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CHAPTER ONE

 

 

Mara Keoni’s long, dark brown hair whipped behind her as she weaved in and out of traffic, barely missing the cars around her. She was driving a black Nissan GT-R Nismo and loved how it handled. It was also a great car to chase bad guys in. Like she was doing right now.

The leader of said evildoers was Carla Santiago, the world’s most notorious thief. She could steal anything, no matter how well-protected or seemingly impossible.

This time she had just stolen a famous Botticelli painting, the prized possession of the Jade City Museum. And was roaring down the streets in a deep purple Subaru BRZ.

Mara downshifted and hit the brakes as she drifted around a tight 90 degree turn. Then jammed the accelerator, hot on the tail of Carla and her goons.

Carla was good. She raced through the streets like a professional driver. But Mara would put her driving skills up against anyone. She dodged through traffic, often coming a hair’s breath from hitting other cars. But she was gaining.

She spun around another sharp turn, determined to catch Carla. This would be her biggest capture yet since she started working for the IJF - the Independent Justice Foundation. A group not affiliated with any government but which was focused on helping those in need and bringing criminals to justice.

The thieves turned onto a street that was empty of traffic. Mara knew this was her chance. She raced up on the left of Carla’s car and rammed into the rear side of it.

The car spun around, knocked open a fire hydrant, and came to a stop against a lamp post. Mara zoomed through the water spraying her windshield and screeched to a stop.

As she bounded out of the car, she saw Carla, in her signature dark amethyst trenchcoat and fedora, take off with the painting, while her three henchmen clambered out of the car.

Mara kicked the nearest henchmen back into the side of the car, then leapt into the air and kneed him in the face. He was out cold.

She ducked the right cross from the next goon. His arm passed through the half-open window. Mara hit the window up button, pinning his arm in place.

As he tried to yank it free, she punched him in the gut, then elbowed him in the temple, sending him to dreamland.

She springboarded off the side of the car, wrapped her legs around the shoulder and arm of the last goon, and flipped him hard to the ground.

She sprang up, looking for her main quarry. She spotted Carla’s long black hair flying behind her as she ran for a warehouse.

Mara sprinted after her.

Carla ducked into the warehouse. Mara wasn’t far behind her.

It was dark when she entered, the inside softly illuminated by the moonlight coming through the windows.

Out of the corner of her eye, she caught a shadow moving toward her. Carla’s trenchcoat flew into her face and then she felt Carla’s foot kick her in the chest through the coat. Mara rolled backward on the ground, tossed the coat off her, and sprang to her feet. She blocked Carla’s punch and kneed her in the stomach.

They traded a flurry of blows, each woman parrying and blocking the other in an impressive martial arts display. They moved in and out of the moonlight as they danced with their fists, feet, elbows, and knees. Mara sent a roundhouse kick to Carla’s head, but the master thief ducked just enough, so Mara’s foot knocked her fedora off.

That gave Mara her first full glimpse of Carla. She had to catch her breath. Carla was breathtaking. No one had ever gotten a clear picture of Carla and even if they did, Mara was sure it wouldn’t have done her justice. She was easily one of the most beautiful women Mara had ever seen. It didn’t help that Mara had a thing for sexy Latinas, and Carla would probably be at the top of that list. Which made it a little hard to focus on kicking her butt. Especially when she kept fantasizing about doing other things with her.

Oomph. Mara took a kick to the ribs. That’s what she got for dreaming about sexy time with a criminal.

Mara focused and tried to force Carla back. It wasn’t easy. Carla was a hell of a fighter. But Mara finally got the upper hand and took the thief down in a jujitsu throw. Then got her in a submission hold.

But Carla was wily. She did a slick escape move, sliding out of Mara’s grasp. Well her body did. Her clothes not so much.

Mara held on tightly to Carla’s top and wound up yanking it clear off. Leaving Carla in a very sexy, very revealing violet bra.

“Whoops,” Mara said. But she was a little busy staring to be too sorry about it.

Wow. Carla had amazing tits. Like beyond-incredible-Mara-wanted-to-squeeze-them-right-now amazing.

She couldn’t take her eyes off them.

Carla took advantage of her distraction and swept her legs out. Mara crashed to the floor and then Carla ripped both her shirt and bra off.

Mara sprang to her feet and gaped at her very naked, very firm and perky bare tits. And her nipples, which were getting hard from the cranked AC in the warehouse. How did the hell did that just happen?

She looked up and saw Carla was enjoying the view.

“Hey, I wasn’t trying to take your clothes off!” Mara told her.

Carla smirked, taking in Mara’s lovely twin assets. “Well, I am trying to take off yours.”

Mara scowled. Okay that was it. Now it was on.

They wrestled on the ground. Tearing each others’ clothes off as they both tried to get the upper hand.

Mara couldn’t believe this had turned into a ridiculous strip-fight, but she wasn’t really complaining. The more of Carla’s bare skin she saw, the more she was turned on.

They finally ripped all their clothes off so they were down to just their thongs. Mara wearing a very skimpy black one. Carla an equally scandalous violet one. Mara was glad to see she wasn’t the only one who dressed slutty during missions. Hey, you never knew when you might have sex with a beautiful and sexy criminal.

“Um, okay, so we’re both almost completely naked,” Mara stated. “Now what?”

Her lovely adversary gazed up and down Mara’s 28-year-old body. Mara let her look. She was pretty proud of it. Her Navajo heritage had blessed her with beautiful facial features and her light brown skin had incredibly sexy curves in all the right places. Especially around her luscious tits and her hips, which framed her firm and provocative ass.

Carla smiled. “Now you turn around and show me that delicious ass of yours.”

Mara gaped at her. That wasn’t the answer she was expecting.

“Um, what?”

“C’mon, you can’t wear a thong that sexy and not show me the goods.”

Mara couldn’t believe a criminal was flirting with her after they just had a fierce battle. Actually, she could believe it, since they just stripped each other.

“Listen, you show me yours, and I’ll show you mine.” Carla turned sideways and pulled the straps of her thong out, letting them snap back against her super-sexy skin and giving Mara a tease of her sensual ass.

Okay that was it. Mara was totally going to show her booty to Carla.

“Okay fine.”

She turned around and stuck her ass out a little. She glanced behind her and saw Carla was studying every morsel of her sumptuous ass. Mara became acutely aware of how there was virtually no material covering her. Only the thinnest of fabric between her two cheeks. She also became aware of how saturated the front of her underwear was getting. Fuck, Carla was really turning her on.

“Well, that may be the sexiest ass I’ve ever seen,” Carla proclaimed in a way that no one could dispute.

Mara blushed. This was the weirdest and definitely sexiest mission she had ever been on. And definitely her favorite of all time.

“Pose for me.”

“What?”

“Show me what you can do with that thing.”

Mara saw Carla run her hands over her own breasts, down her stomach, and across her thighs, almost touching her pussy but not quite.

If Carla was trying to get Mara crazy hot and wet, it was working.

Mara tossed her long, luxuriant hair behind her so it fell down her back and stuck her ass out, shaking it back and forth.

She couldn’t believe she was doing this, but Carla was so fucking sexy, and there was something intoxicating about being dirty for a woman she should be arresting.

“Um, is this good?” Mara didn’t really perform for people like this very often, so she hoped what she was doing was sexy.

She gasped as she felt Carla’s hands squeeze her ass.

“Oh, it’s so good,” Carla purred into her ear. She squeezed a little harder, making Mara issue a louder gasp.

Then she hooked her thumbs and fingers into the sides of Mara’s thong and slowly pulled it down. As she did, she breathed on Mara’s damp pussy, making her shiver and get even more wet.

Carla slid the panties all the way down to her ankles. Mara stepped out of them, letting Carla make her get completely naked.

The thief ran her hands up Mara’s long, toned legs, over her ass, up her stomach, and onto her tits. Mara shuddered, loving the feel of Carla’s hands on her body. Her fingers were electric.

Carla moved around in front of Mara and bent over, showing off her ass as promised.

It was good Mara no longer had her panties on. She would have completely soaked them. Holy shit, Carla’s ass was the definition of sensual perfection.

She jiggled it for Mara, somehow making it a million times sexier than it was a second ago. Mara tried really hard not to touch herself. This was so unprofessional. But it was so fucking hot.

Carla bent over further and began pulling her thong down. Very slowly and in the sexiest way possible.

Mara could feel her juices run down her legs. She couldn’t resist it any longer. She was so fucking wet she needed to have sex with Carla right now.

Carla finished her provocative striptease and tossed her panties onto Mara’s face. Mara inhaled Carla’s sweet scent and when she pulled the panties off, Carla was right in front of her. Her mouth inches from her.

And then they were kissing. Mara’s tongue dancing with Carla’s even more intensely than their dance of martial arts earlier.

Carla tasted so good. Mara’s hands slid down Carla’s toned back and grabbed her ass. Oh God. It was just as amazing as Mara thought it would be.

Carla ran her fingers through Mara’s hair. She grabbed Mara’s hip with her other hand, pulled her closer, and then began fondling her ass.

They fell to the floor. Their hands all over each other. Exploring every inch of each others’ bodies.

Mara sat on Carla’s lap, facing her, with her legs and arms wrapped around her. They kissed even more passionately than before. Mara felt Carla’s hands massaging her ass, her tongue flicking across her nipples. Dammit, she wanted her so bad. But she knew she had a job to do.

She saw her clothes just behind Carla and knew what she wanted was there. As she continued to taste Carla’s sweet lips, she guided the thief’s hands across her thighs and then behind Carla’s back, handcuffing them.

Carla pulled back from the kiss, glancing behind her.

“You like it kinky, huh?”

“No… I mean yes… I mean, I need to take you in.”

Carla brushed her tits against Mara’s, sending a tingling sensation all through Mara’s body as their nipples touched.

“Are you sure that’s what you want to do?”

Mara wasn’t sure at all. She really wanted to have crazy, wild sex with Carla until they both came a million times. Ugh, doing the right thing really sucked sometimes.

“Yes,” Mara replied, not at all convincing.

“You’re a terrible liar.”

Carla grinned at her. Mara wanted to get lost in her smile, her eyes.

“Tell you what,” Carla continued. “Since I’m all restrained, why don’t you fuck my brains out first and then you can take me in? It’d be worth it to get to have sex with one of the hottest women I’ve ever seen.”

Carla gave her an even more enchanting smile. Mara sighed. Why did this woman have to be so charming and sexy?

“Okay fine, I’ll fuck your brains out. As long as… um, you make me cum too. Like really hard.”

Carla kissed her deeply. “I would like nothing better.”

“Oh, if we’re going to fuck, I guess you should know my name. I’m…”

“Mara Keoni. The top agent of the IJF. I know all about you.”

Mara blinked in surprise. “You do?”

“Of course. I make sure I know everything about the people who have the best chance of catching me. And I make a special note of the ones who are incredibly beautiful and sexy.”

Mara tried not to blush, but she couldn’t help it. Damn, Carla was smooth. But Mara had dealt with enough criminals that she usually knew when they were giving her bullshit. And Carla wasn’t.

Shit. Okay they were really doing this. Well, might as well make the most of it.

Mara flipped Carla over so she was on her knees with her face down and ass up. She piled their clothes under Carla’s head so she’d have a makeshift pillow and not the hard floor to rest on.

“Aw, you’re such a sweetheart,” Carla told her. “How does my ass look in this position?”

It was true Carla’s ass was on full display for Mara. It was so sexy Mara thought she might cum just by looking at it. And underneath it, Carla’s pussy was wet and inviting.

“It… it looks like the sexiest thing I’ve seen in my life.” 

Carla wiggled her perfect posterior. “Well what are you waiting for?”

Mara figured she’d tease Carla a little first, since the thief was having so much fun trying to seduce her. Well, not just trying. Fully succeeding.

She spanked Carla’s luscious ass, sending ripples through it that made even more juices cover Mara’s thighs. Holy shit, there literally could not be a more perfect and sexy ass.

Carla yelped and moaned as Mara slapped her ass a few more times. Then she purred contentedly as Mara grabbed, squeezed, and massaged her amazing ass.

“God, Mara you’re really turning me on.”

Mara could tell as Carla’s pussy, which was prominently displayed before her, was getting wetter and wetter.

Okay enough teasing. Time for the real action. Mara slid two fingers into Carla’s drenched pussy, eliciting a gasp of total pleasure from the super-sexy, bound woman.

“Oh fuck!”

Mara was glad to see Carla liked it. She worked her fingers in and out slowly, exploring every crevice of Carla’s lovely pussy. With her other hand she rubbed and squeezed Carla’s ass.

Carla’s moans increased. “Uhh, Mara please fuck me harder.”

Mara was more than happy to oblige. She rammed her fingers deeper and harder and alternated between spanking and squeezing Carla’s ass.

Carla’s screams got louder and louder until she came. Hard. So hard she squirted her sweet nectar all over Mara’s tits and stomach.

Holy shit. Mara looked down at the juices coating her breasts. She hesitated but then couldn’t resist. She scooped some off her tit with her finger and put it her mouth, tasting Carla’s sweetness.

Carla glanced back, watching Mara suck the juices off her finger.

