replied happily.

She whapped her favorite ass again. “Are you enjoying it sensei? Whoops, sorry, I’m just so used to calling you that.”

“It… it’s okay Kish. And, um, yes, I’m enjoying it. A lot.”

“I knew it! So you want more then?”

“Uh huh.”

“How do you ask?”

“Kishi!”

She tugged Crimson’s long, red hair. “C’mon, be a good girl for me.”

Crimson let out a submissive moan. She couldn’t believe Binx was this good at dominating her.

“Can I… please have some more spankings?”

“Of course!” She said it so chipperly Crimson couldn’t help but smile at Binx’s obsession with her ass. And then her student went to work in a very chipper manner, giving her some super-sexy ass disciplining.

Crimson made a bunch of cute and sensual noises. She couldn’t help it. Binx had completely taken control of her ass.

“God this is so hot,” Kaye exhaled.

“Glad you’re… uhhh… enjoying it,” Crimson replied between spanks.

“I love what The Countess wrote on your ass,” Binx gushed. “It’s really motivating.”

Crimson groaned from another whack. Great. She was so glad the ‘Anal Slut’ writing on her butt was motivating Binx to completely own her. She had a feeling these two were never going to let her forget how The Countess had marked her.

Binx gave her a break after making her ass nice and red. “This is fun! Doing okay sensei, er, Shannon?”

“Uh… uh huh.” She was a little breathless at how turned on Binx had made her.

Kaye knelt beside her on the floor, running her fingers through Crimson’s lush hair. “How does it feel to be dominated by your student?”

“Re… really hot.”

“Um, sensei, I want to do something really naughty to you, but…”

Crimson tried to look up at her from her prone position. Geez, what did Kishi want to do to her?

“I know what it is,” Kaye proclaimed with a big smile.

Crimson saw Kaye’s mischievous expression, then it dawned on her.

“Does everyone want to fuck me in the ass?”

“Well, it does say ‘Anal Slut’ right on it,” Binx replied. “Plus it’s so firm and tight, how can I resist?”

Crimson guessed it was hard to argue with that. “Okay, you can finger my ass. Just, can you get it lubricated first?”

“Of course!” Binx rubbed her fingers along Crimson’s pretty pussy lips, getting them nice and wet. It didn’t take long, especially with how turned on Crimson already was from the sultry spankings.

“Ohhh Kishi,” Crimson purred at the feeling of her student’s lovely fingers rubbing up and down her lips.

“Your pussy’s so beautiful. I can’t wait to lick it later.”

“Um, thanks Kish.” Apparently, Crimson was going to get a cunnilingus session from her young trainee too. She wasn’t going to argue with that.

“Okay, I’ve got a nice soaked finger. Ready to get your ass plundered?”

Crimson giggled at Binx’s description. “Sure Kish. Plunder away.”

“Wait, I need a better view,” Kaye interrupted. “I want the best ass angle possible.”

She sat next to Binx, putting Crimson’s bound legs on her lap. “That’s better. Proceed with the ass plundering!”

“You two are ridiculous you know that?”

“Hey, I wouldn’t be insulting the two women who have you tied up and completely at their mercy.” Kaye tickled the bottoms of Crimson’s feet, making her squirm on top of them.

“Ah stop!”

“Then behave and let Kishi treat you like the anal slut you are.”

“Okay, okay, I’ll behave. It’s not like I have much of a choice the way you guys tied me up.”

“We did do an awesome job, didn’t we?” Binx asked rhetorically.

Crimson wiggled, barely able to move. “A little too good.”

“Don’t let her fool you,” Kaye whispered conspiratorially. “The more she’s tied up, the hornier she gets, and the bigger slut she’ll be for us.”

“Kaye!”

“What?”

“You don’t have to tell Kish all my slutty secrets.”

“Oh I would really love to hear all of them!” the sexy ninja gushed.

Crimson sighed. Oh boy. “Okay, can you just fuck my tight ass already?”

“With pleasure!”

Binx moved her finger to the outside of Crimson’s sexy hole and slowly inserted it.

“Ohhhhuhhhh!” Crimson groaned.

“Are you okay?” Binx asked worriedly.

“God yes, your finger feels so good. Please stick it in more.”

“Wow, you are an amazing ass slut. This is going to be so much fun!”

Crimson couldn’t see Kaye, but she knew her girlfriend had the biggest, goofiest smile on her face. She knew Kaye was going to enjoy watching her get fingered.

Binx pushed her cute digit in farther, and Crimson’s ass automatically closed around it, acting like it never wanted it to leave.

“Oh my God Shannon, you’re so fucking tight.”

“Uh… uh huh,” she gasped/moaned in reply. “M… more please.”

Binx shoved her finger all the way in, and Crimson let out a breathless scream as her whole body went rigid. Fuck Kishi was so deep in her. And fuck it felt so good.

“I’ve never fingered a girl up the ass before. You’re my first time sensei.”

“Glad… ohhh… my ass can be of… ahhh… service.”

“I’m going to fuck you now, okay?”

“O… okay.”

Binx began moving her wonderful finger in and out of Crimson’s ultra-tight ass. She went nice and slow at first and kept checking to make sure Crimson was okay. She really was an incredibly sweet kid. Except she wasn’t a kid anymore. She was a beautiful, fierce, and sexy young woman who was extremely adept at making Crimson want to be the most submissive slut possible.

“Okay, I need to get in on this,” Kaye proclaimed. And then Crimson felt two fingers entering her saturated pussy.

“Ohhhhh!” The feeling of three fingers in two different holes at once was unbelievable.

“You like that?” her girlfriend asked.

“Oh God yes!”

“Keep it up Binx,” Kaye told her.

“Hell yeah! I want to see her cum really hard.”

“Oh, she’s really good at that.”

“Ohhh shit! I’m… I’m right here you know.”

“Yeah,” Kaye replied. “But you’re a little preoccupied moaning like a whore.”

That was true. Crimson was letting out one sexual sound after another as her teammates’ fingers went faster and harder and probed as deeply as possible into her two tender caverns.

“Oh fuck! Kish… Kaye… I’m… I’m going to cum!”

“Yes!” she heard both of them cry as they fucked her as hard as possible.

“Ohhhhhhh Goddddddd!” she screamed as her climax destroyed her, sending jolts of unstoppable orgasmic energy from her pussy up to her head and down to her toes.

Her body strained to break her bonds through uncontrollable spasms. But the ropes held strong, which just turned her on more and made her gush a torrent of her sexy cum all over the couch and the legs and thighs of her two sexy compatriots.

Binx scooped some up with her fingers and licked it off. “Mm, sensei, you taste wonderful.”

“Oo, we could sell Crimson Cumshakes,” Kaye exclaimed. “The tastiest treat from the biggest slut on the planet!”

“Hey… ohhhh!” Crimson started to protest but then came again. “I am not the biggest slut on the planet.”

“Oh I’m just teasing you honey,” Kaye reassured her. “You are the sexiest woman on the planet though. No offense Kishi.”

“None taken! I totally agree.”

“You… you two are really sweet. Even though you just made me your little whore and I feel like a sex toy.”

“We did our job well,” Kaye told Binx as she held her hand up.

Binx high fived her. “We sure did!” Then she patted Crimson’s butt. “Can I lick your gorgeous pussy now sensei?”

Binx kept falling back into calling her that. Well, it was okay. It was actually kind of hot because it kept reminding Crimson she was getting dominated by one of her former students.

“You guys can do whatever you want to me.”

She saw the two of them exchange a gleefully wicked grin.

Kaye hopped up and propped herself up on the other end of the couch, spreading her legs in front of Crimson’s head. While Binx got on her knees behind Crimson.

Kaye got a nice handful of Crimson’s long hair and gently deposited her mouth onto the pussy Crimson had gotten to know better than any mound in the universe.

“I want to cum in your mouth so bad sweetie,” Kaye told her. Crimson liked that Kaye had started calling her pet names. And she was more than happy to make her girlfriend cum and lick up her sexy sauce.

As she went to work on the lovely lips in front of her, Binx slowly ran her tongue up and down Crimson’s slit, making her squirm in delight.

Kaye ran the fingers of both hands through Crimson’s hair, showing her how much she loved her lover’s tongue inside her.

“Oh Shannon, yeah, just like that.”

Crimson loved it when Kaye used her real name. She also loved the pussy in front of her. She tried to inch her bound body forward so she could get deeper inside it. Kaye helped her out by inching her hips down and tugging Crimson’s hair forward. Okay, now she could really do some serious pussy eating.

As she dove in deep, Kishi was swimming even deeper in Crimson. Crimson uttered high-pitched squeals into Kaye’s mound as her peppy friend did crazy tongue tricks inside her. Jesus, did Binx learn this from the short time with The Countess or was she already this good at pleasuring women? Maybe Crimson needed to become the student and Binx the master.

“How you doing down there Kishi?” Kaye asked as she writhed her hips above Crimson.

“Mrph hmm.” Binx gave a thumbs-up, her head still down and tongue never leaving Crimson’s wet folds.

“Mmm, me too,” Kaye purred.

Binx used one hand to loosen the ropes around Crimson’s thighs so she could spread her legs a little more and do an even more powerful blissful barrage.

Crimson’s hips bucked up, down, left, and right, completely out of her control.

Kaye yanked her hair, lifting her head up. “How about you sexy ass?”

“Oh my God it’s amazing! Kishi please don’t stop what you’re doing. I’ll be your and Alex’s sex slut for as long as you want!”

Kaye’s eyes went wide. “Holy shit, Binx, you’re doing one hell of a job.”

She gave two thumbs up this time and spun her tongue like a tornado inside her willing captive. Crimson was really impressed with Binx’s commitment to the task at hand. Especially when that task was making her cum like a slut fountain.

Kaye smashed her lips back onto hers, indicating Crimson needed to work her pussy hard and maker her spill her juices into her needy mouth.

She did so, pleasuring her girlfriend in the ways she knew she loved the most. When she got Kaye really heated up, she moved to her wonderful clit and licked it savagely before sucking on it.

Binx must have had some telepathic connection with her because she attacked Crimson’s clit at the same time, flicking her tongue all around it and building up speed before putting her supple lips around it and sucking it expertly.

Crimson and Kaye moaned in unison, their cries of ecstasy forming a medley of erotic noises.

Then Kaye’s body tensed and she came right in Crimson’s face.

A split second later Crimson had her own body-quaking orgasm and her juices exploded out of her. Really exploded. She heard Binx give a short yelp of surprise at how much her face got splattered, but then she immediately felt her adorable friend lapping up her cum while still attacking her clit and making her cum even more.

Kaye lifted Crimson’s head a little, so she could squirt more properly all over her face. That was so sweet of her. Crimson didn’t care. Her girlfriend could treat her like a slut as much as she wanted.

As she screamed in orgasmic delight from Binx’s oral pleasuring, she got nice squirts of Kaye’s juices on her tongue and down her throat. She had gotten very used to the taste of her girlfriend so was more than happy to drink her delightful nectar.

Binx must have been lapping up just as much if not more of Crimson’s cumshake since she couldn’t seem to stop squirting.

She eventually did, as did Kaye, and both of them were panting like crazy.

Binx leapt on top of Crimson’s back, hugging her around the neck. “How’d I do sensei?”

“Ohhh,” she replied, trying to catch her breath. “You… you were amazing Kishi. Beyond amazing.”

“You weren’t so bad yourself,” Kaye told her lover, whose head was resting comfortably on top of her pussy that was still leaking out trickles of cum.

“Th… thanks.”

“Sensei, you’re an amazing squirter. You really drenched me.”

Crimson turned her head as much as she could. Yup, Binx was coated in her cum. And looked sexy as hell.

“Sorry Kish. I just couldn’t stop with what you were doing to me.”

“Oh I don’t mind. You can cum on me whenever you want.”

“What about me?” Kaye asked.

“Oh, you can cum on me too,” Binx told her agreeably.

“Kishi, you’re so damn cute.”

“Thanks!”

“Um, hello,” Crimson interrupted their lovefest. “I’m still tied up here.”

“Yeah, so?” Kaye asked.

“So isn’t it someone else’s turn to be dominated?”

“Well, we could just keep fucking you. You did say you’d be our sex slut for as long as we wanted.”

“Oo, good idea!” Binx chimed in and retied Crimson’s legs tighter.

“Kishi!”

“Sensei, you did promise.”

Crimson struggled in vain against her bonds. “Oh c’mon, this is totally unfair!”

Binx was sitting on Crimson’s butt, rubbing her back as Kaye brushed her hair with her fingers.

“You’re so cute when you pout sensei.”

“I am not pouting!”

“So are you going to keep your promise or not?” Kaye questioned her impishly.

Crimson cursed internally. She did always keep her promises. And it’s not like she didn’t really want to keep being their slut. She just wanted to get a crack at their amazing bodies too.

“Okay, fine, I’ll be your sex toy for as long as you want. Happy?”

Kaye and Binx smiled at each other. And then untied Crimson.

She sat up surprised, her two sneaky friends sitting close on either side of her, their bare skin brushing hers wonderfully.

“We were just teasing you,” Binx told her.

Crimson whacked both of them, but not very hard. “You guys suck.”

“Were you really going to be our bound slut for as long as we wanted?” Kaye inquired with a smile.

“Well, yeah. I’d do anything for you two. You’re my best friends.”

Both Kaye and Binx looked like they might start crying. Then they sandwiched Crimson from both sides, wrapping her up in a sexy pretzel embrace and kissing her on both cheeks.

“Okay, okay,” she told them. “I love you guys too. Now can I ravish one of you sexpots?”

“Oo, can I go next?” Binx volunteered.

“Sure can,” Kaye told her.

“First, a little payback,” Crimson said.

She twisted Binx’s arms behind her and bent her over her lap, keeping her arms in place with one hand and spanking her hot ass with the other.

“Ow! Sensei!”

“Hey, it’s only fair for all the spankings you gave me.”

“Well, okay. Um, can you do it harder?”

Crimson happily obliged her, making Binx’s bottom jiggle in all the right ways.

“Kish, you have a really sexy butt.”

“Uhh, thanks! I wish you did this whenever I did a move wrong during martial arts training.”

“Geez, Kishi, I never knew you were so kinky.”

“Well, ohhh, now you know.”

“And knowing’s half the ass battle!” Kaye chimed in, slightly tweaking one of the G.I. Ho team’s classic sayings.

“You want in on this, Alex?” Crimson asked.

“I never turn down a hot ass.”

They took turns spanking Binx’s reddening butt, enjoying the cute yelps their younger teammate made.

Then they pulled her onto the floor and put her on her knees with her face down on the floor and her ass sticking up. They tied her arms to her ankles, so she was stuck in a very submissive position.

“Oh my God, this is super-kinky,” Binx commented, very much approving of the way she was tied up.

Crimson brushed Binx’s silky hair out of her face and rubbed her cheek. “You doing okay Kish?”

“Oh definitely. Can you guys make me all slutty now?”

“We can definitely do that,” Kaye told her, pulling Crimson back by Binx’s cute butt.

They licked up either side of Binx’s perfectly formed 21 year-old lips, making their bound teammate shudder in delight.

“Ohh God! You… you’re both going to eat me out at once?”

“Uh huh,” Kaye replied.

Crimson gave Binx a nice whap on the ass. “Now be a good girl Kishi and enjoy it.”

“Ohh, yes sensei.”

Crimson took the left side and Kaye the right, moving their tongues around and over Binx’s swelling lips. Crimson had to admit Kishi had probably the cutest pussy she had ever seen. She couldn’t wait to get inside her and taste more of her.

After Binx began whimpering and begging them to enter her, they put her out of her misery. It took a little finagling to position their heads but they were able to get both their tongues inside Binx’s warm cunt. And man was it tight. Crimson felt as if Binx’s pussy was welcoming her tongue like a long-lost lover, caressing it and begging it to move deeper. She felt Kaye’s tongue brush hers and the feeling of her girlfriend’s tongue against hers inside her student’s cozy pussy was incredibly intoxicating.

They went to town on Binx, thrusting in and out and swirling their tongues in the most intricate ways.

Binx twitched sensually and moaned in that higher-pitched way of hers she did when she was getting fucked out of her mind.

“Ohhh… Shannon… Alex… that… that feels so… uhhhhhhh… please don’t stop. I’ll be a good little slut. I promise!”

Fuck that was hot. Crimson attacked her young protege with more gusto, determined to make her cum harder than she ever had in her life. And Kaye was obviously just as determined from the tongue lashing she was giving Binx.

Crimson slipped out of Kishi’s warm embrace and put her full attention on her sensitive clit, which was peeking out of its hood and looking ready to be ravished.

Kaye adjusted her position underneath her so she could get more fully inside Binx’s hole.

Crimson brushed Kishi’s clit lightly with her tongue. And her friend shook underneath her like a personal earthquake was going off inside her.

“Ohh fuck!!”

Crimson gazed at her beautiful student. Wow. Her clit was especially sensitive, even more so than Crimson expected. That meant she could give Kishi even more pleasure. Good. She wanted to make her loyal student feel as much orgasmic bliss as possible.

Her tongue danced around and over the nubile nub, and she and Kaye were treated to some of the most erotic body shaking they had ever seen. Binx had lost all control of herself, her hips, ass, and limbs undulating from the overwhelming pleasure.

Her cries and moans got louder and louder. “Oh please… please sensei, Lady Kaye… please let me cum! I’ll… I’ll do whatever you want. I… just need to cum so bad!”

Crimson and Kaye’s eyes found each other for an instant, and Crimson knew Kaye was smiling just as big as she was. They had Binx right where they wanted her. Which was to make her gush a torrent of her sweet liquid.

Crimson sucked hard on her clit and Kaye thrust deep within her and then Binx’s body spasmed completely out of control before a seismic orgasm erupted within her.

“OhhhhhmyyyyyyfuckkkkkingGodddddd!”

Sweet Binx sauce came out in steady, sexy spurts. Like an automatic sprinkler shooting out in different directions. Both Crimson and Kaye got a face full of it. Crimson tasted it on her tongue. It was sugary with a hint of tangy goodness.

She and Kaye competed to see who could lick up the most of Kishi’s sweet womanhood. It was a very fun competition.

They both got to lap up plenty as Binx seemed unable to stop squirting. And moaning. And uttering submissive cries in both English and Japanese.

When she was finally done cumming and Crimson and Kaye had their faces nicely drenched, they untied their comrade, who immediately collapsed on the floor in euphoric exhaustion.

Crimson sat next to her, leaning her back against the couch as she eased her tired student up. Kishi immediately fell into her arms, resting her head against Crimson’s chest. Crimson wrapped her arms around her protectively as Kaye pressed her body against Binx’s back and embraced her from the other side.

Crimson stroked Binx’s hair. “You okay Kish?”

“Oh yeah,” Binx replied, still a little breathless. “That was amazing. You guys are like the Queens of Cunnilingus.”

Crimson giggled. She had never heard that compliment before.

Kaye patted her on the thigh. “See! I told you we were amazing. We should teach a sex class to the other Hoes.”

“Oh yeah. Colt would really go for that.”

“I would totally sign up for that class,” Binx replied as she contentedly nuzzled into Crimson’s warm body.

Crimson closed her eyes and sighed. Cuddling with her two best friends was very relaxing.

She blinked her eyes open and saw Kaye staring at her.

“What?”

“Nothing. Just gazing at how beautiful you are.”

Crimson smiled. They kissed sweetly above Binx.

Binx glanced up. “You two are so cute.”

She readjusted her head on Crimson. “Also, sensei, your tits are super-comfy.”

Kaye pinched her. “Just remember those tits belong to me.”

“Oh I know. Thank you for letting me borrow them.”

“Excuse me. Do you guys mind not assigning ownership of my breasts?”

“Oh, would you rather us to do that with your ass?” Kaye asked.

“You are an anal slut after all,” Binx teased.

“That’s it!” Crimson tickled Binx’s sides, then Kaye’s, and all three women wrestled in a giggling fit until they collapsed on the floor.

Binx was sprawled on top of Crimson and Kaye. “I’m ready to be dominated again!” she announced.

Crimson smiled at her. This girl had boundless energy. And a boundless need to be tied up and fucked.

“I’ve got the perfect thing,” Kaye told them, rummaging in the satchel.

She pulled out two strap-on harnesses and dildos.

Binx’s eyes went wide. “Are you going to fuck me with both of those at once?”

