

Note to readers. When you see quotation marks around a word it will mean that Robert is using his Meta powers as in “pushed”  and or “told” etc. This story is both sexual and political. I hope you enjoy the adventure of a man who learns about his ability to influence others and uses it for fun and to change the way the USA is governed.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Robert is sitting on his balcony overlooking Central Park in New York City.  He is dressed casually.  The golf shirt he is wearing looks expensive. He is sipping Perrier and smiling out over the city. Robert is on top of the world. All of his life he has dreamed of having super powers. He dreamed of super strength, invulnerability, super speed, all the standard things. He has just come to realize that he has the super ability to get people to do what he wants. Today he learned that he can simply think what he wants them to do and they comply. Robert has to be close; he has not tested the limit yet. But within ten feet so far, all he has to do is look at a person and think about what he wants them to do.

He smiles as he remembers what he did just minutes ago. When he checked into the hotel earlier today the woman at the desk was very attractive but cold. Robert remembers how he smiled at her and called her by the name on her badge.

“Good morning Helen, thank you for helping me. My name is Robert Ericson.” He had said when he came up to the counter.

Helen had not smiled or looked up at him. Robert waited and checked his watch. After five minutes Helen looked up.

“What is your name?” She asked haughtily.

Robert smiled and looked at her. He had used his powers to tell her that she feels excited, that she wants him.  He watched while Helen blushed and looked away.

“My name is Robert Ericson. You look stunning today. Your dress fits you perfectly.” He smiled as he enjoyed her discomfort.

Helen continues to flush more and more. She shuffles her feet and adjusts her dress nervously. Robert “urged” her to lean closer and “whispered” that she wants him to touch her buns. It takes several minutes, which is a credit to her willpower. But after shaking her head and breathing hard Helen leans closer to the counter.

Register me as John Grossi, if anyone asks you that is my name.” Robert “tells” Helen. Robert wants to remain incognito while he practices with his new found powers.

Helen nods and complies.

“I want to come up to your room. I want you to touch my ass.” She whispered.

Robert nodded and smiled. “I would like that.”

Robert “told” her to relax and to come up whenever she wanted. Robert “told” her to be ready to describe what she wants him to do to her. He “urged” her to live out her wildest fantasy with him. All of this is done by his simply “thinking” it. He “encouraged” her to be open with him, and he “tells” her that she is beautiful and very alive.

Helen relaxed and smiled at Robert in a child like way. “Thank you for staying with us Mr. Ericson. Here is the passkey for your room and a list of local restaurants that we suggest for our clientele.”

“Thank you Helen. I am looking forward to seeing more of you.” Robert said. 

He watched her blush again. Robert picked up his bag and headed for the elevator. He is tall and athletic, thinning hair but supremely confident. Robert has not decided how to use his powers yet. He is leaning towards getting close to the mayor or the governor. With his power he could easily influence things in the state to improve the lives of millions. On the other hand he could just as easily join a sales team in a large corporation and make as much money as he could ever spend. There is no rush, Robert has saved up thousands and has a pension to live on. He smiles again and relaxes as he waits for Helen to call.

Robert gets up from his chair and goes into the bathroom and washes up. He undresses and goes out to sit on the bed. He loves women, but bitches like Helen, especially in customer service roles are one of his pet peeves. It is her job to be supportive of her customers and she was anything but. He mulls over ideas on how to train her properly. Helen looks to be about forty, in good shape. Robert thinks that he will make her confess sins for a while. His cock pulses as he smiles at the thought. He looks down at his naked body. I am sure Helen will be stunned when he opens the door naked. The phone rings.

“Hi” Robert says into the phone.

“Hello Mr. Ericson this is Helen from the front desk. My shift is over; can I come up to your room and see you?” He hears her say.

“Of course Helen, I would like that” Robert says softly.

“I will be right up.” She says.

Robert sets the phone down and decides to call room service. He orders an expensive Chardonnay and asks for two glasses. He is not a drinker but since he is testing his new skills, he wants to celebrate. There is a soft knock on his door. He smiles and goes to open it. He looks through the security peep hole and sees Helen, she is looking around nervously. Robert opens the door and stands behind it. Helen smiles; not seeing all of him yet.

“Hello Mr. Ericson, may I come in?” Helen asks, blushing like a teenager.

Robert is “sending” feelings of lust and happiness. Helen’s neck starts to flush immediately.

“Sure Helen, I hope you don’t mind if I am naked.” Robert says and smiles at her.

Helen hesitates for a second. Robert is not a mind reader but he is betting that she is hitting against an internal warning. He “sends” feelings of excitement and “tells” her to relax and to come in. Helen smiles weakly and enters the room. She stops just inside the door. Robert “tells” her to walk inside and sit on the couch. She does, in a robotic fashion. Robert smiles as he watches her.

He decides to try another method. He “tells” her that she has to think of him as the hottest man she can imagine. He “tells” Helen to feel excited and relaxed. He “tells” her to act naturally. He “pushes” her to let her sexual and lusty side take over.

Helen pauses and then turns and looks at Robert with a sexy grin on her face. She walks right up to him and squeezes his cock.

“I want to suck your fat cock right now.” She says as she falls to her knees in front of him.

“I love when you suck my meat Helen, please do it I am achy for your mouth.” Robert says as he plays along.

Helen is a sexy woman; she licks up one side of Roberts cock, plays with the fat head and then licks down the other side. Robert “sends” feeling of lust and “tells” Helen that she loves sucking his cock. Helen starts to moan and gets more into it.

“I think you should strip off your clothes Helen, show me that sexy body.” Robert “says” out loud.

Helen smiles and says. “Sit on the couch I want to strip for you.”

She walks to the television; there is a music channel that she likes. Robert “sends” her ideas on what he would love to see her do. He “tells” Helen to talk more and to be more playful.

“Do you like my tits?” Helen says as she unbuttons her blouse.

“They are the best tits I have ever seen.” Robert says with a smile.

Helen slowly takes her blouse off. She is in great shape, huge tits. Robert smiles, he really is only mildly interested in her tits but he can tell Helen is very proud of them. By the looks of them someone paid thousands to have them implanted. Her bra comes off next. Whoever the plastic surgeon was, they did a superlative job. The nipples are pink and perfect; Helen holds her tits and squeezes them together. She pulls them up so she can lick the nipples.

“Do you want to tit fuck me Robert?” Helen asks as she kneels in front of him again.

“Tell me what you want Helen. No! I changed my mind. Stand up and walk over to the bed. Bend over and tell me that you need a spanking.” Robert says.

Helen seems surprised that her tits are not making Robert crazy. It is as if she expects him to be smitten by her huge bosom. She hesitates for a moment; she walks to the bed and bends over.

“I am a very naughty girl. Please punish me.” She says meekly.

“You were very rude to me today. Tell my why” Robert asks.

“You were so casually dressed. Most of our clients are dressed more formally.” Helen says.

Robert smacks her ass hard. “Ask for more.”

“Please punish me I am a very bad girl.” Helen says in a pained voice.

Robert slaps her ass six times fast and hard. Helen makes louder and louder pained whimpers.

“Ouch that hurts; I do not like this anymore.” Helen says.

“Will you be nicer to your customers in the future?” Robert asks.

“Yes I have learned my lesson.” Helen says.

“You can get dressed and leave if you want to.” Robert says.

He lies on the bed and looks at her. Helen has big blue eyes and blond hair. Her skin is flushed with excitement; there are tears in her eyes. She stands up and bends over to pick up her bra. Robert notices that her legs are fantastic. He is tempted to fuck her but it really is not his style to mind rape a woman like this. He “sends” that it is okay to leave if that is what she wants. Just then there is a knock at the door.

“You should go into the restroom Helen; I don’t want the steward to see you here. It would not be good for your reputation to be seen like this.” Robert says.

Robert gets his robe out of the closet and waits until Helen is in the restroom. He opens the door and accepts the bottle of wine. He gives the steward a twenty dollar tip.

“You can come out now Helen.” Robert says.

Helen is fully dressed again and distracted.

“Tell me what you are feeling right now.” Robert says. He needs to understand how his powers affect people.

“I feel odd; I am not sure why I came up here. I feel excited and ashamed. I know that I showed you my tits.” Helen answers.

“Helen you can leave now. You feel happy and natural. You remember this as a discussion with an important guest. You like me and you will decide on your own if you want to see more of me.” Robert walks to the desk and gets one of his business cards.

“Here is my card. I would love to hear from you anytime you feel a need to reach out.” Robert “says” with a smile.

Helen smiles and gives Robert a non-committal kiss on the mouth. She leaves quickly without a word. Robert sits on the bed and drinks a glass of the Chardonnay. Helen was his first case of drastic adjustment. He is not satisfied that he handled it well. There were too many directives required. He decides to try influencing rather than commanding. Robert is not very interested in having slaves that have to be told what to do every moment. He wonders if just his voice can work. Robert grabs the telephone book. He looks under escorts. There are a huge number of options. He calls the first one.

“Rachel’s escorts” a woman’s voice answers.

“Hi my name is Robert I am interested in having company tonight.” Robert says.

“Do you have a preference as to age and race? I am assuming that you are interested in a woman.” The screener asks.

“Can I have your real name?” Robert asks not using his powers.

“No but I am happy to have you call me anything that you want.” The girl answers.

“”Tell” me your real name.” Robert “says” using his powers.

“Cindy.”

“”Tell” me what you look like Cindy.” Robert commands.

“I am five feet tall, I weigh 220 pounds I am wearing blue jeans and a pink t shirt.” Cindy says.

“”Give” me your cell phone number.” Robert “orders”.

“555-1225”

“I will call you directly.  When I say sunlight you will tell me your favorite sex act and when you did it last.” Robert “says” using his powers.

Robert hangs up the phone. He waits a minute then calls the cell phone number Cindy had given him. 

“Hi this is Cindy.”   He recognizes the voice. 

“Sunlight”

“I enjoy sitting on my lovers cock and looking into his eyes when he shoots his load. I did that this morning before I came to work.” Cindy says.

“Cindy “forget” about these calls. Go back to answering the phone just as you always have. You will feel great all day. Thank you.” Robert hangs up.

He sits on the bed and smiles. His power works by voice only and on the phone too. This is going to be fun. Robert watches television for a few hours and then gets bored. He decides to continue to test his powers. He dresses casually in jeans and a polo shirt. The evening is pleasant; there will be no rain.  He walks out of the hotel and into the park. It is after dark but the walkways are well lit. There are people out jogging and walking. Robert sits on a park bench. There is a couple walking about one hundred feet away. They are middle aged and overweight. It is hard to tell if they are married but they are walking close to each other so he assumes there is a relationship. As they get closer he looks at the woman and “tells” her to pinch the man’s butt. She does it immediately; her friend jumps and laughs. She seems surprised. Robert listens to their now more animated discussion with a smile. First ranged experiment is successful.

Robert gets up and walks along watching for more opportunities. Two younger women are jogging in a wooded area. They both have ear buds in listening to music as they run. They are running side by side. This will be a test of two people at once. Robert “thinks” of both of them and “tells” them to stop. They do, their faces are blank, robotic. Robert looks around and “tells” them to go into the trees, they do. He follows at a distance. He “tells” them to strip off their clothes. Both women hesitate. So there are limits. He “sends” over feelings of lust and sexual hunger, trying to set up a supportive feeling in their minds. This works, the girls touch each other. Robert “tells” them to kiss, they do. He watches and lets the mood take them for several minutes. He “tells” them to touch each other in sexual ways. He continues to “tell” them they are hot for each other, and that they need to be wild and sexy. It begins to work very well. The girls take off their tops and rub their small but firm breasts on each other. Their hands stray all over each other, the scene is really very sexy.

Robert rubs his cock while he watches. After a few minutes he decides that this part of the experiment went well. He looks at the women and mentally “advises” them that they are great friends but to “forget” this and get dressed. Robert heads back to the running path. The women come out of the bushes and start to jog away. He “tells” them to stop by thinking it. They do.

“Hi Ladies how are you doing?” he says as he walks up to them.

“Do either of us know you?” the shorter of the two asks belligerently.

“”Tell” me what you two just did and how you feel about it” Robert says using his power.

“We are out for our evening jog” both girls say at the same time.

“Did you just come out of the woods?”

“No we have been running and that is it” They both say.

“Have a great night” Robert says and walks away.

Now he knows that there are limits, people will have rules that they will try to apply when he “pushes” them. However Robert knows that he can set up emotions that help the target get by their inhibitions. He is humming as he walks back to his hotel. Robert does not notice the two young men approaching him from behind. At the last moment he hears them approach and moves quickly to one side. Robert has martial arts training and moves like a big cat. The two young men have knives.

“Your wallet motherfucker,” the larger of the two growls as he moves closer.

Robert “sends” feelings of terror to his assailants. They both jump and start to look around nervously. Robert moves away as he continues to “project” terror and “tells” them they are so scared that they cannot move. Robert walks down the jogging path. When he is far enough away he turns the terror to rage, he “tells” them to kill each other. He watches as the two muggers stab each other over and over. Without emotion Robert walks out of the park.

The street is quiet; there are few cars, he decides to check if he can affect drivers in moving vehicles. Robert stops at the side of the road and looks at the traffic. There is a cab moving slowly on the other side of the road. Robert “tells” the driver to pull over to the curb as if there is a fare waiting. The cab pulls over. Robert “tells” the cabbie to get out of the cab. The door opens and the cabbie gets out. Robert “tells” him to get back in and forget this incident. Magically the cabbie gets back in and drives away. Robert smiles, he has not eaten since breakfast, he is hungry. There is a small restaurant at the corner. Robert enters and sits at the counter. There are only a few customers. The waitress is very attractive. Robert “influences” her when she comes closer. He “tells” her that she thinks he is Kid Rock. The waitress stops and blushes, Robert is happy that he picked the right performer. His knowledge of performers is very limited; he could care less about famous people.

“I love your music,” The waitress says softly.

“Keep it between us, I am hiding out today. How are you?” Robert says as he mentally “tells” her that he sounds and talks just like Kid Rock.

“I am a singer too; I work here to pay the bills.” She answers.

“What time do you get off?  I would like to have you show me the city.” Robert says.

“I work until midnight.” the waitress replies.

“I will be back out front in a limo at midnight; can you show me the town? Robert asks.

Her badge says her name is Tina. “I would love that.”

She prances off with a huge smile. Robert is happy too. He mulls over the attack from the two muggers. He finds himself hoping that they are dead, Robert hates bullies. Tina brings the food and finds a reason to chat with him. Robert “encourages” her to tell him about her singing. She smiles and says that she is a country singer. Robert “sends” thought of pride and “reinforces” her passion for her art form. He is happy that he can help her stay focused, or at least that is what he tells himself. Robert takes out a small appointment book and asks Tina to write her cell phone number down for him. 

The food is quite good, simple but good. Robert pays Tina and gives her a generous tip. She is all smiles. As soon as he gets outside; he contacts a Limo service. A night on the town conducted by a twenty something, thinking she is with a rock star could be fun. Robert smiles and hails a cab. A cab pulls up and Robert tells the driver to take him to the Plaza. Robert notes that the driver is Arab.

On an impulse Robert mentally “asks” the driver to confess any connections to terrorists.

“My sister has asked me to deliver a package to Grand Central on Friday at 3pm. She told me that is when the most people are in the terminal.” The cabbie says right out of the blue.

Robert does not move. Holy shit. He “encourages” the cabbie to continue.

“I am not sure but I think it is a bomb. I am so angry with this country for not helping depose Assad. My cousins have been killed and gassed by his government. The US has the power to help but they refuse. It is time to encourage them to step up. My sister promises me that this will do it.” The cabbie continues with a smile. It is as if he wants to unload his conscience.

Robert “tells” the cabbie to forget that he was a fare and to forget that he talked about the plan. 

Robert pays the cabbie and leaves an uncharacteristically low tip. He mulls over how he can stop the plan. He pulls his pad out and notes the cab number and company name. There must be a hot line for tips about terrorism. Robert sees a young woman waiting at the bus stop. He stands behind her as if he is waiting too. He concentrates and “tells” her to call 911 and to report what he knows. He moves closer to listen to ensure that she relates everything properly. Before he walks away he “tells” her to feel proud and excited.