“Mmm, you’re a dirty, little slut, aren’t you?”

Mara whipped her finger down, embarrassed. Okay fine, so she did like being a little slut sometimes.

“That’s okay,” Carla told her. “I like being one too.”

That really turned Mara on. She put her hands on both of Carla’s ass cheeks and ran her tongue up Carla’s slippery slit. Carla quivered in delight.

Mara licked all around and over Carla’s lips, then slid her tongue into her tight pussy. Mm, she tasted so good.

Mara tongue fucked her deeply, searching out all the best spots to make Carla shake and moan. After getting Carla super-wet and hot, she moved to Carla’s cute clit, flicking her tongue all over and around it, until Carla’s body spasmed and she shot even more juices out. This time all over Mara’s face. Mara licked up as much of the flowing juices as she could, feeling super-slutty drinking Carla’s girl cum.

Carla’s body shook a little more as her orgasms subsided.

“Oh God Mara, you made me cum so hard.”

She looked back at Mara, who had just finished lapping up her nectar.

“Oo, I like you with my juices all over your face. How do I taste?”

Mara was a little embarrassed again. Be she did really enjoy tasting Carla’s pussy. “Really sweet.”

Carla grinned and stayed in the same prone position, her hands handcuffed behind her back, her ass shaking sexily.

“You’re not done with me are you?”

Mara smiled. She definitely still wanted to fuck Carla. A lot more.

She pulled Carla back so they were both sitting, Mara’s legs around Carla and her tits and pussy against Carla’s back.

She reached around and squeezed both of Carla’s huge, sexy tits. Then used her fingers to play with her nipples.

Carla wasn’t going to be left out of the fun. The way her hands were bound behind her, they were pressed right against Mara’s very wet pussy. That alone was making Mara hot. But Carla showed how dexterous she was, using her fingers to rub Mara’s lips and enter her.

“Ohhh, Mara gasped, surprised Carla could get so deep inside her with her hands handcuffed. She wasn’t only a master thief. She was a master at sex.

“Mm, I like your pussy,” Carla told her.

Mara was going to reply but just then Carla began rubbing her clit, while still exploring the insides of her now completely soaked pussy. So Mara just moaned incredibly loud instead.

She was determined to get Carla off just as good. She ran her hands down Carla’s smooth stomach and across her lips, slipping two fingers into her while using her other hand to squeeze her clit.

Carla arched her back and let out a shriek of pure bliss. They continued to finger each other and work each others’ clits, their moans and screams joining together, getting louder and louder.

They both came at the same time. Mara spraying her juices all over Carla’s bound hands and back. Carla all over Mara’s fingers.

Mara ran her fingers across Carla’s stomach and tits, wiping Carla’s own juices all over her sexy body.

Carla sighed. “Oh God, you’re treating me like a little whore.”

Mara kinda was. She actually usually preferred being submissive and begging to be fucked. But Carla was so incredibly sexy, she was enjoying treating her like a slut.

“Is that okay?”

“Fuck yes. And since I’m your little slut, I think it’s time I go down on you.”

Mara definitely wasn’t going to say no to that.

She undid one of Carla’s handcuffs and brought her over to one of the large stacks of goods in the warehouse. She handcuffed Carla’s one hand to the bottom post and laid her on her back.

She straddled Carla’s mouth and tossed her head back as Carla’s tongue was instantly inside her.

Holy fuck! Carla was a wizard with her tongue. She was finding all the most sensitive parts of Mara’s pussy, making Mara buck on top of her and scream in bliss.

Mara had to hold on to the stacks in front of her to stay on top of Carla. Her tongue was so deep inside her. It was sending wave after wave of intense pleasure all through Mara’s body.

Mara played with her own tits and nipples as Carla continued her masterful dominance of her pussy.

Carla grabbed Mara’s ass with her one free hand and pulled her even deeper into her mouth, making Mara gasp and moan more loudly than ever.

“Uhhhhh,” Mara groaned as shockwaves of pleasure shot from her pussy up to her tits and down to her toes.

She had never been pleasured this good before. She wanted Carla’s tongue inside her forever.

After finding every sensitive inch of her pussy, Carla turned to Mara’s even more sensitive clit. She flicked at it. Circled it with her tongue. Sucked on it.

Mara couldn’t believe the extreme sensations she was feeling. Her juices were flooding out of her. She knew she was going to cum harder than she ever had before.

And she did. Her whole body was rocked by the most intense orgasm of her life. And then another orgasm. And another. They seemed to never stop. Her juices flowing and squirting everywhere. Carla didn’t stop, working her clit like crazy.

Then Mara felt a finger go up her ass. This surprised her so much she came even harder and longer. As Carla sucked her clit and left her finger in Mara’s tight ass.

Carla licked up Mara’s juices just as good as Mara had done for her. When Mara finally stopped cumming, Carla’s face was covered just as much in girl cum, if not more so.

Mara collapsed on top of Carla, her head on Carla’s shoulder, her body stretched along Carla’s curves.

“Oh my God, that was amazing,” she gasped.

“You’re incredible,” Carla told her.

She traced her fingers along Mara’s back as Mara nuzzled into her neck and ran her fingers through Carla’s lush black hair.

They stayed like that for a while, panting and trying to catch their breath while caressing each others’ sensual bodies.

Then Mara heard the sound of sirens approaching.

Shit.

Carla grinned. “I can’t wait to see you explain why we both have so much cum all over our faces.”

Shit shit shit.

She redid Carla’s handcuffs behind her back and yanked her to the nearest bathroom, almost forgetting to gather up their clothes.

They may have had super-awesome sex in the bathroom before Mara cleaned off their faces and got their clothes back on. Which was a little tricky and awkward having to put Carla in different handcuffed positions as she tried to dress her. Carla didn’t seem to mind. She seemed to find it rather amusing and kind of sexy.

Mara was surprised Carla didn’t try to escape, but the thief told her she was a woman of her word and that the sex was totally worth it.

Hmm, catching criminals by having sex with them. Maybe Mara should suggest that to her boss.

Or maybe not. As she saw him come in wearing his usual scowl.

Alexander Brooks was the head of the American Branch of the IJF. His muscles were visible under the dress shirt he wore over his dark skin. For a guy in his early 40s, he kept himself in excellent shape.

Brooks was a hard-nosed, play-by-the-rules guy, but also someone who would have your back.

Accompanying him was almost the complete opposite. Kasumi Ayesa was a super-cute 25-year-old Japanese/Bangladesh mix. Extremely peppy and mischievous and the team’s resident tech genius and mechanic.

Mara was holding onto Carla’s arm as the two approached.

“Hey Chief, caught criminal mastermind Carla Santiago. And nothing else weird is going on here.”

Carla turned toward her. “You really are the worst liar.”

Mara shushed her as Brooks and Kasumi stopped in front of them.

Brooks gave her a look like she was up to something.

“You also caused a bunch of damage with your reckless high-speed car chase.”

“Um, hello? Did you miss the part where I caught the most elusive thief in the world. That no one’s been able to capture. Standing right in front of you.”

“It’s a pleasure to meet you,” Carla said. “Mara is an amazing agent. She’ll do whatever it takes to get her woman.”

She put just a hint of sensuality into the last part. Mara elbowed her.

“Oh my God!” Kasumi exclaimed. “You two totally had sex!”

Mara blushed more than she had previously tonight and probably in her entire life.

“What?! No we didn’t! That’s ridiculous. We had a cool martial arts fight and I captured her. And that’s it. Nothing else happened!”

She looked at Carla, pleading for support.

“Yes, that’s very accurate,” Carla chimed in. “Except that we happened to lose all our clothes during the fight. And we had a very hard time being motivated to put them back on.”

Mara covered her face with her hands. Thanks a lot Carla.

Kasumi hopped up and down. “I knew it! Damn, Mara, way to go!”

Brooks wasn’t as excited. Mara peeked at him from between her fingers.

“I’ll expect all relevant details in your report Agent Keoni.”

“Um, yup, you got it boss.”

With that, he took Carla by the arm and escorted her to the waiting police.

Carla winked at Mara. “See you soon love.”

Mara couldn’t help but smile. She had a feeling Carla wasn’t going to stay in custody for long.

Kasumi snatched her arm. “Okay so you have to tell me every sexy, wet detail of your fuck-a-thon later, but right now, I need to go introduce you to your new partner.”

“Partner?” Mara had never had a partner before and had no idea what Kasumi was talking about.

But before she could probe further, Kasumi was yanking her out of the warehouse.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER TWO

 

 

After a short drive back to IJF headquarters, Kasumi brought Mara into the large garage, revealing her first surprise.

“What do you think?”

Mara’s eyes widened, taking in the huge bus-like vehicle in front of her. But it was way more high-tech looking than a normal bus and as long as a tractor trailer.

“It’s awesome. What is it?”

“It’s our new mobile command center! It’ll make it easier to travel all over and be close to you when you’re beating up bad guys. Or having sex with them.”

“Kasumi! That was the first time I’ve ever had sex with a bad guy, well, girl. And you didn’t have to announce it to the whole world.”

“Um, Mara, you did see how ridiculously hot Carla was, right? I mean I hope you did since you had so much naked time with her. Why wouldn’t you want to announce to the whole world that you banged such a super-sexy chick?”

Mara sighed. Kasumi drove her crazy sometimes but she still loved her. And she was right. It was pretty awesome that she just had sex with the most beautiful and sensual woman she had ever met.

“Okay, so where’s this new partner? You know I like to work alone.”

“Oo, come with me!”

Kasumi yanked her again. This time into the bus.

She led Mara through the interior, which had high-tech gadgets, workstations, and bunk beds.

As they neared the back, Kasumi made Mara cover her eyes and led her by the hand, only bumping Mara into stuff a few times.

“Ow! Kasumi are you deliberately crashing me into things?”

“Sorry! I’m just so excited to show you!”

“Show me what?”

“This!”

She pulled Mara’s hands down. Mara saw the most impressive sports car she had ever seen. It was a black Kaito Phoenix Turbo Charged GTX. They hadn’t even been released to the public yet, but Mara had read up on it. It was supposed to be the most high-performance sports car ever made.

Mara ran her fingers along the hood.

“She’s beautiful.”

“Why thank you!”

The pleasant female voice seemed to be right next to Mara, but it wasn’t Kasumi who said it.

“Um, who said that?”

“I did.”

Mara looked at Kasumi, who had a huge grin on her face but was keeping quiet.

“Um, okay, who are you?”

“Hello Mara, I’m the Kaito Automotive Twin Turbo, but you can call me KATT.”

Mara realized the voice was coming from the car.

“You’re a talking car?”

“Well, I’m an artificial intelligence created by Miss Kasumi and installed inside this vehicle. But yes, I am a car that talks.”

Kasumi put her hands on Mara’s shoulders.

“Isn’t she amazing?”

Mara wasn’t sure what to make of it.

“Yeah… I mean… Kasumi this is incredible. I knew you were a genius, but damn.”

“Aw, thanks Mara. I’m glad you like KATT because she’s your new partner!”

Mara just stared at her.

“My new partner is a talking car?”

“Yes, isn’t it exciting?” KATT chimed in. “I very much look forward to working with you Mara.”

“Listen, Kasumi…”

Before she could protest further, KATT’s door opened on its own and Kasumi shoved Mara into the driver’s seat.

“Oh just go for a spin with KATT and at least get to know her.”

She slapped a watch on Mara’s wrist.

“Here this will let you communicate with KATT when you’re not in the car.”

Mara relaxed into the smooth seat, which seamed to conform perfectly to her body. She gripped the contours of the wheel. It felt good. This was her dream car. Although it wasn’t really a car. It was an AI, who was apparently supposed to help her with missions.

Mara noticed a bunch of buttons that weren’t part of the standard Phoenix model.

“Kasumi, what’s all this stuff for?”

“Oh, I made a bunch of enhancements to KATT. Why don’t you go test some of them out? I think you’ll really enjoy them.”

She gave Mara a wink and shut the door.

“Kasumi, what does that mean?”

But KATT was already backing them out of the bus. Obviously, KATT was fully capable of driving herself.

A seatbelt automatically covered Mara as a ramp opened and lowered in the back of the vehicle and KATT backed down it.

“Kasumi, what does that mean?!”

She pretended she couldn’t hear Mara and just waved at her with a big smile. Stupid girl genius.

KATT roared down the ramp, did a 180, and zoomed off in the other direction.

Mara was impressed. She didn’t know of any automated cars that were this advanced.

“Um, so, hi.”

“Hello Mara. It is a pleasure to be working with you. You are even more beautiful than the images Miss Kasumi showed me.”

Mara blushed a little. She didn’t expect a talking car to comment on her looks.

“Oh, um, thanks KATT.”

“You are most welcome.”

“So you can fully drive yourself?”

“Oh yes, I am quite advanced and can do many things to help you. But if you would like to take the wheel, I can switch to manual control.”

Mara had been itching to drive KATT ever since slipping inside her.

“Hell yeah I would.”

“Okay switching to manual control.”