“Uh huh.”

Crimson gently put her hands on Binx’s shoulders. “Only if you’re okay with it Kish. We won’t do anything you don’t want to do.”

“Oh no I want to! It’s just… I’ve never been fucked in both holes at once before. Hell, I’d never done anal before The Countess…”

She trailed off again, obviously daydreaming about the ass plundering her wicked lover had given her.

Crimson frowned. It looked like they had more work to do to make her forget about the evil temptress.

“We’ll be really gentle and will only go as fast as you want us to,” Crimson reassured her.

Binx nodded. “Okay. Thanks sensei.”

Kaye handed Crimson a harness and the larger dildo. “Since I have so much experience fucking your tight ass Shannon, why don’t I go in her back door and you take her pussy?”

Crimson wrinkled her nose at her lover’s goofy smile. Though she wasn’t wrong. She did have a lot of experience with Crimson’s ass. Spanking it. Fingering it. Sticking several different dildos and vibrators in it. Okay, so Alexis was an expert in Crimson’s ass. And she wouldn’t have it any other way.

Crimson put on the harness and attached the big purple dildo while Kaye got her smaller pink one ready. Binx’s eyes went back and forth between them, entranced by the phallic objects that were about to be filling her submissive body.

They each took one of Binx’s hands and brought her to her feet. Then took turns rubbing their fake cocks up and down her cute slit, making sure both dildos were nice and coated in Binx juice.

Crimson turned her student toward her. “Hang on to me tight Kish.”

Binx nodded, looking into Crimson’s eyes with complete trust. She wrapped her arms around the redhead’s neck.

Kaye got into position behind her and put her hands on Binx’s hips. Crimson put hers on Kishi’s waist.

“Ready Kish?”

“Ready sensei.”

“Nice and slow Kaye.”

“You got it!”

She and Kaye entered Binx simultaneously. Binx clutched Crimson like she was a life preserver.

“Oh my Goddddd!!”

Crimson and Kaye paused.

Crimson rubbed her fingers lightly over Binx’s soft skin. “You okay Kishi?”

“Uh huh. It’s just… wow it feels so good. Different but so fucking good.”

“Okay, that’s good honey. We’re going to slide all the way into you now.”

“That’s the best idea you’ve ever had sensei!”

Crimson chuckled and eased her strap-on into Binx’s tight cunt all the way to its hilt. At the same time, Kaye got her smaller weapon fully into Binx’s even tighter ass.

Binx groaned loudly. “Holy fuuuck! I’ve never been this full.”

“You like it Binxie?” Kaye whispered into her ear.

“Ohh yes.”

“Tell Crimson what you want us to do to you.”

“I… I want you to fuck both my slutty holes super-hard. Until I beg you to let me cum like the sex toy I am.”

Crimson felt a tingle in her own body even though she wasn’t the one being fucked. “Holy shit Kishi.”

“Hey you always said I should be honest sensei.”

Crimson looked at her young friend. At the very hot sex face she was making.

“Okay, hang on tight you super-cute sex toy.”

Binx clung to Crimson and rested her head on her shoulder. As her two teammates began plowing into her.

They went slow at first, making sure she could adjust to being double fucked.

They were soon picking up speed as Binx begged them to fuck her harder. Crimson’s tits rubbed against Kishi’s, the friction of their hard nipples sending off sparks of desire.

Crimson clutched her tighter. Binx’s body was a pure delight and she wanted to feel every inch of it. Her student melted into her and buried her face in Crimson’s neck, whimpering submissively into it.

She looked at Kaye who looked just as into it, ramming Binx’s tiny hole with abandon. Okay, so having a menage-a-trois was maybe Kaye’s best idea ever.

The sounds of sexy hips slapping together filled the room though it was well overshadowed by Binx’s cries of sheer overwhelming pleasure.

“Oh fuck fuck fuck fuck fuuuuuuuuuck!!!”

“You want it even harder?” Crimson asked.

“Yes! Own my pussy. Dominate my ass. Make me cum for you!”

Okay, apparently she wanted it harder. Crimson and Kaye slammed their fake appendages into her as fast as they could and it wasn’t long before Binx’s body was convulsing out of control.

“Oh fuck I’m cumming, I’m cumming, I’m cummmmmmmming!!”

And boy did she. Her cute cum came spurting out around Crimson’s dildo and splashed across her mentor’s taut stomach and toned thighs. Which just made Crimson want to fuck her even harder and eke out every last drop of her student’s sauce.

Kaye kept the booty fucking going to help out and Binx dissolved into a moaning, screaming, squirting machine. It was one of the hottest things Crimson had ever seen.

When Binx was finally done, Crimson eased out of her and ripped the harness off, catching Kishi as she fell forward into her arms. Kaye’s dildo slipped out of her as she did, and Crimson eased her exhausted friend to the floor, wrapping her up protectively.

“Shh, it’s okay, I’ve got you,” she soothed as Kishi’s body twitched against her, wracked by mini post orgasms.

She stroked the cute ninja’s hair as Kaye knelt beside them and rubbed Binx’s back.

They stayed that way for a while, giving Binx time to recover.

She finally looked up at them. “You guys are amazing. I mean beyond amazing. I… oh my God.”

“Glad to be of service,” Kaye enthused.

“Are you okay?” Crimson asked, stroking Kishi’s cheek.

“Totally okay. Thanks for taking care of me.”

“I always will Kishi.”

“Aw, sensei.”

She hugged her then looked over at Kaye as something dawned on her. “Hey wait a minute. We haven’t fucked Alex’s slutty body yet.”

Crimson got a huge grin on her face. “You’re right. We haven’t.”

“Well, you know, save the best for last,” Kaye replied, looking eager to be the new slut of the day.

Crimson patted Binx on the leg. “Wanna help me turn this little troublemaker into the biggest slut ever?”

“Do I ever!”

Crimson laughed. Then tackled Kaye to the floor, pinning and kissing her. “This is going to be so much fun.”

Kaye gazed up at her. “I’m in so much trouble, aren’t I?”

“Yup!”

“Okay,” Kaye gave in. “I’m yours.”

Crimson got a very kinky idea.

They tied Kaye’s arms behind her, then got her on her feet. Crimson bent her forward toward Binx, who held her shoulders. Then Crimson tossed the strap-on around her waist and stretched one of Kaye’s legs all the way up so it faced the ceiling and was 180 degrees from her other leg planted on the floor. She knew Kaye was super-flexible from their many sexual romps over the past couple of weeks and had been wanting to try this position.

She propped Kaye’s leg up against her body and then thrust the big dildo into her girlfriend’s already wet pussy. That propelled Kaye forward so her moans got engulfed by Binx’s cute mound. The young ninja grabbed Kaye’s short dark brown hair and shoved her face deeper into her wetness.

Kaye eagerly went to went work, her tongue slipping inside her 21 year-old teammate’s warmness. While Crimson fucked her wonderfully from behind.

Crimson loved having Kaye in this position. She was completely at their mercy, which she knew turned her girlfriend on like crazy. And Crimson had a wonderful view of Kaye’s bouncing breasts, which Crimson thought were the most perfect pair of tits ever formed.

Binx apparently thought so too as she began massaging them as she continued to enjoy the oral delight Kaye was providing.

Kaye was making the submissive moans Crimson knew so well from their secret sex sessions. Which obviously wasn’t a secret to Binx anymore. But there was no one in the world Crimson trusted more than Kishi. Except for Kaye of course.

She rammed Kaye harder, making her tits fly back and forth like they were in the fastest ping pong match ever.

Binx’s moans joined Kaye’s as she threw her head back and enjoyed everything happening inside her tight hole.

“Kishi, pull her head up for a minute.”

Binx complied even though she looked like she never wanted Kaye’s lips to leave her pussy.

“Ohh fuck that feels good!” Kaye exhaled as her mouth was finally free to utter slutty sayings.

“Tell us what you are,” Crimson ordered as she continued to plow her best friend.

“I’m… I’m a slut.”

“I think you can do better.”

“Ohhh God! Okay, I’m a huge fucking slut!”

“I think you’re even more than that,” Binx said, picking up on Crimson’s teasing. “Like what’s written on your sexy ass.”

“Oh fuck yes! You’re right I’m a fuck toy. My ass, pussy, and mouth are your fuck toys!”

Crimson grabbed Kaye’s hips and ass hard. Holy shit Kaye’s confession turned her on like nothing else.

“Kish, I’m going to make her cum super-hard. Can you cum all over her face? She loves that.”

“I can totally do that!” Binx replied enthusiastically, then shoved Kaye’s mouth back between her legs.

Crimson pounded her girlfriend and used one of her hands to rub her clit, making sure Kaye would gush as spectacularly as possible.

And it was spectacular. Kaye’s body vibrated as her orgasm coursed through her and then exploded out of her.

It was like the floodgates of cum were opened. Kaye’s juices streamed down her one leg and shot all over Crimson, mixing nicely with Binx’s cum that was already covering Crimson’s hot body.

Crimson and Binx held Kaye tightly, trying to keep her quaking body upright.

And then Binx let loose, splashing Kaye in cute ninja sauce and rubbing her pussy all over her teammate’s face.

The convulsing of the two women finally got too much and the three of them tumbled to the floor.

The dildo slipped out of Kaye, and Crimson tossed it aside, diving between Kaye’s legs and licking her clit. She didn’t want to let her girlfriend be the only one getting a sexy facial.

Binx hopped on top of Kaye, straddling her and making sure all of her juices went all over her older teammate’s face. Crimson had to admire Binx’s commitment to following her orders about how to dominate Kaye.

When they were finally done, Crimson and Kaye had tasted a ridiculous amount of delicious cum. Crimson lay with her head on Kaye’s wonderful pussy while Binx laid her head nearby, her body inverted on Kaye, who just sighed in delight as her impressive chest heaved from exhaustion.

“Oh God you guys are good.”

“Sensei and I always make a good team.”

Crimson smiled up at her. “We sure do Binx.”

“Hey,” Kaye said, looking over Binx’s sexy butt. “We need to find a cute fuck buddy for Kishi. We shouldn’t be the only ones on base having fun.”

“Oo, like The Countess?” Binx asked.

“Kishiiiii” Crimson scolded.

“I’m sorry sensei. I just can’t stop thinking about her. Um, maybe you guys should try fucking me a lot more?”

She smiled coyly.

Crimson looked at a grinning Kaye, then back to Binx. What was she going to do with this girl?

Fuck her. Really hard.

Yo Ho!




Book 3 - Courting The Countess






Chapter 1



Kishi Kawarage strolled down Promenade des Anglais, basking in the warmth of the sun. The wind coming off the Mediterranean Sea tickled her silky black hair, which cascaded past her shoulders.

She wore tiny jean shorts, comfy sneakers, and a Cowboy Bebop T-shirt, smiling and humming as she gazed at the blue-green water lapping lazily against the shore. She was taking some well-earned R&R after helping to stop Viper’s latest plot to take over the world, capturing saboteur and explosives expert Lightning Bug in the process. Yeah being a Ho rocked!

Oh, that was G.I. Ho or Government Issue Hero Ops, the super-elite special forces group she recently joined. Even though she had only gone on a couple of missions, she had loved every minute of it. Sneaking into ancient castles, battling baddies, and having a ton of kinky sex! This was totally the best job ever.

The other Hoes had headed back to their base in Marseille while Kishi decided to stay in Nice to take in the sights and soak up some rays. She tried to convince her best friends in G.I. Ho - Crimson and Lady Kaye - to join her but wasn’t successful. And she even had used her super-cute smiley face. That usually always worked on Crimson, even when she was being all grumpy pants. Which her former sensei had a tendency to do. But Kishi knew how sweet Crimson could be, and no one cared more about her outside of her family. So her mentor was really an old softie. But she knew not to let Crimson hear her say that. The red-haired warrior had a reputation to uphold. Though Kishi had actually defeated her teacher the last time they sparred. It was her first victory over the martial arts master and made her feel totally badass. If she could beat Crimson, she could take on any Viper baddie.

Her serious sensei had returned to base to get all the paperwork submitted for their successful mission. She always put work first. That made her an excellent role model for Kishi. But the recent Ho recruit wished Crimson could loosen up a little. Of course, Lady Kaye had no problems with that. She was as loose as they came: she had told Kishi before they left that she was determined to tear Crimson away from her paperwork by laying her sexy nude body all over it. Kishi got excited thinking about that, especially imagining Crimson and Kaye making love on the desk, papers flying everywhere.

The two more seasoned Hoes had become an item recently, which Kishi thought was the cutest thing ever. She wanted her sensei to be happy, and Kaye was so fun and nice. And she had an amazing body! As did Crimson of course. Kishi had admired it through all her training as a teen, imagining her mentor ripping off her gi, tying her up with her black belt, and making her squirt all over the mat. That was usually when she got flipped to the floor and got scolded by Crimson for letting her mind wander. But c’mon, it was hard when you had a super-hot sensei! Of course, back then, she had no idea how kinky Crimson was. Fortunately, they were recently captured by Viper and subjected to the most wonderful sexual domination ever. And Kishi got to see all of Crimson’s dirty sexual fantasies. And even got to fuck her! Now that was a dream come true.

But Crimson wasn’t the one she was obsessing over. She adored her friend and mentor, but another woman had been preoccupying her thoughts.

The Countess. The most beautiful and sensual creature she had ever set eyes upon. Every curve of her gorgeous body was pure perfection. Her face was that of a goddess. Well, a goddess who was really into BDSM. And her super-sexy Eastern European accent was enough alone to make Kishi soak her panties. Which she realized she was about to do. Whoops. She was getting herself all worked up thinking about her sexy captor.

She knew The Countess was the enemy, and she shouldn’t be fantasizing about her. But she couldn’t help it. The way the villainous vixen had made love to her was like nothing the young Ho had ever experienced. And she had gotten the feeling The Countess really liked her. Okay, maybe she was being naive and the curvaceous creature was like that with everyone. But the black-clad baddie had taken a very specific interest in her. Especially in all the most sensitive parts of her body.

She started to imagine what it’d be like if The Countess was on the promenade. Slipping her hand around her waist and pulling her into a passionate kiss. Then taking her to her evil lair and ordering her to strip. Which of course Kishi would gladly do before being tied up and ravished all day by her mistress, succumbing to her wiles and becoming her very willing sex slave.

She noticed passersby staring at her. She realized she was drooling and probably had a super-goofy expression on her face. Oh geez, how embarrassing. She wiped the spittle off her chin and hurried along. She really had it bad. No wonder Crimson kept scolding her for daydreaming. She much preferred when her mentor scolded her by spanking her cute and firm booty.

Several groups of people approached from the other way. She nimbly hopped out of the way. As they passed, a tall women in a pretty, red, floral print sundress tossed her hair back, revealing her face. Her crystal blue eyes peeked out underneath fashionable sunglasses, beaming at Kishi, while her mouth curved into a sneaky, sensual smile.

Kishi did a double take. No, it couldn’t be. The woman seemed to melt into the crowd, and Kishi lost sight of her.

She pushed her way through the pedestrians, apologizing in her energetic and super-cute way as she did.

She scanned the promenade. Where did she go?

There! The short sundress sashayed as the woman’s hips shook in impossibly sexy ways.

Kishi’s breath caught. Holy crap, it had to be her! Who else could shake their ass like that? But how the heck did she show up while Kishi was just thinking of her? Did the young Ho somehow develop magical powers that allowed her to call forth the hottest women on the planet at her command? That would be the most amazing power ever!

“Crimson and Kaye, I summon your super-hot, naked bodies to me now!” Kishi cried out, thrusting her hand out in a cool anime pose.

Nothing happened. Except everyone around her gaped like she was a super-weird American. Well, it was worth a shot.

She hurried after the red sundress, mesmerized by the swaying hips and determined to find out if it was her favorite archnemesis.

She was so enchanted by the loveliness ahead of her she almost let her guard down. Fortunately, her ninja senses kicked in just in time.

She titled her head to the right, a fist passing through her flowing locks. She kicked straight up, her foot passing by her ear and striking the nose of her assailant.

The blond woman staggered back, blood spilling from her nostrils. She wiped it away and stared daggers at Kishi.

Three other women joined her. They were dressed in civilian clothing, but she knew they were Viper agents. Their fighting stances and ultra-athletic bodies gave them away as The Countess’s women.

Kishi raises her hands and adjusted her stance. She didn’t really want to fight them. She wanted to catch up to the super-hot woman and have lots of kinky sex. Like it wasn’t bad enough Viper always tried to dominate the globe. Now they had to interfere in her love life too. Stupid jerks.

The four warriors attacked together, apparently not subscribing to the movie rule of bad guys going one at a time to make sure the hero won. Kishi didn’t mind. She liked a challenge.

She twirled among the enemy combatants, dodging and parrying their strikes while lashing out with palms, elbows, knees, and feet. She landed a bunch of solid blows, only suffering glancing ones.

She performed a back handspring off a bench to give herself more room to maneuver.

The Viper hotties vaulted the bench and launched high kicks at her cute face. She spun underneath them and swept the leg of one of them, sending her crashing to the ground.

Kishi continued her rotation into a spinning windmill kick, smashing her foot into two Viper faces.

The fourth enemy tackled her through a glass window. Shards rained down on them as they tumbled into a clothing store, cute swimsuits falling over them.

The few people in the store ran out, screaming. Apparently, they weren’t used to badass women having a martial arts battle in their shop.

Kishi’s attacker straddled her, hands on the ninja’s small but perky breasts.

“Hey, those are my tits!”

“Oops, sorry,” the Viper agent replied. She had lovely red hair falling a few inches past her shoulders, and her taut body felt wonderful against Kishi’s.

“Oh that’s okay. You can totally keep squeezing them. It feels great!” Kishi’s nipples were poking out underneath her white shirt and got even harder as the Viper cutie rubbed her thumbs over them.

“I think we’re supposed to be fighting,” she told the energetic Ho, though she increased her fondling.

“Ohhhh,” Kishi moaned. “Yeah, but this is so much more fun! You have great hands.”

“Um, thanks. You have great tits.”

“Oh, that’s so sweet of you to say. You’re pretty nice for a baddie. Now feel up my girls good!”

The Viper complied, eager to explore all of Kishi’s naughtiness. She slipped her hands under the young ninja’s shirt and massaged Kishi’s naked globes in the most glorious way.

Kishi writhed on the floor, emitting cute moans and yelps. These Viper ladies really knew their way around a woman’s body.

She noticed a skimpy thong that had fallen on her stomach. She snatched it up and held it in front of the Viper’s hips.

“Oo, this would look so cute on you.”

“You think so? There’s barely anything to it.”

“Um, yeah. That’s the whole point. To show off your super-hot ass!”

The Viper blushed. Then gasped as Kishi grabbed her perky posterior with both hands and squeezed.

“Oh fuck! You’re one horny Ho.

“You better believe it!”

“Actaea!” a voice rang out. “What the hell are you doing?”

Kishi opened her eyes from the wonderful boob massage and saw the other three Vipers climbing through the broken window.

Actaea must be the name of the lovely creature on top of her. Oh yeah, the Ho briefings said The Countess liked to give her soldiers code names based off of Greek nymphs. Actaea was a Nereid, a nymph of the sea. That was very appropriate since they were on the Mediterranean. And she was definitely nymphtastic! She was beautiful and had a rocking body. Her ass, which Kishi’s fingers were still planted on, was superb. It rivaled Crimson’s, which Kishi had gotten plenty of firsthand experience with lately.

“I… I’m capturing her,” Actaea sputtered.

Kishi giggled. She loved this method of capture.

“Oh c’mon, don’t spoil our fun,” she told the frowny-face Vipers. “Can’t was just have a big orgy instead of punching each other?”

Kishi had loved the menage-a-trois she recently had with Crimson and Lady Kaye. So adding two more hotties to the mix would just make it that much better.

The Vipers, however, were not so keen on that idea. They growled and advanced on her. Bleah. Why couldn’t they be cool like the crimson-haired beauty straddling her?

Oh well. Back to fighting! She slingshot the thong at the Vipers, smacking one of them in the eye. Oh yeah! She could add sexy swimwear to her list of deadly weapons. Crimson would be so proud! Okay, actually she’d probably roll her eyes and tell Kishi she was being her usual goofy self. But that’s why her sensei loved her so much.

She twisted her legs around Actaea and flipped her to the floor, then sprang to her feet.