Robert has a nice easy walk back to the hotel. He enters the lobby and goes directly to the elevator. He pauses when he gets the feeling that he is being watched. On a lark he turns suddenly and goes to the desk. As he does so he scans the room. The only people around are two young women looking at a map. Robert mentally “wills” them both to follow him into the elevator. He stops at the desk.

“Hi I am in room 790, my name is John Grossi. Did anyone leave a message or a package for me?” he asks of the man at the main desk.

“Let me check; how has your day been” The desk clerk asks with a smile.

“Very interesting and informative.” Robert answers.

He is tempted to “encourage” the clerk to tell him if anyone asked about him. Robert decides to lay low for a while. It may be time to get a gun. It will be easy to get one considering his powers. Robert is feeling exposed and vulnerable for some unknown reason. It is not his style to worry.

“No messages or packages.” The clerk says..

Robert thanks him and turns without looking at the women, he “tells” them to follow him to the elevator. They turn to follow him without comment. The elevator closes and Robert smiles at the women. They are young and somewhat pretty, not hot in any way, more wholesome than pretty. Robert “tells” them to explain what they are doing in the hotel.

“We were sent here to watch you. We can sense that you are different. That is our power. We can tell if a metahuman is in the area.” The girls say at the same time. They smile at him.

Robert is “sending” feelings of trust and joy. He asks them to follow him. He gets off two floors below his and heads for the nearby stairs. The girls are following him. On a whim he asks them to lead. They both move to go down the stairs in front of him. On the third floor he stops them. He “asks” them who they work for.

“We work for the Department of Defense. We were discovered by a scientist, his name is Doctor Davidson. He sends us to big cities and asks us to simply walk and to react and follow if we feel any impulses from another Meta. We are not sure what your powers are but we know you are a Meta. We called him and he told us to follow you.” They say.

“When did you pick up on my meta status?” Robert asks.

“On the subway. We followed you to this hotel then we lost you. We have been hanging around on and off all day hoping to see you when you came back.  We called Dr Davidson when you walked into the lobby.” The girls say.

“You “will” forget that I came back; tell him that you were mistaken. Tell him that you will continue to watch. Go back to the lobby. Wait for two more hours unless he tells you differently. “Forget” that this conversation happened; you will not remember that I came back to the hotel. You both feel great and you are having fun.” Robert “says”.

Robert ducks out onto the first floor and then to another exit. He goes out of the hotel on the other side of the building.  Robert looks back at the hotel and thinks “I am so fucked.”

    Robert takes the stairs down to the parking garage. The good news is that he paid cash for the room and left a false name and incorrect address. The bad news is that he has no idea what to hell is going on. Robert leaves the parking garage and walks into Central Park. He keeps a close eye to see if anyone follows him. There does not seem to be anyone but his imagination says that there could be invisible metas, or metas that tell him that he cannot see them. For an hour he cuts back over his own trail and circles, still no one. It is almost midnight. Robert runs across Park Avenue and darts up 73rd. He runs full speed until he gets into the park. Then he sits on a grassy hill watching his trail; no one. Robert hails the first cab he finds. He asks the cabbie to drive him to Grand Central Station. Robert has decided to get out of the city, too many people.

He checks his wallet and sees that there is less than two hundred dollars in cash. Time to go to plan b. Robert is not inclined towards criminal behavior but he is scared and stressed. His mind races, where to get cash? Then he calms himself by deciding that if they know him it is probably too late already. He asks the driver to stop at the nearest ATM. He gives the driver a twenty dollar tip and sends him away. Robert signs into his account and takes out the daily maximum allowed. He is close to Grand Central Station. Robert decides to walk the rest of the way. To relax his nerves he decides to prank a few people. There are two female law enforcement officers walking just ahead of him. Both are quite large and have big round booties. There is a young man with the ludicrous fashion sense of having his pants down below his buns. Robert “encourages”: him to go up and slap the larger of the two women on her generous butt. Robert pauses to listen to and watch the talking to the young man gets. The man keeps looking at his hand as if it had taken on a mind of its own. Robert calls Tina he “tells” her that he has been called out of town suddenly. He “tells” her to text him about what they would have done in the limo. After he hangs up he gets his first text in minutes. Her text is graphic and tells him in no uncertain terms how much she would love to suck his cock. She promises more details on what she will do to him when he comes back to the city. Robert smiles as he reads the text again, Tina would have been an excellent date. He will look her up if and when he returns to New York City!

Robert catches a train and takes it to Albany. He checks into the Airport Hilton and crashes in his room. Tomorrow is day two of his quest to decide how to use his newfound powers. 

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Robert wakes up and looks out of the window of his motel. He is on the fourth floor. The sun is shining; it is a wonderful fall day. He thinks about calling the NSA and decides against it. He knows they will want to test him and there is no way they are going to let a telepath loose. He decides to find ways to relax and to enjoy himself. Sex; especially playful sex is tops on his list of fun things to do.  Robert decides to set up an orgy. He picks a college football game as a great site to acquire people to use for the group sex. Robert drives the rental car to SUNY and buys tickets at the gate, he roams the stadium. Numbers roll around in his head on how many people he wants to play with. Five women sound the best. Robert smiles, he is so enjoying his power.  A curvy oriental girl with beautiful almond shaped eyes walks by. Robert smiles at her but she ignores him. He “reaches” out for her with his power; Robert “suggests” that she follows him. He “tells” her to feel excited and that looking at him turns her on. He walks for a few minutes, then without looking back he “urges” her to walk close to him and to pinch Robert’s butt. She does, he turns around and smiles at her. She has a surprised expression on but she returns his smile. Robert assumes that his “sending” feelings of lust and playfulness are working. An “employees only” door is off to the left. Robert checks and notes that it is unlocked. He has no concern about entering, if someone is in there he will “tell” them to leave. Robert is gaining confidence in his skills.

The curvy coed follows without any further pushes; that is a great sign. Robert closes the door behind her and kisses her sexy mouth. Her hands come up, she pulls him closer. Her body rubs against his, Robert can feel her desire. It is wondrous to feel her strong young body, she is firm and muscular.

“What is your name?” He asks.

“Yi-Linn” she says and grabs his butt again.

“You have a great ass Yi; I really want to take some pictures. No worries, I will not publish them but please show me that butt.” Robert “asks” with a grin.

“Love to.” Yi-Linn says. He can tell that it pleases her to act naughty.

Without hesitation she drops her jeans and lacy underwear. She bends over and shows Robert her sweet tight ass. Yi-Linn looks over her shoulder and smiles.

“Wow that is amazing!” he says as he takes several pictures with his I phone, one is a close up of her tight little asshole.

“I am glad you like it. My boyfriends always focus on my tits.” Yi-Linn says softly.

“Do mind if I touch it?” Robert asks.

“Please do.”

He rubs her firm buns, they are amazing. Robert squeezes them and opens them. “Do you like to be fucked in the ass?”

“I have never tried it.”

“Have you ever thought of getting fucked in your tight little butt?”

“I have talked about it with my friends. Several of them have tried it, some love it, some hate it.”

“I would love to taste your tight ass, come over here and bend over this bench.” Robert says.

Yi-Linn smiles and bends over the bench. “Do you want me to hold my cheeks open so you can lick my tight little hole?”

“Yes open your ass and beg me to suck on your tight hole.”

“Please eat my little virgin asshole; I want you to be the first to open it for me. I want it so badly.” Yi-Linn says with a smile.

Robert kneels behind her and tickles her tight hole. He loves the way her asshole feels against his tongue. Her little pucker is so hard and tightly closed. Robert works his tongue in slowly. He uses his hand to rub her wet pussy while he licks and sucks on her virgin asshole. Robert’s cock is rock hard. He aches to fuck her ass.

“Hmm that feels nice, keep going I want to cum on your mouth. Eat my ass you dirty man.” Yi-Linn moans.

Robert “sends” thoughts of being horny and hungry, channeling his lust into her. Yi-Lin’s breathe come faster; her pussy is dripping. He finds the g-spot in her tight young pussy; it is getting larger and harder. Her asshole is opening little by little.

“Tongue fuck my dirty asshole, I love it!” she whispers.

Robert feels her pussy tighten, her orgasm is rushes through her sexy young body; she yells and squirms. She cums wild and loud. Robert loves women who are loud when they fuck. She collapses on the bench. Robert squeezes his cock through his pants. He aches to fuck her but holds off. It is fun to be horny. Robert smiles, he loves how his powers are making his life such a wild ride. Robert “plants” a suggestion for her to wait for him outside this room after the game. Robert leaves her there purring and moaning. He walks out of the door without looking back. Part of him wants to make sure that she gets dressed and out okay. Robert decides to cast her to the fates. The area outside the room is busier, it must be half time.

Robert sits down on a bench and watches the crowd pass by. It is too easy, pussy is fun but Robert’s powers are proving to be stronger than he thought. Robert sits and watches individual people and wonders what they do, how they fit in. This new power he has, if used well, could change the world. He realizes that makes him sound like a megalomaniac. He watches politics and Robert knows that the ability to influence people is powerful. He decides to blow off the orgy thought and move on to something bigger. Robert is sure that there will be people that he can fuck anywhere he goes.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

The following events occur one year later.

This is a transcript from a speech given by the President of the United States.

Good evening my fellow Americans. You have honored me by electing me to be your leader; I have decided that it is time to change the direction that I have been leading the country in.

There are six steps in the plan that I am implementing today. The first step is to move our military to a defensive posture. No longer will we be the world’s policeman. No longer will our families have to send their children off to fight in foreign lands. No longer will I waste our children’s lives and the hard earned money of our people on a policy of foreign intervention.

The Pentagon received orders from me to demobilize all reserve and National Guard units. The orders contain firm deadlines. Our entire military will be right sized to a defensive posture and housed on our soil. This will lead to more of our hard earned tax dollars being spent here at home. 

We presently invest more than the next twelve highest spending nations combined on national defense. Six of the twelve nations are allied to us. It is time to invest your money more wisely on things that bring results and benefits to the citizens of the United States. Tens of thousands of our children, our most important asset, have been killed or maimed in these horrific wars. It ends now.

The next step is to reduce the size of the Federal government. I have advised my cabinet to take steps to shut down the following agencies, Housing and Urban development, Agriculture, Health and Human services, Energy, Education. My plan is to clarify what areas belong to state and local government and which ones should stay in Federal hands. 

The specifics of how this will impact the states will come out over time. I want decision making and actions to be carried out by the community that is close to the issue not a group of people who are hundreds and or thousands of miles away. The people know what is best and I trust your ability. That is what you are owed, control of your government.

I will begin weekly one hour press conferences that will help to share my ideas and to help answer reasonable questions.  Thank you and have a wondrous evening.

End of transcript

President Hillary Clinton shakes the hand of a tall man in a grey suit. Technicians and security mill about.

“Well done Madam President,” Robert says.

“I admit wanting to get into more detail but I feel good about this change, Robert. Thank you so much for your help.” The President says.

“My pleasure Madam President” Robert says as he uses his powers to help the President feel relaxed and confident. Robert has the Meta ability to influence others. Since discovering his powers, Robert has decided to change the United States forever. But he knows that he has to stay out of the spotlight. 

The President’s Chief of Staff steps in from outside the broadcast booth. Dennis was completely opposed to the President taking such a hard turn in her style and methods. Robert has spent nearly a week “prepping” Dennis and keeping him calm. There have been hours of meetings of the staff and the Cabinet Secretaries. Everyone is horrified, but Robert has “programmed” all of them to either resign or go along with the changes. He always stays in the background, he is a mid level communications director.

“I have the executive orders you requested ready for your signature.” Dennis says to the President.

Robert smiles and heads back towards the tiny office he has in the basement of the White House. A tall blonde woman walks by. Robert reaches out with his mind and “encourages” her to feel turned on. He “asks” her to follow him into the hallway, she does.

“Hi I am Robert. I have not seen you here before.” He says as the woman gets closer. She is all smiles. Her tight dress hugs her curves. 

“Hi I am Danielle; it is so very nice to meet you.”

“Do you have an hour? We can stop down to my office and discuss your project.” Robert says as he “encourages” her to make time. He is fascinated by how her tits fill out her dress.

“I have to do my errand and then I will come find you. What is your office number?” Danielle says.

Robert had the numbers changed on his room, 69 is appropriate for his randy nature.

He tells her that and watches her smile.

“I will be there; here is my card in case you need to call.” He hands her his card and encourages her to squeeze his cock. She does, smiles and walks off.

Robert has a satisfied grin on as he enters the stairwell and descends down to the basement. He unlocks the door to his office, and then walks inside closing the door behind him. Robert sits behind his desk and puts his feet up. He makes a few calls using his powers to “push” three senators to his side on the plans to close offshore military bases. You would think that they were getting kickbacks from NATO. They fight tooth and nail to keep the bases open in Germany and Italy. There is a soft knock at his door; Danielle comes in with a sweet smile on her face.

“Hi Robert did you miss me?” she asks.

Robert uses his powers and “tells” her to lock the door. When a person is within fifty feet he can look at them and send commands. So far he has met very few people who did not comply. Danielle locks the door and turns around with a sweet smile.

“Take off your panties and throw them to me.” Robert says softly.

Danielle bends over and takes her panties off; she shows Robert her tight pussy and ass. He can tell that she is enjoying this. She tosses the panties to him.

Robert catches the leopard print panties and puts them up to his nose. “You smell so sweet.”

Danielle laughs.

“What is your favorite type of lovemaking?” Robert “asks” her.

“I love sucking cock.” Danielle says. She licks her lips for emphasis. Robert continues to “encourage” her to be turned on. It is working admirably.

“Do you enjoy anal sex?” he asks.

“Never tried it.” She answers quickly.

“Show me your ass” Robert says as he strips naked. He sits on the edge of his desk and strokes his cock.

Danielle bends over and pulls her skirt up over her waist. She has a big, fleshy, round, ass. Her cheeks pop open, Robert has an excellent view of her asshole. Danielle does a good twerk and smiles over her shoulder.

“I love shaking my ass. Do you like what you see? Your cock seems very interested.” She says.

“Fuck yes! You are so fucking hot.” Robert says as he strokes his cock faster. 

After a few minutes of beating his meat and watching Danielle shake her sweet ass, Robert walks over and kneels behind her. She squeals and laughs as he pulls her ass cheeks open and puts his mouth on her asshole. His tongue tickles her tight hole.

“That feels so good Robert. I have never had my ass eaten, don’t fucking stop.” Danielle says.

Robert stands up and pulls Danielle upright. He kisses her hard and rubs his cock on her pussy. “I cannot wait to fuck your mouth. I have a meeting in ten minutes but I want you to suck on me; see if you can make me cum.”

“I bet I can.” She says as she kneels in front of him.

Danielle licks and nibbles on his cock playfully. It feels fucking great. Robert watches her and enjoys the way she moans when she licks him. She seems to love his cock which turns him on even more. After a minute of two of that Danielle swallows his cock until she gags. She leans back. 

“Your cock is beautiful, shoot a hot load in my throat.” She purrs.

She works at sucking him, her head bobbing up and down on his rock hard meat. He knows she will not be able to make him cum like this. Maybe if he fucked her mouth and made her gag but not like this.

Robert pulls her up to her feet. “Bend over Danielle I want to push my cock into your virgin asshole.”

He pulls her over to his desk and pushes her gently so she is leaning over. He pulls lube out of a drawer and pours it over her ass crack. She giggles and says.”Ooo that is cold.”

Robert rubs his cock over her tight hole. “Does that feel warmer?”

“Hmm that feels nice. Push it in a little. Promise me you will be gentle.” Danielle says with a little fear in her voice.

Robert takes his time and rubs his cock over Danielle’s willing asshole. It starts to open slowly. It is tight as hell. He resists the urge to press harder. He starts to sweat as he gets more turned on. It is so hot to watch her asshole open slowly around his cock. He finally gets about one half of his fat cock buried into her asshole. He is disappointed as he looks at the clock; he is going to be late.

“I have to go; can you please lick my cock clean?” Robert says.

“O no I want you to fuck me.” Danielle says as she looks up.

“We will later, call me after five and we can meet.  Please lick my cock clean.” Robert says with a smile.

“Love to.” Danielle says as she swallows him whole.