Mara took the wheel and floored the accelerator. KATT took off like a rocket. Holy shit. Mara had gotten to drive a lot of amazing cars, but none of them was as fast as KATT. And her handling was superb. Mara took her around corners at way faster speeds than she’d normally be able to. KATT was the ultimate car.

“Wow, KATT you’re awesome.”

“Thank you Mara. Would you like to see what I can really do? There is an open stretch of road up ahead with no other vehicles.”

“Um, sure.”

“Excellent. Engaging Super-Turbo Mode.”

Mara was flung back into her seat like she was flying a rocket. KATT roared past 200 miles per hour like it was nothing.

“Holy shit!” Mara had driven fast before, but never this fast.

KATT slowed down and pulled off on a dirt patch on the side of the road.

“So, do you like my special features?” she asked Mara.

“Yeah, they’re amazing.”

“Thank you. I think your assets are very impressive too.”

“My assets?”

“Oh yes, according to my research into human sexuality and my analysis of your body, your tits, ass, and pussy are extremely sexy and desirable.”

Mara was completely speechless. Her robot car just said told her she was hot stuff in very graphic terms.

“KATT!”

“Yes, Mara?”

“I…” Mara didn’t know where to begin.

“Did I do something wrong? My data says you enjoy sexy, dirty talk.”

“Data? What data?”

“I am not at liberty to say.”

Fucking Kasumi.

“Is that information erroneous?”

“No… it’s… fine, okay, yes I like it when people talk dirty to me during sex.”

“Oh excellent. I would be very happy to fuck you right now.”

Mara blinked. Trying to figure out if she heard KATT correctly.

“You’re going to what me?”

“Fuck you. Besides enhancements for catching criminals, Miss Kasumi also installed several ways for me to pleasure you. I am very much looking forward to trying them out.”

Mara leaned her head back. Oh. My. God. She was in a talking car that liked her tits and ass and wanted to fuck her pussy. This is one scenario Mara never imagined she’d be in.

“Please remove your clothes so I can fuck your wet pussy.”

“Oh my God, KATT!”

“What? My analysis of your crotch indicates a build up of moisture. I assume you are getting turned on at the thought of me giving you many orgasms.”

Mara was setting a record for how embarrassed she could be in one day. She sunk down in the seat, feeling ridiculous for getting hot at wanting KATT to fuck her. But KATT was right, her pussy was getting wet.

Oh fuck it. Why not? When was she ever going to have a chance to fuck an AI car again?

“Okay fine KATT, I want you to fuck me.”

“Yes! I am very excited to make you cum.”

Mara rolled her eyes, but, truthfully, she was also excited, and curious, to see how KATT was going to make her cum.

“Um, excuse me, you still have your clothes on.”

Oh boy. “Okay, okay, I’ll strip.”

“Excellent.”

She removed her shirt and bra and tossed them on the passenger seat.

“Oo, your tits are even more impressive than my analysis indicated.”

Mara still wasn’t used to an artificial intelligence commenting on her assets. But it was making her hot, so she wanted KATT to keep doing it.

“Um, thanks. I kinda like them.”

She shimmied out of her tight jeans and was about to remove her thong when KATT piped up.

“Please turn around so I can see your delectable ass.”

Delectable? Well, okay. Geez, first Carla, now KATT. Her ass was a big hit today.

She turned over as KATT lowered her seatback down to give her more room to maneuver. She stuck her ass out and slowly pulled her panties down, trying to mimic the sensual way Carla had done. She hoped it was turning KATT on. Wow, trying to turn on an AI sports car is something she never thought she’d be doing.

“Wow, your pussy is delightfully wet. You must be very excited for me to plunder it.”

“KATT!”

“Oh was that not right? I am trying to use erotic euphemisms for fucking you. And doesn’t your pussy saturation indicate the level of how greatly you want to be fucked?”

Yes that was exactly what it meant. And now that she had gotten completely naked for KATT, all Mara could think about was how much she really wanted to see what KATT could do to her.

“Okay fine, yes. I want you to plunder my pussy. So, where do you want me?”

“Please straddle the center console between the seats and position your moist pussy on top of it.”

Man, KATT loved talking about Mara’s pussy. The thing is, every time she did, Mara got more turned on.

She followed KATT’s instructions and mounted the console, one knee on the driver’s seat, the other on the passenger’s.

“All ready to be fucked?” KATT sounded really excited about it.

Mara exhaled. Guess she was really doing this. “Yup, I’m ready.”

She felt her wrists be pulled upward. Both of them flew up to the roof and were stuck there. She realized it was her communicator watch and the silver turquoise Navajo bracelets her mother had made for her that were drawn to some powerful magnet in the roof.

At the same time, restraints encircled her thighs, pinning her to the console. She was completely bound and could only wriggle around a little.

“Um, KATT?”

“Yes Mara.”

“Why am I tied up?”

“According to my detailed analysis of your psychological profile, I deduced you enjoy being tied up during sex, so I made sure Miss Kasumi installed lots of ways for me to bind you.”

Mara turned the deepest shade of crimson yet. KATT wasn’t wrong. She fantasized about being tied up and fucked all the time. But hadn’t gotten to do it very much in real life. It was embarrassing KATT knew all her kinks, but if she was going to do it with anyone, it might as well be her new AI partner.

“Is it okay? Are you uncomfortable?” KATT asked her.

“No, it’s… it’s okay. It’s… pretty hot actually.”

“Oh good. I am glad I am making you even wetter.”

Shit. She was right. Mara could feel her juices seep out of her onto the console. Just the fact that she was tied up and she knew KATT was going to have her way with her was making her incredibly hot.

The panel in the console directly below Mara’s pussy slid open. A very large dildo emerged and rose upward. Piercing Mara’s lips. And sliding all the way inside her, filling her tight pussy.

“Oh fuck!”

“Oh good, you like my cock?”

“Fuck yes. It’s so big.”

“Excellent. I shall now fuck your brains out.”

KATT began thrusting the dildo in and out of Mara, making her gasp and moan.

Fuck. KATT’s cock was the perfect size. It felt so amazing inside Mara. Hitting all the right parts of her sensitive insides.

KATT changed to a slower speed, bringing her huge shaft all the way out so the head was just barely inside Mara, then shooting back in hard, sending a shockwave of pleasure though Mara.

She kept fucking Mara like that, making her whimper and moan every time she went deep inside her.

Then KATT stopped with her cock all the way extended upward. Mara’s leg restraints pulled her down further onto the cock, so it was as far into her as possible and touched her cervix.

Oh my God. Mara had never felt this full before. She wiggled around as much as she could being tied up, loving the feeling of KATT taking up her entire pussy and wanting her to fuck her more.

“Would you like me to fuck you harder?”

“Oh God yes! Make me your little slut!”

Mara couldn’t believe she just said that. But being tied up, the way KATT was teasing her with her cock all the way in her, and just the thought of submitting to an AI car was making Mara want it so badly.

“Affirmative. Making you my little slut.”

KATT began ramming her delicious cock rapidly in and out of Mara, building up to speeds a human could never match.

Mara threw her head back and screamed in ecstasy as her juices poured down her legs and over KATT’s console.

Mara was completely lost in the nirvana KATT was giving her. KATT increased to her fastest speed yet and that sent a huge orgasm crashing over Mara.

KATT obviously wanted a lot more slutty sounds to come from Mara as she kept plunging into her just as hard and made orgasm after orgasm wash over Mara. Mara’s whole body shook. Her juices shot out of her. It was pure heaven.

Just when Mara thought she was finally done cumming, KATT retracted her cock and vibrated the panel under Mara in a way that made Mara cum so hard she squirted all over KATT’s windshield. She had never squirted that much or that far before. She couldn’t believe it. She also couldn’t believe how amazing it felt.

When KATT had gotten all of Mara’s girl juices out of her, she stopped the vibration. Mara panted, trying to catch her breath from the ultimate fucking she just got from KATT.

“Mara I’m going to release you now.”

“O… okay.”

The restraints came off her legs and her hands were freed from the roof. She collapsed into the driver’s seat, thinking about how she had the two best sexual experiences of her life in the same day.

“Mara, your ability to squirt juices out of your tight pussy is very impressive.”

Mara was still a little embarrassed when KATT spoke so bluntly about her pussy, but she was getting used to it.

“Um, thanks KATT. I… I never squirted that much before.”

“So I did a good job fucking you?”

“You did an amazing job fucking me.”

“Oh good. I have many other ways I want to pleasure you.”

Mara was about to ask her exactly what those ways were when the video screen in the center of KATT’s dashboard sprung to life and Kasumi appeared.

“Hey Mara, oh nice tits.”

Mara realized Kasumi could see her. Her totally naked body covered in her juices. She blushed furiously and snatched her shirt off the passenger seat, holding it in front of her and covering herself up somewhat.

“Kasumi!”

“What?”

“I’m naked!”

“Yeah no kidding. Damn, you’re even hotter than I thought you were.”

Mara blushed some more. With KATT and Kasumi around, she might as well throw any modesty right out the window.

“Looks like you got to try out those enhancements I was talking about,” Kasumi said mischievously.

“I… we…”

KATT finished her thought. “Oh yes, I fucked Mara super-hard, made her cum many times, and treated her like a little slut.”

Mara sunk down as low as possible in the chair. She actually wanted to go hide in the backseat. These two were ridiculous.

“Good job KATT!” Kasumi beamed with pride. “Listen Mara, I know I’m teasing you, but I put those things into KATT for you. I know you won’t admit that you get lonely out on the road, but I figured KATT could keep you company and also satisfy any sexual urges you have. And KATT’s a pretty cool chick. I think you guys will become great friends.”

“Oh yes Mara I would very much like to be your friend.”

Mara slid back up in her seat a little.

“Um, yeah, okay, that’d be nice.”

“That’s the spirit!” Kasumi exclaimed.

Her eyes glanced to something off screen. “Oo, we just had a call come in about a bank robbery. You guys are closer than the cops. I’m sending you the details now.”

Mara looked at another screen below the one Kasumi was on, reading over the info. She didn’t realize people still robbed banks old-school style, but she was happy to chase them down.

“Okay got it. We’re on it.”

She glanced over to Kasumi. “And Kasumi…”

“Yeah?”

“Thanks.”

“Sure thing. Hey, can I see your tits again before I go?”

Mara flicked Kasumi’s image off. She shook her head but couldn’t help smiling.

“I would also like to see your tits again,” KATT said.

Oh boy. Mara lowered the shirt, letting KATT look at her perky breasts.

“KATT we have a mission. But you can ogle me while I get dressed.”

“Oh good. Commencing ogling.”

Mara sighed as she grabbed her clothes and started yanking them on.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER THREE

 

 

Mara and KATT peeled around the corner, the car Kasumi said to look out for just ahead of them.

The bank robbers were driving a black SUV. These crooks were really original.

They were no match for KATT. Mara quickly caught up to them.

The back doors opened and two goons started shooting at her. The bullets harmlessly ricocheted off KATT’s body.

“Whoa, KATT, you’re bulletproof?”

“Oh yes. I have armor plating and can withstand anything short of a high-powered explosive.”

“Sweet! Now let’s take these idiots down.”

“Would you like to see a neat trick to help take down said idiots?”

“Yes please.”

“Okay hang on. Initiating Super-Boost!”

Mara was thrown back into her seat as KATT went flying into the air. Soared over the SUV. And landed right in front of it.

Mara bounced in the seat, but her seatbelt kept her secure.

“Holy shit KATT! That was fucking awesome!”

“Thank you!”

The goons in the SUV must have been shocked to see a car flying over them, because they stopped shooting. Well, for a moment anyway. Then they resumed, leaning out of the front windows, firing at KATT’s back windshield. But the bullets had the same effect as before.

Mara looked in the rear view mirror.

“Do you have a rear grappling hook?”

“Of course.”

“Great. Shoot it into their grill.”

The grappling hook shot out of a compartment in KATT’s trunk and attached itself to the front of the SUV.

“Okay KATT, now I have a neat trick to show you.”

“Oh good, does it involve you getting naked?”

“KATT!”

“Sorry. Please show me your neat trick. But then please get naked after we apprehend these criminals.”

Mara tried not to smile. What was she going to do with this sex-crazed AI partner of hers? Well, hopefully fuck her a lot more.

Okay, time for her super-cool maneuver. She jerked the wheel to the left, spinning into a turn and pulling the SUV around with her. It didn’t have the handling that KATT had. It went up on its right two wheels and then crashed onto its side.

“Oo, that was a neat trick.”

“Thanks.”

She saw the goons crawl out of the vehicle.

The roof slid open right above Mara.

“I can get you over there really fast,” KATT told her.

Mara thought she knew what KATT was planning.

“Do it.”

She shot out of her seat, went through the opening above her, and soared into the air. It was exhilarating the way the wind whipped her hair and feeling like she was flying.

She did an acrobatic flip and landed on top of one of the crooks, planting him face first into the pavement.

She kicked the kneecap of the one behind her, buckling his leg, and then leveled him with an elbow under his chin.

KATT came roaring over and slid her back end into a criminal who was about to pounce on Mara, knocking him out. She then shot a taser out of her grill and sent another goon spasming into submission.

Mara reverse roundhouse kicked the last crook over to KATT, who flung her door open right into his face, taking him out of action.