She leapt over racks, snatching tops and bottoms as she nimbly avoided Viper strikes. She used jiujitsu joint locks and throws to subdue the women and then tied them up with the sexy swimwear.

She stepped back to admire her handiwork: four sneaky sexpots wiggled on the floor, their limbs bikini bound. She was usually the one tied up, at least when The Countess was involved, so being on the opposite side of things was a new experience for her. She wondered if she looked as sexy as these Viper hotties did when she was bound, struggling helplessly within tight restraints. Her pussy throbbed, remembering how it blissfully surrendered to The Countess.

“Please show us your sexy ass before you turn us in!” Actaea pleaded.

Kishi loved getting requests like that. She’d happily show her booty to any cute girl that was sexy and sweet. And even though Actaea was a baddie, she was awfully nice.

“Sure!” She spun around and yanked her shorts and panties down, shaking her naked butt for the captured Vipers.

“Oh my God, I’m going to cum!” Actaea gushed.

“Me too!” her Viper comrades echoed.

Kishi blushed. She didn’t realize her butt could have that much of an effect on women. Was it really that cute? These ladies might be trying to take over the world, but they sure knew how to make a girl feel good!

She turned to face them. “See? Wouldn’t it have been cooler if we all had sex instead of fighting?”

Actaea gasped loudly. “That is the cutest pussy in the entire world!”

Kishi looked down. Oops, she forgot she was presenting her shaved lips to them. Lips that were moist from the recent shenanigans.

“Please cum all over us!” another Viper shouted.

Wow, this had sure turned quickly. First they had wanted to punch her adorable face. Now they wanted her to treat them like little sluts. Who knew getting naked would be such an effective battle strategy?

“Um, well, I’d love to cause you guys are super-hot, but I really should… ahhh!”

She jumped as something struck her naked tush. She turned and saw the red dress. The sun was glistening over the Mediterranean and silhouetting the owner of the dress. Even though Kishi couldn’t see the woman’s face, she had a feeling the lovely creature was smiling.

The woman sauntered past the broken window and out of view.

Shit!

“It was really nice meeting you,” she told her bound captives. “Thanks for the boob massage Actaea! It was awesome! And, um, stop being all evil, okay?”

She scooted out, realizing just before she got to the window that she was still exposed. Yikes! She hiked her panties and shorts up and bounded out onto the promenade, scanning for her mystery attacker. She wasn’t sure what the woman had struck her butt with, but it didn’t really hurt. It was more like a sexy spanking. Kishi really liked getting those.

She hurried through the lookie-loos who were peering into the now messy shop and sprinted down the promenade.

She caught a wisp of red trail around a corner. She bolted around the bend into an alley.

Empty. How the heck did this lady keep disappearing?

She wasn’t alone for long. Two figures leapt from the rooftops on either side of her and landed in super-cool poses. One had long blond hair, the other short brown. They were dressed in civilian clothes like their comrades, letting Kishi easily see their rippling muscles.

“Oh man, you guys are so badass!” she gushed, impressed by their physiques and amazing entrance.

“Thank you,” the blond replied. “Now prepare to be taken prisoner.” Her boobs bounced nicely as she pointed at Kishi. Viper agents were the hottest! No wonder so many ladies wanted to join the evil organization.

“Prepare to have your super-hot asses kicked!” Kishi retorted. Part of any good battle was slinging ridiculous taunts back and forth.

The two women apparently had enough verbal sparring. They launched their fists at Kishi. They were faster than her previous opponents. But not fast enough.

Kishi’s hair danced as she whirled between her attackers, their fists brushing her lush locks but never making contact with her skin. She lowered her body, delivering a ridge hand to the brunette’s throat and a backward thrusting kick to the blond’s cheek.

While the short-haired cutie was gasping for air, Kishi pressed her attack on her longer tressed partner. She let loose with a flurry of kicks, her legs moving as fast as Chun-Li in Street Fighter (who was obviously the coolest video game martial artist ever).

Somehow her opponent managed to block her first six strikes. But not the seventh. Kishi nailed her with a spinning roundhouse kick, the power of the blow twirling the woman around and sending her to dreamland.

The young warrior sensed movement behind her. She ran forward, sprang off the alley wall, and performed a perfect back flip over the other Viper. This one was no slouch either. She immediately spun into a backfist, which would have hit Kishi squarely in her cute nose if she landed on her feet. But she sank into a full split, dodging the blow and delivering one of her own. Right to the women’s crotch.

She cried out and fell over. “You punched me in my pussy!”

Whoops. Kishi knelt next to her, touching her gently. “I’m sorry! I wasn’t trying to. There’s no way I would ever want to damage a vagina that beautiful.”

The woman blushed through her groans. Apparently she liked being told she had a pretty pussy. Of course, Kishi hadn’t actually seen her naked lips, but every other part of the Viper was super-hot. And Kishi had an amazing talent to imagine what every woman’s pussy looked like under their clothes. Crimson didn’t think it was that amazing a talent, but she was just embarrassed that Kishi had totally nailed how perfect and tight her former sensei’s vagina was.

“Would you like me to kiss it and make it better?” she asked her enemy.

The woman stopped groaning and perked up. In more ways than one. Her top was so tight the outlines of her expanding nipples clearly answered Kishi’s question.

“We… we were ordered not to have sex with you.”

“What? Who the heck ordered that?”

“Me,” a sultry Eastern European voice said from behind her.

The woman grabbed Kishi’s long hair and yanked her to her feet, seizing both her feisty tits and squeezing them like they were her property.

“Did you miss me my sweet Binx?” the woman purred in Kishi’s ear.

Oh God. Kishi knew that voice. Knew it better than any on the planet. It belonged to the woman who had dominated her completely.

The Countess.




Chapter 2



Kishi immediately became a puddle of submissive goo. There was only one woman who could have that effect on her. Only one woman who’s body curved so perfectly against hers. Whose voice was simultaneously so sensual and commanding.

“Countess…” she gasped, letting down all her defenses.

She spun around and came face to face with the most beautiful woman on the planet. And also one of the most dangerous.

Kishi vaguely noticed The Countess wave her hand, dismissing the Viper, who carried her comrade off. She very much noticed The Countess pull her into a kiss of epic proportions. The sexual goddess’s lips were like warm molasses, her body a sexy blanket encompassing the young ninja. Kishi melted into her, surrendering every part of her body.

The evil sexpot moved her hands around Kishi’s tiny hips, around to her back, her fingers slipping below the fabric of her thong and pressing into her skin just above her ass crack.

Kishi moaned in pleasure. The Countess knew all her erogenous zones and how to use them to bend the younger woman to her will.

“Do you like that my sweet?”

Kishi whimpered her assent into her mistress’s mouth. She needed to made love to The Countess’s tongue. She hoped it would never leave her mouth.

When the Viper vixen moved her fingers lower and clutched her ass, Kishi knew she was absolutely powerless to resist the temptress’s charms.

She let The Countess’s hands roam everywhere, touching her in places that made her utter cute whimpers and forget what day it was, what week it was, heck, even what year it was.

She had been infatuated by The Countess when Viper captured her, Crimson, and Kaye recently, loving all the submissive sex The Countess had with her. And nothing had dampened that infatuation. Kishi wanted The Countess to touch and kiss her for eternity.

After what seemed like that long, The Countess finally pulled her lips back, only a hair’s breadth from Kishi’s, and stroked the Ho’s hair.

“My lovely Binx. I have been thinking of you non-stop since our last tryst.”

Binx was Kishi’s Ho code name. It was cute, just like her. Though when The Countess said it, it made her want to soak her panties like a million times.

She clung to The Countess tightly, staring into her vibrant blue eyes. “You… you have?”

“Mm hmm. Have you been thinking of me?”

“Oh God yes! I’ve been masturbating while thinking about you every night!” Kishi winced, realizing she probably blurted out way too much information.

The Countess chuckled, squeezing Binx’s waist and massaging the back of her neck. “I’m thrilled to hear I made such an impression.”

“You sure did!” Kishi was trying to press her body as tightly as possible against her enemy. She needed to be in constant contact with the bewitching creature before her. And while the red sundress was incredibly fetching on the Viper temptress, Kishi wished they were both naked, so she could feel the illicit touch she craved so badly.

“My my, you’re very eager today,” her idol replied, caressing Binx in places that made her even more eager.

“God I need you so bad!” Kishi confessed. “Wait, are you up to some evil plot?” Although she wanted The Countess more than she wanted any woman, she still had a duty as a Ho and couldn’t let her get away with some villainous Viper scheme.

“Only the wicked things I plan to do to your body.”

Binx shivered. “Yes! That evilness is totally acceptable.”

The Countess laughed again. “You are a delightful creature. I’ll give you a taste of what’s to come.”

In an instant, she had Kishi’s back against the wall, her insanely curvy body molded to the ninja’s. She tugged Kishi’s hair with one hand as she unbuttoned her shorts with the other. Her long fingers slipped down the front of Binx’s panties, rubbing along the young Ho’s smooth lips.

Kishi gasped and twitched. The Countess held her firmly against the wall with her body.

“We… we’re out in public,” Kishi half-moaned, glancing down the alley to the promenade, where shoppers continued to stroll.

“Yes,” The Countess agreed. “It’s exciting, isn’t it? You get to cum for me out in the open. You do want to be a good girl for me, don’t you?” She inserted two fingers into Binx, making the young woman’s whole body tense.

“Oh fuck yes!” Kishi shrieked, then realized she should probably try to keep the kinky moaning to a minimum. That was going to be very hard with the woman who was controlling her pussy.

The Countess pressed her lips against Binx’s, muffling her moans. “Don’t worry my sweet. I’ll kiss you the whole time so you can scream to your heart’s content.”

She got all the way into Kishi’s tight center. Binx groaned, her pussy contracting around The Countess’s digits, needing them to reside there permanently.

The evil sexpot performed a tongue tango inside Kishi’s mouth, absorbing all her lover’s whimpers as she probed her perfect pussy. The Countess knew all the best places inside Kishi. Knew all the ways to turn Binx into a moaning mess.

“Your pussy is so tight,” The Countess purred. “I love the way you’re hugging my fingers.”

“Thank you Countess,” Kishi gushed as she came up for air. “Please finger me harder!” She dove back into her lover’s mouth, bucking her hips against her mistress’s nimble fingers.

The Countess gave Binx her wish, slamming her soaked fingers into an even more saturated pussy. While using her thumb to coax Kishi’s cute clit out of its hood.

The young slut clung as tightly as she could to the beautiful Latvian, her body shaking out of control.

Nerve-quaking tingles shot from her pussy and clit all through her body, making it feel like her entire skin was one epic erogenous zone.

“You want to cum for me, don’t you my sweet?”

Binx uttered a string of unintelligible moans that indicated she was very ready to release her juices for her expert lover.

“Then cum for me my beautiful slut. Cum long and hard.”

Kishi obeyed. Her body seized up, then contorted, as a mind-blowing climax burst out of her. It soaked her panties and thighs and left her a trembling mess in The Countess’s arms.

“I’ve got you my gorgeous Ho. Spill as much of your juicy goodness as you need.”

Kishi buried her face into The Countess’s warm bosom, making cute cries as a bunch of mini-orgasms wracked her body. She loved how her lover was holding her. She felt totally safe, even though The Countess was one of the most dangerous women in the world.

When she was done issuing her goodies, The Countess lifted her chin and kissed her sweetly. “You’re so beautiful my sweet Binx.”

Kishi was glowing. Both from the amazing adoration and from the sweat and cum glistening off her taut body.

“Now, it’s time for some more fun.”

Binx’s eyes lit up. “More crazy cumming?”

The Countess smiled. “Yes. But later. First, I’m taking you on a date.”

Kishi’s eyes got even bigger. “Really?” She knew The Countess loved having super-kinky sex with her. But a date was more romantic. Did The Countess have real feelings for her? Butterflies danced in Kishi’s stomach. She so was up for some sweet romance with a beautiful bad girl. But there was probably some stupid rule about her not dating the enemy. And Crimson would totally not approve. Ah, she would worry about that later. She had a date to go on!

“Would you like that?” The Countess asked.

“I’d love that!” Kishi’s enthusiasm brought a smile to the hot Viper’s face. “But, um, I kind of soaked my panties and shorts.”

“Yes. You did an excellent job cumming for me. But don’t worry, I have a change of clothes prepared for you.”

“You do?”

“Of course. I wouldn’t live up to my reputation if I didn’t make you spill buckets of your lovely juices.”

She took Kishi’s hand and led her through a door near the end of the alley. It looked to be an abandoned storage room. Two chairs and a rack of clothes were just inside the door.

Binx snatched a Sailor Moon T-shirt and a short, blue pleated skirt. “Oh my God, these are perfect! How did you know?”

“I have an entire file on you, including your favorite clothing options.”

“Oh.” Kishi wasn’t sure if that was flattering or creepy. But it made sense. The Hoes had files on all Viper agents. So obviously The Countess would do the same.

“Strip.” The Countess sat her perfect posterior in one of the chairs and crossed her shapely legs. Kishi stared at the flawless skin that seemed to go on forever.

“Now,” her paramour ordered more firmly.

Oops. “Sorry Countess.” She shed her clothing quickly, presenting her nude form to her lover.

The Countess held up her hand before Kishi could put on her new wardrobe. “Mmm, you’re awfully wet.” She licked her lips, gazing at the cum stains on Binx’s thighs.

“I couldn’t help it the way you fucked me.”

The Countess smiled, happy she was so successful in making Binx have massive orgasms. “Let me clean you off.”

Kishi expected The Countess to grab a towel but instead she used her tongue. Which was such a better idea.

The sensual goddess licked up Binx’s thigh, lapping up her juices. Kishi shuddered as The Countess approached her pussy. She put her hands on the older woman’s shoulders, afraid her knees would buckle.

“Ohhhh, uh… C… Countess. I think I might cum again if you keep that up.”

The evil minx finished her tongue washing and rose to her feet. She kissed Kishi and the young Ho tasted herself on her lover’s tongue.

“Plenty of time for that later my sweet.”

Binx nodded, excited for lots of cumming later on.

“Now get dressed. I want to admire you in the outfit I picked out.”

“Yes ma’am!” Kishi scurried into her clothes, finishing the ensemble off with a pair of pink sneakers.

She checked herself out in a mirror. She thought she looked pretty cute. It was totally something she would wear.

She did a spin for The Countess. “What do you think?”

“I think you look adorable. And I can’t wait to tear all those clothes off you after our date.”

Binx trembled. She couldn’t wait for that either.

“So where are we going?” She was excited to see what a day out with a Viper baddie would entail.

“You’ll see.” She took Kishi’s palm. Her touch sent a thrill through the young Ho, and she knew she would have followed The Countess anywhere.

“Oh wait, I’m not wearing panties.” The Countess had provided a wonderful selection of clothing except undergarments.

“That’s by design my dear.”

“Oh. Okay!” Apparently The Countess wanted her bare for easy pussy access. Kishi was one hundred percent fine with that.

The sensual goddess led her back out into the alley. Binx watched the way her hips swayed in her dress, the hypnotic motion lulling her into a sensual peacefulness.

“Um, Miss Countess, if you wanted to be all romantic with me, how come you had your super-sexy lackeys try to beat me up?”

“Seeing you in action is an extreme turn-on. You may very well be the most amazing fighter I’ve ever seen.”

Kishi beamed. Crimson would be so proud! Of the ultimate fighter moniker that is. Not so much of her protege going out with their archenemy.

“Oh thanks,” she replied. “Well, you’re the most beautiful, sexy villainous I’ve ever seen.”

“Thank you my sweet. You’re a charming young woman.”

Binx was glad The Countess was so enamored with her. And if doing karate kicks made her lover super-horny, Kishi would be glad to put on a martial arts extravaganza for her.

They strolled along the promenade and got ice cream. Kishi dripped some on her nose. The Countess licked it off and kissed her, the sweetness of her tongue mixing with that of the sugary treat.

They played miniature golf, The Countess standing behind Binx and helping her putt. Kishi was actually a really good mini golfer, but she wasn’t turning down any chance for the Viper vixen to put her hands on her.

She never would have pegged The Countess as an ice cream and mini golf girl, but she was loving their first date.

Her paramour wasn’t done yet. She treated Kishi to a movie - a French romantic comedy. Fortunately, Binx had to be up on several languages to join the Hoes, and French was one of them. She snuggled up with her date as their fingers met amidst buttery goodness.

They hit the beach after that, changing into swimsuits The Countess brought. The criminal cutie wore a blue bikini so scandalous Kishi almost came on the spot. She was wearing almost equally skimpy attire and showed off her toned skin in sexy poses The Countess commanded of her.

When they made it to the lush, warm sand, they noticed many of the women were topless. Kishi would have checked out the bare breasts on display, but she was too enraptured with the perfectly formed ones two inches form her face, ones that were barely contained by the thin material covering very erect nipples.

“Well, when in France…” The Countess said with a grin, before undoing her top and revealing the most perfect set of breasts ever created.

“Oh wow, your tits, they’re… oh wow,” Binx waxed non-poetically.

The Countess graced her with an enchanting smile. “I’m glad you like them. Now isn’t it time you show me yours?”

“Oh right.” Kishi pulled the string behind her back and let her bikini top fall. Her breasts were much smaller than The Countess’s, but they were exquisitely formed and perky as hell.

“Oh how I’ve missed these tits,” The Countess purred, letting her warm breath tickle Kishi’s nipples.

The young warrior shivered from the sensation, getting excited at the proximity her naked breasts were to her lover’s.

The Countess led her to the perfect beach spot that already had towels and a picnic basket set out. Either The Countess had set it up in advance or had her minions do it. She really had gone out of her way to plan this date. Kishi was seeing a whole other side to the supposedly evil minx.

They fed each other strawberries and then rubbed suntan lotion over each other’s smooth skin. Kishi could have touched The Countess’s flawless skin for hours, and she made sure to get every spot her potential new girlfriend instructed her to.

Then it was her turn. And that was even more amazing. Her lover’s fingers were magical on her skin. She lay on her stomach, cooing softly as The Countess worked the soothing lotion into every crevice. She slipped her hands beneath Binx’s bottoms and made sure her firm ass was completely protected from the sun’s rays.

They stretched out on the towels, Binx curling up against her mistress. She closed her eyes and rode the waves of The Countess’s impressive chest, totally at peace.

They spent the afternoon dozing and smooching. It was the best date Kishi had ever been on. She would have been glad to spend the entire day at the beach, but her lover had other plans.

They refastened their bikini tops and strolled to a nearby two-story house on the Mediterranean. The Countess entered a series of numbers on the keypad, and the front door unlocked.

She pulled Binx inside. It was a charming abode, decorated in sea blues and whites. It was pretty homey for a Viper safe house. Either that or The Countess had great taste in choosing Air BnBs.

Her date never let go of her hand, leading her up the circular staircase to the second floor. They entered the bedroom, where a gorgeous four-poster bed sat. To its left was an open sliding door leading to a balcony.

Kishi rushed out to it and took in the breathtaking view of the azure sea.

“It’s gorgeous,” she gushed, letting the breeze blow her long locks behind her.

“It certainly is.” Kishi turned and saw The Countess was staring at her body rather than the water.

She blushed. “Oh, gee, y… you really think so?”

The Countess took her chin in her hand and raised Binx’s eyes to meet hers. “Don’t you ever doubt it my sweet Binx.” She kissed Kishi in a way that put all movie kisses to shame.

The beautiful Japanese-American warrior swooned, never wanting her to let go.

“Kishi,” she said breathlessly after their embrace.

The Countess raised one of her perfectly sculpted eyebrows.

“That’s my real name. Could… could you call me that instead of Binx?”

The Countess brushed Kishi’s hair behind her ear. “Of course Kishi. It’s a beautiful name.”

Binx smiled and smooched her lover again.

“You may call me Katerina.”

Kishi’s heart fluttered. She knew from the Ho files that Katerina Baranova was The Countess’s real name. But she also knew The Countess didn’t allow anyone to call her that.

“R… really?”

“Really.” She gave Kishi that wickedly beautiful smile.

“Oh awesome! Katerina is a really cool name.”

“Thank you. However, when you’re being submissive to me, you will address me as Countess.”

“Oh of course. I love being submissive to you!”

The Countess smiled brightly. “I love your enthusiasm my dear. Let’s get started.”