“You little bitch you held back.” Robert laughs as he watches her suck him all the way to his balls. Danielle sucks him so hard he feels like she will make him cum. He lets her try and suddenly he shoots a huge load in her throat. She sucks him dry without hesitation. When she is done she takes charge, bends him over and licks his ass.

“I want to peg you; I know you will love it. Can we do that tonight? She says as she straightens her dress. 

“You fucking wild bitch! I would love that.” Robert says as he rushes around to get dressed.

“Hey can I have my underwear back?” Danielle says as she moves in close and squeezes his cock.

“No, but come back later and we can talk about your little request.” Robert says as he locks his door behind her. He rushes off to a meeting with his supervisor. He licks his lips and tastes Danielle’s ass. Life is good!

Robert is listed as an aid to the Communications Director, Jane Seymour. She is his supervisor and the front person that he supports. His title is Communications Assistant. Jane is a smoking hot black woman with a traffic stopping body. Robert has fucked her and she adores him. She does not know about his power but she is aware of his influence on her and others. Meetings seem to go so much more smoothly when he is there. Jane attributes that to how she feels when she is around him. She feels alive, energized and aches to have more of him. She is hoping to get her big black ass fucked hard in the parking lot. Jane has acquired a taste for risky encounters.

Robert knocks at her door, He hears Jane say, “Come in”. 

“Hi boss, you look fabulous today!”

He “sends” feelings of lust and joy to his sexy boss. Robert grins as he realizes how great his life is. Jane looks up and smiles. Robert looks into her green eyes and “asks” her by using his mind control, to pinch her own nipples. She smiles and moves both of her hands to massage and pinch her nipples. Her big, sexy, nipples harden immediately; Robert can see them push out against her dress. Jane is fun to play with. Robert hears footsteps, the sound of high heels on the hallway’s marble floor. He rubs his cock and “tells” Jane to want him.

“Hi you two, I am so excited. Two of the Senators we needed to pass the Pentagon funding changes just called me. They are in support; they want to be involved in the assignment of bases for the units coming home.” Simone Alteri says.

Simone is a tiny red head with the best ass Robert has ever seen. So far he has just been playful with her, but he has big plans for her.

“That is great news!” Jane says as she fights to tear her eyes from the bulge in Robert’s pants. Her pussy is dripping; Jane wants to be fucked hard and right now. She shakes it off and smiles at her two employees.

“The President is delighted with this new path. How can anyone in their right mind argue with saving lives and money? I expect the opposition will call us cowards and isolationists. I want to encourage them to do so, what options do we have?” Jane continues.

“We have the Gohmert doofus; he will not need much help. Plus Hannity and Rush can be led easily, I will monitor what direction the two radio talkers take, but I am sure all three will start banging the war drums for the faithful conservative clones they lead.” Robert says. He smiles at Jane and “sends” an image of his cock filling her sexy round ass. Jane’s eyes widen, she licks her lips. Robert loves how hot blooded she is.

“I have a friend who works with Representative Cotton. He is taking a hard stance, I think it is called “forward leaning” on the use of military power. We can stir him up if you want. I bet he will be very easy to encourage.” Simone says.

“Great idea, Simone!” Robert says with a smile. He “tells” Simone that she wants to be eaten, that her pussy is needy. Simone flushes and adjusts her skirt as she sits down on the leather couch. Robert “encourages” her to think about putting her legs on his shoulders as he licks her clit. Simone’s flush deepens, she takes a deep breath.

Jane gets up from her desk and sits on the opposite side of the couch from Simone. “I like that choice; he is new to the hill and a war hero. How can we do this and not be seen doing it?”

Robert sits on the overstuffed chair opposite from these two hot women. He “sends” Jane thoughts of eating Simone’s asshole while he fucks the young redhead’s pussy. Jane licks her lips and looks at him. Such a hungry look, Robert feels the lust in the room.

“I have a friend at the Weekly Standard. I am sure that I can get her to reach out to Cotton and egg him on. This will be fun; we can position the republicans as war mongers and spend thrifts.” Robert says. 

He “encourages” Simone to think about Jane eating her pussy while he fucks her in the ass. Robert knows Simone loves meat in her backdoor. He has used his powers to have her write him an email from her private account about how much she loves anal. He is not sure if it was true but Simone has an excellent grasp of the written word. 

“I agree with Robert, it is time to let the republicans hang themselves. Three out of five Americans think both wars were not worth fighting.” Simone says as a blush extends down her neck.

“Okay I will pass that up the chain. Anything else?” Jane says as she stands up. She looks at Simone and smiles.

“Do you have another appointment?” Robert asks.

“No, I am open for the next two hours.” Jane answers.

“I think you two ladies want to be naked.” Robert says using his power to get them to comply.

He gets up and locks Jane’s door. Both of these stunning women stand up and start to undress. Jane comes close to Robert. “Unzip me; I want to rub my ass on your cock.”

Robert smiles and kisses her neck while he slowly pulls the zipper down. Jane's light brown skin is shiny and smooth. She moans. Jane lets her dress fall to the floor. She is not wearing panties or stockings. She leans back and grinds her round ass against Robert.

Simone is naked now too. “I want to eat your asshole Jane.”

Robert steps aside and undresses. His cock leaps out ready to play. He is amazed how fast he can recover. He can still feel how hot it was to fuck Danielle’s mouth.

Jane leans forward, her big ass cheeks spread wide. It is so sexy to see Simone’s lily white hands on Jane’s dark skin. Simone buries her face in Jane’s ass crack.

Robert fuck my mouth, I need your cock in my throat.” Jane says.

Robert is “priming” both of them to be turned on and hungry. He walks in front of Jane and pushes his fat cock against her mouth. Jane licks his cock and looks up into his eyes. She nibbles on the fat head and licks his balls. It is as if sucking on his cock is the sweetest thing she has ever done. Simone is eating Jane’s ass, making slurping sounds and trying to push her tongue in as far as she can.

“Hold her ass open Simone, I want you to watch me fuck your boss in her tight black ass.” Robert says.

“Fuck yes fill my black ass with your fat white meat.” Jane purrs.

Robert walks up to Simone. She is still on her knees behind Jane. He pushes his cock into Simone's willing mouth. She swallows his entire cock in one stroke.

“Fuck me you are so fucking good at eating my cock.” Robert moans

“Hey my black ass is hungry; feed me that meat right now!” Jane yells.

Simone smiles and moves aside, she stands up behind Jane and pulls her full black ass cheeks open. Robert guides his cock into the tight ring of Jane's asshole. He pushes and the fat head of his cock disappears into her butt.”

“Fuck me that feels so fucking good.” Jane moans

“That looks so hot, Robert, fuck that big black ass” Simone purrs. 

“Rub my pussy and finger me, I want to cum hard on this meat. I never get enough of it.” Jane says.

“Fuck yes make her cum hard, Simone. I love how Jane’s ass squeezes my meat when she cums.” Robert says.

The three lovers play and kiss and fuck together until Jane cums so hard she collapses across the couch.

“Robert finger my pussy and fuck my mouth, I want to suck you dry.” Simone says as she lies on the carpet. 

Robert straddles her head and fucks her mouth. Simone does not care that his cock was just buried in Jane’s asshole. She gags slightly as he pushes his cock deep into her throat. He holds himself up with one hand and uses the other to finger Simone. Her pussy is dripping wet and tight. Robert curls two fingers and finds her g-spot. He fucks her mouth faster, he feels himself start to cum, he pulls his cock out of Simone’s sexy warm mouth.

“No; I want to fuck your tight pussy while Jane fingers your asshole. Jane come over here and finger this tight ass. I want you to feel my cock going in and out of Simone.” Robert says. He is “pushing” Jane to stay hot with his mind control.

“Mmm sounds nice,” Jane says as she slowly rolls off the couch and comes over to the couple.

Robert has his cock buried deep in Simone’s hairless pussy. He is pounding his cock into her over and over. Simone is moaning and yelling encouragements to him. There is a sheen of sweat on both of them. Jane kneels beside Simone and looks up at Robert. He leans over and kisses her mouth hard. Their tongues move against each other, Jane’s hands run up and down his chest. Robert guides her closer to Simone’s ass.

“I am going to fuck your mouth right out of Simone’s tight pussy.  Then I want you to suck on my cock while I eat her hole, I want her ass to be ready for your fingers.” Robert says.

Jane lies on the floor and Robert pushes his cock in her mouth. Jane gags right away, she is not a throat artist at all, but she is willing. She pushes him back; he obliges and lets her choose the pace. Robert licks Simone’s ass.

“Hmm that feels so nice Robert; I think you will make me cum like that.” Simone purrs.

Robert sends her more mental images of lust and orgasms. It would be great to make her cum with his mouth. His tongue sinks deep into her now gaping asshole. The muscle is relaxing completely. He loves licking around her sphincter and uses his hands to help her gape even wider. Suddenly Simone’s asshole snaps shut and squeezes Roberts tongue.

“I am fucking cumming on your mouth right now!” She yells.

Robert keeps tickling her tight ass hole. It is so fucking hot to hear the noises she makes when she cums. Robert leans back and kisses Jane. 

“I can wait my love. I have a meeting to go to with the democratic congressional caucus” He says softly.

“Hmmm you two are so delicious; I think I will take a nap.” Jane says.

Simone is lying on her side on the carpet. Robert gets up and dresses while these two sexy women luxuriate in their post orgasmic feelings. He lets himself out and locks the door behind him.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Robert has a Secret Service detail available on demand. But tonight he is going undercover. Two of the obstacles to his plan to cut back on the power of the federal government are the voting blocks of the Hispanics and African Americans. The NAACP has a meeting tomorrow. Robert knows what hotel the NAACP leadership is staying at. Rosalyn Brock is going to have dinner with her staff at 9 pm. It is about 8 pm now. Robert walks into the Ritz Carlton and turns to his left. The NAACP has set up a private meeting room for the meal. He walks in with a smile. Several people turn to look. There are eight people in the room, he sees Rosalyn and “tells” her to say he is welcome at the meal and meeting. He is the only white person in the room. 

“Robert it is so good of you to come, I am so glad the President could find it in her heart to send one of her closest advisors in to meet with us.” She introduces him to all the leaders of the NAACP present in the room. 

Robert “transmits” comfort and a feeling of joy to all. Dinner goes quickly; there are some low level complaints directed towards the President’s speech since the targeted departments are near and dear to minorities. At the end of the meal Robert turns his attention to Rosalyn. She is large but very attractive and extremely intelligent. Robert “sends” her warm and sexy feelings; he wants her to want him but only slightly. His real goal is to have her take the lead on implementing his plan for people of color.

Rosalyn stands up: “I am following our Presidents lead. It is time for the NAACP to turn the corner. We can no longer be an organization that is looking for handouts. We need to lead; we need to set the example for our people. It is time to organize our donors and the talent in the black community to focus on our two top issues. Our peoples high rate of early pregnancy, and the lack of discipline in our families.”

Robert did not use his power on the rest of the room. A distinguished man stands up.

“Rosalyn, are you serious? You have never spoken like this before.”

“Julian I feel strongly that we need to move our people towards being responsible for themselves. We need to encourage the black community to close ranks and to be a positive and idealistic force in our society.” Rosalyn says with an angelic smile.

Robert gives her a hand and “pushes” all in the room to agree. The heads start to nod in agreement.

“Our first goal has to be to offer free birth control and abortions to all women of color in America. The second step is taking back our neighborhoods. Being poor does not forgive people for destroying the cities they live in. I want this team to organize a march in Detroit. Let’s start there. I need your help in working out ways to deliver our message.” Rosalyn says.

Robert thanks her for inviting him and pledges the President’s ear to the NAACP. He slips out, his cell phone rings. It is Jane. She has texted him.

“You were delicious today; miss your fat cock in my asshole.”

“Meet me at the cemetery, I want more.” He texts back.

“I can’t tonight my daughter is coming over for dinner. Call me after 10 we can do phone fucking. Kisses.” She texts back.

Robert smiles and gets in his car to drive back to his apartment. Jane is a handful; she is a very special woman. Today was a huge success. The President is moving aggressively t to lead the country away from a large central government. Plus he “pushed” the NAACP to lead the social engineering Robert believes in. Tomorrow it will be the teachers union and governors. Chris Christie will be his target. The New Jersey governor is a national figure and has already started on the right road. It will not take much to move him further down the needed path. The testing program Governor Christie believes in will have to go. Tomorrow will be fun too.

Robert parks his corvette in the garage under his building. He loves the new Stingray, so much power. He is locking it when he hears a sound.

“Who is there? Stand up and put your hands in the air.” Robert says “pushing” hard with his power.

Two men stand up; they had been crouching near the wall.

“Who are you?” Robert says.

“I am Steve” The tallest one says.

“My name is Ron” the other one says.

“Stand there and don’t move, do exactly what I say.” Robert “says”.

The two men stand still.

“Why are you here?” Robert “says”.

“Our employer wants to know more about you. We were supposed to mug you and rough you up a little. We were told you would be a wimp and easy to get to talk. Our employers want to know what you do for the President.” They say in unison.

“Who is your employer?”

“It is a woman; she contacted us and paid us three grand each.”

“What do you do for a living now?” Robert “asks” as he leans on his car.

“We are DC policemen.”

Robert gets a bit weak in the knees. His first thought was to tell them to beat on each other for a while, but that won’t work. 

“Here is a pad, write her name and her contact number down. Then hand over any weapons you have.” Robert “says”.

The tall one takes the pad and starts writing. The other man pulls out a wicked looking folding knife and a big glock pistol. The tall one hands Robert the pad and produces a glock of his own.

“You two will tell your employer that I am only a speechwriter and a policy advisor. Tell her that you hardly had to lay a hand on me before I whimpered and gave it all up. You two will call me weekly and update me on anything you hear about me from all of your sources. You will protect me and any threat to me will become your most important issue. You feel great and life is good. You need me alive and well, it is important to your happiness. Now you can go.” Robert “says”.

He watches the two men walk away without a word. He is shaken. Time to disappear for a while. He calls his Secret Service detail. After he hangs; up he calls Danielle and apologizes about having to leave town for a while; he “tells” her to feel wanted and to trust him.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

The congress is in full revolt over the changes put through by the President. Democrats are up in arms about education, housing and health. The republicans are up in arms about tax breaks, payments to industry and cuts to the Pentagon. The President continues to use the bully pulpit to push her agenda.

Hilary is addressing the nation by accepting offers to appear on Sunday talk shows.

What follows is a transcript of her remarks made on Meet the Press.

I am so glad to be invited to this episode of Meet the Press.  I have decided that I will use my executive power to carry out the changes that this government needs to make in order to fulfill my goals and promises to the American people. We will not be wasting American lives and money to defend the rest of the world. It is my goal to return the United States to a fiscally responsible position. I leave it to my opponents to spin their need for world domination as a defense strategy. I don’t buy it and I don’t think the American people believe their money and their children should be wasted defending other countries without good cause. That will be our message; we will spend money to solve American issues first. 

As always my office is open to verification of the numbers we are using. I want all of us to agree on the measurements of success so we can act like adults and make the changes needed. As far as the legality of my actions. I have asked some of the most recognized constitutional lawyers to vet and to provide advice on the legalities of my actions. I will not wait for the approval of my opponents. I have made my case, they have elected to ignore me or refuse to cooperate. I am the President and I will use all of the powers granted to me by our Constitution.

The programs that I have elected to end are many and varied.  I have put legislation forward to create a flat tax. It is on the desks of your representatives now. It is time to change our tax code completely. I will ensure that the voters hear of the special interests that come crawling out to oppose positive change. That way the voters can make the right decision next time they are in the voting booth. For too long special interests have been able to buy their way into our government. I will shine the light of truth on all of them. Yes it is true that I have financial backers, but I have asked that all contributions be disclosed. I want to ask the truth seekers to point out where my administration is being bought. I look forward to their incredible skills at discerning relationships between my actions and who is contributing. I plan on weekly presidential press conferences to cover the issues.  I will take two hours to answer all the questions that will fit in that time. As always these discussions will be held with dignity and professionalism.