“Nice job KATT. We make a good team.”

“We sure do. We kick criminal butt!”

Mara laughed. “You said it partner.”

“As your loyal partner, I think it is time I give you another good fucking.”

“Geez, KATT you really love my pussy don’t you?”

“Yes. But I also love your tits and ass and hips and…”

“Okay, okay, I get it. Are the police on their way?”

“Yes they are two minutes away.”

“Okay, we’ll wait till they get here and then we can find a good place for you to fuck me.”

“Oh good, I am glad you are so amenable to lots of sex.”

As of a few hours ago, Mara never would have thought she would have been up for having sex with an AI car, but besides KATT being amazing at fucking her, she felt she really bonded with her today and looked forward to seeing where their relationship went. It was kind of weird to think about having a relationship with a car, but kind of nice too. KATT was really a sweetheart. Just one who wanted to fuck all the time.

After handing the bank robbers over to the cops, KATT found a nice secluded spot with trees, overlooking the city. It was pretty romantic actually. Maybe KATT did want more than just sex from Mara.

“Okay KATT, what position should I get in?”

She began stripping off her clothes.

“Oo, I like that you are undressing without me having to ask this time.”

“Well, I’m getting naked one way or another. But oh right, you like it when I strip slowly, don’t you?”

“Oh yes, it’s very alluring.”

Mara smiled. She already had her shirt off. She slowly unhooked her bra. Grabbed the front of it with both hands and moved it around her boobs, teasing showing her nipples to KATT.

“Mara! C’mon, show me your tits!”

Mara loved that KATT was so hot for her. She lowered her bra, revealing her very erect nipples.

“Oo KATT, do you like it when my nipples are nice and hard?”

She surprised herself how much she was getting into the dirty talk with KATT. There was just something about her that made Mara feel totally comfortable and free to let loose.

“I sure do! Now show me your hot ass.”

Mara turned over as KATT lowered the seat so she could get on her hands and knees. She inched her jeans down over her hips, revealing her super-sexy ass bit by bit to KATT.

“Mara you are such a tease.”

“Mm, does it make you want to fuck me harder?”

“Most definitely. I am very excited to make you cum even more than earlier today.”

A tingle ran through Mara’s body as she tried to imagine how she could cum any more than before.

She finished taking her jeans off and then shook her ass in her skimpy thong for KATT. She spanked herself a couple of times, hoping KATT would like that.

“Oh my goodness Mara, please remove your thong immediately.”

Mara smiled. She loved how much KATT wanted to see her naked. It was super-flattering. And kind of sweet. She stuck her ass out further and pulled her thong down, revealing her ass and wet pussy in all their glory.

“Okay, I’m completely naked for you KATT.”

“Yes. I love it when you’re naked.”

Mara got an idea. She turned over and lounged back in the seat, stretching her long, athletic legs up on KATT’s dashboard. She rubbed her legs together sensually.

“Do you like how my legs look?”

“Of course I do! They’re so smooth and sexy. I love how they feel on me.”

Mara ran her feet and legs over KATT’s dash. She couldn’t believe she was fondling a car like she would a woman’s tits or ass. But fuck it, why not? She was getting hot trying to do whatever the equivalent was of making KATT wet.

Apparently, it was working. “Oh Mara, you’re really turning me on.”

Mara put her hands over her head and posed sexily, putting her tits prominently on display for KATT.

“Mm, KATT, I’m ready to be fucked.” Mara would usually never act this flirty and sexy. Damn, what was it about KATT that she liked so much? Probably that she was very sincere and really wanted to be Mara’s friend. For Mara, that was a total turn on.

“Excellent. Please lay face down on my hood.”

“On your hood?”

“Yes.”

“You want to fuck me outside completely naked?” Now Mara wasn’t quite as confident at being super-dirty as she was a minute ago.

“Oh yes. I will be able to sense if anyone gets within range. We are quite secluded here so no one will see you. Except for me of course. I will be taking in every inch of your delicious body.”

Okay, now KATT was making Mara blush again.

“Now move your cute little butt out of here and hop on my hood.”

“Okay, okay, I’m going.”

Mara scooted out of the car, totally naked. She felt kind of exposed, but it was fairly pleasant out, so the air felt good against her bare skin.

She wasn’t sure how KATT was going to fuck her on the hood, but she trusted KATT so was up to try anything.

She climbed onto the hood on all fours and lay face down. KATT’s engine was warm but not hot. It was a comfortable warmth that was rather soothing.

“Spread your legs please.”

Mara did as KATT instructed. Restraints appeared from KATT’s hood and bound her ankles in place. Her wrists were magnetized to the hood above her head.

Man, KATT really did love tying her up in different positions. The fact that her legs were spread eagle out in the open like this was really turning Mara on.

“Can you move?” KATT asked.

“Um, not really.”

“Good. I love fucking you when you’re tied up.”

“I can tell. But how are you going to fuck me on your hood?”

“Oo, just watch.”

KATT sounded super-excited about that, which made Mara excited to see what she had in store.

KATT’s hood began vibrating. Sending amazing sensations through Mara’s nipples, tits, clit, and pussy.

Holy shit. She couldn’t believe KATT was stimulating so many of her erogenous zones at once. It felt incredible.

“Ohhh KATT, this feels so good.”

“I am very glad to hear it Mara. I will make it feel even better.”

Mara felt the vibrations increase. Fuck. Her pussy was ridiculously wet. She could feel her juices cover her thighs and run down KATT’s hood.

“Oh my God!”

It was incredible. Her tits, clit, and pussy felt on fire. She writhed around on the hood, the sensations driving her wild. She grinded her pussy against KATT, wanting her to give her even more pleasure.

KATT knew what she wanted. She sent shockwaves of vibrations through Mara’s body, sending shockwaves of orgasms cascading through Mara.

“Fuuuck, KATT you’re making me cum!”

Her juices shot out of her as she convulsed within her bonds on KATT’s hood, having no control over her body.

“Oo yes! Shoot all your juices onto me Mara. I want to see you squirt like a little whore.”

Jesus. KATT calling her a whore just made Mara cum even harder. She squirted all right. She felt her fluids shoot out of her. She not only sprayed KATT. She probably hit the trees nearby. Hope they didn’t mind girl juices.

KATT kept the vibrations going, making Mara cum a bunch more times.

“Oh yes! KATT please make me cum more. I’m your fucking little slut!”

Damn, KATT knew the best ways to make Mara say the sluttiest things she had ever uttered.

“Oh I love it when you’re my little slut,” KATT told her and gave her the biggest orgasm yet.

Mara thrashed all over as her climax shook her entire body to its core. It was beyond incredible.

KATT turned the vibration down. Mara heard something else emerge from KATT’s hood behind her.

“Is that… another way… for you to fuck me?” she said between pants.

“It sure is! I think you’ll really enjoy it.”

Mara’s wrists came free as KATT pulled her down the hood with her ankle restraints. Mara slid right onto a huge cock. Her pussy was so drenched, she slipped all the way down it, until it hit her cervix and she couldn’t take any more.

“Holy fuck!”

Two padded semi-circular restraints came out of KATT’s hood on either side of Mara and grabbed her hips. They moved her back up the hood, to the tip of the cock, then let her slide back down, taking the entire shaft again.

“Holy fuck!!”

“Oo, do you like that Mara?”

“Jesus Christ, fuck yes!”

KATT kept moving her up and letting Mara’s momentum make her spear herself on the huge cock. Fuck, KATT was really making her a slut right now. And Mara loved it. The fact that she was tied up and KATT was making her keep taking the entire huge shaft was driving Mara to the heights of pleasure.

Finally, KATT kept Mara all the way down on the shaft and left her there. Mara wriggled around, loving the feeling of the entire thing inside her.

KATT locked her arms and ankles back in place. And fucked her voraciously with her cock as she increased the vibration on her hood.

Fuck. Mara couldn’t believe it. The sensations the vibrations were sending through her entire body while her pussy was expertly probed by KATT’s huge cock was beyond description.

She had never had her entire body stimulated like this. Her clit was on fire. Her pussy the fullest it could be. Her nipples were harder than they had ever been in her life.

She was in pure sexual bliss. She continually writhed on top of KATT, moaning so loudly they probably heard her down in the city below them.

She couldn’t stop moaning and screaming in ecstasy as KATT worked her magic on her tits, clit, and pussy.

She couldn’t even get any words out. It was just nonsensical screams of pure pleasure.

She came so many times she lost count. She knew both her legs, all the way down to her toes, were completely drenched in her own juices. As was KATT’s hood.

She squirted so much she didn’t know if she would ever stop. She thought she might pass out from the extreme sexual pleasure KATT was giving her.

Her orgasms finally subsided. Though several mini-ones continued to rock her as she wiggled around on top of KATT.

KATT released her restraints. Mara just lay on top of KATT’s hood, trying to recover from the most amazing sex she had ever experienced. She also liked her body touching KATT and the warmth KATT was emanating.

“From the many sexy sounds you were making, I take it that was enjoyable?”

“Oh God, KATT, it was the most amazing sex I’ve ever had.”

“Oh good. I am so glad to hear that.”

Mara rubbed her hand along KATT’s hood, like she would the arm or leg of a human woman.

“Mm, that feels good,” KATT told her. “I really like the feel of your naked body against me.”

“Me too,” Mara told her.

It was funny. Mara didn’t feel as weird as she thought she would that she was getting romantic with a robot car.

She lay with KATT for a while, enjoying the soft hum of KATT’s engine.

Finally, she climbed off KATT and got back inside her.

“Mara, have we become friends?”

Mara was a little surprised by the question. But she didn’t have to think about the answer.

“Yes KATT. We’re totally friends.”

“Oh good. Miss Kasumi is extremely nice to me, but she’s my creator so it’s a little different. You are my first real friend. And I am very glad you are.”

Mara patted KATT’s dashboard.

“Me too KATT.”

“And as your friend, I will be sure to fuck you and make you cum as much as possible.”

Mara rolled her eyes but then smiled. “Can’t wait.”

This was going to be one interesting partnership. And friendship.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER FOUR

 

 

Mara watched the screen with rapt attention. The popcorn she just shoved in her mouth remaining unchewed. This was her favorite part of the movie and quite possibly the greatest scene in the history of cinema.

Kasumi sat next to her, equally mesmerized with her cute cheeks puffed out like a chipmunk because of the overlord of buttery goodness she had just rammed into her mouth.

“Oh my goodness, I think my processors are going to be overloaded,” KATT, Mara’s AI car partner, said. “Is the scary, asthmatic evildoer really his father?”

“KATT, shush,” Mara scolded her.

“But this is very confusing to my study of human family dynamics.”

“KATT!” Mara and Kasumi admonished her together.

“Miss Kasumi, will you construct a sword made of blue energy for me?”

Mara sighed. “KATT, pause the movie.”

She was sitting in the driver’s seat of KATT with Kasumi next to her. They were parked inside the bus/tractor trailer hybrid that functioned as the Independent Justice Foundation’s mobile command center, enjoying some much deserved downtime after their latest mission.

Kasumi had wanted to show KATT some of her favorite movies of all time. She hadn’t programmed KATT with any knowledge of them, so Mara’s sometimes annoying but very loveable AI partner could experience them for the first time. Which was very sweet of the IJF’s girl genius.

“Oh, am I ruining the movie with my very important questions?”

Mara tried to stifle a smile. Well, to KATT they were probably super-important.

“A little.”

“Oops. My bad.”

“My bad?”

“Yes. I am working on human colloquialisms. How am I doing?”

“Great.”

“Excellent. I am glad to hear that. Now regarding that laser sword?”

“Sure thing KATT!” Kasumi said in her endearingly peppy way.

“Hey,” Mara objected. “What about me?”

“What about you?” Kasumi said, feigning ignorance.

“Why don’t I get one?”

“Cause KATT’s way cooler than you.”

“Oh excellent. I have wanted to be cool ever since my activation. I am glad to have achieved that feat so quickly.”

Mara stuck her tongue out at KATT’s dashboard. Then tossed a piece of popcorn at Kasumi’s head.

“Hey!” her cute Asian friend protested. And then flung popped kernels back at Mara.

A popcorn war broke out with the two women hurling their salty sweets at each other.

“I would like to partake in the food fight shenanigans,” KATT chimed in.

“Well, sure KATT,” Mara said as she unsuccessfully tried to doge Kasumi’s attacks. “But you don’t really have hands so I’m not sure how-”

She didn’t get to finish as a barrage of popcorn exploded out of KATT’s glove compartment and dash, completely covering Mara and Kasumi.

Mara blinked, completely shocked by how much popcorn KATT just expelled at them.

“Oh my God, KATT!”

“Did I win?” her mischievous partner asked.

Mara glanced over at Kasumi, who had a grin on her face. Mara couldn’t help but smile too.

“Yeah KATT, you definitely won.”

“Oh good. Now please get naked and wipe all the butter from the popcorn over your sexy body.”

Mara blushed furiously. “KATT!”

Kasumi laughed. “Hey, I wouldn’t mind seeing that either.”

“Would you two shut it?”