“Get started with the super-kinkiness?” Binx asked hopefully.

The Countess’s grin turned especially impish. “Stay right there my sweet.”

Kishi obeyed, watching her mistress pull up a chair and get comfortable.

“Remove your bikini,” The Countess ordered.

Binx glanced behind her at the people down below on the beach. “But I’m out in the open.”

The Countess narrowed her eyes and gave her a look that brooked no disagreement.

Eep! “I’m sorry Countess. I’ll strip immediately!”

Her commander’s eyes softened. “That’s my girl.”

Kishi undid her top, revealing her zesty tits again, and then pulled the string on her bottoms, showing off her smooth pussy in all its glory. She realized she was also showing her perky butt to anyone looking up. But people generally looked at the water, not at the houses on the other side of the beach. And it’s not like she was really that shy about being nude. Heck, she was naked in front of a plethora of Viper hotties in the castle base she, Crimson, and Kaye recently infiltrated. That’s where she had first been subjected to The Countess’s sublime punishment and become infatuated with the sensual vixen.

Although for some reason she was partially covering herself. Guess it was just a natural reaction to stripping in public.

The Countess was having none of that. “Put your hands by your side.”

Binx did so, fidgeting as The Countess took in her nakedness.

“Kishi, please stand still. I’m enjoying the loveliness that is your nude body.”

Binx blushed. “Sorry Countess. And, um, that’s really sweet of you to say.”

“Mm, now turn around.”

Kishi presented her toned ass to her mistress.

The Countess purred. “Oh yes, that’s delightful. Take hold of the railing and bend over.”

Kishi leaned forward, putting her ass and pussy in a wonderfully erotic position for The Countess to ogle. “Is this good?”

“Oh it’s wonderful my sweet Kishi. Now shake that booty for me.”

Kishi wiggled her butt, hoping The Countess would find it sexy. Apparently she did as her sultry murmurs reached Kishi. The silk curtains brushed her bare skin, sending a tingle through her.

“You’re so good at following orders,” The Countess told her. “Come over here and sit on my lap.”

Binx almost bolted across the room, eager to embrace The Countess again. But her lover held up her hand. “Slowly my sweet. And sensually. Sway those cute hips for me.”

“I’ll do my best!” Kishi didn’t have a lot of practice in sexy strolling. Her training was in martial arts, not model catwalking. But she gave it a try, shaking her hips back and forth and running her fingers through her silky hair as she approached her gorgeous lover.

“Much better,” The Countess commented in a sultry murmur.

Kishi exhaled. She was so glad her sexy strut met with The Countess’s approval.

Her mistress patted her lap, and Kishi hopped onto it, throwing her arms around The Countess’s neck.

“Hi!” she greeted her lover with beaming eyes.

“Hello my sweet. Are you comfortable?”

“Uh huh.” With The Countess only wearing a skimpy bikini, Kishi could feel almost every inch of her perfect body. And with her lover’s hands touching her back and thigh, she couldn’t imagine being more comfortable.

But she knew she couldn’t totally let her guard down. This was one of the most dangerous women on the planet after all.

“Um, so I totally want you to dominate every inch of me, but are you sure you’re not up to some sneaky plan?”

The Countess touched her inner thigh, scandalously close to her lips. Kishi gasped. Damn, this woman really knew how to push her buttons.

“But you like bad girls,” the temptress countered.

Actually, Binx didn’t realize she liked sneaky gals until she met The Countess. There was just something about the confident, commanding woman she couldn’t resist.

“I do have a confession to make,” The Countess continued.

“Aha! I knew it! Stop doing super-evil stuff. Can’t you just fuck me all day instead?”

The Countess chuckled. Kishi loved her deep, throaty laugh.

“I would like nothing better. Don’t worry. I don’t have any mischief planned. But I do have an ulterior motive in meeting you today.”

“You do?” Kishi bit her lip. She was hoping The Countess had just come for her.

The Viper commander stroked her cheek. “Don’t fret my sweet Kishi. I truly wanted to spend the day with you. You have dominated my thoughts like no other woman.”

Binx perked up. “I have? Really?”

The Countess gave her one of her patented knee-quaking kisses. “Really.”

“Oh, okay. Cool!”

“But I also need your help with something.”

“Yes I’ll be your super-kinky slut for as long as you want!”

Her lover laughed again. “I will certainly take you up on that. But I need your assistance with something else. Something that threatens both Viper and G.I. Ho.”

Kishi’s eyes went wide. Oh shit.




Chapter 3



Crimson woke with a very nude and very curvy body pressed against her. She rubbed the sleep out of her eyes and saw Alexis, aka Lady Kaye, lying on her stomach, quietly snoring. The sheet half covered her cute butt. Her warm breath tickled Crimson’s arm.

The red-haired veteran Ho smiled. She was doing a lot more of that ever since she and Kaye became girlfriends. Her longtime friend might get her into a heap of trouble, but she was a ton of fun and always had Crimson’s back.

She stroked her lover’s arm, content to watch her snooze. They were in their Marseille base and getting in a quick catnap after their successful mission in Nice. Well, first they had made sweet love, then took a nap. Kaye was an amazing lover. She knew all the intricacies of Crimson’s body and how to get every last squirt of her womanhood out of her. Crimson shivered at thinking of how willingly she gave her body over to Kaye. She wished her girlfriend would wake up and ravage her some more. But she couldn’t rouse such a cute face. So she snuggled in closer to Kaye’s warm body and snatched her phone, seeing if Kishi had messaged her.

She didn’t love leaving her energetic protege by herself. But she had to admit Kishi wasn’t a kid anymore and was more than capable of taking care of herself. Shit, Crimson wasn’t even sure she could still take Kish in a fight. The sneaky little cutie had a lot of nerve getting so good. In reality, Crimson couldn’t have been prouder. Kishi was the best student she had ever had, one of her closest friends, and a wonderfully kind and loyal young woman. But that didn’t mean she wouldn’t always worry about her.

Her phone lit up with an incoming video call. Speak of the devil. Kishi’s smiling face in a photo of her and Crimson blipped onto the screen.

Crimson answered it quickly so as not to wake Kaye. But she needn’t have bothered. Her girlfriend could sleep through a horde of elephants stampeding through the base.

“Hey Kish,” Crimson greeted her former student as the young woman’s face appeared.

“Hey sen… ow… sei!” Kishi yelped in the middle of her reply. She seemed to be in a weird position. Like she was bent over or laying on top of someone.

“Kishi, are you okay?” Crimson asked with concern.

“Oh yeah, I’m… ahh… fine.”

“Then why do you keep yelling in pain?”

“Oh, that’d because… ouch… I’m getting… eek… my ass spanked.”

“What?! Who’s spanking you?”

“Um, The Countess.”

“What?!!”

Kishi yelped again as the camera titled up showing the raven-haired beauty that was Crimson’s greatest nemesis. She had Kishi bent over her lap, totally nude, and was whacking her student’s cute tush something fierce.

“Hello Crimson. How lovely to see you again.”

Crimson growled. It was definitely not lovely to see the Viper dominatrix. “Countess, let Binx go right now or I’m going to kick your ass!”

“Oo, that sounds kinky. I’d enjoy that. But my sweet Kishi is having too much fun. Isn’t that right my dear?”

She gave Binx a couple of sultry slaps, positioning the phone so Crimson could see the rivulets run through her protege’s silky flesh.

“Oh shit! Yes Countess. Please spank me harder!”

“As you wish my sweet.”

Kishi cried out at the sublime punishment. Crimson found herself getting turned on even though she was trying hard not to. Dammit, why did Kishi have to develop into such a beautiful girl. And have such kinky fetishes. Crimson and Kaye were supposed to be the only ones with those.

“Kishi, stop letting her spank you.”

“But it’s so hot sensei! And I promised I’d let her do whatever she wanted to me.”

The Countess grinned and delivered another spank. “Yes, she’s such a good little slut.”

Crimson gritted her teeth. “Countess I swear…”

“Getting jealous Crimson? Don’t worry. I’ll give that wonderfully firm ass of yours plenty of spankings once you arrive.”

Crimson glared at the phone, wishing she had heat vision to vaporize it. She hated this woman so much. Okay, so maybe she secretly loved all the kinky anal discipline The Countess bestowed upon her the past two times she was captured. But she loathed admitting it to the evil temptress. And she was supposed to be setting a good example for Kishi. If Crimson let The Countess turn her into a super-slut, how could she dissuade Kish from doing the same.

“I’ll send you our coordinates,” the sneaky spanker continued. “I’d hurry and get here before Kishi’s ass is so sore she won’t be able to sit for a week.” She whapped Kish’s cute butt as a flourish to her kinky threat.

Crimson’s adorable friend seemed to be loving every minute of it. “I love that you’re so freakin’ evil! Please treat me like your little whore!”

Before Crimson could reply, the call ended. She cursed and almost threw her phone across the room. But then saw a text come in with Kishi and The Countess’s location.

She thought about waking Kaye but wanted to handle this one on her own. She slipped out of her lover’s embrace, giving Kaye a quick kiss on the cheek. The lovely brunette murmured softly and rolled over, putting her massive melons on display for Crimson. Fuck, Crimson really wanted to bury her head into those wonderful, soft globes. But she had to go save Kishi from an ultimate spank attack.

She jumped into her gold and blue uniform, stole one last glance at her slumbering girlfriend, and hurried out.

The Countess better be ready to get her perfect face punched in. And Kishi was getting a stern talking to. Plus some spankings from Crimson for letting The Countess slut her up.




Chapter 4



Crimson slunk up to the cozy-looking house overlooking the sea. She knew this could very well be a trap so was being cautious. But even if it was, she had to risk it to save Kishi. She’d do anything for that girl, even though she drove Crimson crazy with her stupid crushes on Viper hotties.

She entered the code on the panel next to the front door and leapt to the side. But no booby traps triggered. The door merely clicked open. Okay, so far so good.

She nudged the door forward and immediately heard Kishi’s cries. Oh no!

She barreled through the doorway and into the living room, ready to save her student.

From the fucking of her life.

Kishi was sitting on The Countess’s lap on the couch, getting finger-banged like crazy. Her cries were ones of sheer bliss, ones which reached a crescendo as she climaxed and her juices shot out in an impressive waterfall. Damn, Crimson knew the girl could squirt, but it was super-impressive every time she saw it. And super-hot.

The red-haired warrior stood with her mouth open as Kish screamed and came and squirmed within The Countess’s protective grasp.

Crimson couldn’t deny how beautiful her protege was. She was completely naked, her writhing body a temple to athletic perfection. The Countess was almost as nude, wearing a barely-there bikini. Seeing the two gorgeous women making love created wetness between Crimson’s thighs. Dammit. This wasn’t the time for getting horny. It was the time for scolding.

Kishi finally finished her waterworks and nestled into her lover’s embrace. “Please hold me Countess,” she cooed as her body continued to twitch from post-orgasm aftershocks.

“I have you my sweet,” the older woman replied, stroking Binx’s hair and caressing her.

Crimson hated to admit it, but they did look like a loving couple. Bleah! That was so gross. Not that Crimson didn’t want Kishi to be happy. But she could be happy with any woman besides their archenemy.

Binx noticed Crimson staring at them. “Sensei! I just came super-hard!”

Crimson wasn’t sure whether to roll her eyes or laugh. Her former student was so excited it was like just had just gotten all A’s in school or had perfected a new martial arts move.

“I can see that Binx.”

“Yes,” The Countess purred. “My sweet Kishi is an excellent squirter.”

Crimson didn’t like that The Countess was now calling Binx by her real name. When did that start?

“Only because you’re such an expert at owning my pussy,” Kishi replied gleefully.

“Binx, put your clothes on,” Crimson growled.

Kishi hopped up. Crimson was her superior after all and former sensei.

The Countess stood and clasped Kishi’s arm, preventing the submissive Ho from dressing. “You will remain nude.”

Binx looked between the two powerful women, unsure what to do.

Crimson marched up to The Countess. “You’re about to get my fist in your face if you don’t shut it.”

“And you’re about to get my finger up your whore ass. Just the way you like it.”

Crimson’s fingers curled into fists. She so wanted to break The Countess’s perfectly shaped nose.

Kishi wedged herself between them before the punching started. “How bout a compromise?”

Crimson could feel Kish’s erect nipples press against her. Fuck, they felt good. As did the rest of her student’s lovely nude body.

“I’ll put my bikini back on. That way I’m clothed but have lots of skin showing. That works, right?”

“Wrong,” Crimson and The Countess replied, staring each other down.

“Oh c’mon, can’t you guys try to get along? For me. Pleeeeeese!”

Crimson gazed at Binx’s puppy-dog eyes. Shit, she never could resist Kishi when she pulled this stunt. “Fine,” she harrumphed.

Binx spun to face The Countess, her perky ass pressing against Crimson’s crotch. Jesus, did this girl not realize how sexy she was? How was Crimson supposed to stay focused and not drench her panties if her sexy student kept sticking intimate areas against her?

The Countess apparently had no defense against Kishi’s adorable gaze either. “Very well. For you my sweet. But you have to sit on my lap while we chat.”

“Deal!” Binx responded immediately.

Crimson was about to protest, but her young friend put a finger to her lips. “Shush sensei. This is a good compromise. No backtalk out of you.”

Crimson was speechless. Kishi was usually very deferential to Crimson. This was a more confident Kish who knew exactly what she wanted. Crimson liked this version of her student who wasn’t taking any sass.

“Okay Binx.”

“Really? Oh, okay cool!”

She slipped into her bikini, which was just as scandalous as The Countess’s. She might as well have been naked. Crimson was sure the Viper villain had selected it for Kishi. But it was still better than her student prancing around naked.

The Countess lounged on the couch, patting her lap. Kishi happily hopped on and flung her arms around her lover’s neck. The Countess caressed Binx’s smooth arms and legs.

Crimson tried to frown, but Kishi looked so happy. She plopped into a chair across from them and leaned forward.

“Okay Countess, what exactly are you up to?”

The lovely visage on her opponent turned serious. “One of my opponents has betrayed me.”

“Great,” Crimson replied. “Must be a smart woman.”

The Countess’s eyes narrowed. Binx squeezed her lover’s neck.

“Sensei! That’s not very nice.”

“Binx, she’s our enemy. We’re not supposed to be nice to her.”

“But she’s so sweet.”

The Countess softened and kissed Kishi. “Thank you my dear. You are a wonderful creature.”

Kishi squirmed around giddily on The Countess’s lap. Yup, she was completely smitten by the vile vixen.

“Fine,” Crimson huffed, crossing her arms. “How is this our problem?”

“Because she intends to attack the Hoes.”

Crimson threw her hands up in the air. “You attack us all the time! How is this any different?”

“She wants to completely wipe the Hoes off the face of the earth. I merely want to turn you all into fuck toys.”

Crimson sighed. How silly of her. The Countess’s plans were so much better.

“See sensei?” Binx piped up. “Isn’t she nice? She just wants to make us sex slaves!”

Crimson rolled her eyes. “Yeah, she’s a real sweetheart Binx.”

“Well perhaps this will motivate you,” The Countess replied, squeezing Kishi’s thigh dangerously close to her bikini bottoms. “My former subordinate plans to attack your base in Marseille tonight.”

Crimson leapt up. No. That meant Kaye was in danger.

She sat next to her student and enemy. “Tell me everything.”




Chapter 5



Kaye’s sleepy, beautiful face blipped onto Crimson’s screen.

“Hey sexy,” her girlfriend murmured. “Wait, why aren’t you next to me?”

“I got an emergency call from Kish.”

“Hi Kaye!” Binx chirped, popping up behind Crimson.

“Hey Binxie. Where are you guys?”

“At my lovely abode,” The Countess replied, also coming into view.

“What the hell?” Kaye exclaimed. “You guys went and had kinky fun with The Countess without me?”

“No, it’s not like that,” Crimson hurriedly reassured her.

“It was totally like that for me!” Kishi gushed.

“Not helping Binx!” Crimson scolded her.

“I actually lured Crimson here under threat of severely disciplining my sweet Kishi’s lovely bottom.”

“She’s really good at sexy punishment,” Binx added.

“Fuck yeah she is!” Kaye replied. “And you know who else is going to get punishment? My idiotic girlfriend for going off solo and leaving me snoozing.”

Crimson bit her lip. She was afraid Kaye was going to be pissed at her. “I, um, didn’t want to wake you. You looked so peaceful. And I figured it might be a trap.”

“So you thought walking into a trap by yourself was a good idea?”

Oh boy. Kaye was really mad. Crimson’s lover was one of the most laid back people she had ever met. So it definitely took a lot get her riled up.

“Um, well…” She didn’t really have a good excuse. She should have told Kaye. She just felt a personal obligation to look after Kishi and thought she could handle it on her own.

“You are in so much trouble,” her sexy lover told her.

Yikes. Crimson had never seen Kaye so serious. Though Crimson was somewhat distracted by the camera lowering and showing off Kaye’s glorious globes. Completely bare and completely perfect.

“Kaye, you’re showing your tits to everyone!”

“Oh yeah, they’re amazing!” Kishi exalted.

“They certainly are,” The Countess murmured in appreciation.

“Will you two knock it off?” Crimson didn’t need them leering at her girlfriend’s impressive assets.

“Hey, I’ll show my tits off to anyone I want. Plus, they’ve both seen them and felt them up lots of time.”

“But I want to be the only one to feel them up,” Crimson whined.

“Well then maybe you should be honest with your girlfriend.”

Crimson looked down. “You… you’re right. I’m sorry I didn’t tell you and bring you along. I promise I’ll never do it again.”

“Holy shit. Did sensei just apologize?”

Crimson stuck her tongue out at Binx. Geez, it’s like they thought she could never admit she was wrong.

Kaye studied Crimson’s contrite face. Then gave her a big smile. “Okay, you’re forgiven!”

Crimson let out a breath. She hated it when Kaye was mad at her.

“But I’m still delivering some sexy punishment to your ultra-hot ass when I see you.”

“Kayeeee,” Crimson pretended to protest, even though she was blushing and getting wet. She loved Kaye’s sexy discipline.

“Oh please, you weren’t complaining last night when I stuck all those-”

“Kaye!” Crimson cut her off, turning as red as her hair. She definitely didn’t need Binx and The Countess hearing how she became a total sex slave for Kaye last night.

“Oo sensei, you’re such a kinky slut! C’mon, tell us what you did.”

“Kishi, you better shut it.”

“Shutting your legs is something you’re apparently not very good at,” The Countess said with an evil smirk.

Crimson glowered. “I hate you guys.”

“Don’t worry,” virtual Kaye interjected. “I’ll tell you about all the kinkiness later.”

“You definitely will n… oh, will you just get your cute butt over here? We need your help stopping a rebel Viper faction. I’ll fill you in when you get here.”

“You got it super-slut!”

Crimson sighed as her lover disappeared from the screen. Why did she have to have such a mischievous girlfriend? Probably because she wouldn’t have it any other way.

She rubbed her thighs together as she fantasized about the sexy punishment Kaye was going to give her when she arrived. Damn, it was great being a Ho.

***

Kishi leaned over the kitchen table, going over the plan again with Crimson and The Countess. Well, mostly going over the plan. She couldn’t help but steal glances at The Countess’s sizeable breasts that were barely contained by her bikini top.

Though she wasn’t the only one distracted. She caught Crimson sneaking peeks at both her and the Viper beauty. Yes! Her sensei totally thought she was hot.

The door flung open and Kaye stood all sexy-like, framed by the rose-colored setting sun. She wore jean shorts and a tank top that showed cleavage for miles. Her boobs were nearly as impressive as The Countess’s. But nothing could beat the Viper hottie’s orbs of perfection.

“Kaye!” Crimson exclaimed, running into her girlfriend’s arms.

Kishi grinned. Crimson and Kaye were so freakin’ cute!

Kaye embraced Crimson with a deep, tongue-probing kiss. After several seconds, their lips parted, Kishi’s sensei gasping for air. Wow, that Kaye was one awesome smoocher.

And then Kaye spun her lover around, bent her over, and stuck a finger right up her tight ass.

“Holy shit Kaye!” Crimson yelled as her tiniest slut hole was punctured.

“This is what you get for sneaking out without me,” her mischievous lover told her.

“I said I was… holy fuck… sorry.”

“And I said you were going to get punished. Now stop pretending you don’t love it.”