I fully support the NAACP in their new initiatives. I will work closely with any organization that has new ideas and ways to solve problems without needing federal funding. I have asked the military to look into the legality of running military hospitals within our borders to provide birth control and abortions. I believe that poverty is best solved by limiting the birth of children into poverty. Free birth control and abortions is one way to limit the number of people born into the horrific condition of poverty.  Parents have to be held responsible for that most important of decisions; bringing another person into the world. It is not the duty of the rest of us to care for your children. I want the parents held responsible for all costs related to that child including education. It is time to stop fooling ourselves. Parents make the choice; parents own the cost. 

My primary goal is to move the government towards operating close to the communities that they serve. That is why I am going to take the federal government out of the education, housing and human services. Education is a local issue. Housing is a local issue. Human services are a local issue.

These are the types of decisions made in private businesses every day. We are in a period of too much spending and not enough income. It is time for us to return to reality and to repay our debts. It is foolish for this beautiful and powerful nation to be constantly in the red. I am pushing for a balanced budget amendment that requires us to repay our national debt in ten years or less. Social Security and Medicare need to be separated from other budget items. If they are in deficit then the programs have to take steps to be balanced. Just as in private industry the deficit must be covered by either higher rates or different benefits. The government was not created to design and implement a dream world, reality is outside our door and I am going to let it in. We can handle it, we have to handle it.

Good leaders are just that, leaders. They trust the team they have in place to work out details and to get things done. This congress has decided to stand in the way of progress. They are attempting to stop the funding for closing our offshore bases. I am the commander in chief and I intend to use all of my power as the commander in chief to make this force change happen. I am sharing this information with you to keep you informed. You elected me to lead, I am leading. If the losers in the last election are focused on defeating me, then I want you to know that. I want them to know that I will not compromise. 

The next topic I want you to hear about is immigration reform. On my desk is an executive order that directs all federal agencies to conduct all business in English.  We will no longer provide translation services and we will no longer provide funding to the states for translation services. English is the official federal language of the United States of America.

The next order I have ready to sign and implement requires much stronger enforcement efforts of federal laws on employment documentation.  All employees must have the legal right to work in the United States. Homeland Security will conduct raids on employers that have a reputation for hiring illegal aliens. These employers will be prosecuted aggressively.

I have directed Homeland Security to only accept immigration applications from people with skill sets needed in our economy. The federal government is creating rules that preclude illegal aliens from government funded services of any kind. The laws will be enforced. I am sure that there are many opinions on this and you have our website addresses. 

After the opening remarks the panel had these questions.   

“Madam President, you are trying to change a nation overnight.” Chuck Todd says

President raises her hand, “What is your question?”

Chuck seems stunned with the straight talk. “Are you pushing too hard for change?”

“No. It is time for us to face up to the disaster which is our federal budget. I am the President and I have decided to lead. I have been very specific on what I want to do. I think the pace is just right.” The President says with a smile.

“Next question”

“Madam President do you think that moving all of these programs to the state level will result in more efficient and effective programs? Charles Krauthammer asks.

“Yes I do because people that are near to the issues, that live it day to day, are much better at solving things than some remote presence hundreds of miles away. I want to end all federal mandates for social programs. It is not for the people in Washington to tell the states what to do.”” The President answers.

The television show ends. President Clinton thanks everyone and leaves with her security detail. While in the car she is on the phone with one of her communications people. Stephanie is a twenty something red head who is over six feet tall. She is a past NCAA champion volleyball player and very self confident. The President is telling her to handle a quick meeting with congressional members. Stephanie is delighted. She rushes out of her office and up to the meeting room.

Stephanie sweeps into the room and smiles at the six members seated and or standing in the room. Senator McCain takes the lead.

“We had asked to meet with the President.” he says

“President Clinton asked me to field your questions.” Stephanie replies using her big green eyes and dazzling smile to charm the old curmudgeon.

“You are telling me that the President will not have a meeting with us about her isolationist policies?” Senator John McCain asks in his most haughty of voices.

“I am telling you that the President is not negotiating on her use of her powers as the Commander in Chief.” The stunning redhead in a skin tight dress says with a smile.

“I serve on the Armed Services Committee and I have the most foreign policy experience in the congress.” McCain bellows.

The redhead; nice curves and all; is not intimidated in the least. “Senator your committee creates legislation. Feel free to use the powers you have, just as the President is using the powers she has. She has asked me to screen her meetings. So far all I hear is that you demand things from her. That is not what I would call a reason for a meeting.”

“Young lady you will regret those words.” McCain has turned beet red.

“I am thinking you will regret threatening a helpless aide. I am sure the press will love this footage. I am getting ready to send it to Rachel Maddow right now. Have a great day!” She says as she stands up and leaves the room, giving all the Senators a nice view of a world class derriere.

White house security comes into the room. “Senators I am being advised that your business is complete. Let me show you out.

Senator McCain has a complete meltdown; his use of the language is exquisitely detailed. Rachel Maddow gets a copy of that too.

“Madam President, I realize that you are getting heat but stay the course. The immigration issue has morphed into a hydra, there are too many heads flailing around now. Enforce the law and control our borders. We don’t need any unskilled labor at all, we have millions of unemployed. We don’t need to be providing services for law breakers. Stay the course. We have this, trust me.” Robert is saying to President Clinton on his telephone. Robert is using a higher level of his power now. The President has three years left in her first term. Now is not the time to get weak in the knees.

Robert looks out on his deck. Robert’s secret service team is sitting at the table in their gym wear. All three are grinning and laughing. He hangs up with the President and walks outside. After the brush up with the police in his DC apartment Robert has come up to his more secluded house here in Virginia.

“Hello ladies I love the gym wear.” he “encourages” them to turn on music and show him their twerking skills.

The tall black woman named Deidre pulls out her I phone and puts it into the speaker port. Dance music starts to play.

“Film this Robert we will send it to Miley, white girls can’t twerk.” Deidre laughs.

Robert “encourages” her to strip naked first. Deidre drops her shorts and her panties. She bends over, Robert watches as her asshole appears and disappears as her sexy ass cheeks pop open and closed from the twerking motion. Andrea comes over and rubs Roberts’s stiff cock.

“I want to suck you while you watch that sexy ass.” Andrea whispers in his ear.

“Ilyana, will you show me your big sexy tits while Andrea sucks my cock?” Robert says out loud.

Robert has “pushed” all of his female secret service bodyguards to be nymphomaniacs. They are perfect at it. All of them are in great shape; he used his skills to be able to choose young women under the age of thirty. Two of them are married; but pussy is a renewable resource, their husbands will never know about it anyways. All of them have been trained to keep their mouths shut. Unless of course Robert asks them to suck his cock.

Robert watches as Andrea unzips his pants, she loosens his belt. His pants fall to the deck, he steps out of them. Andrea teases his cock with her mouth. Her hot breath on his meat through his jockeys causes him to get rock hard. She looks up into his eyes as she pulls the top of his shorts open. The head of his cock pops out.

“Ah look what I have here, you like watching that big black ass don’t you.” Andrea says.

She sucks the now purple head of his cock. She licks up the front and focuses on that little spot just below the fat head.

“Fuck that is great, you are so fucking hot!” Robert moans.

Ilyana has stripped naked; she is playing with impressive e-cup tits. She has an athletic body and those amazing tits. Robert loves to see how men lose their minds around her. 

“Make that cock rock hard, I want to sit my sexy black ass down on it.” Deidre says.

Her twerking is excellent. 

“Ilyana get the lube out of the drawer and pour it over your tits. I want you to rub them over Deidre’s ass.” Robert “says”.

Robert watches Ilyana walk over to the desk, she is such a vision. He looks down at Andrea; she has his cock buried in his throat. Robert pushes his cock in and out of Andrea’s throat; she pulls his cock out of her mouth and licks his balls. She works her mouth up over his balls and then up his shaft.

“Slow down girl I want that black asshole on my fat white cock.” Robert says as he pulls Andrea up to her feet. They kiss wildly. Robert runs his hands over Andrea’s perfect c cup tits. Her nipples are rock hard. Robert lifts her t-shirt and bites her nipple hard. Andrea loves to play rough.

“Slap my tits, Robert. I want you to slap my tits.” Andrea says

Robert does as she says; he slaps her tits over and over. The skin on her sexy breasts starts to turn pink.

“Rub your pussy while I slap your tits” Robert says.

Andrea looks right into Robert’s eyes while she fingers herself. His slaps to her breasts include using his finger nails in a back hand slap. Robert looks down to see her sweet pussy juices dripping down her legs.

“ Cum for me Andrea, I want you to tell me that you love getting your tits slapped and that you want to cum on your own fingers.” Robert says.

He glances over and sees Ilyana rubbing her big tits over Deidre’s sexy black ass. The girls are loving it. Robert turns up the lust he is mentally “projecting”. The girls are really into it now.

“I am going to shoot pussy juice all over the fucking floor if you keep slapping my tits like that Robert. Slap me; I fucking need to cum!” Andrea yells.

Robert slaps her nipples and then stops and bites on them. He squeezes her tits; they feel warm from the abuse he has put them through.

“Fuck yes I am fucking cumming right now!” Andrea yells.

Her body spasms, her mouth is open, Robert can feel the wild orgasm course through her. His cock aches to be inside her. He pick her up and lays her on the large sun cushion on his deck, it is like a bed with weather resistant cushions. He spreads her legs and buries his face in her wet pussy. Andrea howls her approval.

“I see a willing boy hole that needs to be eaten.” Deidre laughs.

Robert feels her hands on his ass; he keeps eating Andrea, working his tongue over her pussy and down to her still pulsing asshole. He feels a mouth on his rock hard cock. He looks back between his legs and sees Ilyana lying on her back between his legs; she is licking and sucking his cock. He helps her by leaning down and fucking her mouth. The long tongue working its way into his asshole must be Deidre. He goes back to eating Andrea. After a few minutes of this wild treatment he aches to cum in Ilyana’s sexy mouth.

“Fuck me; I want all of your tight assholes. Get on your knees.” he says as he stands up and squeezes his cock hard to stop the orgasm.

All three sexy secret service agents get on their knees, Robert looks at them, Deidre’s ass is the widest, he leans over and tastes her tightest hole.

“Fuck yes Robert, eat my ass. I want it wet so you can fuck me hard!” Deidre yells.

Robert is glad that he has no neighbors; otherwise this nudity would be on the nightly news. He can see the headline; Secret Service agents in wild orgy. He stands up and pushes the head of his cock into Deidre’s muscular ass. Her hole gapes and takes all of his meat in one stroke. Robert reaches over and fingers both Ilyana and Andrea’s tight holes while he fucks Deidre. First one finger then all the way up to three fingers in each of their tight assholes. 

“Fuck my asshole Robert, open my tight hole.” Ilyana yells.

“I will fucking snap your neck if you take it out of my ass, I am so fucking close!” Deidre orders.

Andrea is moaning and pushing back against Roberts fingers.

“Squeeze my big white cock with your big black ass, fuck me back, tell me how much you want my cock.” Robert says as she smacks Deidre’s big hard ass.

“Fuck that ass, rip it up, use my fucking hole!” Deidre yells.

Robert pushes his cock deep into her asshole then pulls it all the way out. The hole gapes open.

“Ilyana come over here and stick your long sexy tongue into this black asshole.” Robert says.

The sexy busty blonde comes over and grins at Robert. “Fuck yes I would love to.”

Ilyana had her tongue flap clipped when she was young, she can stick her tongue out and touch her nose. Robert watches as she pushes it deep into Deidre’s gaping asshole.

Deidre drops to her elbows her head down. Robert moves around in front of her. He pushes his cock into her willing mouth.

“Eat the asshole off my cock while Ilyana tongue fucks your hole.” Robert says with smile.

She licks his meat like an ice cream cone. “I love the taste of my ass.”

“You are so fucking sexy” Andrea says. She has rolled onto her side and is watching her three friends fuck.

“Cum on Ilyana’s tongue while I fuck your sexy mouth.” Robert says to Deidre as he fucks her mouth so deep that she gags.

It does not take long for her to cum hard. Robert takes his cock out of Deidre’s mouth to give her room to scream her approval.

“Fuck yes!” Deidre yells.

Robert pulls Ilyana to her feet and kisses her mouth. “Let me taste Deidre’s ass.”

He runs his hands over Ilyana’s big sexy tits while they kiss wildly. His hand strays down to her pussy. Ilyana moans into his kisses.

Robert picks her up the sexy blonde and lays her on the nearby table. He puts Ilyana’s legs on his shoulders and pushes his cock into her wet pussy. 

“Fuck me Robert, fuck my juicy pussy and make me cum.” Ilyana says.

Robert grinds his cock into Ilyana as she grinds back against him. He pounds her, her tits move and roll as her body takes his hard fucking. It does not take long for her to reach orgasm.

“Shoot your hot load in me; I want you to cum with me!” She yells.

Robert does just that. 

All four go down by the pool and jump in to clean up after the wild loving.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Robert’s phone wakes him early. He moves Deidre’s long hair and kisses her softly as he reaches for the phone. She moans and rolls to her side.

“Hi this is Robert.”

“Did you watch the news last night?” Jane asks.

“No I cut myself off from it, needed a break.” he answers.

“I need your cock in my ass, are you coming over soon?” Jane asks.

“We have a meeting today at five can you wait that long? By the way I ache to fill your tight hole too.” Robert says as he looks into Deidre’s eyes.

Robert “sends” thought of lust and even love to Deidre as he talks to Jane. His cock starts to pulse. He is always horny, for a second he wonders if it is a side effect of using his powers.

“Admiral Greenert did interviews on CNN. He is calling our new policies “Isolationist” He told the press that we will be unable to project power without bases overseas. He is concerned that we are giving up our prestige.”

“How do you want to proceed?” Robert says as he watches Deidre kiss her way up his naked thigh.

“First thing I want to do is suck on your tight asshole.” Jane says laughing.

His cock hardens as Deidre licks him while looking into his eyes.

‘You are always ahead of the curve.” Robert says back.

“I will call a meeting with the Joint Chiefs, using the President’s authority. I will send you an email to confirm.” Jane says

Deidre turns around and shows Robert her pussy and asshole. She slowly lowers her pussy on his cock.

“I would really like the VP to run the meeting I want to keep a low profile from now on.” Robert “says”.

“Great idea, I will see if he is available; if not then one of his aides will be.  I still need that fat cock of yours.” Jane says and hangs up.

“Do you like filling my pussy?” Deidre says as she squats and slides her wet pussy over Roberts cock reverse cowgirl.

“Fuck yes! Your pussy is tight and wet.” Robert moans as her rubs her buns.

Deidre fucks him slowly; she stops and grinds against him.

“I love it when you tease me.” he says.

She slides back and puts her wet pussy on Robert’s face. “Eat me.”

Deidre swallows Robert’s cock to the base and rubs her wet pussy on his mouth. Robert reaches up and rubs her asshole while he sucks on her pussy.

“Your pussy is so fucking wet and sweet. Cum on my face.” Robert says when he can breathe again.

“Keep rubbing my asshole, I fucking love that!” Deidre says.

They use their mouths and fingers on each other, their wild moans shows how hot they are together. Robert aches to shoot a load deep in Deidre’s mouth; but he wants to cum with her. Robert wills himself to relax.

“Push two fingers in my ass. I want it rough, I want to cum all over your face.” she says.

Robert loves how tight her ass is. It makes him want to fuck it right now, but her mouth and throat have him so close. He pushes two fingers into Deidre’s tight butt, she pushes back against him. Her moans become more insistent. Robert feels her getting closer to orgasm. He decides to cut lose himself. Robert’s cock gets harder in her mouth seconds before he pumps his cum down her throat. Deidre shoots hot pussy juice over his mouth. They suck each other dry. They relax and roll over onto the bed.

“You are such a wild lover,” Robert says.

Deidre hugs him and smiles.

Robert relaxes and enjoys the moment, here he is fucking a secret service agent half his age. Yes he is using his mind influencing powers on her, but he feels no guilt. Deidre is happy now and his influence is pushing her to be happy when she is off duty. She has a husband but he is military and overseas.  Robert is the man she is supposed to protect, what better way than to be around him? He smiles, she really is hot and pushing her limits is fun.

“Come on sexy, let’s take a shower and get ready. You have to protect me today; I have a meeting with the Joint Chiefs.” Robert says as he gets up and smacks her juicy black ass.