“All my doors appear to be closed Mara, so I’m not sure what I should shut.”

“Your big mouth.”

“But I do not have a-”

Mara’s attention got immediately drawn beyond KATT’s windshield as she saw Alexander Brooks, the head of the IJF, walk in from the front compartment.

“Oh shit!”

She started shoving popcorn into KATT’s compartments.

“Would you help me?” she said as Kasumi sat calmly, munching on the popcorn covering her.

“I am helping. I’m eating it.”

Mara realized her efforts were completely futile. She opened the door and popcorn cascaded onto the ground and over Brooks’s fine leather shoes.

Fuck, they were so busted.

“Um, hey boss, what’s up?” she asked him innocently.

He looked down in disdain, as if she had just vomited all over his feet.

He glared at Mara and Kasumi, who popped her head up on the other side of KATT.

“Do you think we spent two million dollars so you two could have a food fight inside the most advanced AI on the planet?”

“Oh thank you Director Brooks,” KATT piped up. “That is very kind of you to say. And please do not be angry at Mara and Miss Kasumi. I was the one who-”

“Asked us to teach her more about human customs,” Mara interjected. “And what’s more human than eating popcorn and watching a movie? We just got a little carried away. Right Kasumi?”

Mara gave Kasumi the look they had often used when they were in trouble.

“Right! Don’t worry chief. We’ll clean it all up and give KATT a nice polish.”

“Oh that sounds delightful,” KATT said cheerfully.

Brooks frowned at them like he knew they were up to something, but Mara snatched the folder out of his hand before he could probe them further.

“So important new mission for me and KATT?” she asked as she flipped through the contents. Brooks was old school and liked having paper copies of everything. Mara could respect that. She liked the feel of a good physical book when she snuggled up at night to read her favorite smutty lesfic.

“Yes,” he replied dryly. “A new criminal organization has come to our attention. It’s an all-female group of well-known professionals.”

Kasumi bounded around KATT and grabbed the folder from Mara.

“No way! An all girl crime outfit. That’s awesome!”

Brooks gave her one of his patented stares. Mara tried to not smile.

“I mean, these larcenous ladies are terrible and I would never want to join them.”

Kasumi gave him her winning smile and then flipped through the pictures in the folder.

“Holy crap! They’re hot as hell. Hello lesbian orgy. Right Mara?”

Mara elbowed her. But then couldn’t resist glancing over Kasumi’s shoulder. Damn. She wasn’t lying. The women in the pictures were from all different nationalities and ethnicities and were so beautiful Mara was getting wet just thinking about what Kasumi suggested.

“I would like to partake in an orgy,” KATT chimed in.

Mara whacked the side of KATT’s door.

“KATT!” she said under her breath.

“What exactly are you two teaching her?” Brooks queried.

“Nothing!” Mara answered way too quickly.

“Um, just important mission stuff,” Kasumi added.

“Definitely nothing about sex.”

Mara wanted to kick herself. Carla was right. She was a terrible liar.

Brooks looked them over. Then apparently decided he didn’t want to know any more.

“Mara, your job is to go undercover and infiltrate the organization and find out what they’re up to.”

“You mean I get to pose as a bad guy, er, girl?”

“Correct.”

“Sweet.”

“Kasumi, work with KATT to create an identity and cover story for Mara. And KATT will of course provide backup in the field.”

“I sure will,” KATT assured him. “Protecting Mara’s lovely body is my number one priority.”

Mara gave KATT a surreptitious kick.

“Haha, she’s been calling everyone lovely lately. We’ve been working on complimentary vocab.”

Mara didn’t think he was going to buy that, but he thankfully didn’t press her further.

“You leave at 1600. Get moving.”

“You got it chief!” Kasumi exclaimed.

They kept smiling until he went back toward the front of the command center. Then both let out an exhale.

“Mara, why did you not want me to tell Director Brooks about all the times I have fucked you and made you cum like the good little slut you are?”

Mara’s cheeks turned bright red and she covered her face. She knew Kasumi had the goofiest grin on her face.

She stuck her head through KATT’s window.

“KATT! People do not just broadcast to everyone when they have sex. That’s private stuff between them. And you definitely don’t talk to your boss about that stuff. So please keep our sexy times just between us.”

“But Miss Kasumi knows.”

Mara glared at Kasumi. Yup, she had a big, dopey grin plastered on her face.

“Oh I know everything.”

“KATT, what have you been telling her?”

“All the many ways I have been fucking you as well as your extremely vocal slutty utterances.”

Mara sunk to the floor, leaning back against the side of KATT.

“Was I not supposed to do that?”

Kasumi sat next to Mara.

“Oh c’mon, you know I live vicariously through KATT. And I tell you about all my kinky sex stuff.”

“I don’t ask you to do that!”

“But you enjoy it.”

Mara tried to frown at Kasumi but couldn’t. Okay, so maybe she did enjoy it.

“Mara, are you mad at me?” KATT asked tentatively.

Mara patted KATT’s door. “No, I’m not mad.”

“Oh good.”

“But you can’t tell anyone besides Kasumi about all the…”

“Extreme fucking?” KATT helpfully provided.

“Right. That.”

“Okay. I promise I will not tell anyone else. Would you like to fuck right now?”

“KATT!”

“What?”

“I don’t mind,” Kasumi said very unhelpfully.

Mara sighed. “Let’s prep for the mission before any fucking, okay?”

“Okay! Then I will fuck your brains out.”

“Can’t wait.”

Mara shook her head. KATT was the most unusual, and best, partner she had ever had.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER FIVE

 

 

KATT backed down the ramp of the mobile command center while it was still in motion, did a 180, and then she and Mara peeled off in the opposite direction.

Mara perused the files again while KATT drove, paying particular attention to the gorgeous female felons and trying not to fantasize about the huge orgy Kasumi had joked about.

They had decided Mara would pose as a known criminal who had just been secretly taken into custody: Risa Keahi. IJF data indicated she almost always worked alone so they were hoping none of the other women would know what she looked like.

“Mara?” KATT broke into her studying.

“Hmm?”

“Have you done enough research into your mission where it is now time for extreme fucking?”

That got Mara’s attention.

“KATT, is that all you think about?”

“No. I think about many things. Having sex with you is just my favorite.”

“Oh. Well, okay, that’s nice.”

“Plus my sensors indicate your body heat is rising and your pussy is getting saturated, indicating you are fantasizing about getting fucked really hard.”

Mara closed the folder and the hot women she was staring at. Jesus, she couldn’t keep anything from KATT.

“KATT! I… okay, fine let’s fuck.”

She didn’t know why she kept pretending she had to be talked into it. KATT was the best lover she had ever had. And was very attentive and caring. And why not have some fun while they were traveling to their mission location.

“Excellent. Please put your hands behind your head.”

“You’re going to tie me up again, aren’t you?”

“Oh yes. I know how much you enjoy being treated like a little slut.”

Mara sighed. KATT knew her too well.

“Okay, fine, just let me get out of my clothes.”

She went to unfasten her seatbelt.

“Mara stop!”

Mara froze. “What’s wrong?”

“It is much too dangerous to remove your seatbelt while we are in motion. I will take care of making you naked.”

“KATT, how the hell are you go-”

Mara heard a loud vacuum-like sound and all her clothes were sucked off her before she could blink.

It took a minute to process what had just happened. She looked down and saw she was completely naked.

“What the heck was that?!”

“I have a powerful vacuum. It is like the reverse of when I shot out the popcorn.”

“Ookay. Where are my clothes?”

“Don’t worry. I am storing them inside my dash.”

Well, it was a lot faster way to get straight to the kinky sex.

“Do you like how I stripped you so quickly?”

“Um, yeah. It’s… pretty hot actually.”

“Good. Now it is time to tie you up!”

KATT sounded extremely chipper. She always seemed most enthusiastic when she was about to fuck Mara.

Mara raised her hands over her head and behind the headrest. A strap came out and bound her wrists to it. The seatbelt tightened on her, pinning her to the seat. And other straps circled her thighs and pulled her legs apart.

“All nice and snug?”

“Um, yeah I guess so. I can barely move.”

“Excellent. That was the idea.”

“So what do you have planned this ti…”

She trailed off as the whole seat began vibrating, giving her whole body a wonderfully soothing massage.

“Mmm, oh KATT, that feels great.”

“I am glad to hear it. I want you nice and relaxed before I fuck that super-cute tight pussy of yours.”

Mara grinned. She wasn’t quite as shocked anymore when KATT proclaimed very bluntly all the super-naughty things she wanted to do to her. Plus she was too busy enjoying the amazing ways KATT was molding her smooth, light brown Navajo skin with the vibrating seat. She melted into KATT’s soft leather as her ass, thighs, and back were kneaded to perfection.

Mara closed her eyes and purred in complete contentment as KATT continued her new job as master masseuse.

“Mara, I love the way your naked body feels against me. I can feel every inch of your loveliness.”

“Oh KATT, you charmer,” Mara cooed as the sensations on her ass were making her want to have KATT feel her up twenty-four hours a day. “What do you want to do to me next?”

“Tweak those tasty tits!”

Mara opened her eyes and tried not to laugh.

“Tasty tits?”

“Yes. I am working on my alliteration. Also, I believe anyone would want to taste your luscious breasts.”

Well, Mara could definitely say one thing about KATT. Having her around was a huge confidence boost. She was always saying the sweetest, and often inappropriate, things about Mara’s assets.

“Okay, taste away.”

“Thank you!”

Two plastic arm-like devices came out of the side of the seat and positioned themselves over Mara’s breasts. At the end of each arm was a small plastic cylindrical vibrating device, which immediately began rubbing all over Mara’s firm and perky tits.

“How does that feel?”

Mara’s body seized up as KATT moved the tiny vibrators onto both of her nipples.

“Ohhhh! Really fucking good!”

“Excellent. I will increase my pleasuring of your beautiful boobs.”

Wow. KATT was really getting into this alliteration. And she was picking up plenty of sexual slang too. She was a fast learner. And an incredibly amazing lover.

Mara’s nipples got extremely erect as KATT increased the vibration and moved her titty fuckers in quick, small circles.

“Would you like me to fuck your wet pussy now Mara?”

Mara could feel the dampness between her legs. She was definitely ready for KATT to fill her center.

“Oh fuck yes!” Mara shouted as KATT was owning her nipples.

“Okay! Amazing pussy fucking coming up!”

Mara laughed/moaned at KATT’s infectious enthusiasm. And then she gasped as a huge dildo emerged between her legs from inside the seat and parted her lips.

“Ohh fuck that’s big!” Mara groaned as the gigantic shaft worked its way into her.

“Yes. My data on our sex sessions indicate you really enjoy having your pussy completely filled, so I have chosen a particularly large cock. I hope you enjoy it.”

“Uhhhh,” Mara moaned in response as KATT’s silicone shaft pressed all the way into her.

Mara squirmed a little on the seat, trying to adjust to the hugeness inside her.

“KATT, just… go slow at first, okay? I need to get used to your massive cock.”

“Oh no. Is it too big? Did I make an error in my selection? I am sorry. I do not ever want to do anything to hurt you.”

Mara smiled. KATT was such a sweetheart.

“No, no. It’s okay KATT. I like it. And I really want you to fuck me with it. Let’s just ease into it, okay?”

“Of course. Initiating slow fucking with my huge cock.”

KATT gently moved in and out of Mara, drawing low moans from her. KATT kept up the fondling of Mara’s breasts and added a third component. A small device emerged from behind the huge dildo, went above it, and attached itself to Mara’s clit. And vibrated it like crazy.

“Holy fuuuuck!”

Mara’s body spasmed as much as possible with how tightly she was bound. KATT was doing a number on her clit, making her hips buck and her fluids pour out of her.

KATT increased the speed and force of her pussy fucking as she used her plastic arm-devices to lift Mara’s tits up and down, making them bounce provocatively.

“Am I going too hard for you Mara?”

“No it’s… amazing! Fuck me harder and treat me like a slut!”

“Excellent. I love making you my slut.”

KATT plowed her ginormous monster into Mara’s drenched pussy as she simultaneously attacked her tits and clit.

Fuck. Mara felt beyond full. Every part of her delicate womanhood was being pillaged in the most incredible ways. She strained against her bonds, loving the fact that she had no control and KATT could fuck her however she wanted.

As her screams got louder and louder, she noticed KATT pass a convertible with two very hot women inside, their brown and blond hair whipping behind them.

They gaped at Mara through the open window as she screamed orgasmically.

Oh God. Well, this was embarrassing.

“KATT… put up… the windows… and tint… the glass.”

She barely was able to get it out amid all the slutty moaning she was doing.

“Affirmative.”

As the window slid up, Mara noticed both women give her a sultry smile. Well, at least they got a nice show.

Once they had some privacy, KATT attacked her most tender bits with abandon. Fucking Mara like a jackhammer and making her gush out her juices in non-stop squirts.

“Would you like me to spread your cum all over you?”

“Yes! Fuck yes! Treat me like a slut and make me taste my own cum.”

“Affirmative. Engaging slut mode.”

KATT used the arms by Mara’s breasts to lap up her juices and then wiped them on her thighs, stomach, and tits. That just made Mara cum even harder.