“Ohhhhh,” Crimson moaned as Kaye pushed her digit farther in.

Kishi clutched The Countess’s arm. This was so fucking hot. And she knew her mentor was secretly enjoying every minute of the tight probing.

Crimson made super-erotic faces as Kaye used her other hand to tug her girlfriend’s panties and shorts farther down her toned thighs.

“Oh fuuuuck Kaye. This isn’t fair. You know I can’t resist the way you fuck my ass.”

“Oh c’mon sensei,” Kishi commented. “You totally deserve it for being a sneaky fibber.”

“Kishi you… oh my fucking God!” Her scolding was cut off as Kaye got particularly deep inside her.

“Oh wow,” Binx gushed. “I’m getting so wet.”

“You like what Kaye’s doing to Crimson, my sweet?” The Countess queried.

“Oh hell yeah!”

“Excellent.”

Before Kishi knew what happened, her bottoms were off and she had The Countess’s long, strong finger filling her backdoor.

“Oh fuck!” Kishi’s ass clenched around her mistress’s finger, never wanting to let it go.

“You like that?”

“Oh yes! Please fuck my tight little ass Countess!”

The Countess pushed her forward into Crimson, so the two women were bent forward, clutching each other, as their lovers fucked their slutty asses.

“Oh fuck sensei, it’s so deep!”

“Uhhhh, I know Kish. I… I can barely take it.”

Kaye glanced at The Countess. “Should we fuck them harder?”

“Most definitely.” Even though Kishi couldn’t see her face, she knew The Countess had a wickedly sensual gleam in her eyes. She was happiest when she was dominating submissive sluts. Though Kishi was hoping she wouldn’t want to dominate anyone but her. The more she was around The Countess, the more she wanted to be swept off her feet. But for right now, she’d settle for her ass being plundered.

She clung to her mentor, the older woman’s lush, red hair mixing with Kishi’s silky, black strands.

“Oh sensei, my ass is getting destroyed!”

“Mine too Kish! Just keep holding onto me.”

“Oooooo… okay!”

The Countess pulled at the string behind Binx’s back and her top fell off, leaving the young warrior totally nude.

Kaye followed suit, whipping off Crimson’s top and bra and making her step out of her shorts and panties.

Mentor and student were bent over in the buff, moaning into each others’ ears.

Kishi saw something sail over their heads. It was long and purple.

Kaye caught it. “Oo, this is handy.”

“I keep them in all rooms of every base I have,” The Countess replied.

Hmm? What did the sultry sexpot always have at… “Holy fucking shit!” Kishi’s pondering was cut off as a huge dildo pierced her very wet lips.

Crimson gasped just as loudly as her pussy was penetrated with what Binx assumed was an equally large toy.

“Ohh Countess, it’s… it’s so big!” Kishi squealed.

Her mistress patted her left ass cheek. “Don’t worry my sweet. You can take it. I’ll go nice and slow.”

“You too you sex slut!” Kaye told Crimson as she worked the behemoth into her.

After Kishi and Crimson got used to the fake cocks, their lovers began pummeling them. While still fingering their tight asses.

Kishi clutched her friend even more tightly, screaming in bliss. Crimson’s erotic moans turned her on even more. It was so awesome she got to be fucked out of her mind alongside her mentor.

Crimson was totally giving Kishi a run for her money in who could moan the loudest. And The Countess and Kaye seemed to be having a competition to see who could get the biggest screams out of their respective sluts. Both women fucked their lovers so hard, Kishi and Crimson’s juices were creating dual puddles on the floor.

Kishi’s holes were so fucking full. Every part of her insides were being massaged by the dildo and The Countess’s finger. She almost couldn’t take it. But her mistress was a master of bringing her to the brink of pain while providing the ultimate pleasure.

“Are you ever going to sneak off on a mission without me again?” Kaye asked as she thrust particularly hard into Crimson’s caverns.

“Ohhh fuuuck! N… no. I promise I’ll never do it again.” Crimson’s muscular arms clung to Kishi, trembling from Kaye’s sexy ministrations.

Kishi smiled amid her moaning. Her friend and teacher was just as much under Kaye’s command as Kishi was under The Countess’s. Sensei and student were both great at being submissive little sluts!

“You would never lie to me, would you my sweet Kishi?” her dominating lover asked as she filled her to capacity.

“I promise I’ll never lie to you Countess. You’re a goddess!”

The Countess massaged her ass cheeks gently. “You never cease to delight me.”

Kishi sighed, happy she had pleased her mistress.

The Countess squeezed her ass powerfully. “After this mission is over, I am going to spend countless hours dominating your beautiful, bound body. You are going to be mine to do with as I wish.”

Kishi’s whole body shuddered. Holy fuck, that was the hottest thing any woman had ever said to her.

“Fuck yes! Please dominate me like the sex toy I am!”

“Kishi, what the hell are you… holy shiiiiit!” Crimson couldn’t finish her protest as Kaye rammed her pussy and ass so hard she looked like she was about to black out.

“Hey, let Binxie have her fun,” Kaye reprimanded her girlfriend. “You should take after her. Because you’re going to be my sex slave for the entire weekend to make up for sneaking out.”

“What?! Kaye, c’mon, not the whole wee… oh my fucking God!” Kaye did her magic again, and Crimson dissolved into unintelligible cries and moans.

Kishi was loving it. Both the fucking she was getting and how thoroughly Kaye was dominating Crimson. She would have to ask Kaye her secret in case she got to have fun with her mentor again. Like maybe during a super-hot foursome with all the ladies present. That would be so freakin’ epic!

“Okay yes I’ll be your sex slave for the whole weekend!” Crimson finally gave in.

After both Kishi and Crimson had agreed to be their lover’s fuck toys, they were allowed to cum. And boy did they ever. They soaked their thighs and their lover’s bodies, shaking with cries of ecstasy.

The Countess and Kaye pushed them together, ordering them to wipe their juices all over each other.

Kishi gladly obeyed, getting as much of her waterworks over Crimson as she could. And she was just as happy to have her mentor’s cum wiped on her stomach, pussy, and thighs.

She and Crimson embraced each other tightly, writhing their bodies together, spraying their cum over their fellow slut.

The Countess tweaked Kishi’s clit one last time and the biggest spurt ever shot out. Kaye did the same to Crimson. Ear-piercing screams came out of both Kishi and Crimson’s mouths.

And then they collapsed. Kishi found herself sexily sprawled on top of her sensei, her head resting on Crimson’s chest, both their juices sticking to her everywhere.

“Mmm sensei,” Binx cooed. “Your boobs make a great pillow.” She nestled into her superior, feeling right at home against Crimson’s beautiful body.

Kishi thought Crimson might scold her for being silly. But the flame-haired warrior merely patted Kishi’s side affectionately.

“Glad you like them Kish,” Crimson half-laughed, half-panted. Hmm, apparently getting fucked like crazy really put her in a good mood. Kishi would have to make sure her mentor got her tight pussy fucked all the time!

She closed her eyes and rode the waves of Crimson’s breathing, in no big hurry to get up. Her super-climaxes had worn her out. Plus Crimson was a great cuddle-buddy.

She was vaguely aware of The Countess and Kaye talking about them. Something about them looking really cute and being excellent sluts.

Their voices came more into focus as Kishi recovered more from her epic squirting. Though she was still spilling small amounts of her nectar onto Crimson’s stomach.

“Sorry sensei, I’m still leaking cum on you.”

“It’s okay Kish. After Kaye, there’s no one else I’d rather have squirt all over me.”

“Aw, thanks sensei!” She hugged Crimson. What an old softie her teacher became after letting loose all her sweet juices.

“Don’t worry sexy,” Kaye said from above. “I’ll be covering you with a ton of my sauce all weekend long.”

Kishi saw Crimson blush. She knew her mentor couldn’t wait for Kaye to soak her slutty body.

“You are an excellent dom,” The Countess told Kaye. “You would make a fine addition to my ranks. I have lots of sluts you could make submit.”

“Tempting. But this is the only slut I want to dominate.” She tickled Crimson’s side with her toe, making the fierce warrior squirm beneath Kishi.

“Ahh Kaye, cut it out!” Kishi knew Crimson wasn’t just smiling from the tickle attack. The redhead loved hearing Kaye was so smitten with her.

Kishi was about to relax against Crimson’s naked body again when a hand snatched a swatch of her long hair. She was yanked to her feet, spun around, and found herself pressed against The Countess’s curvy body.

The Countess slipped her hands around Kishi’s waist and pulled her into the most epic kiss in history. Well, Kishi hadn’t witnessed all the kisses in history. But she was pretty sure this was totally the most amazing one ever.

She lost herself in her lover’s lips, feeling like her tongue merged with The Countess’s, like her body was melding into one sensually perfect form with the goddess holding her.

When their lips parted, Kishi couldn’t speak. All she could do is stare into the brilliant blue eyes above her.

The Countess held her tightly, tenderly rubbing her hand along Kishi’s cheek.

“You’re mine,” she whispered, her lips almost touching Kishi’s. “Forever and always.”

Kishi’s breath caught and she melted into The Countess’s embrace. It was the most epically swoonworthy thing anyone had ever said to her.

“Forever and always,” she sighed, knowing at that moment she was completely in love with The Countess.

She had no idea how long she stood in The Countess’s arms, staring into her beautiful orbs. But when she finally came back to reality, she noticed Crimson and Kaye making out on the floor.

“Aw, they’re so cute.”

“Not as cute as you,” Katerina told her. “Of course, nothing could be.”

Kishi’s knees buckled and The Countess had to hold her up. Okay, seriously, this woman said the most romantic things ever. How could Kishi not fall head-over-heels in love with her?

She leapt into Katerina’s arms, her lover holding her like a bride. “Please take me to your bedroom and make love to me.”

“I would like nothing better my sweet Kishi.”

“Wait,” Crimson protested. “We have a mission.”

“Oh we have time,” Kaye replied. “I want to make love to you too beautiful.”

Crimson beamed, touching Kaye’s face. “O… okay.”

Kishi smiled as The Countess carried her upstairs. Crimson was just as in love with Kaye as she was with Katerina.

This was totally the best day ever!




Chapter 6



Chateau d’If is an imposing fortress on a small island in the Mediterranean just off the coast of Marseille. Originally built for defense, it became a prison in the 1800s. And made most famous by Alexandra Dumas’s novel 
The Count of Monte Cristo

 .

It was also where Kishi was heading right now, along with her comrades Crimson and Kaye and her enemy/lover Katerina. She hadn’t known any of those facts prior to their journey to France. But Crimson was a history nut and loved regaling her former student with interesting tidbits. Kishi was happy to learn and had an uncanny ability to remember things after only seeing or hearing them once. It was a huge help in digesting the Ho mission briefings. And in memorizing the sinful measurements of The Countess. Kishi was sure those figures would never leave her memory.

The Countess had informed them her rogue subordinate Calypso was using the Chateau as a staging point for her attack on the Ho base. What a jerk! Though Kishi had to admit Calypso was a really cool name. The Countess had a knack for picking sexy mythological code names for her minions. And a castle in the middle of the Mediterranean was an awesome place for a base.

It came into view, just visible from the last rays of light of the sun. Kishi was hurtling toward it on a Dolphin Dart, a suped-up jet ski that was one of her favorite Ho vehicles. The Countess sat behind her, arms wrapped tightly around Kishi’s waist, breasts pressed against her back.

Kishi felt exhilarated. Both from the adrenaline rush from the mission and from her lover’s barely covered body touching hers. They were wearing their bikinis from earlier. The Countess had told them this would be a partially underwater mission. Kishi didn’t mind. She loved seeing Katerina in her skimpy swimwear.

Crimson wasn’t so thrilled. She had accused The Countess of just wanting an excuse to ogle her, Kaye, and Kishi. Hey, as far as Kishi was concerned, Katerina could ogle her to her heart’s content. She really had to get sensei onboard with having her goods peeped on.

Crimson had also frowned when she found out the only swimsuits The Countess had at the house were ones just as tiny as those she and Kishi were wearing. Kaye had suggested they just go in the buff. Crimson’s response was to stick her tongue out at her mischievous girlfriend and toss a bikini in her face.

So now the hot duo were riding a similar Dolphin, Crimson piloting it, her taut, muscular body rippling under her green swimsuit. Kaye held on to her, her boobs bouncing within a light blue bikini.

The Dolphins were designed to make virtually no noise, so they were perfect for sneaking up on unsuspecting Viper whores. Well, Kishi didn’t know for sure they were whores. But since they were The Countess’s former soldiers, they must love kinky sex. All her minions seemed to. She was an excellent judge of character in picking women to serve under her.

Kishi pulled up a few meters from the rocky bottom of the island. The fortress looked even more intimidating up close.

Katerina squeezed her affectionately and pecked her on the cheek. “Follow me darling and stay close.”

Kishi trembled. She found she was doing that every time her gorgeous lover called her by some sweet term. She was ready to follow Katerina to the ends of the earth.

The Countess dove off the jet ski, piercing the water like an aquatic goddess. Kishi followed suit, disappearing into the darkness below.

She spotted her love up ahead, kicking swiftly as she churned through the water. Katerina’s bikini was riding up her butt, giving Kishi a wonderful landmark to focus on.

She noticed Crimson and Kaye out of the corner of her eye, paralleling her movement. They were all powerful swimmers. It was a requisite to join the Hoes.

Katerina had told them about a secret underwater passage into Chateau d’If. Kishi didn’t know how the villainess seemed to know every secret detail on earth. Well, probably because she was the head of Viper Intelligence and a master at espionage. It’s also how she knew all the Hoes secret kinks and how to exploit them to make them her personal sex toys. She was so cool that way!

The Countess approached the rock wall underwater. At first Kishi thought she was going to smash her head into it, but the curvy creature slipped into a tiny opening and disappeared.

As she got closer, Kishi spotted the opening. She maneuvered her way inside. There was just barely enough room to navigate the small channel.

She propelled herself forward, following Katerina’s cute feet. She was glad the Hoes had trained her so vigorously in underwater tactics. She had developed the ability to hold her breath for long periods.

After what seemed like forever, she finally saw a faint light from above. She swam upward and broke the surface, sucking in the beautiful oxygen.

Katerina clasped her immediately, slicking Kishi’s hair back from her face and giving her a loving kiss. She felt Katerina’s virtually nude, wet body against hers underwater, the sensation making her nipples grow.

Crimson surfaced, followed by Kaye, both taking in big lungfuls of air. Kishi saw her mentor scowl, probably not approving of kissing during missions.

“Oo good idea!” Kaye exclaimed before yanking Crimson into a passionate smooch.

Kishi laughed. Ha! Now Crimson couldn’t scold her for making out.

“Kaye!” Crimson protested, but not before kissing her girlfriend for several seconds. “We’re on a mission.”

“Oh chill out,” the curvy Ho replied, dunking Crimson underwater.

The redhead came back up sputtering water out of her nose. Then launched into an attack, shoving her cute lover’s face below the surface.

Kishi and Katerina caressed each other as they watched the shenanigans.

“Geez guys, you’re always fooling around,” Kishi teased. “This is serious business.”

“Yes, perhaps you would defeat Viper if you all performed as well as my sweet Kishi.”

Binx clasped her neck and gazed at her with lovestruck eyes. “Aww, Katerina.”

Crimson and Kaye finally stopped their horseplay. “Okay, okay, we’re ready,” Crimson said before turning to her girlfriend. “You’re so going to get it after this is over.”

“I certainly hope so!” Kaye responded with a big grin, obviously hoping for some sexy spankings and other punishment from her strong lover.

They pulled themselves onto a rock ledge. Kishi admired the three sensual bodies before her, water dripping down firm breasts and toned thighs. She was in heaven.

“Oh my God, you guys are so freakin’ hot!”

“Aw, thanks Kish,” Kaye replied, giving her a quick booty shake.

The Countess put her hand on her hip and posed in a way only she could. A way that made Kishi almost cum on the spot.

Crimson sighed like she was exasperated, but Binx noticed her cheeks turn red. Ha! Kishi knew Crimson totally loved it when she complimented her hot assets.

“This way ladies,” The Countess told them confidently.

Binx hurried after her, noting that she called them ladies instead of sluts. Maybe they were rubbing off on her and she’d become one of the good guys. That would be amazing! As long as there was still plenty of kinky bondage.

The Countess approached an ancient-looking wooden door, which groaned ominously as she opened it.

“Shhh!” Crimson scolded.

“Pardon me my anal whore, perhaps I should grease the door with your lovely juices.”

Kishi giggled at The Countess’s teasing. Crimson didn’t look so amused.

“Sorry sensei. But you do squirt really good, so it would probably work.”

“Kishi would you stop talking about my pussy juices?”

“Why? They’re super-sexy.”

“I agree!” Kaye seconded.

“You guys all suck,” the redhead pouted.

“Yeah, suck on your rockhard nipples and super-cute clit,” Kaye teased.

“That’s it!” Crimson tackled her girlfriend to the floor where they wrestled. In skimpy bikinis. All wet. This was so much better than porn.

The Countess came up behind her, seizing her tits. “This is making me want to ravish you right here,” she whispered into Kishi’s ear.

“No!” Crimson yelled from the ground. “No ravishing. No squirting sexy sauce. At least not until the mission’s complete.”

Kishi stared at her. How he heck did she hear what The Countess said? Her mentor had bat hearing. No wonder Kishi never got away with anything when she was younger.

“Awww,” she complained.

The Countess put Kishi’s tits back under her bikini top. “Crimson is right. We must stop Calypso. Then I will do things to you that you cannot imagine.”

Kishi trembled. She wanted those unimaginable things done to her so badly.

She followed Katerina through the door into a narrow corridor, passing cramped, dingy cells. Yuck! What a terrible place to be imprisoned. She felt terrible for the poor souls who been trapped here.

Katerina took her hand, as if she could sense Kishi was upset. Her lover’s smile made her feel a million times better. Who knew The Countess was so empathetic? There was a lot more to this woman than just kinky bondage.

They climbed a stone staircase to the next level, hearing screams far down the corridor.

“Oh no!” Kishi wailed. “They’re torturing some poor women.”

Crimson pounded her fist into her hand. “Let’s go kick their asses.”

Kishi stared at her in admiration. Oh yeah. Kick-ass Crimson mode was in full effect. She loved it when her mentor laid the smackdown on Viper hotties.

They hurried down the chilly hallway, the draft making all their nipples erect and very visible through the thin material of their bikinis. Kishi didn’t mind. Hopefully, it would distract the baddies while they kicked their cute tushes.

The moans got louder as they approached a room on the left. The women sounded like they were in a huge amount of pain. They had to rescue them. It was their duty as Hoes!

The four of them peeked around the doorway like they were in a Scooby-Doo cartoon. Oh man, Kishi wished! Who wouldn’t want to eat snacks all day long and solve cool mysteries?

They got the shock of their lives.

Two women were tied to a wooden platform that was tilted back at a slight angle. They were completely naked, bound spread eagle with overlapping limbs.

Two Viper agents were placing large vibrating devices against both women’s pussies, making their captives scream. Not in agony, but in sheer delight.

And these weren’t just any women but two of their Ho teammates: Grease Girl and Raven.

Kishi’s eyes went wide. She had never seen her comrades like this. She had seen them naked in the showers, but definitely not tied up like sex toys and cumming all over the place.

She couldn’t deny it was hot as hell. Grease Girl was a sexy Venezuelan with short brown hair and a feisty ass. What made it feisty? Um, well, Kishi really liked the way it shook when she walked around base in her tiny shorts. She was also a mechanical genius, able to fix any of the high-tech vehicles the Hoes used.

Raven was a Cherokee beauty, with tanned skin and a body that was sculpted to perfection in the outdoors. She was the Ho’s survival specialist, able to track anyone in any environment. Her long black hair cascaded past her shoulders, which were shaking in ecstasy. Kishi was initially afraid to talk to Raven because she looked so tough, but Keonie (that was her real name) was the sweetest girl ever. Which just made her even more attractive to Binx, who might have fantasized about Keonie taking her in the shower on more than one occasion. And maybe in this illicit fantasy, Elena (aka Grease Girl) walked in and the two of them pinned Kishi’s arms behind her while they ravished her under the warm water running down their super-hot bodies.