Deidre laughs and follows him into the bathroom. Robert has a huge shower with room for four and shower heads on three walls. They soap each other up and kiss wildly. She is Robert’s favorite agent. She is sexy and fun to be around.

The two lovers get dressed. “I get hot watching you put your gun and holster on.” Robert says as he smiles at Deidre.

“I am still pissed off about those two cops that jumped you.” She says

That was on me, you and the others have kept me safe ever since.” He says

“Safe and satisfied. I really want a piece of Jane. She acts all high and mighty, but I know she loves getting fucked. I want to put that feeldoe you bought me to good use.” Deidre whispers as they walk out to the waiting limo.

Ilyana is driving; Andrea has shotgun. Deidre sits in the back with Robert. He dials Buck McKeon’s office. He is the head of the House Armed Services Committee.

“Jackie how are you? This is Robert, is Buck around? Great, sure I will hold.” Robert says into his phone after the congressman’s secretary answers.

Deidre moves to the facing seat in the limo. She spreads her legs and rubs her pants over her pussy while she looks into Robert’s eyes. He smiles back and squeezes the outline of his cock in his suit pants. They amuse each other by flirting like this until Robert hears Buck’s voice on the phone.

“Robert I knew that you would be calling. How are you today?” Buck asks

“Why did you expect me to call?” Robert asks.

“CNN laid you guys out.” Buck says with an amused tone.

“Greenert laid us out. I am headed for the Pentagon now. We may be appointing a new Chief of Naval Operations. Greenert and his ilk will be put on notice that will remind him that civilians run the military, not the other way around. Consider this a heads up and formal notice. You deserve to be kept in the loop.”  Robert says as he enjoys watching the way Deidre is sucking on her fingers.

“Feeling your oats are we?” Buck asks.

“The President is the Commander in Chief. We will make sure the Joint Chiefs understand I am in the mood to take a pelt. On another point, when can we get together for lunch?” Robert asks with a smile.

“You can come over anytime Deidre is with you. God never said that I can’t enjoy female pulchritude.” The Mormon congressman says with a laugh.

“I will tell her that you are recruiting for your new wife. I hear there is movement in the courts to legalize polygamy. I don’t know for sure but I bet Deidre could put a smile on a statues face.” Robert says.

“Yah sure, we know all about you. Women love you and you love them. We are all jealous of your skills. Enjoy your meeting; I am sure there will be some great stories about it.” Buck says and ends the call.

Robert closes his cell phone. “Deidre you wild thing can we pull over and get a juice and a bagel somewhere?”

“Sure darling, I will search out a local shop and we can get what we need.” Deidre says as she pulls out her I Phone.

Robert calls Jane. She picks up on the third ring.

“I am sitting at my desk squeezing my nipples thinking about Deidre. She really wants to fuck me?” Jane says in greeting.

“I am so sure she does; I would bet on it. Want me to ask her?” Robert says.

“You pig, yes please ask her.” Jane whispers. 

Robert can tell that Jane is hot for a threesome.

“Deidre, Jane wants to ask you something.” Robert says as he hands Deidre his cell phone.

Robert watches as Deidre smiles. “Yes Jane I want to fuck your juicy big black ass while Robert fucks your mouth. I want to have Ilyana use her impressive tongue on your gaped asshole and then I want Robert and I to double anal you.”

Robert’s cock leaps to attention. 

“I appreciate your call, I am so glad that we could have this chat.” Deidre hands Robert his cell phone back.

“Not rushing you boss, but did you get the VP for the meeting?” Robert asks Jane.

“Andrew leaped at the chance; in fact he is aching to lead the changes in our Defense Department. ” Jane says.

“I love the rage in that man. Andrew Cuomo is the perfect man to push the Presidents agenda. I think we should encourage the President to let him take it. On the other issue, I cannot wait to watch Deidre fuck that juicy asshole of yours. Talk to you later.” Robert ends the call.

The limo pulls into a strip mall. Andrea gets out and opens the door for the rear seat passengers. She looks great in a Versace tailored suit. Robert knows she is carrying a KAC PDW under her jacket, but it doesn’t show.

“I am coming in with you; want to check the bathroom out with me?” She whispers in his ear.

“I love your spirit of adventure and yes I would.” Robert says.

Ilyana is on her cell phone and waives at Robert, Deidre is out of the car and is on full alert. It is a Mobil Mart with few customers at the moment, very clean and well maintained. Robert would have picked this one himself. Andrea and Robert walk into the store and head for the restrooms in the back. No one is in that area. Robert waits to see if Andrea can get into the women’s room, she does, he follows her in. He locks the door.

“I am so fucking hot, fuck me hard and fast.” Andrea says as she jumps on him.

He holds her close and kisses her. Their tongues intertwine, hands moving quickly to open their clothes. Andrea bends over to take Robert’s cock deep into her throat. He grabs her hair and pulls her mouth tight against his balls. She makes gagging noises but he holds her and fucks her face hard. After a full minute Andrea pushes him away.

“You are going to choke me out you asshole. You need punishment. Up against the wall and spread em.” The tall agent says as she stand up, her eyes red from the face fucking Robert had just given her.

“Are you going to strip search me ma'am?” Robert grins.

Andrea kicks his legs apart and reaches around to squeeze his cock. “Nice and hard, you like this don’t you?”

“I fucking love it.” Robert says.

“Close your legs and drop your pants and shorts.” She commands

Robert does just that. Andrea pulls one of his legs out of his pants. She kicks his bare leg to the side, his legs are now wide spread, she spits on her hand. She jams a finger deep into Robert's asshole and moves it around. 

“Tell me you love a cavity search.” Andrea growls in his ear.

“I am a dangerous man; you need to make sure that I have no weapons.” Robert says.

Andrea puts her ass covered finger in his mouth. “Spit on this.”

She pushes two more fingers in his mouth. “Make my fingers wet, I need to dig in deeper.”

Robert gags as she pushes the fingers deep into his mouth.

“How does that feel? You fucking love it don’t you?” Andrea whispers as she finger fucks his mouth.

Robert gags again, his spit covering her fingers. Andrea reaches around and pulls on his cock, it is almost painful. She pushes her now wet fingers into Robert’s asshole, he grunts in pain.

“O poor baby does that hurt? Think about that next time you ram your fat meat into me or any other woman.” Andrea growls. 

Andrea fingers Robert's asshole hard and deep, he leans away from her. She finger fucks his ass until he starts to relax.

“You want to cum don’t you. You want me to finger your ass until you cum don’t you? Beg me to let you cum.” Andrea says as she reaches around and squeezes his rock hard meat.

“Andrea I want to cum, suck me off while you finger my asshole hard and fast.” Robert says softly.

Andrea rips her fingers out of Robert’s asshole and grabs him and turns him around roughly. She pushes her ass covered fingers into his mouth again.

“You are going to eat my pussy and make me cum.” She says and sits on the edge of the sink.

Robert drops to his knees and eats her pussy hungrily. He knows he could make her do anything he wants, but this is fun. He feels Andrea’s wild nature and her hungry style. He wants to serve her. Andrea pulls his head into her pussy.

“Eat my fucking juicy hole you pig, I want to cum all over your sexy face. Fucking eat me!” Andrea says softly not wanting to be heard.

Robert cannot breathe as Andrea’s strong arms pull him hard against her pussy. She shoots her hot juices into his mouth. He does his best to swallow the sweet nectar; it leaks out and covers his face. Andrea moans and slowly releases him.

“You are so fucking hot and wild, I had no idea!” Robert says as he stands up and gets dressed.

“Hmm, what about you?” Andrea purrs.

“Trust me skull fucking is one of my favorites, teasing and being hot is almost as good as fucking. I will enjoy being horny in the meetings with the Pentagon macho men.” Robert says as he puts his clothes back on and then slips out the door and back into the Mobil Mart.

Robert buys an ice cream sandwich.  The checkout girl blushes when she looks at his beet red face. He grins at her and winks. Her blush deepens; she gives him a shy smile. Robert walks out to the limo. Deidre looks at him, shakes her head and smiles. He climbs into the car and leans back into the seat.

“You look like the Cheshire cat.” Deidre says with an odd look.

Robert closes his eyes and sends her feeling of lust, love and joy. He “tells” her to be happy and to get undressed. He opens one eye to watch her spread her legs and to show him her pink pussy. Robert tells her to rub herself to orgasm. He mentally “orders” her to open the partition between the front and back and to ask the other women to watch her. Deidre moves to sit in the rear seat so Ilyana can watch in her mirror. Andrea turns around and leans into the window opening.

“You have a beautiful pussy, Deidre. What are you thinking about when you rub that sweet hole?” Andrea says.

“I wish I was back there so I could rub my hard nipples on your juicy hole.” Ilyana says.

Robert looks into the mirror and smiles at the beautiful blonde agent. She is soft spoken but hot blooded. Not as tough or mean as the other two, but sharp and thoughtful where they are brazen and wild.

“I am thinking about fucking Jane in her black ass with the biggest strap on I can find. O and I am adding in Buck McKeon licking my fat dildo out of Jane’s tight hole to my fantasy. He is such a pig. He looks at me and it makes me want to shoot him.” Deidre says as she pushes three fingers deep into her pussy.

“Cum hard for us, Deidre, scream for us. Make us feel how good it is.” Andrea says softly then licks her lips.

Robert is so fucking horny he aches. He loves to feel excited; passion is the way to his heart. These women are amazing. They all love having an audience. He is above all an excellent audience. Deidre rubs her pussy and several times puts her fingers deep into her own throat. the limo is getting closer to the Pentagon. There are many cars in the traffic lanes right outside the Limo. Deidre seems to love looking out the window at drivers that look into the darkened windows of the limo. She can see out but they cannot see in. Her lower abs start to pulse.

“I am fucking cumming RIGHT NOW!” Deidre screams as her sweet juice shoots out from her pink, open, pussy. 

Robert kisses her neck and holds her as her orgasm subsides.

“We will be at the gate in five minutes; we will have to open the windows to let them see who is inside. Do you want me to give you more time? Ilyana says.

“No I will be fine, fuck that was good.” Deidre says as she slowly puts her pants back on.

Robert watches Deidre return to her professional demeanor. “You really are an amazing woman.”

Deidre winks and squeezes his hand. She moves to the opposite seat as they pull up into the Pentagon security zone. Two MPs check their credentials and use mirrors to check underneath the limo for bombs. They are waived through quickly.

“Do you want all three of us to come with you?” Andrea asks. She is the nominal leader of this team.

“Up to you ladies, I would love to have you along but if you have other things you want to do, go for it.” Robert says as Ilyana parks the limo.

“There is great shopping at The Pentagon Center.” Deidre says.

“Robert you have to promise us that you will not leave the Pentagon.” Ilyana says as she looks into his eyes.

Robert smiles and nods. “Please go, can you be back in four hours?”

They all nod and smile like teenagers. Robert had “encouraged” them to go but he is happy for them. In his own way he loves all three. He gets out of the limo and walks down the long hallway into the Pentagon entrance. He has decided to wait for the VP there. Andrew Cuomo will have a huge entourage, he always does. The fiery ex-Governor of New York will be perfect for this meeting. His take no prisoners style and flamboyant nature will get all the heat off Robert. The meeting will be located in a room deep inside the maze. Robert does not have to wait long; there is a ripple in the air, almost an electric feeling as the VP comes in. Robert says nothing he falls into the twenty plus person entourage. There is an Indian woman with the longest black hair that he has ever seen. He falls in beside her and whispers.

“Hi Kashvi. You sure got here fast.”

“You have no idea how much the VP loves this assignment. Jane just called me and told me that the President will call after the meeting. I am hoping he gets the entire project. This will be such a high profile thing.” Kashvi says her brilliantly white teeth flashing.

“I am betting you will.” He says as he “pushes” her to think about having her pussy sucked on.

Not easy to tell because of her dark complexion but Robert thinks he sees her flush. She is definitely on his list of “possibles”. Kashvi has a delightfully excellent set of buns. He aches to find out if the rumors about Indian women are true.

Robert enters the conference room and sits to one side. The VP spends time glad handing all of the Chiefs. Robert can tell that all of their smiles are forced. Finally they all sit down; the VP sits at the head of the table. He raises his hand for silence, the room goes quiet.

“The President has assigned me to the major undertaking of changing the way our Defense Department approaches the important mission of protecting our nation. Let me be clear, I support all of the President’s initiatives. Jane Seymore is going to make a quick presentation then we will have a short talk. Thank you.” The VP says in that “brook no feedback” style of his.

The room darkens, Jane appears on the screen. She is dressed in an Alexander Wang business suit. She looks fabulous.

“Ladies and Gentlemen, I apologize. I failed as President Clinton’s Communication Director. Last year I spoke to this same esteemed group of people. At the bottom of my notes I always write a final comment. Here is what I wrote. The Joint Chiefs understand that all military personnel on active duty are advised to never speak to the press under any circumstances ever. So imagine my chagrin and embarrassment when I saw this interview.” She says firmly.

The interview that Admiral Greenert gave yesterday evening begins showing on the huge screen. She plays it in its entirety. Robert “pushes” all of the people in the room to feel open and cooperative. When it is over Jane reappears on the screen.

“The Vice President will take over our efforts to encourage the military to cooperate with their Commander in Chief. I look forward to being part of this important effort. Thank you for your time.” Jane signs off.

The people in the room are silent while the lights are brought up slowly. Robert “pushes” the room to feel embarrassed. Nothing is said for several minutes. Admiral Greenert is frozen in place; Robert waits for someone to speak.

The VP stands up. “I will admit that I have never been in the military and I am not now and never will tell you how to fight battles and wars. I am however a politician from a political family. I am very comfortable in explaining how politics work to all of you. You all answer to your Commander in Chief. I am delivering an order directly from her, She never wants anything like this to happen again. We are all on the same team. Your Commander in Chief has made a decision. You will do your utmost to carry out that decision. You will not communicate with the press and you will tell all military personnel to treat the press politely but not to make any comments on military and or governmental policy. Kashvi please stand up. This is my communication director Kashvi Panravi her card will be provided to all of you. If you need clarification contact her. As you may know the Defense Secretary resigned today. So until we have chosen a new one, consider me the de facto Defense Secretary. The President will route all military issues through my office. I am so looking forward to reviewing your time tables for the closing of all offshore bases and what forces you plan to garrison in the US. I will be in touch. Are there any questions?” Andrew asks in his imperious tone.

The men and women in the room looked stunned. They have never faced a wild eyed liberal like this one before. No one in the room utters a word.

“Okay then, thank you for your time.” the VP says. His staff leads the way out. Kashvi stops and sits by Robert as the room empties out.

Robert looks into her big brown eyes, she is definitely flushed now. She got all she wanted. He “sends” an aching need to be fucked hard.

“Robert give me a few days but I want a private meeting.” She says softly as she squeezes his thigh.

“Can’t wait.” he replies.

Kashvi hurries to catch up with the VP.  Robert looks around the room; there is a low level of anger apparent on the faces he surveys. Robert is pleased that these pompous assholes are being put into their place. High time, the military has been out of control since the end of the Second World War. Robert is making it one of his top priorities to change the way things are done here at the Pentagon. His goal being to put the military industrial complex under firm civilian control. He waves to a nearby major. She is quite attractive. Robert “sends” an urge to meet him after the meeting. He waits until all of the civilians have left then he leaves the room. He hears the sound of women’s shoes on the floor behind him.

“Mr. Ericson”, he hears a deep female voice call out.

Robert turns around to see the major he had “pushed” in the meeting.  He smiles at her. She is almost six feet tall and in great shape, small breasts but very nice hips. Robert looks at her name badge.

“Major Crocetta, I am honored.” Robert says as he holds out his hand.

The major takes his hand in a firm grip. “Do you have time to come to my office for a few minutes” She asks looking him right in the eye.

Robert smiles and “sends” sexual desire and an urge to feel his cock buried in her pussy to the major. She blushes, her big blue eyes widen. Robert can see that her pupils are dilated.

“I would like that very much.” Robert says.

The tall Air Force major smiles and leads him around the maze. She walks quickly and greets several people on the way. No one seems to think that it is odd to see her with a civilian. She opens an office door that is marked with Major Crocetta SAC.