KATT moved one of the arms to Mara’s lips, and Mara licked her own juices off it. Dammit, that was so slutty but Mara was in so much ecstasy she would have done anything KATT wanted.

As KATT continued to pound her pussy and dominate her clit, Mara screamed, moaned, and gasped in bliss as one orgasm after another overwhelmed her, each one more powerful than the last.

When she was finally done soaking her thighs and KATT’s seat, she panted heavily as KATT released her bonds.

“Did you enjoy how I fucked you?”

“Oh… oh yeah. KATT, you’re incredible.”

“Thank you. You are very tremendous yourself Mara. Your screams of passion are extremely slutty and desirable.”

Mara blushed a little. “Glad you enjoyed them KATT. But can we not broadcast them to the entire world next time.”

“I was not hooked up to any satellites which could broadcast your image to people. However, I can do that if you would like me to share your orgasms with-”

“No! I would not like that KATT. Remember what we said about private sexy time? That means just you and me. And not hot women in convertibles.”

“Oh. I see. But those women seemed to greatly enjoy watching the sexy faces you were making and your incredibly loud screams.”

Mara sunk down in her seat. “Yes and it was incredibly embarrassing.”

“Why should you be embarrassed? You have the most beautiful human body I have ever seen.”

Mara sat back up. How could she stay mad at KATT when she said stuff like that?

“Well, thanks. But I just want to share my body with you when we’re having sex. Does that make sense?”

“Oh. Does that mean you really like me and enjoy having private, intimate moments with me?

“Well, yeah.”

“Excellent. I like you too Mara.”

She patted KATT’s console between the seats.

“So listen, you can’t tell anyone else what we did.”

“What about Miss Kasumi?”

“No. Not even Kasumi. Especially not the part where you…”

“Wiped your delicious cum on your tits and made you taste it?”

Mara covered her face. It was even more embarrassing hearing out loud like that.

“Yes that part!”

“But I really enjoyed that. Didn’t you?”

“I…”

“Mara, are you trying to fib to me?”

Mara pouted. “Okay fine, KATT. Yes I enjoyed you slutting me up, okay?”

“Okay! I am glad to hear it.”

Mara shook her head but couldn’t help smiling.

“What am I going to do with you?”

“Let me fuck you a lot more?”

“Yes. But later. Now can I have my clothes back?”

“No.”

“KAAATT.”

“I’m sorry Mara. I ejected them out my exhaust.”

“What?!”

“I didn’t think you would need them.”

“KATT! Why wouldn’t I need them?”

“Because you should do all your missions naked.”

“KATT I am going to-”

Her clothes came flying out of the dashboard and into her face.

She pulled her panties down from her nose.

“KATT you little sneak. You were trying to fool me.”

“Yes. Ha. Ha. Was that a good human prank?”

“Yeah. Real hysterical KATT.”

“Oh good. I am glad I have perfected human comedy.”

A few hours later they pulled into a motel for the night. Mara was just drifting off to sleep in the comfy bed, wearing nothing but panties and an oversized T-shirt, when KATT’s voice came through her watch communicator.

“Mara?”

“Mm, yeah KATT?” she replied sleepily.

“Are you asleep?”

“Almost.”

“Oh. Nevermind.”

Mara’s eyes popped open. She could tell something was up. Even though she hadn’t known KATT long, she had begun to learn how her voice changed when something was bothering her.

“KATT, what’s wrong?”

“It’s… nothing. It… is not important.”

Mara sat up, bringing her watch closer to her mouth.

“KATT it’s obviously important to you. So it’s important to me. Just tell me.”

“I… was wondering if you would sleep inside me instead of in the room. I… get lonely.”

Shit. Mara never thought about KATT experiencing human emotions like that.

She threw the covers off her. “Sure thing KATT.”

“Really?”

Mara could hear the excitement in KATT’s voice.

“Yup. I’m heading out now.”

She scurried out to the parking lot, carrying blankets and a pillow, and hopped into KATT before anyone could see her half-naked body.

“Hi.”

“Hello! Thank you for spending the night with me. You are the best friend an AI car could ask for.”

Mara smiled. “No problem.”

“And may I say you look extremely sexy wearing just a T-shirt. I really enjoy it when you wear less clothing.”

Mara glanced down and saw her shirt had bunched up so her long, toned legs were on full display and a little bit of her pink panties were peeking out.

“So, basically you’d like me to be half-naked all the time.”

“Yes. Well, fully naked would be even better. In fact, would you mind doing that right now?”

“Wait, I thought you just wanted to sleep.”

“I do. But I find it very comforting when I can feel your naked skin against me. It is so soft and sensual.”

Mara usually didn’t sleep in the nude, but what the heck.

“Okay, but keep the windows tinted. I don’t need some peeping peepers checking out my goods.”

“Oh of course. I have learned that I should be the only one examining your gorgeous goods.”

Mara rolled her eyes, then yanked her T-shirt over her head, making her boobs bounce nicely.

“Panties too please.”

KATT asked so nicely how could Mara refuse.

She shimmied out of her skimpy underwear and tossed them, along with the shirt, onto the passenger seat.

“Oo, much better,” KATT told her affectionately.

She lowered the seat all the way back to make a makeshift bed for Mara.

As Mara lay back, she felt the seat soften and conform to her body, almost hugging it. She also felt heat radiate from it. She felt very snug and cozy.

“Have I adjusted the temperate and comfort to your liking?”

Mara rolled onto her side, melting into KATT’s gentle caresses.

“Mm, yeah it’s perfect KATT. You feel wonderful.”

“Oh good. So do you. I greatly enjoy how your human curves feel pressed against me.”

Mara snuggled more into KATT as she pulled the blanket over her. It was almost as if KATT was sleeping right next to her, embracing her lovingly. It was kind of nice. Actually, it was really nice.

“Goodnight KATT.”

“Goodnight Mara.”

A couple of minutes later, as Mara was once again drifting off to dreamland, KATT once again interjected.

“Mara?”

“Hmm, yeah KATT?” she said even more sleepily than last time.

“Will you tell me a bedtime story?”

“KATT, do you even need to sleep?”

“Well, not exactly, but I do need to recharge my batteries, so that is similar to sleeping.”

Mara rolled onto her back. She supposed that was true.

“It’s just… no one has ever read me a bedtime story before.”

“Okay, KATT, sure. What kind of story would you like?”

“Hmm, I am not sure. What kind of stories did your parents tell you before bed?”

Mara thought back fondly to her mother recounting oral stories or reading to her at night.

“Well, my Mom would always tell me this cool Navajo story when I was little. It was my favorite.”

“Oo yes. I would like to hear that one.”

“Okay, so a long time ago…”

“In a galaxy far, far away?”

“KATT! Would you let me tell the story?”

“Sorry.”

“Don’t worry, we can totally geek out about ‘laser swords’ another time.”

“Excellent. Please continue your tale.”

“A long time ago there was this girl named Flies Like the Raven and she…”

Mara spent half the night telling KATT that story and other tales from her parents and the village elders of her Navajo Nation clan. KATT was fascinated by them. Mara thought part of it was KATT just liked whenever Mara talked to her. But Mara was also happy to get to pass on the tales that were important to her people. Maybe KATT could become an honorary Navajo someday. She’d probably like that.

Mara finally drifted off to sleep, feeling more comfortable sleeping against KATT than she had anyone else.

 

*****

 

“Mara.”

Mara vaguely heard her name intrude on her slumber.

“Mara!”

She heard that one more forcibly, rousing her slightly from her deep sleep.

She groaned something incomprehensible in response.

“C’mon Mara, it is time to wake up!”

KATT was way too chipper for the morning. Mara put the pillow over her head.

“Just five more minutes.”

“But we have to resume our mission.”

“The mission can wait five minutes.”

Whoosh! The blanket got sucked off Mara, revealing her completely naked body.

“KAAATT!”

“C’mon sleepyhead. Let’s go foil some sneaky criminal plans.”

Mara rolled onto her stomach, trying to block out KATT. Waking up in the morning was her least favorite part of the day.

“Sleepy-time now,” Mara murmured. “Kicking criminal butt-time later.”

“Hmm. I do not seem to be successful in waking you up.”

“Now you’re getting it.”

“Well, if you are not going to get up, is it okay if I fuck you?”

“Sure go ahead.”

If KATT was going to keep yapping at her and not let her sleep, she might as well get a nice orgasm out of it.

KATT vibrated the seat, particularly around Mara’s tits and pussy. Mara squirmed, getting very turned on by the sinful sensations.

“See? Isn’t this better than sleeping?”

“Uh huh.” Mara couldn’t really disagree.

As she wiggled around and was getting more turned on by KATT’s vibrations, Mara suddenly felt something emerge from the seat right below her pussy. She gasped as it flicked across her lips. It was pliable. And wet. It felt like… like a tongue?

“KATT, oh my God, was is that?”

“I asked Miss Kasumi to install something that was similar to a human tongue so I could better pleasure and be more intimate with you. Do you like it?”

Mara felt the prosthetic tongue part her very wet lips.

“Ohhh fuck yes!”

KATT wrapped straps around her, pinning her to the seat and making sure her tongue could get as deep inside her as possible.

And damn did she go deep. Mara moaned loudly as KATT worked her sinewy new toy way inside Mara and explored all her hidden secrets.

The tongue was way longer than a human tongue, so KATT was able to get so far in she could tickle Mara’s cervix.

KATT bound Mara’s wrists up by her head as she thrashed around in pure delight.

“Oh my God KATT! You… you… ahhhhhhh!”

“I am glad you are enjoying my tongue fucking Mara. Now I will see what I can do to that cute clit of yours.”

KATT’s tongue immediately popped out of Mara’s soaked pussy and flicked rapidly across her clit, making Mara’s entire body shake like she was in an earthquake.

Her screams were muffled by her mouth being facedown into the seat. Which was probably a good thing. Otherwise, she probably would have woken up everyone in the motel.

KATT was using her new tongue perfectly. Swirling sensational circles around Mara’s inflamed clit, flicking it back and forth, and even somehow twisting her tongue around it and tugging on it.

That really sent Mara over the edge.

“Oh God! Ohh God!! Ohhhhhh God!!!”

“Are you fully awake now?”

“Yes! I’m awake! I’m awake! And I’m fucking cumming!”

Her body tightened up and then expelled her juices in an impressive fountain, completely soaking KATT’s seat.

“Ohhhhhhhahhhhhhhh!” she moaned as KATT never let up on her clit and gave her a roller coaster of orgasms.

She lay in her own juices as she recovered from the amazing oral sex KATT just performed on her.

“Did I use my tongue correctly?”

“Oh fuck yeah.”

“Good. I… would like to do something else with it.”

Oh boy. Mara wondered what other kinky idea KATT had in mind.

“Would it be okay if… if I kissed you?”

Oh. That wasn’t what Mara was expecting. That… was rather sweet. And would probably take their relationship to the next level, since kissing was more romantic than marathon fucking.

Mara considered it.

“Yeah, okay KATT. We can totally kiss.”

“Excellent.”

KATT moved the seat back to give Mara room. She scooted onto the floor and knelt facing the seat. She stared at the very lifelike looking tongue sticking out of the bottom of the seat.

Well this was a little weird but why not. She did really like KATT.

Mara leaned over and let KATT’s tongue slide inside her mouth. It was warm and sweet and her own tongue immediately melded with it.

Mara closed her eyes as their tongues danced together, and she forgot she was making out with an artificial tongue.

She tasted some of her own juices mixed with KATT’s pseudo-saliva. She got really into it, loving how KATT felt inside her mouth. KATT was a really good kisser, especially this being her first time.

After what felt like forever, Mara finally came up for air.

“Oh my goodness. Is that what kissing is like?” KATT inquired.

“Pretty much.”

“I really enjoyed it.”

“Me too KATT.”

“I would like to do it some more.”

“I thought you were intent on us getting to the mission location.”

“This is much more important.”

Mara grinned. Guess KATT really enjoyed their smooch session.

“Okay, we can make out some more.”

“Oh good. Now get your lovely lips back down there.”

Mara felt her ass get spanked as she was flung forward.

“Ah! KATT!”

She glanced behind her and saw a plastic paddle had emerged from below the steering column.

“What? You really enjoy being spanked. It makes you feel like a good little slut.”

“KATT!”

“Is my data erroneous?”

“No… it’s just… okay fine, you can spank me.”

“Excellent.”

She gave Mara another good whack as Mara was thrust onto her tongue and tasted KATT’s sweetness.

Mara grunted and moaned as she made out with her AI lover and her ass was disciplined just the right amount.

They finally realized they needed to get going. Mara took a quick shower inside her room while KATT cleaned Mara’s sweet cum off her seat.

Then they took off to the location Brooks had provided.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER SIX

 

 

Mara took the wheel the rest of the way to their destination. With a vehicle as amazing as KATT, she took every opportunity to feel the power underneath her. She also of course felt KATT in many other ways when she was plundering her tight pussy.

When they reached the address Brooks had given them, Mara saw an old retro 80s arcade.

“KATT, you sure this is the right place?”