Kishi realized she had something else running down her body right now: her juicy cum. It leaked out of her pussy and spilled down her thighs. Dammit, why was she getting turned on all the time? She wasn’t always this much of a horndog. Well, maybe she was. It didn’t help having the hottest women on the planet as teammates. Women who were one hundred percent onboard with dominating her fit and submissive body.

Binx surveyed the rest of the room. A woman with shoulder-length, strawberry blond hair and dressed in a super-tight, red catsuit stood before the bound Hoes. Two other Vipers were applying the sinful devices to their drenched pussies while several other baddies watched in delight.

“Kiss each other if you want us to let you cum,” the blond ordered in a posh English accent.

Grease Girl and Raven locked lips, ramming their tongues down each others’ throats and greedily swapping spit. Watching their hot make-out session and their writhing nude bodies was one of the sexiest things Kishi had ever seen.

The head Viper ran her hands over her shiny outfit, obviously turned on by the sex show in front of her. “That’s it my pets. Show me how much you want each other.”

The two Hoes kissed even more passionately. Kishi stared with rapt attention. Wow, they were really going at it. She wondered if those two secretly harbored feelings for each other and the sexy Viper torture was letting them express their true emotions. Maybe Viper wasn’t so bad after all. Heck, Kishi never would have fallen for The Countess if her lover hadn’t captured her and made her submit to all sorts of sexual debauchery.

Grease Girl and Raven whimpered into each others’ mouths, their pussies and clits being ravaged by the intense toys. Elena’s tits bounced nicely from her thrashing. Keonie’s not as much. Hers were about the same size as Kishi’s. The young ninja appreciated there was another Ho with small breasts. Not that they weren’t hot as hell. Keonie’s tits couldn’t be firmer and her nipples were sticking out like bullets. Kishi would totally lick the heck out of those bad girls.

“You’ve been good sex slaves,” the blond told them, before turning to her subordinates. “Make them cum.”

The two Vipers pressed the vibrators hard against the Hoes’ clits, turning the devices up to maximum. The loud buzzing reverberated off the castle walls, followed by extremely loud screaming as both Grease Girl and Raven opened their floodgates. Their juices sprayed out covering their own thighs and their partner’s legs. Their bodies bucked so violently Kishi thought they might break their bonds and flop onto the floor. But the Vipers were experts in bondage, and the Hoes remained secured as they cried out and created puddles on the floor, their sexy juices pooling together.

Kishi glanced at Katerina, Crimson, and Kaye. They were just as entranced as she was. At least she wasn’t the only super-horny one here.

She realized they couldn’t just keep enjoying the peep show. They had to rescue their friends, no matter how much they may be enjoying the sinful torture.

She leapt into the doorway. “Hey stop making our Hoes cum! That’s our job.”

“Binx!” Crimson chastised her. Okay, so maybe Kishi should have formed a plan with her teammates before announcing their presence.

The Viper commander turned around, swishing her hair like she was in a shampoo commercial. Oh yeah, she was gorgeous. And had a commanding air about her as she put her hands on her shapely hips and stared at them.

“My my, look what we have here. More Hoes for us to play with.”

Crimson gave her the look that Kishi knew so well from training. “Release them. Now.”

The two confident warriors stared each other down. Kishi glanced between them. She loved it when Crimson got all badass. She was such an inspiration. She was also an inspiration in being a kinky slut!

“You don’t give the orders around here,” the blond Viper retorted.

“No, but I do,” an even more commanding voice said from behind Kishi. The Countess stepped into the room, somehow looking imposing in her skimpy bikini. But that was her lover’s gift. She could be ultra-sexy and ultra-dominating at the same time.

The Viper’s eyes widened for a fraction of a second. Then she quickly composed herself. “Countess. How nice to see you.”

“Likewise Calypso. You do realize I’m going to discipline your slutty ass so severely you won’t be able to walk for a month.”

Now it was Kishi’s eyes that widened. A month? Holy shit, that was some epic spanking. But since this Calypso betrayed her lover and also threatened her friends and comrades, she totally deserved it. She just hoped The Countess’s hands wouldn’t be too tired to bestow some sultry slaps to Kishi’s own booty.

“Promises, promises,” Calypso replied with a wicked grin. “You’ve gone soft Countess. You should be turning the Hoes into mindless sex slaves but instead you’re obsessed with your slutty girlfriend.” She looked pointedly at Kishi.

“Hey! I’m not…” Kishi didn’t finish her protest at being called slutty. Okay, she totally was when The Countess, Crimson, or Kaye were tying her up and making her scream in delight. But she wasn’t going to let this Viper chick call her that. Except that there was a much more important part of what Calypso said.

“I’m your girlfriend?” Kishi asked The Countess, hope gleaming in her eyes.

Katerina softly brushed Kishi’s cheek and smiled. And that’s when all hell broke loose.

The Vipers launched themselves at them, a no-holds barred melee filling the dank cell.

Kishi cursed under her breath. Dammit, why couldn’t they have waited like two more seconds so she could find out Katerina’s answer. How was she supposed to concentrate on fighting when she wasn’t sure if her lover wanted to make things more official? Which begged the question: did she want to be girlfriends with The Countess, the most dangerous woman on the planet? The answer came immediately: Hell yeah! She totally wanted to go on more romantic dates like the one Katerina took her on earlier. And cuddle in the sultry vixen’s arms while they watched romcoms and kung fu flicks. And then get completely bound and fucked out of her mind! Okay, so the fact she was a G.I. Ho and The Countess one of the heads of Viper was a teeny problem. But she was sure they could totally work it out. Kinky bondage overcame any problem, right?

The Countess pushed her out of the way of Calypso’s fist. Kishi shook herself out of her romantic daydreaming. She needed to help her future girlfriend and Ho best friends defeat these Viper meanies.

She did a back handspring over a Viper bo strike and then roundhouse kicked the pretty brunette in the face. She followed immediately with a spinning side kick into the woman’s chest that sent her bouncing off the wooden platform holding Raven and Grease Girl.

Her Ho comrades were still bound to each other, now with the huge vibrators tied to her pussies. It was so nice of the Vipers to make sure they kept cumming non-stop while the battle was going on. Their blissful shrieks echoed off the stone walls and mixed with the grunts, yells, and cries of the battle.

Kishi got too distracted watching the juicy goodness running down her teammates’ legs and got kicked in the back. She pitched forward and landed right on Raven. Oh fuck! Her Native American friend’s drenched, taut body felt amazing. God, this girl had muscles in all the right places.

“Holy fuuuuuuuccccccck!” Keonie screamed, splattering Binx’s thighs.

Kishi looked down. Whoops. Her hips were pressing the vibrator even harder against her friend’s clit. She tried to adjust but just wound up sticking her own clit on the sinful toy.

“Oh my God!” Kishi spasmed and clung to Keonie. She totally understood why her teammate was orgasming out of control. This was the most powerful vibrator she ever had against her tender lips.

“Oh yes, fuck me hard Kishi!” Keonie cried, grinding her bound body against the Japanese pussy before her.

Kishi found herself unconsciously matching her friend’s movements and within moments she was gushing just as hard, both women fountains of uncontrollable cum.

Keonie smashed her lips on Kishi’s, and the young ninja found herself in a climaxing make-out session with her Cherokee squad mate. She knew she really shouldn’t be kissing her. She was just waxing poetic about how much she wanted to date Katerina. But man, Keonie was an awesome kisser. And it’s not like she could just take her pussy off the vibrator when it was making her cum so wonderfully. The Countess would totally understand, right?

Wrong. Kishi’s ass got slapped super-hard. She instantly knew it was Katerina’s hand. No one could spank her quite like The Countess.

Her dominating lover yanked her back by her hair. “Just what do you think you’re doing, my sweet?”

“Ohhhhh!” she replied, squiring another round onto Raven’s stomach. “I… I’m sorry Countess. I accidentally made Keonie cum harder and then I was cumming and it was just one big cumfest!”

“And that also made you kiss her?” Katerina tugged a little harder, showing Kishi who was in charge. Was she jealous? She had never seen The Countess be envious of any woman before. But the Viper siren sounded a little perturbed.

“Um, I didn’t mean to. Please give me a hundred spankings as punishment!” Kishi knew the quickest way to get back on her possible girlfriend’s good side was to submit to wicked ass discipline. And it’s not like she didn’t love every minute of it too.

Before The Countess could dish it out, Calypso tackled her former boss, knocking Kishi into Grease Girl. She landed right between Elena’s wonderful tits, getting a face full of fleshy goodness. They were warm and soft and made a wonderful pillow. Kishi could have fallen asleep against her curvy teammate.

“Elena, your tits are amazing!” she told her Latina friend, her voice muffled by the lovely dual mounds her face was buried in.

“Ohhhhh, thanks Kish,” the bound Ho replied. “Can… can you suck on my nipples?”

Kishi lifted her face from heaven. Geez, did every one of her sexy teammates want her to fuck them today? Well, sign her up! They were all hot as hell. And it was only polite to help Elena and Keonie cum since they were all tied up and being fucked so mercilessly.

She took one of Elena’s supple nubs in her mouth and closed her lips over it. It was warm and tasty and immediately grew and hardened within her mouth. She sucked on it gently, caressing it with her tongue. Elena writhed beneath her, enjoying Kishi’s soft ministrations.

She smashed her hips against the vibrator, paralleling the grinding she and Keonie had done. She sucked Elena’s nipple super-hard as they shared their juices.

Just as she was getting ready to really blow her spout, she was yanked back again. This time she was tossed over a wooden bench and spanked a dozen times, so rapidly it was like the spanker had a bionic arm.

The spanker, of course, was none other than The Countess. Who was apparently even more displeased that Kishi had now sexed it up with two hot Hoes.

“Ow ow ow! I’m sorry, I’m just trying to help my teammates cum like good little sluts.”

The Countess gave her one last slap, then turned her over and pulled her close. Kishi stared into the piercing, lovely eyes before her. Oh shit. Katerina was definitely jealous. She was totally crushing on Kishi. Yes! Kishi had made the most sultry woman on earth fall for her. This might be the greatest accomplishment of her life.

“You are a huge troublemaker,” The Countess scolded her lightly.

“That’s why I’m so loveable,” Kishi replied with her most charming smile.

Crimson and Kaye hurtled by, battling Viper vixens.

“Kishi, will you stop having sex and start beating people up?” Crimson admonished her.

Oops. Okay, she really needed to start pulling her weight in this fight. Though Crimson had to admit, having sex was way better than beating people up. Well, maybe not. Her sensei did really like punching people. But she also liked being a dirty little slut!

Kishi leapt up, rolled over The Countess’s back and kicked a baddie sneaking up on her love. Katerina pinched her butt in thanks and then they separated, sparring with more super-hot Viper goons.

Binx rammed her elbow into the cute nose of another villain and finished her off with a spinning backfist. She had lost her bikini at some point in the fight and her thighs were stained with her sexy juices. Well, she had gotten a lot of practice recently fighting in the buff and with cum all over her. A Ho was supposed to be able to do battle in any kind of situation, so it was just good training to be all nude and wet. She was sure their leader Colt would buy that. Though Crimson probably wouldn’t let them tell him any of the sexy details of the mission. What a little poop!

“Binx duck!” Raven yelled in the middle of her sensual moans.

Kishi crouched immediately. She had learned how important it was to trust her squad mates in the field.

Raven and Grease Girl squirted two powerful streams over Kishi’s head and right into the faces of two Viper sneaks who were trying to get the drop on the adorable ninja.

They sputtered as it went into their mouths and ricocheted into their eyes, blinding them. Kishi planted her hand on the floor and inverted her body, smashing both women under the chin with fierce kicks. They tumbled to the ground, unconscious, with cum spilling from their lips.

“Holy shit you guys are expert squirters!” she told her captive friends. “Can you teach me how to do that?”

“S… sure Kish,” Grease Girl groaned.

“A… after we’re done cumming!” Raven wailed.

Yes! Kishi totally wanted to learn the secret power of pinpoint precision squirting. It obviously was very handy in a battle. She had so much to learn from these veteran Hoes.

She looked for her next opponent but found nothing but Vipers sprawled on the floor. Crimson and Kaye stood in the middle of the villainous litter, sweaty and naked. Oh man, they were so badass! And so fucking hot!

The Countess faced off against the last enemy standing: Calypso. The two ultra-sensual women were staring each other down, hands on hips, seeing who could do a pouty, sexy pose better.

“You’ve lost Calypso,” The Countess informed her former lackey.

“Think so?” the strawberry blond replied with a smirk. She didn’t look like someone who was out of options. “You always taught us to have contingencies Countess.”

She removed a circular device from her belt and pressed it.

Kishi’s pussy exploded. An orgasm ripped out of her, buckling her knees and sending her sprawling. She couldn’t even get a scream out. She had never experienced anything like this. She had gone from slight arousal to out of control climaxing in an instant. She flipped around on the ground like a sexy, orgasming fish. She had no control over her limbs or her pussy. Her juices were spurting everywhere, like a sprinkler gone amok.

Crimson, Kaye, and The Countess were in the same boat, writhing and screaming and gushing their most personal fluids.

The last thing Kishi saw was Katerina reaching for her. Then her overpowering climaxes sent her into dreamland.




Chapter 7



Kishi woke to a gentle breeze and the sounds of the Mediterranean lapping against the shore. She imagined she was with Katerina, snuggled up on the beach like earlier today, enveloped by the warmth of her lover’s sensual body.

But that’s not at all where she was. She was tied to the outside of the castle wall, her wrists bound together above her and her legs lashed to each other as tightly as possible.

She was high above the rocks below, barely able to make out the sea invading the stony shoreline.

She wiggled her body but was secured fast. A sturdy metal piton was embedded in the wall above her, thick ropes attaching her wrist bonds to it.

Her wiggling did inform her of something very important. She had a huge dildo stuck up her pussy. Like way up. It was engorging her, making her whimper every time she moved. And her thighs were secured so tightly there was no way it was coming out.

“Are you all right my sweet?” It was the wonderfully sultry sound of The Countess’s voice.

Kishi looked to her right and saw her love in the same precarious position. “Katerina! I’m so glad you’re here. Though I think we’re kinda in trouble.”

“Indeed. Though I can’t help but marvel at how gorgeous you look tied up like that."

Kishi blushed. “You say the nicest things. Hey, do you have a huge fake cock shoved up your pussy too?”

“She certainly does,” she heard someone gloat from above. She glanced up and saw Calypso staring down at them from the top of the castle, about twenty feet above them.

“Where are Crimson and Kaye?” Binx asked. She was afraid what this nasty nympho did to her two friends.

“Oh don’t worry. They’re getting their tight cunts stuffed just as much as you two sluts.”

Kishi tried not to fantasize about that. She wasn’t very successful.

“What sneaky trick did you do to knock us out?” she demanded of the Viper temptress.

“It’s a sonic vibrator,” The Countess answered. “It sends out waves that cause sensual earthquakes within women’s pussies and to their clits, making them unable to do anything but writhe and cum all over the floor.”

Kishi’s eyes went wide. She had no idea Viper had a weapon like that. “It’s very effective.”

“Yes. Our scientists did excellent work. I hadn’t gotten a chance to try it out before Calypso stole it.”

The evil meanie above them smiled. “Thank you for being our first test subjects. It couldn’t have worked better. It’s going to take forever to clean all the cum you flooded the castle with.”

Kishi believed that. Five Hoes and The Countess had all spilled their nectar non-stop. It must have been like an ocean of cum coming from all different directions. She glanced at her naked body. Yup, she had several different flavors of tasty sauce all over her tits, stomach, pussy, and legs. She wondered if she could identify each of her friends by tasting different parts of her body.

“Why didn’t the sonic-thingy affect the sexy jerks?”

“They have coverings over their pussies preventing the vibrations from getting through.”

“They have pussy protectors? Geez, you guys think of everything.”

“I’m very thorough in ravishing nubile sluts,” Katerina replied.

Kishi giggled. That was very true. She had never met anyone who was so committed to dominating women so completely.

The wind picked up, buffeting her body against the wall. It had been pleasant during the day, but now it was kind of chilly. Especially when you were hanging from the top of a castle totally naked.

“Hey, it’s kind of cold out here,” she complained to their captive.

“All the better to make your nipples nice and hard my dear.”

Kishi felt her nips grow erect. Shit, this Calypso was good. Well, she was trained by the best. No one turned women into willing sluts like The Countess.

“Maybe this will warm you up.” Calypso pressed a button on a small remote.

The gigantic cock inside Kishi heated up, warming her insides to a very cozy temperature. And then it began vibrating, massaging her inner walls and making her body tense.

“Ohhh that feels good,” she cooed.

The Countess moaned next to her, being treated to the same delicious torture.

“Does that feel better?” Calypso taunted.

“Oh yeah,” Kishi replied in utter contentment. “That’s nice.”

“Don’t let her tempt you my sweet,” The Countess woke Kishi out of her reverie. “Focus on me. Don’t look away.”

That was easy to do. The Countess had the most beautiful eyes Kishi had ever seen. Her lover seemed to be holding out against the vibrations better. Well, she had a lot more practice in this area than Kishi. But even The Countess’s body was twitching, and she couldn’t help tiny yelps of pleasure from leaving her luscious lips.

“O… okay,” Kishi nodded. She trusted Katerina to get them through this.

“Oh that’s so sweet it makes me want to throw up,” Calypso sneered. Kishi was really starting to dislike this lady. She was totally cramping her romance with Katerina.

The Viper rebel turned up the vibrator, shaking Kishi to her core. Her ass bounced off the castle wall as her body was rocked by both the wind and the seismic quakes going off inside her.

“Oh God oh God oh Goddddddd!” she shrieked.

Her head twitched back and forth, catching The Countess’s quivering body next to her.

“Uhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” her naughty girlfriend moaned, unable to contain herself. Fuck, that was the sexiest moan Kishi had ever heard. It was deep and throaty and oozing sensuality. She wished she could touch Katerina’s body and make passionate love to her. But she was stuck on an archaic castle getting her pussy pummeled.

The vibrations got so intense she knew she wasn’t going to be able to hold back the rising orgasm. It shot out of her suddenly, taking her breath away and shaking her body uncontrollably.

Her cum poured out around the huge dildo, down her thighs and legs all the way to her toes before dripping off into the sea below. Her sexy sauce mixed with the Mediterranean, adding her salty liquid to that of the famous body of water.

She found Katerina’s eyes, locking on to them as she moaned, pretending it was her lover making her cum so wonderfully. The Countess was leaking her womanly virtue just as much. It was sexy as hell!

Kishi issued one final huge blast, then went limp, panting as small mini-spurts eked out of her as she came down from her epic climax.

“That was wonderful girls,” Calypso told them, peering over the edge with her chin on her arms like she was watching a riveting movie.

“O… okay,” Kishi gasped. “We came real good for you. Now you can let us go, right?”

Calypso grinned. “Wrong.”

Kishi pouted. Rats. She didn’t think that was going to work, but c’mon, she and Katerina had put on a major squirt show. That should count for something.

“You see my little Binx, I’m going to keep fucking you until you’re begging to be my personal toy. Until you’re nothing but a mindless sex slave.”

Kishi shivered and not in a good, sexy way. The Countess made threats like that but somehow made them sound fun and kinky. And she had never done anything Kishi didn’t want her to. This chick made it sound kind of gross.

“Hey you weird creeper! If I’m going to be anyone’s sex slave, it’s going to be Katerina’s. I’m her slut and no one else’s!”

Katerina inhaled sharply, gazing at Kishi with watering eyes. “You are the most amazing woman I’ve ever met.”

Kishi melted inside. Their relationship was totally rising to the next level. Who knew being tied naked to a castle was a good time to decide to become girlfriends? Well, they hadn’t verbally said it, but Kishi could totally tell Katerina wanted her. And she was certainly head over heels for the Viper beauty.

“We’ll see what you say after I turn up the wonderful toy inside you,” Calypso rudely interrupted. “After all, I’ve only used the low settings so far.”

“W… what?!” Kishi’s voice faltered. She thought the dildo was turned up to maximum. That was low? How much harder could this thing fuck her? She wasn’t sure if she was going to be able to hold out.

“Calypso,” The Countess said in a tone Kishi had never heard her use. “If you harm her in any way, I will bring the wrath of Hades down on you. You will rot in a cell worse than the ones here for the rest of your life. I will destroy you.”