Robert enters the office. A female sergeant stands up and smiles at them both. Robert notices the lack of a salute, he likes the Air Force. They are technocrats and not stuck on protocol like the other services. The major’s office is very neat and sparse. There is a picture of her in a jet fighter. Robert thinks it is an F-15.

“Fighter pilot?” Robert asks as he points to the picture.

“In name only, no enemy aircraft to shoot at when I flew missions, but it is the greatest thrill in the world to fly an F-15” Major Crocetta says as she comes closer.

Robert notices a faint trace of Amarige perfume. “Can I have a chat with you?”

The major stands directly in front of him with a playful smile. “Your reputation precedes you.”

Robert smiles and sits down. “My reputation as a dealmaker?” He “pushes” her to feel interested in him.

The major pulls up a chair and sits in front of him. She is seated in a decidedly unladylike fashion. Robert notices that she has bare legs and no panties. He looks and then moves his gaze up to her light colored eyes.

“Yes that is it, dealmaker.” She says as her hand traces up her own thigh.

Robert watches her fingers as if he is hypnotized. “You know how to get right to the point.”

“Call me Ava.” She says as she walks to the door and locks it. She comes back to her desk and picks up the phone. “Lynn, I will be occupied for an hour or so. Hold all calls and warn me if some hot shot comes blasting in.”

Robert is fascinated at how quickly his little “push” is working on this beautiful woman. Ave bends over her desk and pulls up her dress. A sexy hairless pussy reveals herself to his hungry eyes. Robert stands up and pulls his cock out and strokes it to rock hardness.

“Do I have clearance to land?” he asks with a boyish grin.

“Fuck me hard and fast, I want to feel that cock ram my pussy so hard that I can feel it up in my throat.” Ava says.

Robert pushes his cock into her soaking wet pussy. No way this is just his doing. She knows something. For a moment he is worried; then he decides to find out.

“Your fucking pussy is amazing. Tell me why you are so hungry for me.” he says as he pumps his cock into her harder.

“Ilyana was my roommate at the Air Force Academy; she has talked about you many times. Fuck me, I want to cum on that beautiful cock. Slap my ass, I love getting my ass slapped.” Ava says as she pushes back against him.

Robert slaps her truly amazing ass; he loves how firm she is. Ava has amazing control of her pussy muscles. She is working him from the first stroke. Robert fights the urge to empty his jism into her. He smiles as he realizes she must have a bet with his Secret Service agent on how fast she can make him shoot his load. Robert changes the pace and teases Ava’s tight pussy with his cock by pulling it almost all the way out.

She looks over her shoulder, “Too tight for you, wimping out on me are you? Fuck me like you mean it or get the fuck out of here. Fuck that juicy hole”.

Robert does just that, he starts to sweat. Time slows as he watches his cock fill her over and over again. He slaps her ass and then pulls her back hard against his cock. Ava has a rock hard butt; Robert thinks he will have bruises after this. Suddenly the room is filled with a growl as Ava cums hard. Robert can feel her pussy clenching around his cock, he cuts loose too, he feels like he pumps a gallon into her. After a few minutes he picks her up and carries her to the couch. They snuggle with their clothes still on. Robert “sends” over feelings of trust and joy. Ava snuggles against him; she manages to curl up even though she is almost six feet tall. Robert strokes her silky auburn hair.

“I need an insider and a line to the young Turks in the Pentagon.” Robert whispers in her ear.

“Hmmm, dammit I thought it was my tight ass you wanted next.” She purrs.

“Always” Robert smiles back.

Ava strokes his cock as it continues to drip. “You have a beautiful piece of meat there. I can tell by the way you are treating the Joint Chiefs that your boss wants them all to resign. Are you saying that you are looking to put new blood in the lead roles?”

“The President needs an insider to tell her which officers are realistic about the role of the military. It is not about starving the military it is about making it defensive in nature. She needs your help.” Robert says.

“Why me” Ava asks.

    “You are on the inside and you are showing amazing initiative, Ava. I want to help you get the colonel’s rank you deserve. I need you to stay in your present role for a while longer. When the explosion hits and people resign or revolt against our leadership, we can make changes. In the meanwhile please keep me informed on any big issues I should know about. I will leave my card.” Robert rolls her onto the couch and kisses her softly. He looks into her eyes and knows that this random meeting is perfect. He “pushes” her to want to be honest and loyal to him. He stands up and fixes his pants. He fishes out a card and leaves it on her desk. At the door he turns around and looks at her. She smiles and waves as she absentmindedly pushes a finger into her pussy then into her mouth. Robert smiles and leaves. The sergeant at the desk outside Ava’s office remains seated, she is a very attractive black woman in her late twenties. Robert waves at her and “pushes” her to stand up and open the door for him. He notices how perfect her skin is. He “pushes” hard on her to want to taste his cock. She pauses and looks down at his bulge. Robert smiles and goes out into the hall, today has been fun. He pulls out his I Phone. Ilyana had put a map on the phone to help him find his way around the Pentagon. He looks at his watch; he still has two hours to kill. He types in a request for the location of the DARPA offices. His IPhone has a form of MapQuest that works for buildings, the query gives him directions. It takes him fifteen minutes to walk to his destination. Robert finds himself in front of a non-descript door marked Defense Advanced Research Projects. He lets himself in; there is a young enlisted man seated at a desk. 

The airman looks up and smiles, “How can I help you sir?”

Robert “pushes” trust. “I would like to speak to the officer in charge. I am here from President Clinton’s office.”

The airman picks up the telephone and makes a call. He speaks softly and then hangs up the phone. “Sergeant Major Kalinoski will be right out. May I have your business card?”

The inner office door opens. A large man in his mid fifties comes out. He is a Sergeant Major; if Robert is reading his rank properly. Robert smiles and resists the urge to “push” him, this may be fun. Robert takes out a business card and hands it to the enlisted man. The airman smiles and hands the card to the older man. Robert notes that the Sergeant Major is surprised at the title on the card.

“The White House did not advise me that you would be stopping by today, Mr. Ericson.” the now miffed Sergeant Major says.

Robert smiles, “Does the handpicked aide of the Commander in Chief need to make an appointment to stop in to speak to you?” He holds out his hand.

The Sergeant Major flushes but keeps his cool, he shakes Robert’s hand. The grip war is quick; both men can feel that other is a physical specimen. “Not at all come in please.”

The Sergeant Major’s office is small but very modern. There are several models of what Robert recognizes as a space based laser weapon. A large desk is clear of any paperwork.

“Can you fill me in on what space based systems are high on DARPA’s list?” Robert says as he gets right to it.

“Mr. Ericson; you must realize that I will need to clear you for that type of information.” Sergeant Kalinoski says.

“I have an hour to kill; here is the e-mail address for the President’s military liaison. I will be happy to wait.” Robert writes an e-mail address on the back of a business card and hands it over. 

He sits back and smiles at the Sergeant Major. Robert can tell that the non-com is looking for a nice way to tell him to fuck off.

Robert stands up and walks around looking at the pictures on the wall. The Sergeant Major is a family man who likes scuba diving. It doesn’t take long for his telephone to ring. Robert turns and watches as the Sergeant Major answers, the non-com leaps to his feet as if he was shot out of a cannon.

“Yes Madam President, yes ma'am I will. It is an honor; thank you for calling.” he looks at the phone for a full minute before he hangs it up.

“Mr. Ericson you have some jets.” The Sergeant Major says as he recovers his cool.

Robert smiles and sits down.

The Sergeant turns to his keyboard and types an e-mail. A reply comes back quickly.

“General Vance will be right down to get you. Tell me how is she to work with?” he says.

“Just stay on her good side and everything will come up roses.” Robert says.

The Sergeant Major has recovered from the shock of receiving a call from the President of the United States. He tilts his head as he measures Robert. “If I look you up on the web I bet you will not appear will you?”

Robert smiles, “I am sure that the name will.”

Just then a small prim man in dress blues and a chest full of medals bursts into the office. Robert recognizes Richard Vance. He is a brilliant man who has his own strong credentials as a scientist with a background in superconductor research.

“Mr. Ericson, I was not aware that you were in the building or I would have met you at the entrance.” the general says as he shakes Robert’s hand. 

Again Robert does not “push” the general. He wants to see how well the President’s wishes are catered to.

“Thank you for coming General, I was wondering if I could get an overview of the DARPA space based research.” Robert says as he watches the General closely.

“I will be happy to conduct an overview for the President.” General Vance says.

“That is what you are doing now.” Robert says.

The general’s eyes get big. He is definitely not used to this type of discussion. He pauses and then motions for Robert to follow him. The general’s office is not far down the hall. General Vance encourages Robert to have a seat; the general takes a seat behind his desk.

The general leans back in his chair and looks at Robert. “You really mean to shake things up here don’t you?”

“I am merely an aide, I was given instructions and I plan on following them.” Robert says softly.

“You work for the Communications Director. I would say you are a bit out of your comfort zone.” General Vance counters.

“The President is comfortable with me. She trusts my judgment and uses me as an icebreaker.” Robert answers and leans forward. 

The general feels his focus although Robert is not using his powers. General Vance is getting angry, but he is a scientist first. “I am not comfortable with you.”

Robert smiles and stands up. “My report will say that you refused to provide the information to a representative of the President of the United States. Have a great day.”

Robert turns and leaves without another word. Robert takes out his cell phone and calls Ava.

“Hello gorgeous do you have time for lunch?” Robert asks.

“Not a good idea, you are stirring up the hornets. If you want me on the inside I cannot be seen with you. I would love to meet after work some day.” Ava answers.

“Understood and yes I would love to see you soon.” Robert answers.

Robert signs off. He smiles and walks the halls of the Pentagon. His plan is to focus the efforts of the scientific teams on space based weapons and methods to defeat the earth’s gravity well. DARPA spends billions, if Robert can focus their efforts on owning space, the United States will be untouchable. Owning the newest frontier is the best possible outcome for American industry. His cell phone buzzes, it is a text message.

“I want your cock deep in my throat, will you please fuck my face?” it is from Ava.

Robert texts back, “I want all of you.”

Just then a young black female walks by. Robert smiles and “sends” her a feeling of lust and playfulness. She stops and smiles. Robert notices that she is a sergeant in the Marine Corps. 

“Hi can you help me I am a bit lost?” Robert says. 

He is “pushing” sex and a feeling of playfulness.

“Sure, what are you looking for?” She answers. The name on her badge is Jackson.  

“The cafeteria.” Robert says as he “sends” a request for her to tease him.

The young woman smiles and licks her lips. “I am headed there right now; can I show you where it is?”

Robert smiles and says, “I am so glad you have time to show me the way.”

The young woman leans closer, “I want to show you how to suck on my sweet pussy.”

Robert grins, “Eating your juicy hole would make my day complete.”

“Call me Alanna, what can I call you?” She asks.

“My name is Robert I work at the White House. I am sure you know of a quiet spot nearby.” he says softly as he “sends” a hard push about being horny and needing his mouth on her pussy.

Alanna leans over and squeezes his cock. “I want this in my throat while you tongue fuck me. Follow me I know just the spot.”

Robert follows her into a small room full of computer and communication equipment. The equipment panels are floor to ceiling. Alanna locks the door behind them and takes his hand to guide him to the back of the room. There is a large wooden desk and a chair. Alanna wastes no time, unbuckles her pants and drops them to the floor, she has a sexy, girlish, pair of thong panties on. She smiles at Robert as she turns around and bends over to take her panties off. Her tight black ass is truly perfect. She gets on her hands and knees on top of her desk. Her asscheeks open and show Robert that she has a shaved pussy. Robert leans over and nibbles on her butt. He spreads her cheeks and licks her pussy. He pulls her pussy lips open, her pink pussy starts to get wet.

“Eat my hungry hole Robert I am going to cum so fucking hard on you!” Alanna purrs.

Robert moans as he licks her clit. Her clit is over an inch long, it is a like a tiny cock. He licks it softly and sucks it into his mouth. It is filled with blood in her excitement , Robert bites it softly. His fingers find their way into her pussy. Robert finds her g spot and rubs it slowly.

“Fuck yes. Eat my pussy, I fucking love it. Suck on me! Alanna yells. Her voice drowned out by the many cooling fans in the room.

Robert leans on the desk and pushes a finger into Alanna’s pussy. It is so fucking tight, he moves his finger and out slowly. He takes it out of her pussy and pushes his fingers into her mouth. Alanna grabs his hand and pulls his pussy covered fingers deep into her throat. Robert returns to sucking on her huge clit and fingering her pussy. He can feel her pussy tighten. Alanna arches her back as she orgasms and shoots hot juices over his fingers. Robert continues to finger her through her orgasm. After a few minutes Alanna opens her eyes and smiles at him

“You are fucking great at that. I have a surprise for you.” Alanna says as she stands up.

“Drop your pants and bend over the desk.” She orders.

Robert smiles and drops his pants. He leans over the desk and spreads his legs.  

“Reach back and pull your lily white asscheeks open.” Alanna says.

“Love to” Robert says as he complies.

Alanna leers at his exposed asshole. She spits on his ass and rubs her fingers over his clenched hole.

“Hmm seems very tight. Let’s see if we can get it to relax.” She says.

Alanna licks Robert’s shaved asshole. He keeps it that way because he loves getting it eaten. Alanna takes her time and licks him teasingly; she reaches around and lightly strokes his cock. His meat is still wet from Ava’s pussy. Alanna strokes his cock as she pushes her mouth against his asshole. After five minutes of this wondrous treatment she pulls Robert around and guides his cock into her mouth while she lightly rubs his asshole. Robert’s cock is rock hard as he pushes it into her mouth. Alanna stops him from deepthroating her and works on the fat head of his cock. Her tongue is very long; she licks and nibbles on his meat. Robert slowly fucks her mouth, Alanna moans. He gets more excited knowing that she likes cock sucking. Alanna works a finger into Robert's asshole looking for his prostate.

“Fuck yes finger my asshole.” He says.

“Fuck that feels so fucking good.” he moans.

“I wish I had my strap on, I would love to fuck this tight ass. Being a lesbian is fun when you use a strap on. I have never fucked a man.” She says.

“Finger fuck me, that is hot, I want to cum already.” He says.

Alanna fingers Robert’s asshole until it gapes open. She pulls his hard cock out of her mouth and pushes him around so he is leaning over the desk again. She leans back and spreads his cheeks wide. “Push your hole open I want you to gape for me so I can suck your ass better.”

Robert pushes his hole open; it feels great to give himself to this sexy woman. He “sends” his lust and his passion to her, sharing how good he feels with this beautiful lesbian. His cock pulses harder as he aches to fill her mouth with his cum. Instead he relaxes more as her tongue fills his asshole. It feels so warm and smooth.  

“Fuck yes that feels so fucking good!” Robert says as precum drips out of his cock.

“Your asshole is so sexy I love how puffy it gets.” Alanna says.

Alanna eats is asshole with her trained tongue for several sexy minutes. Robert can tell that she is gifted with her mouth. She stops and turns him around again and goes back to sucking on his cock. She pushes fingers back into his asshole, filling him and making him ache to cum.  She continues to suck his cock; three of her long fingers are in his asshole stroking his full and hard prostate. Robert moans and pumps load after load of hot cum down her throat. Alanna cannot swallow it all as it dribbles out of the side of her mouth. She moans as she sucks on him. Alanna stands up and kisses Robert with his cum still on her lips. Their tongues explore each other’s mouth.

“That was so fucking incredible, Alanna, you are so good with your tongue.” Robert moans.

“I am a lesbian, we are known for our tongues!” Alanna smiles as she uses her mouth to clean his cock.

After a few more minutes they dress and walk to the cafeteria. They are both smiling and laughing as they eat. Robert gives her his card and “asks” her to call him soon to set up more playtime. Alanna says she will and walks away. Robert smiles as he watches her round firm ass. He smiles and heads for the exit.

His bodyguards are waiting for him in the limo. “Hi ladies how was the shopping?”

Ilyana says “You look beat, was the meeting hard?”

“The Pentagon is going to be in for a major thinning of the herd if I have my way.” Robert says and leans back in his seat.

“Look what I bought.” Deidre laughs.

The gorgeous black Secret Service agent pulls out a two headed dildo from her bag. Robert laughs and shakes his head.

“Who are you going to partner up to use that with?” he laughs.