“Affirmative. This is the location where sexy ladies do evil, criminal activities.”

“What, do they rob banks inbetween Pac-Man and Galaga sessions?”

“I am not sure of their video game preferences, but I can research that for you if you would like.”

“No that’s okay KATT. I was just kidding.”

“Ah. Right. Human sarcasm. Ha ha. That was very amusing Mara.”

Oh boy. KATT still had plenty to learn, but she was so adorable.

As Mara was scanning the arcade’s exterior from where they were parked across the street, Kasumi blipped onto the screen in KATT’s dash.

“Hey Mara! Hey KATT! Oh bummer, you’re wearing clothes.”

Mara made a face at her. “Kasumi you know I won’t always be having sex when you call, right?”

“Yeah but I figure it’s highly probable with how much you love KATT slutting your sexy ass up.”

“Jesus Christ Kasumi!”

“Miss Kasumi is not incorrect in her predictions. We did have copious amounts of sex on our way here and you did say you really enjoyed being my slut.”

“KATT! What the hell did I say about keeping all that between us?”

“But it’s Miss Kasumi. I thought you just did not want me to share specific, intimate details. Like when I-”

“KAATT.”

“Oh. I take it I should shush now.”

“Yes. Shushing is good.”

“Okay!”

“Hey c’mon Mara,” Kasumi complained. “That’s no fair keeping all your guys’ sexy shenanigans to yourself.”

“Kasumi, did you call for a reason?” Mara asked, exasperated.

“Oh right! Yes I have new info on how you’re to make contact.”

“Great. Lay it on me.”

“I’d rather see you get lay-ed by KATT,” the tech genius replied with the stupidest grin ever on her face.

“Get it? Laid? Like how she’s always…”

She stopped as Mara gave her the “Cease All Dumb Puns” face.

“Oh fine. I bet KATT likes my jokes.”

“Yes. They are excellent and hilarious.”

“See?”

“Argh! Just tell me the freakin’ info you goofball!”

“Okay, okay. Geez, someone’s awful cranky considering how many times she’s been fucked.”

She hurried on as Mara was creating new frowny faces to hurl her way.

“Okay, so at precisely 2:22 p.m. you need to put a quarter on top of the Street Fighter II cabinet and defeat Cassandra Cross in the game.”

“You gotta be kidding me.”

“Nope.”

“The initiation for this all girl gang is to beat a kid at a video game.”

“Well, we think that’s just the initial test so you can get an intro to the others. Apparently, they’re all huge retro gamers so you need to be amazing at video games and an expert criminal to join their ranks.”

Mara was going to say that sounded ridiculous but she loved playing video games when she was younger. Especially in arcades, which were rare to find nowadays. So, honestly, these chicks were sounding kind of cool. Except for all the highly illicit activity they were involved in.

“Okay, well I played Street Fighter all the time when I was a kid, so I’m in.”

“Awesome! Oo, are you going to choose Chun-Li?”

“Of course I’m choosing Chun-Li.”

That was by far Mara’s favorite character to fight as in the game. And man, those thighs.

“That’s my girl! Just be careful. Cassandra is supposed to be a fantastic gamer.”

Mara had memorized the young criminal’s file. She was an 18-year-old demolitions expert and wanted in several countries. She had a cute girl-next-door look. You’d never peg her for one of the most notorious felons on the planet. And, as Kasumi pointed out, she ate, drank, and breathed video games. She was going to be a serious challenge. But Mara was up for it.

“Don’t worry Kasumi. I got this.”

“Oo, loving the confidence. Okay good luck. KATT, don’t let Mara get into too much trouble.”

“Affirmative. I will prevent the making of the trouble.”

Kasumi grinned. “Later you two.”

As she blipped off the screen, Mara went to unfasten her seatbelt. But it wouldn’t come loose.

“KATT, there’s something wrong with the seatbelt.”

“Oh, really? I guess you should just stay here then.”

Mara detected something different in KATT’s voice.

“KAAAT, what are you up to?”

“I am not up anywhere. I am firmly planted on the ground.”

Mara glanced at the clock on KATT’s screen: 2:19 p.m. Shit. She tugged harder on the belt release.

“KATT, stop fooling around. I have to get in there or I’ll miss my chance to infiltrate the group.”

“It seems quite dangerous. I do not think you should go.”

“Of course it’s dangerous! My whole job is dangerous. That’s what I signed up for. Now let me out of here!”

“But they could discover you are pretending. And then something terrible could happen to you. I… I do not want anything terrible to happen to you.”

Mara softened. KATT was worried about losing her. It was actually quite sweet.

She rubbed her fingers soothingly along KATT’s wheel.

“KATT, nothing’s going to happen to me. I know what I’m doing. And you’ll be out here backing me up.”

“But I can’t be inside to protect you if something goes wrong.”

“You’re right you can’t. But we’re partners. And partners need to trust each other. So you need to trust that I can do this. Just like I’m trusting you to help me get out if I need it.”

“Oh. That makes sense.”

Mara felt the seatbelt unclick. She swung it off her.

“I… I am sorry Mara. I seem to have developed a very strong attachment to you and am not sure how my processors would handle not having you in my life.”

Mara leaned forward and kissed the center of KATT’s wheel.

“It’s okay. I seem to have developed a strong attachment to you too.”

“Really? That is a very nice thing to say.”

“Well, it’s true,” Mara replied as she put a tiny communicator in her ear and made sure her long dark brown hair was covering it. “Now keep your scanners open and let me know anything you think could help me out in there.”

“Affirmative. I will be sure to be very helpful.”

Mara glanced at the clock again. Shiiit! Only one minute left.

She bounded out of the car.

“Please be careful Mara.”

“I will. Promise.”

She hurried across the street. Without trying to look like she was hurrying.

She brisked past the glowing neon signs in the windows and entered into 80s awesomeness. Arcade cabinets from that decade and also the 90s filled the arcade. Mara would have usually taken a minute to take in the wonderland of video game goodness, but she had less than thirty seconds to find the Street Fighter II cabinet.

“Mara,” KATT said into her earpiece. “I have accessed the cameras and am scanning for the designated game.”

“Great. Just hurry.”

“Hurrying.”

Mara zipped past rows of teens, kids, and adults playing games amid the sounds of space aliens, sports cars, and martial arts beatdowns.

She glanced at her watch. Ten seconds left.

“Aha! I have located the game. It is just around the next corner to your right.

Mara hurried around the corner and spotted the classic fighting game against the far wall.

She dodged around some teen girls, hurdled the air hockey table as the puck raced by underneath her, and made it to the Street Fighter game, putting her quarter on the top ridge of the cabinet just as the clock turned to 2:22.

“Wow. That was very impressive Mara. You are the best agent in the universe!”

Mara appreciated KATT’s vote of confidence, but that was the easy part. She turned her attention to the current occupant of the game cabinet.

A super-cute girl with a nose stud and pink streaks in her hair was intently focused on the screen, twirling the stick and tapping buttons in expert combinations. It was Cassandra. And damn she was good.

“Here to Level Up?” the young woman asked without ever taking her eyes off the screen.

“Yup,” Mara replied succinctly. If there was some code word she was supposed to say, she didn’t know what it was.

Cassandra flicked the stick so rapidly it was almost a blur.

“Wasn’t expecting any challengers today?” she stated as she blew a pink bubble with her gum.

“Afraid of getting beat?”

“Not by some old lady.”

Old lady? What the hell, Mara was only 28. Oh she was going to give this little snot a good beatdown.

“Hey, that was very rude,” KATT said into Mara’s ear. “You should teach this little ruffian some manners.”

Mara intended too.

“This old lady’s going to kick your ass,” she said, popping a quarter into the machine just as Cassandra finished wiping the floor with the computer opponent.

Cassandra finally looked up at her.

“Damn, you’re hot.”

“Ah! Now she is flirting with you. This girl is evil Mara. Destroy her!”

Oh boy. Mara hoped KATT meant she should destroy her in the game. She didn’t realize her AI lover could get jealous.

“I’m even hotter when I’m delivering gaming smackdowns.”

Ugh. Mara hoped that didn’t come out as corny as it sounded.

Cassandra just smirked and selected her character: Ryu. Mara went immediately with Chun-Li.

And then the battle commenced.

Mara put all her focus on kicking some pixel butt. It had been a while since she had played, but she was hoping her muscle memory would kick in.

A crowd began to gather as Mara and Cassandra went back and forth in a fierce battle.

Cassandra won the first round and did an elaborate victory dance.

“Woohoo! Suck it!”

Mara was starting to want to punch this girl in real life and not just in the game.

“Do not worry Mara,” KATT cheerleaded from outside. “I believe in you. You can do it!”

Mara shook out her shoulders and cracked her knuckles. Okay, no more messing around.

Round 2 started and Mara was all business. She was rusty in the first round, but now it was all coming back. No one could beat her at this game back in the day and she was going to put this teenaged terror in her place.

She could feel and hear a larger crowd gather behind them, hooting and hollering at the epic battle.

It was tight but Mara managed to defeat Cassandra with the classic Spinning Bird Kick.

“Fuck yeah!” she yelled, pumping her fist.

Then she realized there were kids around.

“Oh sorry!”

She didn’t have time to dwell on offending young ears as the final and deciding round started.

Both women jerked and swiveled the joysticks with precision as they tapped the various punch and kick buttons.

Fireballs, flying kicks, and punches flew back and forth. They were both down to almost no life left. Though Mara was closer to defeat than Cassandra.

Dammit. No way she was letting this bubblegum-popping, TNT-loving chick beat her.

She timed it just right and let loose Chun-Li’s epic Lightning Kick, catching Cassandra mid-jump and draining the rest of her life.

Holy shit. She won.

“Way to go Mara! I knew you could do it.”

She could barely hear KATT over the uproar of cheers going on all around her.

A few people slapped her on the back and offered their congratulations.

She turned to Cassandra, who had a look of shock on her face, and did a parody of the victory dance the young felon had performed earlier. Mara wasn’t one to throw stuff in people’s faces, but she just couldn’t resist this time.

The younger woman watched her. Then smiled.

“Not bad for an old timer.”

Mara hip-checked her in the middle of the dance, sending her stumbling.

“Thanks.”

Cassandra motioned with her hand.

“Come with me.”

The crowd started to disperse as Cassandra led her behind the prize counter and toward a back room.

“Mara, I will not be able to see you on the cameras if you go back there.”

The noise in the arcade was loud enough that Mara felt she could quickly reply to KATT without Cassandra overhearing.

She spoke quietly into her watch. “It’s okay. Just come around to the back of the building and see if you can hack into any hidden systems or cameras.”

“Affirmative. You can count on me!”

Mara yanked her wrist down as Cassandra glanced back at her.

She led Mara into the back room and walked up to the far wall. She slid open a secret panel, entered a very complicated series of numbers, and then put her palm on a scanner.

A hidden door slid open and Cassandra pulled Mara inside.

It immediately closed behind her, almost pinching her cute butt.

“I’m guessing you know who I am?” the younger woman asked.

“Cassandra Cross. Best explosives expert on the planet.”

“Hey thanks! And call me Cassie. Anyone who can beat me in Street Fighter is all right in my book.”

She stopped in the middle of an empty room.

“Which is why I’m sorry about this.”

Uh oh.

“About what?”

A half-dozen women emerged from the sides and corners of the room. And they didn’t look like they wanted to congratulate Mara on her gaming victory.

“Hey, I thought we were cool.”

Cassie stepped back out of the way.

“Oh we are. We just need to see if you can fight as well in real life as you can in a game.”

Swell.

Before Mara could respond, two of the women came rushing at her. She deflected the blow of the first, spun around her, and elbowed her between the shoulder blades.

She blocked and parried a flurry of punches and kicks from the next, got her in an armlock, and used a jiujitsu throw to toss her to the ground.

A third assailant kicked her in the ribs. Ow. These women were no joke.

She rolled forward, barely ducking a kick aimed at her head.

“Mara! Good news. I have hacked into their very secret security system. How are you doing?”

“Trying not to get my ass kicked,” Mara replied as she scrambled along the floor trying to dodge women who were determined to smash her face in.

“Okay, I can see you now. Oh. That is a lot of assailants. Six against one does not seem very fair.”

“No kidding!” Mara agreed as she blocked two successive punches from two different attackers.

She kneed one of them in the gut and roundhouse kicked the other in the face.

Then she took a elbow to her cheek and was kicked in the back. She sprawled face first onto the hard floor.

She glanced up and saw Cassie leaning against the wall, popping her gum and enjoying the show. At least someone was having a good time.

As she saw all six women advance on her, she brought her watch up to her mouth.

“KATT, turn off all the lights in this room.”

“But you won’t be able to see.”

The fierce fighters were almost on top of her.

“That’s the idea!”

“Okay. Extinguishing all light sources.”

The windowless room was pitched into total darkness.

Surprised utterances were heard followed by a lot of grunts, groans, and the sound of faces getting punched and kicked.

“Lights on KATT,” Mara whispered.

When the room was illuminated again, all six women lay sprawled unconscious around Mara’s feet. She stood in the center of them, looking none the worse for wear except for some cuts and bruises.

Cassie’s mouth dropped and her gum fell out.