Kishi’s eyes got as big as her favorite anime characters. Holy shit. She had never seen Katerina like that. She was certainly commanding when she was dominating sexy ladies, but that was in a fun, sensual way. This was in a Oh-My-God-She’s-So-Freaking-Scary way. But it was also the sweetest thing anyone had ever done for Kishi. Now she knew Katerina loved her. She wanted to leap into her lover’s arms and smother her with sweet smooches. Stupid big dildo and ropes getting in her way.

Tears streamed down her face as she gazed at her protective lover.

The Countess’s face shifted from ire to softness. “Don’t worry my sweet. It will be all right.”

“I know,” Kishi gushed all lovey-dovey. This was so romantic she could hardly stand it.

She gazed back up at Calypso. The heretofore unflappable visage of the Viper now looked flappable. At least for a moment. She recovered quickly, but Kishi knew The Countess had rattled her former subordinate.

“You’re in no position to be making threats. I have control of your Ho girlfriend’s pussy and can do whatever I want.”

She rumbled Kishi’s insides again, making the bound warrior squeal. “Oh fuck I need to cum so bad!” Even though Kishi had just squirted boatloads, the vibrator was so sinful, every time it went off, all she could think about was having non-stop orgasms. This was definitely a problem: she probably would become Calypso’s sex slave if this kept up.

“Calypso stop,” The Countess pleaded. “Take me instead.”

Kishi’s taut body relaxed as she was given a brief respite from her fuck-a-thon session.

Calypso licked her lips. “Now that is a tempting offer.”

Kishi thrashed against the ropes. “No! Katerina you can’t.”

The Countess soothed Kishi with her eyes. “I would do anything to protect you my love.”

Okay, now the waterworks really started. And not from between Kishi’s legs. Tears streamed down her cheeks. She couldn’t believe Katerina was willing to sacrifice herself to protect her. She had never wanted to be with someone as much as she did right in that moment.

“I love you so much!” she blurted out.

Katerina gave her a heart-melting, panty-soaking smile. In that moment, Kishi knew she wanted to be with Katerina for the rest of her life. And she had to get out of these stupid ropes and kick Calypso’s even stupider face.

“Of course,” stupid face continued. “I have both of you already, so there’s no reason I can’t turn you both into my sex slaves.”

“If you take me,” The Countess countered. “I won’t resist. You know how hard it will be to break me Calypso. If you spare Kishi, I’ll willingly do whatever you want. My body will be yours.”

“No!” Kishi shouted. “Don’t listen to her. I’ll be the fuck toy.”

“Kishi!” The Countess scolded. “If you don’t let me save you, you’re getting a thousand spankings.”

“I want a thousand spankings! I want a million spankings! I want you!”

“Ugh, this is getting disgustingly sweet again,” Calypso pouted, turning to look back at someone. “Bring The Countess up. I can’t resist turning her into my plaything.”

“No! Stop!” Kishi’s objections went unheeded. Katerina’s bound body was tugged upward, the moonlight glistening off the sexy juices covering it.

Katerina’s sexy butt disappeared over the ramparts, replaced by Calypso’s grinning face. “Give our little slut here a nice shower girls. She’s awfully dirty.”

She left Kishi’s view, assuredly taking the love of her life off to terribly kinky deprivations. Dammit! She had to get out of here. There was no way she was letting that kooky Calypso have her way with her new girlfriend.

Two bare pussies appeared above her, followed by multiple fingers diving into them. The Viper lackeys were fucking themselves like there was no tomorrow.

They were very good at it, cumming in no time, their sugary spray leaking all over Kishi. It splattered her face and seeped past her lips. Yum! These Vipers might be nasty creeps, but their cum sure tasted good. She opened her mouth and drank up their goodness as she tried to think of a way out of her predicament.

Their juices were dripping down the rest of her body, mixing with the multitude of lady sauce flavors already there. Geez, how many sexy women were going to cum on her today? Usually she wouldn’t mind in the least. But she had to rescue her one true love!

She closed her eyes, enjoying the cum bath and racking her brain. Then she heard shouts. And the two Vipers went plummeting past her and into the sea.

She looked up and saw the concerned faces of Raven and Grease Girl. Yes! Hoes to the rescue.

“Kishi, what are you doing down there?” Elena asked.

“Um, getting splattered with cum and squirting like crazy.”

“Do that later Kish,” Raven mock scolded. “We have to save Crimson and Lady Kaye.”

They yanked her up and undid her bonds. She yanked the huge vibrator out of her pussy, a glop of cum splattering out after it.

The two Hoes stared at the dildo, completely covered in Kishi’s sauce.

“Wow, that’s one huge cock,” Grease Girl marveled.

“And a ton of Binx juice,” Raven added.

Kishi blushed as they eye fucked her wet body. They could do a lot more than that, and she’d be totally fine with it. But they had a mission.

“We have to rescue Katerina too,” she told them as she worked the circulation back into her limbs.

“Who?” Raven asked.

“The Countess.”

Grease Girl gaped at her. “Why the heck would we help her?”

“Um, well, cause she’s kind of like my girlfriend.”

“What?!” the two Ho hotties said in unison.

“She’s really sweet,” Kishi hurriedly told them.

Raven threw up her hands. “Kishi, she’s the most wanted woman in the world.”

“Well, yeah, who wouldn’t want her? She’s hot as hell!”

“Kishi!” Grease Girl scolded.

“Ah! You sound like Crimson.”

“Yeah, it’s so weird she doesn’t want you dating our enemy,” Raven replied.

“Listen,” Kishi yelled in a huff, getting in their faces. “The Countess led us here so we could defeat Calypso and her meanies, she sacrificed herself to be a sex slave to save me, and I freakin’ love her more than anything. So we’re saving her and that’s that!”

The two Hoes were taken aback by the young ninja’s fire.

“Oops, sorry.” Kishi bit her lip. Maybe she got a little carried away, but she was going to do whatever it took to save Katerina. “Will you guys please help me?”

Elena and Keonie glanced at each other, then at Kishi. “Yo Ho!”

Kishi smiled. She had the best friends.




Chapter 8



Kishi scurried through the dank corridors, Raven and Grease Girl right behind her naked butt. On the way, her equally nude teammates told her they had managed to escape their sexy torture when their Viper guards had gotten too close to sample the goods. They had freed their hands and caught the Vipers by surprise, getting them in rear naked chokes and sending them to a peaceful slumber in the pool of their pussy juices.

Kishi thought that was totally the best escape ever. And she was grateful her friends were helping her with minimal admonishment. It’s like she was the first Ho who had wanted to date their deadliest enemy.

They heard sultry moans up ahead.

“That’s Crimson and Kaye,” Kishi whispered.

“How can you tell?” Grease Girl asked.

“Um, well, I may have some personal experience.”

“What?!” Raven almost shouted. “You had a threeway with them?”

“Uh… yes? Okay, yeah a really fucking hot, super-kinky threeway!”

Keonie sighed. “Elena, why don’t we get invited to these sex fests?”

“I don’t know,” her friend replied. “I think we’re pretty sexy.”

Kishi took in their gorgeous bodies again: one muscular and taut, the other tone and curvy. “Oh my God, are you kidding? You guys are soooo hot! You can totally join in on any future orgies.”

Raven smiled. “Thanks Kish!”

“Just a heads-up, Crimson loves anal,” Kishi supplied helpfully.

“So does Elena,” Raven said with a smirk.

“Keonie! That was private intel I shared with you.”

“More like private asstel.”

Grease Girl shoved her friend playfully. “Fine, then I’m telling her how you love being-”

Raven leapt on top of her, clamping her mouth shut. “Don’t you dare!”

“Guys,” Kishi interrupted. “You have no idea how much I want to hear about your super-slutty kinks. But we have to save our friends. And the love of my life!”

“Right,” Raven replied sheepishly.

“Sorry Binx,” Elena echoed.

Kishi grinned. Usually she was the one getting sidetracked on missions. Maybe she’d make a good leader after all.

They snuck along the walls until they came to an opening overlooking a courtyard. They dropped to their bellies, three sexy asses sticking up as they peeked over the ledge.

In the center, Crimson and Kaye were lashed together, their arms tied around each other in an embrace, their torsos, hips, and legs also bound. And they were both impaled on a huge double dildo. There was enough slack in the ropes around their waists that it allowed them to slide up and down the slick shaft, fucking themselves so fully that their pussies bounced off each other.

They kissed and moaned and slammed their hips together, lost in ecstasy and their love for each other.

Kishi felt all warm inside. She adored Crimson and Kaye’s relationship. She needed a good ship name for them. Krimson? Caye? Those were basically the same as their actual code names. Oh shit, she and Katerina had the same problem. Oo, maybe she could pair her name with The Countess. The Kishtess! Yeah, that was cool. It sounded like they were some kind of royalty. Yes my servants, your Kishtess commands you to lick her royal pussy!

Crap. She was getting distracted with sexy daydreams again. So much for the whole leadership thing.

“Wow, they’re really going at it,” Elena marveled.

“This is so fucking hot!” Keonie agreed.

“Yeah almost as hot as you two gushing like cum fountains earlier,” Kishi teased.

Both Hoes blushed.

“Kishi, you cannot tell anyone about that!” Raven exclaimed in a hushed tone.

“Can I post the video I took?”

“What?!” both women yelled, then clamped their mouths shut, worried they would be discovered. Fortunately, Crimson and Kaye were such big sluts their cries of pleasure drowned out anything else.

“Just kidding!” Kishi replied with a goofy grin.

Her friends frowned. And then pinched her butt.

“Ow!”

“You’re getting a lot more than that when we get back to base,” Keonie threatened.

“I certainly hope so!”

That elicited a giggle from both women. Kishi smiled. She was totally nailing being a charming, sexy goofball.

“So what’s the plan?” Elena asked.

Kishi returned her attention to Crimson and Kaye, who were fucking the double dildo even harder. Cum was leaking out of both women’s overworked pussies.

“Do you still have the rope I was tied up with?”

Elena nodded and produced the sturdy material.

Kishi smiled. “I’ve got an idea.”

***

Two minutes later, they were swinging like Spider-Man toward their comrades. Except Spider-Man probably didn’t swing around New York City in the buff. Then people might call him Spider-Butt, because he probably has a cute tush. But not as cute as the two ladies Kishi was next to.

Raven was the in the middle, holding onto the rope. She was the strongest, so it made sense for her to be the female Tarzan. Kishi was clinging to her impossibly athletic body on one side, Grease Girl the other. She could feel every muscular sinew of Keonie’s perfectly toned flesh. Fuck, she was like a goddess of strength and beauty. Her hair flowed out behind her, the same color as her name. Her flawless Cherokee features hardened in determination. Damn, why hadn’t they asked her to be part of their sexy orgies? Grease Girl too. Kishi couldn’t feel her body right now but she had curves in all the right places and could knock you out with her bouncing breasts.

Oh right. It was action time. She and Elena launched themselves off Keonie in opposite directions. Their strong teammate let go of the rope and propelled herself forward.

Each of them smashed into a very surprised Viper, planting their pretty faces into the stone floor.

The Vipers had been so mesmerized by the sex show Crimson and Kaye were putting on that they were taken completely off guard. Kishi used her plethora of martial arts skills to take out several of them, and Raven and Grease Girl mopped up the rest.

Kishi rushed up to Crimson and Kaye, who were still fucking themselves.

“Sensei, Kaye, are you all right?”

“Ohhh,” Crimson moaned. “Y… yeah… w… we’re good. Th… thanks for the save.”

“Uhhhh,” Kaye echoed. “J… just give me a minute to cum all over this dirty slut.”

“Goddamit Kaye, you know it turns me on when you call me stuff like that.”

The two women slammed their pussies down the huge double-shaft, determined to cum all over their lover.

Raven and Grease girl walked up next to Kishi.

“This is the best mission ever,” Elena gushed.

“Uh huh,” Keonie agreed. Both were staring slack-jawed at the out of control fuck fest.

“Oh you totally have to go on more missions with us,” Kishi told them. “This happens all the time.”

The two older women looked at each other.

“We gotta get Colt to assign us to stuff like this,” Grease Girl told her friend.

“Well just fuck him and then he’ll give you whatever assignment you want,” Raven replied.

“Keonie!” Elena turned red.

Kishi split her attention between the fascinating conversation and the equally fascinating pussy pummeling.

“Oh stop pretending Elena. I know you want him. Just ride his big cock and grease him up with your sexy cum. I mean, that’s how you got your Grease Girl name, right?”

“You are so dead.” Elena tackled Keonie, and they wrestled on the floor.

Oh shit. Now Kishi had two sexy shows to watch. Keonie and Raven grabbed each others’ illicit assets as they playfully fought.

“Oh fuck I’m going to cum!” Crimson announced.

“M… me too!” Kaye seconded.

Juices Kishi had gotten to know very well sprayed out of both her friends’ pussies, soaking the dildo and them. They shook so violently the fake cock sprung out of them, leaving them to flop on the floor, squirting everywhere.

Raven and Grease Girl stopped wrestling to enjoy the sexy shower they were receiving from their climaxing comrades.

Kishi didn’t want to be left out, so she dove on top of Elena and Keonie and bathed in the Crimson/Kaye cum mixture.

All five women were nicely covered by the time Crimson and Kaye were finished.

Kishi helped her sensei to her feet while Raven and Grease Girl attended to Kaye.

“I’m glad you’re okay,” the redheaded warrior told her.

“Same, sensei. Though it looked like you were mainly having fun.”

Crimson pinched her sides. “Kishiii.”

“Oh c’mon, I totally have earned the right to tease you after saving your sexy butt.”

Crimson frowned but relented. “Okay fine.”

“A butt I’ve totally fucked super-hard I’d like to add.”

“Kishi would you shut it?” Crimson glanced furtively at Elena and Keonie.

“Oh don’t worry, I already told them you love anal.”

“What?!”

Raven smiled and gave Crimson a thumbs-up. “Yeah, Elena loves it too, so it’s all good.”

“Jesus Christ Keonie, are you going to tell everyone?”

“No, just fellow anal sluts.”

Kishi and Kaye giggled. Crimson and Grease Girl not so much.

“Now that you’re safe, we have to rescue The Countess.”

“We have to stop Calypso from attacking the Ho base,” Crimson sternly reminded her.

“Oh yeah that too. But we’re totally saving my love from the super-evil squirting that Viper meanie is probably subjecting her to.”

“Your love?” Crimson asked incredulously.

Oh right. A lot had happened in the brief time Crimson and Kaye were separated from her.

“Yes I love her, okay? And no backtalk sensei or I’m telling them about every super-slutty thing you let me and Kaye do to you.”

“Kishi!!” Crimson’s eyes were burning like the color of her hair.

Yikes! Kishi bolted off, her irate mentor hot on her heels. Well, this was one way to get her to help rescue The Countess. Kishi could just lead Crimson on a merry chase until they found her new girlfriend.

She heard Kaye and the others following close behind, five super-hot naked bodies hurtling through a drafty castle. She wondered if their nipples were as hard as hers. Probably. All her Ho teammates got aroused very easily. They were so cool that way.

The castle was a maze. It took searching several levels before Kishi finally found Katerina. It was an enclosed room, larger than the one they found Grease Girl and Raven in. Unlike the other medieval-looking rooms, this one had been filled with fancy technology and comfy furniture. Consoles and laptops filled metal tables on one side of the room. The other contained a large bed, plush couch, and leather chairs. As well as various kinky BDSM gear. It was like a hybrid command center/sex parlor.

But the only thing Kishi cared about was what was going on in the center of the room. The Countess was bound with manacles, her arms stretched above her with a chain linking her cuffs to the ceiling. Her legs were lashed to the floor, spread apart. She had her back to the door, so Kishi got an amazing view of her splayed ass. An ass that could not be more perfect in its combination of toneness and jiggliness. Kishi could spend the whole day just watching it undulate like the most sensual of oceans. Which is what it was doing right now.

The Vipers were taking turns spanking The Countess, sending sexy rivulets through her delicious booty. She had a butt plug in her tight hole, which tore through her every time her ass was whacked.

Kishi couldn’t see her lovely front, but from the position two Vipers were in, she was sure they were sucking on her nipples, fingering her pussy, and playing with her clit.

The Countess moaned as liquid dripped consistently from between her legs, adding to the already impressive puddle on the floor below her.

Kishi wiped the drool off her chin. Okay, this was hot as hell, but these jerky sexpots weren’t supposed to be making Katerina cum. That was her job. That were totally getting a beatdown for making her sweetheart be submissive. Even though her lover seemed to be enjoying it. Kishi thought The Countess always loved being in control. But maybe she didn’t mind being dominated every now and then.

Crimson’s taut, naked body pressed against her, and the other Hoes crowded close.

“Oh damn,” Kaye commented. “Looks like the tables have turned on our sexy dominatrix.”

“Wait,” Grease Girl said. “You guys have let The Countess dominate you?”

“Of course,” Kaye replied matter-of-factly. “She captured us and tied us up, so it was only natural we let her treat us like sluts.”

“Kaye!” Crimson admonished. “They don’t need to know all that.”

“But it was so much fun!” Kishi countered. “Even you totally gave your ass over to her sensei.”

“Binx!!”

“What?”

“Would you two stop announcing to everyone all the kinky sex stuff we did?”

“Well, I didn’t tell them what I did to you last night.”

Crimson’s cheeks flushed as she whacked Kaye. “And you’re not going to.”

“Um,” Raven interjected. “Why are we just hearing about this? None of it was in the official report.”

“For some reason, Crimson didn’t want us to detail the boatload of cum The Countess made us squirt over each other,” Kaye replied with a grin.

“I would have loved reading about that!” Grease Girl told them.

“Me too,” Raven echoed.

“Fine!” Crimson shot back. “Then you’ll have no problem when I put the part about you two being tied up and begging to cum in this mission report.”

Elena and Keonie glanced at each other and then back at Crimson.

“Okay, okay,” Elena relented. “Sorry, we’ll stop teasing you.”

Keonie nodded, looking very much like she definitely didn’t want her sexy, naked time in any official documentation.

Kishi pinched Crimson’s thigh. “Sensei, pay attention! We have to rescue The Countess.”

Just from the way her mentor’s body tensed, Kishi knew the older woman wanted to give her another lecture. But then she relaxed and patted Kishi’s waist.

“Okay Binx, what’s the play? We’ll follow your lead.”

Kishi squeezed Crimson’s hand, gratified to have her teacher and friend’s support.

She returned her attention to her bound lover, who was now moaning louder. And gushing more vigorously. The dripping between her legs had turned into a steady stream, her pussy faucet turned on high.

Kishi wished she was lying underneath, drinking up the tasty nectar and letting it cover her tits. Nothing made her sluttier than getting covered in Katerina’s juices.

She scanned the rest of the room. Calypso sat in a chair, naked with her legs spread wide. She slowly moved her fingers in and out of her Viper slut hole while she watched The Countess be pleasured and disciplined.

The spankings were getting harder, The Countess’s ass cheeks turning red. Kishi wrinkled her nose. Those sneaky jerks! How dare they treat the love of her life like a little slut? If anyone was going to be a whore around here, it was going to be Kishi. At Katerina’s hands of course. She was going to make sure every one of these Viper booties got a million spankings as punishment for their insolence.

Calypso placed the sonic vibrator on the armrest of her chair, freeing her other hand to go to town on her clit.

Kishi’s eyes lit up. Okay, so they had to take out the Vipers, free The Countess, and get that sneaky sonic-thingy away from Calypso or they’d all be writhing around in a puddle of their own cum.

She made several quick hand gestures to her Ho teammates. They were all well-versed in squad shorthand that was often quicker and quieter than verbalizing a plan of attack.

They confirmed they were onboard, and Kishi turned back toward the room, readying herself.

She pressed off the balls of her feet and launched herself inside like she was shot out of a catapult. She was so fast that she was almost on top of Calypso by the time one of her Viper cronies shouted a warning.

The blond bombshell had her head titled back and her eyes closed, fingers buried deep in her drenched cunt. Those fingers came whipping out, flinging cum into the air, as her eyes popped open and she saw Binx.

She grabbed for the sonic device, but Kishi kicked it off the armrest. It soared straight up, flipping end over end.

Kishi didn’t slow down or try to catch it. She headed straight for The Countess, trusting her comrades to take care of Calypso and her ultimate orgasm weapon.

The Vipers ceased their spank attack on Katerina and turned their blows to Binx. But the agile ninja was too quick for them. She slid under their punches, traveling between Katerina’s spread legs. It was like going through a car wash naked. Her whole body, including her face, got a nice coating of Countess cum. Man, her girlfriend could really spurt. She was so freakin’ talented!