“Your tight ass has been begging for more attention.” Deidre laughs.

Just then Andrea opens the privacy screen. “Robert; the President just contacted me. She wants you to meet her at the White House. We are headed there right now.”

Robert feels drained, he nods. “I am going to try to sleep.”

He lays his head on Deidre’s lap. She strokes his hair, he falls asleep in seconds.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>

Ilyana drives the limo through the security gate outside the White House. The agents drop him off at the side entrance and tell him to call when he is done. Andrea asks him where he plans to sleep tonight. He tells them his Georgetown home; he makes sure they know they are all invited. Ilyana and Andrea smile and say they are going home to their husbands. Deidre says she has coverage responsibilities for tonight; Robert squeezes her hand and says he looks forward to the new toy. The agents drive off; heading back to their office Robert is rushed right into the Oval Office.

“Robert have a seat; it is nice to see you.” President Hillary Clinton says.

Her smile is forced, Robert “sends” calm and confidence. Her face relaxes. He waits for her to talk. She is looking at reports. She takes a few minutes to finish what she was doing when he walked in.  She looks up and smiles.

“The VP’s tough talk with the Joint Chiefs is not going over well. I don’t care what they say; we are doing the right thing. What I want to do is find out who the major agitator is.” A clearly angry President says.

“I have someone on the inside. When do you need to know? Robert says. “Sending” her a low level lust signal. He smiles as he does it. The President needs love like anyone else does.

Hilary flushes and loses her train of thought. Robert waits. 

“Find out which of the Chiefs are pushing back. Keep me informed once you know, then isolate them and put them on notice that I want their resignation, time to play rough.” She says and reaches for a drink of water.

“My pleasure Madam President.” Robert says as he stands up, he can tell he is dismissed. He leaves the Oval Office and heads out to meet with Jane.

Robert knocks at Jane's door and waits for permission to enter.

“Enter” he hears his sexy boss say.

     Robert enters and sees that Jane is on the phone with her head down. He 
“sends” her happy and sexy thoughts. She looks up and smiles but he sees that she is very upset. He listens as she talks. He takes the time to watch her mobile features and to focus on her sexy full lips and her white teeth. Her mood seems to be improving.

“Shanda you have to think this through, why do you have to go tonight? I have not even met this boy. Why do you have to go to Mexico tonight?” Jane asks.

Shanda is her only child, a headstrong young woman of eighteen that Robert has met only once. She is quite a looker and a great basketball player. 

“I will have one of my aides bring you the money you need. Give me the address again. Okay he will be there in less than two hours. Five grand cash, okay darling. I love you.” Jane says as she looks into Robert’s green eyes.

Jane hangs up the phone; she walks around her desk and bends over in front of Robert. She pulls up her skirt and shows him that she has a red butt plug buried in her tight asshole. She twerks her ass in his face.

“Pull it out with your mouth.” She orders.

“Don’t you want….” he starts to say.

“Shut up and do what I say. I need you to give me what I want first.” Jane says.

Robert gets up and locks the door, then he comes back and wraps his lip around the butt plug and starts to pull it out of her asshole. It must be huge because it is not coming out easily. Robert knows Jane loves anal play and fisting; so her ass is capable of swallowing huge toys. He pulls harder; the butt plug starts to come out slowly.

“Fuck that feels good, push it back in, work it.” Jane says as she reaches down to rub her pussy.

Robert loves her sexuality, no limits and wild. He watches the tight skin of her sphincter as it opens so the butt plug can come out. Just as he thinks it will pop out, he pushes it back in.

“Oh fuck, Oh fuck, Oh fuck.” Jane moans.

Robert works her asshole like that until he starts to tire. He pulls the plug out all the way; it must be three inches in diameter. Jane's asshole is gaping open; he drops the plug into his hands and licks around the edges of her sphincter.

“I am cumming right now!!” Jane screams.

Robert keeps his tongue buried in her asshole as she orgasms. Pussy juice drips out on the floor in front of her desk. Jane moans and collapses on her desk with her sexy round ass in the air. Robert massages her firm asscheeks.

“That was fucking hot, I love doing that.” he says.

Robert goes to the wet bar and runs the sink, he washes the sweat off his face and takes off his jacket and tie. He uses a cloth to wash the sweat from his upper body. He feels like he just had a workout at the gym.

“Hmm looks good. I owe you whatever you want. But now I need you to go to this address. You will find my daughter, Shandra, living there. If there is a male with her find out what his motives are. She is telling me that she has to go to Mexico tonight. Obviously that cannot happen. Ideally he will go away. Are we on the same page?” She says in the odd position of lying on her desk with her bare ass sticking up.

“That is a picture I will think of forever, your beautiful asshole gaping around that huge butt plug.” Robert says and licks his lips lasciviously.

“I came so hard that I cannot move. Help me up, I need you to head out now. Please lock the door behind you.” Jane says and holds out her hand.

Robert helps his sexy boss to her chair and goes to the mirror to fix his tie. It takes a few minutes but he looks like he was just in a regular meeting. He looks over his shoulder on the ways out. Jane is laying face down on the desk. He locks the door and takes out his cell phone.

“Deidre, we have a possible rough job in front of us.  I know the others have gone home. Can you come pick me up at the White House?” he asks.

“Be there in thirty minutes, side entrance.” Deidre says and hangs up.

Robert takes his time and heads back to his office. He unlocks his door and sits on his leather couch. He needs a break. He pulls out his cell phone and dials Ava, he gets her message service.

“Ava darling call me back I need to hear your sexy voice.” he says.

Robert knows that it will take him five minutes to walk to the side exit. He closes his eyes and thinks about what he heard Jane say to her daughter. This could be as simple as a pair of teenagers that want to travel; to as dangerous as a kidnapping. Deidre is a perfect companion to deal with that, she is not one who is constrained by policy and rules. His cell phone rings. He looks at the screen. It is Ava.

“Hello sexy, I want more.” he says with a boyish grin.

“I want more of you. Is that why you called?” Ava asks.

“No; I want to keep us on the front burner. The President asked me to find out which of the Joint Chiefs are kicking up dust publicly. Obviously they are all pissed off but I want to know if it becomes a public display of disrespect. Are you okay with that? Robert answers.

“I know who is kicking up dust; General Walsh is going crazy over your visit to DARPA. He is has a meeting set up with Senator McCain tomorrow at 4pm. Now tell me what you will do to me next time. “Ava says

“Tell me what you want me to do.” Robert “asks”

“I want you to fuck my mouth in a public restroom.” Ava whispers.

“I would love to, pick the spot and we will do it.” Robert answers.

“I want other men to see me doing it. I want them to pull out their cocks and jerk off on me.” Ava says.

“You will get that and more, I am sure the President will be delighted to know who to take down first. Start thinking about what you want to do with your career, she will be happy to arrange it once we get the Joint Chiefs under control.” Robert advises.

“I want you to control me.” Ava says and disconnects.

Robert looks at his phone and smiles. Life is good. He heads for the side entrance, Deidre will be here shortly. He calls the President, her secretary answers; he asks to be put through to voice mail. 

“Madam President this is Robert, General Walsh is the man, he is visiting John McCain tomorrow at 4pm at the Senators Office.” Robert says and then disconnects.

He walks out the side entrance, Deidre pulls up in a dark colored four door government sedan. Robert gets into the passenger side. He reaches over and squeezes her thigh. She smiles and drives away. He hands her the address written on a piece of paper, she pulls over and programs her GPS.

“I am still going to fuck your asshole until it gapes, but thank you for inviting me to this little party.” She smiles.

“I would expect nothing less from a super agent like you.” Robert says as he “sends” lusty feelings to Simone.

She smiles and rubs her pussy. “So, this could go sideways? Do we need backup?”

“This is for Jane; her daughter is mixed up in something. She has demanded that her mother gives her five grand to go to Mexico. She says it is with a boyfriend that Jane has not met.” Robert says.

“You know how bad this is right? We could be facing multiple kidnappers. We need a plan. This address is her daughter’s apartment? We need to get her to come outside. Can you call her and ask her to meet you at a local eatery?” Deidre says as she grips the steering wheel tighter.

“Sure I can push her to agree.” Robert says knowing that he can get the daughter to follow his commands.

Robert dials the number Jane had given him for her daughter. A man answers.

“Hello”

“Hi may I speak to Shanda?” Robert says.

“Who the fuck is this?” the voice belligerent and rough.

“Tell me what your intentions are with Shanda,” Robert “asks.”

There is a long pause; Robert is suddenly concerned that he has met someone who is resistant to his powers.

“She is getting her rich mother to help me get cash for my needs.” the voice says.

Robert’s blood boils. “Bring Shanda and meet us at the Denny’s on the corner in thirty minutes. Bring any weapons you have but unload any guns and keep them hidden. Tell me you understand.” Robert “orders.”

“I understand; we will be there.”

“Tell her that we have the money but we want to talk to her away from the apartment. I am a tall white man with receding dark hair. I am wearing a dark suit and a red tie. See you there, don’t be late.” Robert “tells” him.

Robert hangs up and looks at Deidre. She nods and looks at him for a second.

“What is that thing you do? I felt compelled to be at Denny’s too.” Deidre says with an odd look, almost suspicious.

Robert realizes that he made a mistake letting her listen to him; there must be an overflow of his power to anyone who hears him. He “sends” a calm and lusty feeling encouraging Deidre to focus on the tactics of how to take this guy out. Robert also “tells” her to forget the words he said to the man on the cell phone.

“I am impressive when I am focused. You know that” Robert says as he squeezes her thigh. 

“Stop it; you are making me hot, we will be late if I make you fuck me.” Deidre laughs.

Robert breathes easier now that Deidre is returning to her old self. He decides to never let anyone hear him use his powers, collateral damage is proving to be a real thing. He needs to focus on his targets and ensure that only they hear him. That means he has to control the venue. Learn something new every day.   

Deidre parks around the corner from Denny’s. She looks at Robert. “How are we playing this out?”

“I want him dead if he interviews poorly. What is the best way to end him?” Robert asks his bodyguard.

She looks at him surprised at his candor. “End him, this is not China. The only way this works is if he pulls a gun.”

“How about a knife?” Robert asks

“Not so much. Plus you would have to be at risk because you are my charge.” Deidre continues.

“Okay let’s go and see how this little Kabuki plays out.” Robert says.

They both get out of the sedan and walk to the Denny’s. Deidre enters first; she sees a couple sitting in a booth with their backs to them. There are two entrances, Robert and Deidre have entered a side entrance. The man in the booth turns around and sees Robert and Deidre; his eyes get bigger but he says nothing. Robert heads to the booth and sits down, Deidre sits beside him. Robert looks at Shanda and smiles.

“Your mother asked me to bring you some money. What are you going to do in Mexico?”Robert asks.

The man who is large and heavily tattooed leans closer. “Give us the fucking money, pretty boy or things will go badly.”

Robert leans right into his face. “Listen dog breath, you need to convince me that you should live out this day. So far I am not feeling a good outcome for you. So either shut up or show us what you have.”

The man lunges for his waistband and pulls a glock, Deidre is much faster she pulls her pistol and puts a round right between the attackers eyes. Blood sprays on Shanda, the man collapses back, people scream and run for the door.

Deidre takes out her phone and calmly dials a number. “Fatal shooting while on a protection detail.” She gives the address and looks at Robert.

“You okay boss?”

“I am delighted that I have you with me.” Robert replies.

Shanda is still screaming. Deidre pulls the man off her and asks Shandra. “Are you hurt?”

The young woman is hysterical; Deidre slaps her hard across the face. Shandra whimpers but stops screaming.

“Are you hurt?” Deidre repeats.

Shandra shakes her head and faints. Robert leans over and “says” into her ear. “Stay asleep until the ambulance comes to take you, tell the police the man was kidnapping you. That he made you ask for the money.”

Deidre calmly goes to the counter and orders two milkshakes, neither her nor Robert drink coffee. After a few minutes a clearly shaken young waitress brings the milk shakes to them. Shandra does not move. They clink glasses and finish the treats.

Two DC patrol cars screech to a halt at the same time as a Secret Service tactical team burst into the restaurant dressed in assault gear and carrying SigSauer sub machine guns. They hustle Deidre and Robert out into a waiting sedan and take them away from the scene. A Secret Service agent talks to the police, the team stays with Shanda until she is transported to the nearest local hospital for evaluation.  Robert calls Jane.

“Shanda is okay you can pick her up at Medstar University Hospital. Her attacker did not make it. “Robert “sends” calm as he talks.

“Thank you Robert for everything today.” Jane replies and hangs up. 

“Where can I take you two?” The driver asks.

Deidre gives Robert’s address in Georgetown, it is quite close. She squeezes Robert’s hand. The driver drops them off and leaves.

“I need a shower”, Deidre says.

Robert “sends” a bit of lust to his sexy agent. He unlocks the front door. Deidre follows him in and shuts the door. She grabs him and spins him around; she holds him close and kisses him hard, she falls to her knees and unbuckles his trousers, his pants fall to the floor. Deidre pulls his briefs to his ankles and pulls his hardening cock into her mouth. She reaches around grabs his ass cheeks and pulls his cock deeper into her throat.

“Fuck yes Deidre suck my fat meat.”  Robert moans.

Robert pushes his cock all the way down her throat, Deidre handles it easily. She cups his balls as he fucks her mouth. She pulls his cock out and looks up at him.

“I am so fucking wet; I need this in my pussy right here.” Deidre says. She stands up, takes off her pants and panties. She bends over and looks over her shoulder.

Robert holds his cock and rubs it on her soaking wet pussy. He pushes hard; his cock disappears into her tight hole. “Take it, take my fucking meat.” he growls.

Deidre pushes her tight ass back against him, their bodies slamming into each other over and over. It does not take long for her to cum hard on his cock.

“Fuck me through it don’t fucking stop!” She yells.

Robert bites her neck as he pumps his cum deep in her hungry hole. He picks her up and carries her up to his king sized bed. They collapse on the bed with their clothes still on. Sleep takes them in seconds.

>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>>..

Deidre uses her strong hands to give Robert a neck rub while he sits at the table. “Time for us to talk about yesterday.”

“Sure darling” He answers.

“I know I act hotter around you than I have ever felt in my life. I know you can get your way with everyone including the President. Tell me how you do it.” Deidre says.

Robert takes her into his arms. He is falling for her. Deidre is twenty years younger and stunningly beautiful. She just killed a man thinking that she was saving Robert. He decides to “push” her into hearing but not sharing the truth.

“Deidre I learned to influence people by using my voice, you are the only person I have ever told. You cannot tell anyone ever.” He “explains”.

“You tell me to take your cock in my asshole and I do? You tell Senators to vote a certain way and they do. O my god you are so fucking dangerous.” Deidre leaps up and grabs a knife.

“Deidre stop” Robert “says”

“You have to die, there is no way I can let you live.” Deidre says as she freezes, tears stream down her face.

Robert looks at his lover, his heart is broken. He decides to try one more time.

“Deidre, I have the countries best interest at heart. Please, you know me, I have never hurt you.” He “pleads”.

Deidre is still frozen in place. “I can never trust myself or anyone around you. If you turn yourself in today I will not kill you.”

Robert takes a deep breath. “Deidre you are upset. I want you to forget everything that has been said here. You will lie down and sleep for two hours. Then you will wake up and call me, you will tell me what you are thinking. You have to forget about my ability to influence others. If you even think about it you will get the most painful headache you have ever had. Tell me that you understand.” Robert says using all of his powers.          

Deidre’s face goes blank, “I understand.”

She turns and walks in a robotic fashion up to his bed and crawls under the covers. She closes her eyes and is asleep immediately.

Robert is sad but he is also angry, he should never have let her hear him “push” the man who had Jane’s daughter. Deidre is a sweet woman, with a pure heart. His phone rings, he answers.

“Robert where is Deidre?” Ilyana asks.

“We had a bad night, someone pulled a gun on me, and Deidre had to kill him. She was upset all night. She is sleeping.” Robert says, “sending” concern to his big breasted body guard.

“I am on the way. I want to talk to her; the poor thing must be distraught.” Ilyana says sounding worried.

“That is a great idea; I will head in to work.” Robert “sends” trust.

He has a sudden worry. What if Deidre tells Ilyana her concerns? Nothing he can do but wait. He calls Jane.

“Hello” she says in her deep sexy voice.

“Good morning boss, how did it work out with Shanda?” Robert asks.

“She is catatonic; I got the man’s name and criminal record, what a scumbag. You saved her life. I owe you.” Jane says.

Robert decides to lighten up on the “pushing” for a while considering the trauma of having to program Deidre.

“He pulled a gun on us. Deidre did her job.” Robert answers.

“Is she there I have to thank her.” Jane says.

“No she is asleep, she was very upset.” Robert says as he feels unsure of himself for the first time in years.

“I hope the poor darling is okay, I still want to do that high, tight, black ass. Are you coming in soon? I need some.” Jane says.

“I am getting dressed now. I will be driving in soon. I look forward to our briefing.” Robert “sends” a heavy blast of sexual hunger. He needs Jane to stay in the game right now. 

“Hurry I am about to burn up.” She says and disconnects.

Robert dresses and gets in his Corvette. He drives off and tries to relax. His mind keeps coming back to how hard he “pushed” poor Deidre. It was so scary to have her threaten him like that. Robert is sick about it; he pulls over and empties his stomach on the side of the road. Traffic flies by as he leans on the traffic barrier. For a moment he thinks the right thing to do is walk in front of the next semi. He shakes it off. He can fix things, he made one small mistake. Robert gets back in his Corvette and drives. He starts to feel better when his phone rings. He looks at the number, it is Ilyana.

“Hello wild thing” he answers “sending” calmness and joy.

“She is still sleeping, I cannot wake her. This is scary.” Ilyana says.

“It was a bad scene. Deidre was very upset, she was acting all strange. I gave her one of my prescription sleeping pills. Give her another hour I bet she will wake and be fine. You are such a great friend to her.” Robert “says” soothingly.

“Okay; will you think about both of us sleeping in this big bed waiting for you to come fuck us?” Ilyana says.

Robert dials Andrea; she picks up on the second ring. “Good morning handsome how did you know my husband just left? Are you calling to tell me you want my fingers in your asshole again?”

Robert pauses. “Andrea can you meet me at the White House? Deidre was involved in a fatal shooting last night. She is hurting and working it out, no she was not physically hurt but the killing got to her. Ilyana is with her at my house.”    

“I am on my way to the White House now. I will call in to make sure that management is kept informed and I will take care of Deidre. Thanks for filling me in.” Andrea says and cuts the connection.

Robert parks in the White House lot and goes through security. There is a note in his office door to report to the Oval Office as soon as he comes in. He heads right over, and runs into Danielle. She looks especially hot, her sexy firm breasts outlined by a form fitting dress.

“Hi Robert” She says happily.

Robert is suddenly hot for her. He smiles back; there is no one else around. “I want you right now.” He says “sending” lust at the highest levels. 

He needs to fuck her hard to clear his soul. He takes her hand and leads her back to his office. Danielle giggles. He closes and locks the door behind them. 

“I never finished stuffing that truly awesome ass of yours. I am in a rush, bend over and hold your cheeks open. Tell me that you want my fat cock deep in your asshole.” he “tells” her.

Danielle laughs and bends over showing him that she is commando. Her sweet pink asshole is right there for him to see.

“I love your cock in my asshole; I have been practicing these last few days just in case you tried again. Please lube me up and fuck me hard. I love anal” Danielle purrs.

Robert grabs the lube out of his drawer and takes off his pants. His cock is already rock hard. His entire body needs a release to help him cope with the disaster of a morning he is having. 

“Tell me again how much you ached to be assfucked.” Robert “tells” Danielle.

“Fuck my aching asshole, fuck it. Fill me, fill my aching hole.” Danielle says as she pushes two fingers into her asshole.

Robert watches this sexy blonde finger her own ass. He continues to “push” her to be excited. He rubs the lube over his raging hardon. It is as if his body is on fire, he needs to fuck her to survive. He sits on his office couch.

“Danielle come over here and sit reverse cowgirl on my cock, I need you to fuck me with that perfect asshole of yours.” He “orders”.

“Love to, watch my asshole eat your sexy cock whole.” Danielle says.

Danielle positions her asshole over his cock. Robert holds his cock while she slowly lowers herself on him. The head of his cock disappears into her sweet tight hole. She comes up off it again and leans back to put her asshole in front of Robert’s face.

“Eat my sweet open hole, tongue fuck me.” Danielle says.

Robert willingly does just that. Her asshole is so sweet and soft, he pushes his tongue in as far as he can. He wishes his tongue was longer. Danielle rocks her ass back and forth on his tongue. Danielle moans. Robert pushes her back down so she can ride his cock again. She does just that, this time she rides him until his entire cock disappears in her tight asshole. Danielle is a fantastic lover, she fucks him slow then fast. She moans and begs for more. Robert feels his cum start to boil, he aches to cum, somehow she feels it.

“Not yet, don’t cum, eat my open hole while I suck on this fucking hot juicy cock,” Danielle says softly as she pushes her now gaping hole on his face. She deep throats his cock, Robert moans.

“Fuck yes Danielle eat that meat, fuck I ache to fill your mouth with my cum. Clean my meat while I eat your sexy asshole.” he says.

Robert cannot hold it anymore; he pushes his tongue as far in her asshole as he can while her pulls her cheeks wide open. His cock pulses as he pumps load after load in Danielle’s willing throat while she moans around his cock. She licks his fat meat sucking down every drop until the pleasure is almost painful for him.

“Fuck, you have to stop!” he laughs as he pushes her over on her side. He “sends” joy and playful thoughts to her. Thoughts of Deidre rush back but he pushes them away.

“That was fucking hot, use me anytime.” she purrs as she rubs her hairless pussy.

“Stay as long as you want. I have to run to see the President. Can you have dinner with me tonight I would love to get to know you better?” Robert says as he gets dressed.

“I think you know me pretty well but sure; I am free tonight. Here is my number.” she says as she writes on his jockeys.

Robert laughs, goes to his bathroom and cleans his face. It would have been nice to have the taste of her asshole on his mouth for a while longer but the President is known for her hugs.

“Washing me off your face?” Danielle laughs.

“Damn are you a mind reader? I was just thinking that I wish I could have avoided doing that but the President loves to give me a kiss when she sees me.” Robert replies.

“That is a whole new way to have the President kiss my ass!” Danielle laughs as she sticks her fingers in her asshole and then sucks them clean.

“You are a very nasty girl.” Robert laughs.

“You have no idea, but I think you will learn more soon.” Danielle says.

Robert heads to the Oval Office. He is rushed in as soon as he arrives. The head of the Secret Service, Julia Pearson is sitting on the couch talking to the President. 

“Robert are you okay?” President Clinton asks.

“I am fine Madam President, agent Alteri saved me.” Robert answers as he nods to Mrs. Pearson.

“Terrible business, poor Jane. I hear she had to ransom her daughter. Do you think it is related to her position on my staff?” The President asks.

“Not likely but I am sure it will come out when the investigation is completed.” Robert says as he takes a seat across from two very powerful women.

“I was telling Julia that your safety is a top priority for me. I know you like to stay off the radar so I made sure she knows that hearing it from you is the same as hearing it from me.” The President says.

Robert takes the opportunity to “reach” out to Mrs. Pearson and “tells” her to trust him completely. Her face relaxes slightly. He takes a moment to “send” her a firm command to protect him as well as she protects the President. Robert is very worried that he will become a target.

“Thank you Madam President, my security detail is perfect and has made me feel safer than I have ever felt before.” Robert says.

“Julia, I have a few things to go over on another issue with Robert. Call me with an update on Deidre.” President Clinton says to the Director of the Secret Service.

The Director stands, shakes Robert’s hand and leaves. The President sits on the couch. “Robert are you okay emotionally?”

“I am fine; I am not sure why Deidre is so distraught. It could be because her husband has been away so long. I am sure she will shake it off.” Robert says.

“My Cabinet and the Joint Chiefs are resigning en-masse.” She says.

“We always knew that was a possibility. I am working on a list of younger officers to put in place in the Pentagon. You know the old saying; you need to break a few eggs to make a good omelet.” Robert says while he “sends” calm and self assurance to the President.

“So you would accept the resignations of all?” She asks.

“Without delay.” Robert replies.

“Done, please ask Jane if she can craft my statement. It was my choice to take bold action. I appreciate your input. I need a new Military Liaison can you send me a name?” The President asks.

“I have just the person in mind; do you wish to speak to her in person? By the way the VP was outstanding, he took command of the room very quickly” Robert says.

“Yes. please arrange to have Allison set her up with an appointment as soon as possible. Thank you. Check with Allison and get her on my calendar ASAP. Andrew was chomping at the bit. I am delighted to have him take the lead on the Defense Department; especially now with the mass resignations”. The President says as she stands.

Robert bows and leaves. He knows when he is dismissed. He hurries down to his office. Robert looks in on Jane. She smiles and waves him in to her office; she locks the door behind him. She leaps into his arms.

“You saved my daughter, that bastard would have ended up using her for all she was worth. Can you help her? She is so distraught.” Jane says.

Robert smiles into her big brown eyes. She is so vulnerable right now. He “sends” a bit of lust and a whole lot of calm to her. Jane holds him close. He holds her and continues to exude confidence.

“I would like to come over tonight and meet with both of you. We can work this out no problem.” Robert says.

“My butt is still purring from yesterday. I want more of that soon but I hear that we need to help the President get ahead of the wave of resignations she faces.” Jane says.

“I will craft her statement if that is okay with you. The press secretary is one of the ones who resigned. I was impressed with the way Stephanie handled herself with McCain and the others. That is the one I would push to take over. If you agree please let the President know.” Robert “tells” Jane.

“I like Stephanie, how about we split the role between her and a young black woman I know.” Jane asks.

“Love it.” Robert says as his hands stray over Jane's curvy body.

Jane smiles and reaches for his cock; she gives him a nice squeeze. 

“We will start the information blitz this week. I will ask the President to take a back seat as we get some names from private industry to fill the Cabinet slots. I will focus on people who specialize in downsizing, it will send a consistent message that way.” she says.

Robert smiles into her eyes as her stroking make him hard again. He decides that his power is strongly related to his sex drive. Every time he uses his power he gets horny.

“Focus on a new Chief of Staff. I wonder if Jeff Bezos would consider it. I love his style.” Robert says as he watches Jane kneel in front of him and unzip his pants.

Just then there is a knock at Jane’s locked door.

“I will be right there.” She says.

Jane takes Robert’s cock into her mouth and sucks it. She moves slowly, he closes his eyes. After a minute she pushes his hard cock back into his pants and gets up to go to the door. She opens it. Simone comes in bubbly and excited.

“The shit has hit the fan, the entire Joint Chiefs of Staff including the Chairman have turned in their resignations. The Secretary’s of HUD, Ag and Defense have resigned also. I am advised that the President wants us to spin it that they did the honorable thing after she advised them of what her plans are. Jane by the way there is dust on your knees.” Simone says with a wink.

Jane grins, “I needed a snack.”

Simone laughs and tosses her thick blond hair, she smiles at Robert. 

“We are going to do a joint appointment suggestion for Press Secretary. Stephanie and Amber, what do you think?” Jane says.

“Harold resigned too? What a wuss.” Simone says.

“I have his resignation letter right here.” Jane says.

“I love them both. I will call them in now; we will draft a statement for the press and bring it in so you can get the President to approve.” Simone says.

Robert sends “confidence and passion” to both of these ladies. He steps to the side and calls Ilyana.

“Hello.” She says.

“Did she wake up” Robert asks.

“Her eyes opened twenty minutes ago but she is not moving.” Ilyana says.

“I am in a meeting I will call you right back.” Robert says. 

He excuses himself to Jane and Simone and walks across the hall to an empty office. He locks the door

He calls Ilyana back, she answers immediately.

“Put the phone by her ear, if she takes the phone walk away so you cannot hear. I want to try something.” Robert “orders”

Ilyana holds her phone close to Deidre's ear.

Robert waits for a count of ten. “Deidre take the phone in your hand and hold it close to your ear. Nod at Ilyana and smile.” He “tells” her.

Deidre smiles mechanically and nods at her partner. Ilyana walks to the other side of the room and watches Deidre with a worried look on her face.

“Is Ilyana at least ten feet away?” Robert “asks”.

“Yes.” Deidre replies.

“Get up and go into the bathroom.” Robert tells her.

Deidre gets up and goes into the bathroom.

“How do you feel?” Robert asks.

“Empty.” Deidre replies.

“I want you to feel good; you have access to all your memories except the ones that involve our drive to pick up Shanda or ones that cause you a terrible headache. Take a shower and come get me. Have Ilyana drive, you will need to make a statement about what happened. Do you remember shooting that scumbag that pulled a gun on us?” Robert “says”.

“Yes I do Robert; I am so sorry that I am acting so weak. I am not sure why I am so sad, but talking to you makes me feel better. I will do as you say.” Deidre says.

“Give the phone back to Ilyana and get ready for work. I want you to feel great, confident, and on top of your game. Do that for me.” Robert “tells” her.

Deidre smiles as she feels good again. She does not remember why she was so empty; she takes the phone out to Ilyana and kisses the blonde full on the mouth. 

“I want you before I take my shower.” Deidre whispers to the suddenly happy blonde.

Ilyana takes the phone. “Hello Robert, it is a miracle! She is much better.”

Ilyana watches as Deidre kneels in front of her and pushes her legs apart. Deidre rubs the blonde’s firm thighs with her silky hands. Ilyana bites back a moan.

“You are feeling happy that she is back. Do anything you can to help her feel better and I mean anything.” Robert “tells” Ilyana and cuts the connection.

Ilyana pulls Deidre to her feet and kisses her on the mouth. Their tongues play a soft sexy game of exploration. Deidre starts to unbutton Ilyana’s blouse. She kisses the deep cleavage of the blonde’s full bosom. Ilyana leans her head back and moans loudly. Deidre undresses Ilyana as the sexy blonde runs her hands over Deidre’s tight stomach. Deidre releases Ilyana’s huge tits and bends over to take first one then the other of her partner’s hard pink nipples into her mouth. The woman fall into the bed and grind against each other. Their pussies ache, their bodies hungry for a woman’s touch. Ilyana pushes Deidre on her back.

“Open your legs, tell me that you want me to suck your sexy pussy.” the blonde says.

“Now you sound like Robert.” Deidre laughs.

She pulls the blonde mouth into her sexy pussy. “Lick my juicy hole.”

Ilyana uses her extraordinary tongue on Deidre. The black agent’s pink pussy lips pout open. The blonde sucks the juicy lips into her mouth. Deidre grinds her pussy harder and harder into Ilyana.  The blonde pulls back.

“My turn you little slut.” Ilyana says as she rubs her pussy over Deidre’s face

Deidre moans her approval as she licks and sucks on Ilyana’s sweet bald pussy. The girls are now in a sixty nine position. Their sexy athletic bodies moving against each other, it does not take lon g for both of them to have screaming, gushing orgasms. The two sexy agents relax and then move until they are face to face. Their kisses are soft and sweet. They luxuriate in each other’s arms enjoying the glow.

“Thank you, Ilyana I needed that.” Deidre says softly.

Ilyana strokes her friend’s hair. “I have never seen you this upset.”

“I have no idea why I was so sad. I am better now. Let’s get dressed and hunt up our little prince before he fucks the President.” Deidre laughs.

“He is such a horny bastard but I have never had so much fun before. My husband asks me why I am always so horny when I get home. I can’t really say that I watched another agent rub herself in a mirror while I drive now can I.” Ilyana laughs.

The two beautiful agents shower together and get ready to go back to the White House.

That is the end of the first installment of the story of Robert Ericson, there will be many more.

Please check out my other books for your kindle.

http://www.amazon.com/Good-Neighbors-Dale-Andrews-ebook/dp/B00HDF84DA/ref=sr_1_5?s=digital-text&ie=UTF8&qid=1390668093&sr=1-5&keywords=ass+to+mouth

http://www.amazon.com/Cum-Play-Us-Dale-Andrews-ebook/dp/B00GF4LHOI/ref=sr_1_22?s=digital-text&ie=UTF8&qid=1390668128&sr=1-22&keywords=ass+to+mouth

Plus let me know what you think, I love reader input.

Dale
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