She popped up in front of her lover, giving her a quick smooch. “Hi! Miss me?”

“I always miss you when we’re apart my love.” Katerina’s eyes sparkled, and Kishi fell even more in love.

“Hold that thought,” she told the sensual creature.

She dodged a kick from the nearest Viper, then delivered three quick strikes to the woman, finishing with a palm heel to the jaw.

Grease Girl grabbed another one in a rear naked choke and Raven thrust a side kick into a third’s face, giving Kishi a wonderful view of her teammates’s tight pussy.

After admiring Keonie’s flexibility, Binx jump-kicked another baddie into the wall. Then flipped a big tittied one over to Raven who roundhouse kicked her into a table, sending laptops crashing to the floor.

She high-fived her kick-ass teammate before checking on Crimson and Kaye.

The flame-haired warrior was battling Calypso, the two trading crushing blows. While Kaye played keep away with the sonic vibrator. The cute brunette’s large tits bounced spectacularly as she bobbed and weaved amid her assailants, lashing out with fierce punches and elbows.

Kishi returned to Katerina. “Are you okay?”

“I’m fine my sweet. Calypso didn’t come close to draining me of my juices.”

Kishi glanced at the floor. There was a gigantic puddle. More like a lake. And this was supposed to be a small amount of cum for The Countess. How was she able to produce all this sexy sauce? And how much could Kishi lap up? She was totally down for drinking like a gallon of Katerina cum. It was super-tasty and made her feel super-slutty!

“Don’t worry,” her girlfriend continued, as if reading her mind. “You’re going to spend hours eating me out later. And I’m going to cover every inch of your whore body in my slick gift.”

Kishi shuddered. Yes! What a great reward for a successful mission.

“Let’s get you out of these immediately!” she replied enthusiastically.

The Countess smiled. “You are a wonderful creature.”

“I aim to please!” She quickly undid the manacles, catching Katerina as she fell into her arms.

“My hero,” her lover gushed, her soft, wet body pressed against Kishi’s.

Even though she was the one holding up The Countess, Kishi almost swooned. This had literally been the most romantic day of her life. She never wanted to leave Katerina’s embrace. She wanted to hold her forever.

But she couldn’t because another stupid Viper was hurtling their way.

“Baddie six o’clock!”

Instead of turning around, The Countess merely flexed her ass muscles, forcing the butt plug out of her tiny cavern. It shot out like a bullet and smacked the Viper right in the forehead, knocking her out.

Kishi stared at Katerina with even more awe. “That is one dangerous ass!”

“Wait till you see what else I can do with it,” her lover teased.

Kishi tingled. Oh man, she totally wanted to see that.

A dozen more Vipers poured into the room and pounced on Crimson and Kaye. The sonic vibrator flew out of Kaye’s hand and skidded across the room.

Kishi dove for it, but it slipped out of her grasp. Dammit, how was she supposed to get a hold of it when it was covered in cum? Geez, what were Crimson and Kaye doing while she was rescuing Katerina? Those little cum sluts.

Calypso went for the device but wound up stepping on it, the slick device sliding out from underneath her. Her leg went flying up like she just slipped on a banana peel before her butt crashed to the ground.

The sexy sonic-thingy soared across the room. Kishi’s eyes followed it. Until she saw Katerina leap up and catch it like a wide receiver. Well, more like a tight end with that cute booty.

“Way to g… ack!” Her cheering got cut off by a sneaky jerk tackling her. She wrestled with the conniving Calypso, trying to get her in a submission hold. The Viper had some serious ground game, though, and was giving Kishi all she could handle.

Her Ho comrades had their hands full with the gang of Vipers that had come in. And she had plenty of hands to deal with herself. Calypso was grabbing her tits and ass as they fought. Hey, was this chick trying to knock her out or have sex with her?

She seized the Queen Baddie’s nipples and squeezed. Calypso shrieked, not expecting the sneaky tit attack.

“Ha! How do you like that you evil sexpot?”

“I love it!” she replied, smacking Kishi’s clit so hard a glop of cum spurted out of her.

“Ow! Fuck, no fair!” This chick had definitely been trained by The Countess. She could make women cum on command.

Her opponent performed a series of quick finger strikes to Kishi’s nubile nub. At first, she didn’t feel anything. But within seconds, her clit began heating up.

“H… hey… what… what the heck did you do to me?”

“Just some good old Clit-Fu.”

Clit-Fu? She had to be kidding. Well, maybe not. Kishi’s clit was getting so hot she could barely stand it. Dammit, why didn’t The Countess tell her she trained her Vipers in Clit-Fu. And why wasn’t she teaching Kishi? That’s a martial art she would love to learn!

“Have fun trying to get yourself off,” Calypso called as she scampered off.

Kishi tried to grab her, but her hands were drawn to her clit. She rubbed it rapidly, trying to satiate its throbbing desire. Fuck, she couldn’t believe with just a few finger movements Calypso had turned her clit into a raging inferno that needed to be constantly stimulated.

She struggled to her feet, needing something to grind against. Fortunately, there was a metal pole nearby. It looked like a stripper pole. Oh shit, it was a stripper pole. That sneaky Calypso was going to have The Countess do some sexy striptease for her. Okay, so Kishi would totally have wanted front row seats to that. And would have shoved a million dollar bills in Katerina’s G-string. If that’s what happened in strip clubs. Heck, who needed those when she had sexy Ho teammates who got naked all the time and fucked her brains out?

She wrapped her legs around the pole and grinded up and down.

“Oh fuck! Yeah that’s it!” She smashed her clit and pussy all over the pole, writhing her body in sensual circles. She wasn’t really trying to do stripper moves, but it wound up looking like that. All she cared about was getting her clit to stop throbbing like it was going to explode. She had never seen it so big and hard before. And she had never needed to climax so badly.

She moved her hips up and down on the steel shaft, circled around it, bumped and grinded on it. She was working it super-hard!

And her friends and enemies had taken notice. Everyone in the room was staring at her. They had forgotten about fighting. They were mesmerized by the strip show she was putting on.

She stopped, hanging upside down on the pole, her legs spread wide, cum leaking down the pole onto her tits.

"Um, hi,” she said awkwardly.

“Kishi, what the hell are you doing?” Crimson asked, her mouth agape. Either in shock or delight or maybe a little of both.

“Calypso Clit-Fued me! I can’t stop fucking myself!”

Kishi swung around the pole, covering it in her juices as the others tried to process what Clit-Fu was.

Calypso took advantage of The Countess’s distraction, snatching the sonic device out of her hand and kicking her forward. She crashed into Kishi, the young ninja falling on top of her lover and immediately grinding against her hip.

“Ohhhh fuck! I… I’m sorry Katerina. I… I can’t stop!”

“None of you will be able to stop after I press this.” Calypso stood triumphant, her finger poised over the device. She had her thong pulled back up, the special lining protecting her gorgeous pussy.

Crimson and the other Hoes made a move for her, but they were too far away. Calypso grinned and clicked the sexy torture device. And shrieks of sensual bliss echoed off the stone walls.

But they weren’t from the Hoes. It was Calypso and her Viper cronies who were flailing on the floor, overcome by orgasmic nirvana.

The Countess pressed her fingers quickly against Kishi’s clit, causing her to immediately release the most built-up orgasm in the history of the world.

“Oh my fucking Goodddddddddddddd!” She unleashed a torrent of cum on her lover, so thankful that her clit was getting a much needed respite.

Her screams mixed with the Vipers’ and it turned into a total cumfest!

Calypso and her minions passed out from the sinful sonic vibrations. While Kishi lay against The Countess’s soft curves, panting and issuing tiny streams of her nectar.

“Th… thank you for letting me cum,” she tiredly told Katerina.

The Countess caressed her hair and cheek. “Of course my sweet. I can make you cum whenever I want.”

That familiar tingle shot through Kishi. Oh yeah, the Clit-Fu was strong in this one.

After a little more cuddling with The Countess, she got to her feet. Crimson and the others were tying up Calypso and the other Vipers. Probably to take them into custody rather than do naughty things to their hot bodies.

“How come her weapon didn’t affect us?” Kaye asked.

“I hotwired it while my lovely Kishi was fighting Calypso, so it only affected those wearing the vaginal guards.”

“Oh wow, you’re so clever!” Kishi exclaimed, hugging her.

“Yeah, well the clever girl is under arrest,” Crimson said.

“What? Sensei, no. She helped us rescue Grease Girl and Raven and take down Calypso.”

“And saved our base,” Grease Girl added. She was leaning over one of the computers, giving Kishi a wonderful views of her curvy butt. “Looks like they were planning to use a satellite to beam the sonic waves into our Marseille HQ.”

“Which means everyone would have been turned into a whimpering mess of sexual frenzy,” Raven added.

“Oo, sounds kinky!” Kaye said, never one to turn down a chance to become a total slut.

“Kaye, that’s not kinky! They would have taken over the base and captured all of us.” Leave it to Crimson to rain on everyone else’s naughty parade.

Kishi raised her hand like she was in school though didn’t wait for Crimson to call on her. “See? The Countess totally saved us. Isn’t she the best?”

She beamed at her new love and got an equally radiant smile in return. They locked hands and touched each other gently.

Crimson looked like she was about to throw up. “Kishi, you cannot date her! She’s the enemy.”

“But she’s a super-cute, nice enemy.”

Crimson threw her hands up in exasperation.

The Countess squeezed Kishi in that way only she could. “I think your beautiful mentor is just jealous I’m not paying enough attention to her slutty ass.”

Kishi giggled. “Oh yeah, she loved how you made her an anal slut last time.”

“Kishi! Would you… I am not jealous. And you are not getting your hands on my ass.”

“Yeah, that’s my job.” Kaye grabbed Crimson’s perky butt cheeks and squeezed hard.

The redhead warrior gasped. “Holy shit Kaye, that…”

“Feels really good?” She massaged Crimson’s amazing ass.

“Ohhh, y… yeah.” Crimson relaxed, becoming putty in her girlfriend’s hands.

Kishi smiled. Sensei’s ass was really the way to her heart.

Raven came up behind Grease Girl and grabbed her ample breasts.

“Keonie, what are you doing?” her friend asked, surprised but not removing the strong fingers kneading into her tasty tits.

“Everyone else is touching each other. Why should we be left out?”

Elena shrugged. “Good point.”

“Besides, I’ve been wanting to feel up your girls forever!”

“You have?”

“Of course. Have you seen your tits? I almost cum every time you walk into a room.”

Elena blushed. “Oh my God. Why didn’t you tell me this sooner? I totally want my tits felt up.”

Keonie smiled. “You got it!” And proceeded to work her friend’s tits like they were playdough.

Kishi sighed. These kinky missions really had a way of bringing people together.

Katerina’s hands roamed over Binx’s body, touching her in places that turned her into a puddle of submissive goo.

“Wait!” Crimson interrupted the wonderful fondling. “We can’t just let her go. She’s one of the most wanted terrorists in the world.”

“I will turn myself over to you,” The Countess replied.

“What?” Crimson said in shock.

“Wait, what?” Kishi added, equally flabbergasted.

“I will become your prisoner. On two conditions.”

“Prisoners don’t get to set conditions.”

“Sensei, let’s hear her out.” Kishi gave Crimson her most earnest look, which her mentor could never resist.

“Fiiinnne,” Crimson harrumphed.

The Countess squeezed Kishi’s ass in thanks, stroking her cheek with her other hand. “Number one: you give me an hour with Calypso, so I can show her the error of her ways in betraying me.”

Kishi shuddered. Oh man, she didn’t want to be in that chick’s shoes, suffering The Countess’s wrath.

Crimson crossed her arms. Though she was still enjoying the booty massage Kaye was giving her. “And two?”

“I get twenty-four hours with my sweet Kishi to dominate her as I see fit.”

Kishi knew Crimson was about to protest. “Shut your mouth right now sensei. This is an amazing plan!”

Crimson’s jaw dropped, shocked at her former pupil’s insolence.

Kishi bit her lip, chagrined at how she spoke to the woman who had looked after her like a big sister. But not real sisters, because well, they had fucked a whole bunch.

“I’m sorry sensei. But, um, pretty please can you let Katerina dominate me?”

Crimson was doing that thing with her mouth, which Kishi knew meant she was having conflicting emotions.

Kaye switched her hands from Crimson’s perky butt to her feisty tits. “C’mon Shannon, let Kish have her fun. She’s earned it. And then I can have my fun with you back at base. Remember, you promised to be my sex slave for the whole weekend!”

“Kaye!” Crimson half-complained, half-moaned in delight. “You don’t need to tell everyone that.”

“Oh we very much appreciate knowing it,” Raven gasped. Grease Girl had turned to face her and was rubbing her friend’s moist lower lips.

“If you let Kish and The Countess have their crazy kink-fest, this is what I’ll do to you.” Kaye whispered into the crimson-haired warrior’s ear, and her lover’s face turned the same color.

Kishi wasn’t sure if she had ever seen Crimson blush that hard. Oh man, what ultra-slutty thing was Kaye going to do to her? And would they be willing to record it for her to watch later?

“Okay, okay. You have twenty-four hours. Plus the one hour with Calypso. But you better not try to run or hurt Kishi. If you do, I swear I’ll hunt you down to the ends of the earth.”

“Oh sensei!” Kishi bounded into her mentor’s arms, hugging her fiercely. Kaye released Crimson, allowing her girlfriend to return the tight hug.

“You love me so much!” Kishi added, kissing Crimson on the cheek.

“Of course I love you, you crazy nitwit.” She smiled at Kishi, who felt like she had the best friend/big sister in the world.

“I promise we’ll be back in a day. Have fun being a super-slut with Kaye!”

She scampered off before Crimson could pinch her for her teasing.

She leapt into Katerina’s arms, ready to be dominated in every kinky way possible.

***

Kishi woke slowly. She kept her eyes closed, feeling the soft mattress beneath her and the even softer body beside her.

Gentle fingers explored her skin. She sighed, riding the waves of Katerina’s breathing. She had no desire to move, utterly content being in her lover’s warm embrace. Not that she really could have moved if she wanted to. She didn’t think she had ever been this sore. The Countess had tied her up in ways she could have never imagined. And had so thoroughly dominated her, she became body and soul her lover’s willing sex slave.

But there was also plenty of awesome romance, Katerina taking Kishi in her arms and making sweet love to her between the ultra-BDSM sessions. The Viper vixen was turning out to be surprisingly sweet and tender. She was the perfect mix of caring lover and kinky dominatrix.

“Mmm,” Kishi murmured, smelling Katerina’s lavender-scented hair.

“Doing okay my love?”

“Oh yeah,” Kishi replied sleepily. “Sooooo good.”

“I didn’t go too hard on you, did I?”

“Oh no, it was amazing! I mean, I’m super-sore and can’t move at all, but it was so worth it.”

Katerina squeezed her gently. “Yes, you were the most perfect slut I could ever ask for. And the most perfect girlfriend.”

Kishi sighed like a smitten schoolgirl. Yup, romantic and commanding. Exactly the kind of woman she wanted.

She pressed her lips to Katerina’s, tasting her sweetness. Then finally opened her eyes, gazing into the crystal orbs mere inches away. She couldn’t believe it was possible to be this in love.

“Don’t worry my sweet,” The Countess said, brushing Kishi’s long locks out of her face. “I’ll give you a nice, long massage and work all the kinks out.”

“Oooo, that sounds nice. My butt in particular is really sore.” Kishi grinned and wiggled her tired booty.

“I’ll be sure to spend extra time on your delicious ass.”

“Like all day?”

“Until you have to take me in.”

Kishi touched Katerina’s cheek. “Are you sure you’re okay with that?”

“I gave you and Crimson my word. And you more than honored your end of the agreement. Plus it will mean I get to be close to you all the time.”

“Oo that’s true! I’ll totally sneak in to your cell every night and let you fuck me however you want.”

“Mmm, being locked up is sounding better and better.”

They kissed again, and it was perfect.

“Can… we make love again?”

Katerina ran her fingers through Kishi’s hair and down her side to her hip. “Of course my love.”

Their bodies merged, and Kishi was brought to a state of heavenly bliss. Okay, so the whole thing about Katerina being her enemy and locked up in Ho Headquarters might not be ideal. But at least she’d get to see her every day. And if it meant her love would be in her life, she’d take it. And who knew, maybe Katerina would become so smitten with Kishi that she’d switch teams and become an awesome Ho! Well, she could dream. In the meantime, she had tons of amazing, kinky sex in her future. Being on this team was the best!

Yo Ho!
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G.I. Ho Agents









Code Name: Crimson







Real Name: Shannon Caffery

Rank: E-7 (Sergeant First Class)

Hometown: Savannah, Georgia

Specialties: Counter Intelligence, Martial Arts Expert

Fighting Styles: Ninjutsu, Taekwondo, Wushu

Weapons: Power Crossbow

Sexual Kinks: Anal sex, Getting Spanked, Being dominated by younger teammates







Code Name: Lady Kaye







Real Name: Alexis Hayley-Burnam

Rank: E-6 (Staff Sergeant)

Hometown: Salem, Massachusetts

Specialties: Covert Operations, Expert Actress and Impersonator

Fighting Styles: Karate, Aikido

Weapons: Extendable Throwing Javelin

Sexual Kinks: Huge dildos, Women squirting on her tits and face, Being dominated by multiple partners at once







Code Name: Binx







Real Name: Kishi Kawarage

Rank: E-4 (Specialist)

Hometown: San Diego, California

Specialties: Martial Arts Expert, Covert Infiltration Specialist

Fighting Styles: Ninjutsu, Karate, Kendo, Jiujitsu, Kenpo

Weapons: Katana, Sai, Shuriken

Sexual Kinks: Being dominated by older women and women of higher rank, Getting fucked in both holes at once, Being tied up as thoroughly and tightly as possible







Code Name: Grease Girl







Real Name: Elena Montoya

Rank: E-4 (Specialist)

Hometown: Maracaibo, Venezuela

Specialties: Mechanic, Wheelwoman, Expert in All Ho Vehicles

Fighting Styles: Brazilian Jiujitsu

Weapons: Monkey Wrench, Tank

Sexual Kinks: Having her tits played with, People cumming on her, Anal Sex







Code Name: Raven







Real Name: Keonie Kanoska

Rank: E-5 (Sergeant)

Hometown: Cherokee Nation, Oklahoma

Specialties: Tracker, Survivalist, Forest and Jungle Expert

Fighting Styles: Kung Fu, Muay Thai, Kali

Weapons: Escrima Sticks

Sexual Kinks: Having sex outdoors, Nudist, Being tied up with rope and made to submit







Viper Agents









Code Name: The Countess







Real Name: Katerina Baranova

Rank/Position: Head of Viper Intelligence, Third in Command Overall

Hometown: Unknown, thought to be somewhere in Eastern Europe, possibly Latvia

Specialties: Intelligence, Disguise, Infiltration

Fighting Styles: Muay Thai, Juijitsu

Weapons: Whip, Throwing Knives, Various Spanking Implements

Sexual Kinks: Dominating G.I. Hoes and making them submissive sluts, Tying up younger women in super-kinky ways, Making women drink her sexy cum







Code Name: Calypso







Real Name: Emma Thorne

Rank/Position: Head of The Countess’s Sexual Interrogation Squad

Hometown: Cambridge, England

Specialties: Interrogation, Espionage

Fighting Styles: Taekwondo, Judo

Weapons: Sonic Pussy Vibrator

Sexual Kinks: Draining sexy Hoes of their cum, Spanking hot asses, Being disciplined by The Countess







Code Name: Lustro







Real Name: Caelan Fraser

Rank/Position: Weapons Manufacturer, Head of Viper Scientific Research, Second in Command

Hometown: Inverallochy, Scotland

Specialties: Weapon Design, Research and Development

Fighting Styles: Boxing, Wrestling

Weapons: Multi-purpose gauntlets that can shoot darts and electro-charges and deliver crushing blows

Physical Characteristics: Unknown what his face looks like since he always wears a chrome faceplate, Well-Developed Chest and Physique, Large Cock, Muscular Ass

Sexual Kinks: Having The Countess cum all over his metal face, Getting to fuck The Countess in the ass when she allows it, Fucking right after he invents a new doomsday device
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