“Holy shit. How did you do that?”

“I was trained by Chun-Li,” Mara deadpanned.

Cassie stared at her. “Okay, best answer ever!”

She grabbed Mara’s wrist and yanked her along.

“C’mon, I gotta introduce you to the others.”

Mara let Cassie pull her out another door as she reminded herself to thank KATT later for the very timely assist.

They rode an elevator down and when the doors opened Mara found herself in a secret lair underneath the arcade. Okay, so secret lair might make it sound like she was fighting super-villains, but it wasn’t that far off with how talented at committing crime these ladies were.

Said ladies were lounging around the spacious hideout, which had plush couches, bean bag chairs, large screen TVs, arcade games, and lots of tasty looking snacks in the kitchen. Maybe Mara was in the wrong business.

Cassie already had another piece of gum in her mouth, which she popped loudly, getting her compatriots’ attention.

“Hey, got a new recruit.”

She jerked her thumb at Mara who tried to take in the group impassively. The whole gang from the IJF’s files was here.

Kamia Watson, a statuesque African-American with frizzy hair and quite possibly the best hacker on the planet.

Aisha Kashani, a beautiful Pakistani who was an expert in more styles of martial arts than Mara could count.

And Mali Chinda, a stunning Thai woman with perfect cheekbones who could impersonate anyone and con a priest out of his bible.

The Hacker. The Muscle. The Grifter. And the Demolitions Expert when she figured in Cassie. Quite the array of talent they had assembled. But something was missing.

Before Mara could ponder that more, the three women strolled over to her and Cassie. They were all older than the young felon who led Mara here. Probably close to Mara’s age or a little younger.

“Okay, who the hell is she?” Aisha asked, giving Mara a scrutinizing look.

“No idea,” Cassie replied as if it was a ridiculous question.

“Cassie!” Kamia scolded. “You can’t just let random people in here.”

“She’s not random. She beat me at Street Fighter and she took out all Aisha’s henchies. What else do we need to know?”

“A name would be nice,” Mali purred, walking around Mara and glancing over her body. “To go along with the lovely face.”

Mara tried not to blush. “Risa Keahi. Best wheelman on the planet.”

“Oo, the enigmatic Risa Keahi. I always wondered what you looked like. You do not disappoint.”

Mara felt like Mali was picturing every inch of her totally naked and imagining what she’d like to do to her. Mara likely would not have objected to any of it seeing how crazy hot Mali was.

“Geez, Mali, you can fuck her later,” Aisha commented dryly. “How do we know it’s really Risa? Supposedly no one knows what she looks like.”

Kamia rested her arm on Aisha’s shoulder. “Yeah, even I can’t find any pictures of her online. And I can find anything.”

“Well, that’s the whole idea,” Mara said in the aloof way she pictured Risa responding.

Aisha’s eyes bore into her. “I don’t trust her.”

“You don’t trust anyone Aish,” Cassie piped up. “And hey she can actually give me a real gaming challenge. So who cares if she’s this Risa chick or not?”

“I care. And stop calling me Aish.”

“She always this friendly?” Mara asked.

“No, normally she’s much crankier,” Kamia said with a grin.

Aisha shrugged Kamia’s arm off her shoulder and crossed her arms, looking even crankier.

“But Aish does have a point. How can we trust her if none of us can vouch for her?”

“I can,” a sultry voice said from across the room.

A voice Mara was very familiar with. Belonging to a body she was even more familiar with.

Carla Santiago.

The greatest thief in the world and criminal mastermind.

And a woman Mara had fucked multiple times a couple of weeks ago.

Oh shit.

Mara’s cover was going to be totally blown. She was cycling through possible exit strategies in her mind as Carla sauntered over to her in that super-sensual way she was so good at. Dammit, why did Carla have to be so beautiful and alluring?

Everyone’s eyes were on Carla. She had that effect on people. She was wearing her trademark amethyst trenchcoat but not her fedora, which was hanging on a rack on the wall.

Mara was getting ready to spring into action when Carla did the last thing she was expecting. She kissed her.

Carla’s lips were soft and supple and just as amazing as Mara remembered. Mara knew she had to play along if she had any hope of getting the others to trust her. So she let Carla’s tongue part her lips and tasted the beautiful Latina criminal’s sweetness.

Carla’s hands traveled down Mara’s back and found her feisty ass, squeezing it firmly and drawing Mara even closer into her.

Mara gasped into Carla’s mouth. She had forgotten what a master ass manipulator Carla was. She ran her fingers through the thief’s luscious locks as they kissed passionately.

Carla finally pulled back, and Mara took a second to get her bearings. Damn, Carla was good.

“Miss me love?” the expert kisser asked.

Before Mara could reply, she noticed the other four women gaping at them.

“Oh fuck, I need to go masturbate,” Cassie said with her mouth hanging open.

“I think I may have to join you,” Mali cooed in that enticing way of hers.

“Would you two keep it in your pants?” Aisha complained.

“Oh c’mon Aish, even you have to admit that was crazy hot,” Kamia gushed.

“I… okay, maybe. But we’re here to run a criminal organization, not have an orgy.”

Cassie hopped up and down. “Oo, what if we committed amazing crimes, played video games all day, and also had orgies every night? Best criminal organization ever, right?”

Mali and Kamia looked like they were considering it while Aisha rolled her eyes.

Mara had to admit Cassie’s suggestion sounded pretty amazing. Except for the serious crime part.

Carla patted Cassie’s arm. “We can discuss epic orgies later. And Aisha was right to be cautious of Risa. But I will vouch for her. I’ve worked with her before. Very intimately.”

She winked at Mara, making her blush.

“Oh shit, you guys fucked during a heist, didn’t you?” Cassie asked excitedly.

“Would you like to tell them all about it, Risa?”

Carla gave her a smirk. She knew she had Mara right where she wanted her. One word from Carla about Mara’s true identity and the whole gig would be up.

“That’s a little personal, don’t you think Carla?”

“Oh we don’t have any secrets here,” she said as she scooted her perfectly sensual ass up on a table. “Right ladies?”

“Right!” Cassie, Kamia, and Mali said in unison.

“Sure, whatever,” Aisha added with much less enthusiasm.

“So go ahead love. Tell them all about it.”

Mara glared at Carla. She really hated her. Except when she was making her cum like a fountain.

She saw all the women staring at her expectantly. Guess she didn’t have much of a choice.

“Okay, fine. So it was the Chicago job. Carla had just stolen a Monet from The Art Institute and I was driving like a bat out of a hell as we were being pursued by the IJF.”

Mara knew the best lies always had some truth in them, so she tried to weave in some of what really happened during her very memorable recent pursuit of Carla.

“Oh they’re good,” Kamia commented. “Carla, didn’t one of their agents capture you recently?”

“Yes. She was extremely thorough making sure I was bound nice and tight.”

She put a hint of sexuality at the end as she smirked at Mara. Mara tried to keep cool and not get wet remembering all the super-kinky sex she had with Carla.

“Anywayyy,” Mara cut in, trying to steer the conversation away from sex. “There was this really intense chase through the city, but I managed to lose them and we hid out in a warehouse until the coast was clear.”

“Oh yes the warehouse,” Carla said as she hopped off the table. “That’s my favorite part.”

She ran her fingers like a spider along Mara’s arm.

“Don’t leave out any details of this part.”

Mara shivered as Carla’s breath tickled the back of her neck.

“I don’t think they need to know all that.”

“Oh we totally do!” Cassie exclaimed, leaning forward on her chair.

Carla stood behind Mara and wrapped her arms around her waist.

“C’mon love, don’t be shy.”

She flicked her tongue into Mara’s ear. Mara let out a soft moan, then blushed as she saw the other four women staring at her and Carla like they were watching the best porno ever. Even Aisha, who had feigned indifference before, looked entranced.

She knew Carla was enjoying this. The thing is, Mara was too. Anytime Carla touched her, it was like her skin was electrified with wonderfully tingling sensations.

Carla squeezed her waist and pulled her back into her hips, weaving more of her magic into Mara’s ear.

“Why don’t you tell them what you did to me?”

Mara gasped. Oh God, Carla’s tongue felt so good exploring every curve and crevice of her ear.

“Okay fine! I tied you up, bent you over, spanked your amazingly sexy ass, and fucked your tight little pussy really hard.”

“You sure did,” Carla said delightedly. “And then I ate you out and fingered your even tighter ass and you gushed like a sex fountain.”

Mara blushed furiously. Dammit, Carla didn’t have to share that much.

The others’ mouths dropped.

“Oh wow,” Kamia gushed.

“I think I need a new pair of panties,” Cassie overshared.

Mali grabbed Aisha and kissed her passionately. The tough Pakistani woman resisted momentarily but then melted in her Asian friend’s arms and kissed her back ferociously.

They bumped into Cassie.

The young woman stared at them.

“Oh shit, are we about to have a huge, sexy orgy? Because I’ve been waiting for that since we started this group.”

Kamia bit her lip and looked away, seemingly embarrassed to admit that she also would be very down with an orgy.

Mali pulled back from Aisha with a sparkle in her eyes. “I’m in.”

Aisha nodded, still breathless from Mali’s intense kiss.

They all looked at Mara and Carla.

Mara gulped. How did she get herself into these situations?

“That sounds amazing ladies,” Carla replied. “But why don’t we wait until after our next heist.”

Aisha shook her head, recovering from the passionate kiss. “R… right. Of course. Carla’s right. We need to focus on the mission.”

“Aw, c’mon!” Cassie complained.

Mali touched Cassie’s arm. “Cass, trust me, there’s nothing better than post-crime sex.”

“And just imagine how amazing the sex will be after we pull off the crime of the century,” Carla added, giving Mara another squeeze. “Right Risa?”

“R… right. Yup, nothing I like better than eating pussy after an epic crime spree.”

She couldn’t believe she just said that, but whatever it took to fit in with these beautiful, oversexed criminals. She was also trying to process the fact that whatever they were planning was supposed to be the most epic crime ever.

Cassie raised her hand as she bounced on her toes. “Oo, I volunteer to be the first pussy you eat out.”

Kamia whacked her playfully. “Hey, why do you get to be first?”

Cassie whacked her back. “Oh relax, you can finger her tight pussy and ass while she’s going down on me.”

“Not if I beat you to tasting her delicious pussy first,” Mali added, licking her lips.

Mara’s eyes widened. What the hell? They were already deciding how she was going to be fucked. Well, at least it was flattering that they all wanted a piece of her.

Carla held up her hand. “Don’t worry, there will be plenty of Risa to go around. But first, let me chat with her privately so we can catch up and I can go over what will be expected of her if she decides to join us.”

The others nodded and chatted amongst themselves as Carla took Mara’s hand and led her across the room.

Mara thought she heard the other ladies talk about other very naughty things they wanted to do to her as Carla took her through a door.

After a circuitous route, they wound up back outside, in an alley behind the arcade.

Mara whacked Carla in the shoulder. “What the hell was that?”

“What?” her adversary/fuck buddy asked innocently.

“Embarrassing the shit out of me!”

“You do realize I could have blown your cover right from the start.”

“Yeah, yeah, thanks. But you probably just did it so I would have to admit to all the kinky stuff we did together.”

Carla smiled that wickedly sensual smile of hers. “Maybe.”

“Mara! Mara!,” KATT interjected over Mara’s watch. “Please come in.”

“KATT it’s okay, I’m here.”

“Oh thank goodness. I was so worried when I lost contact with you. Are you all right?”

“Yes I’m fine. I just…”

Carla watched her curiously.

“I am in route to your position.”

“KATT wait, you-”

Too late. KATT was already zipping into the alley. She stopped right in front of Mara and Carla.

“Hi Mara!” KATT said enthusiastically.

“Hi KATT,” Mara said not quite as enthusiastically, trying to figure out how she was going to explain KATT to Carla and vice-versa.

“I am very glad to see your lovely body is still intact and just as sexy as ever.”

Carla was peering into the car, looking for the source of the voice.

“Is… this car talking to you?”

Mara sighed. Here we go.

“Yes I am! Hello, I am KATT, a friendly and advanced artificial intelligence inside this automobile. Are you one of the sexy and devious criminals we are pursuing?”

Mara covered her face. Oh my God. This was already the weirdest conversation ever.

“Well hello KATT,” Carla replied, seemingly not fazed at all from meeting a talking car. “To answer your question, yes I am. I’m Carla Santiago.”

“Carla Santiago! Oh my goodness. You are the most famous and wanted thief in the world. This is very exciting.”

“KATT!” Mara chastised. “It’s not supposed to be exciting. We’re supposed to arrest her.”

“Is that not why you brought her out here? To take her into custody? Or was it to fuck her hot ass again?”

Mara turned every shade of red in the spectrum.

“KAAAATT!”

Even Carla was a little shocked, but seemed to take it much more in stride.

“I see you’ve been telling everyone about out little tryst,” Carla said with a smile as she leaned provocatively against the wall.

“No I have not! I haven’t told anyone. KATT, how the heck do you know that we… um…”

“Fucked each others’ tight pussies until you both covered your partner’s face in your sexy juices?”

“Oh my God!” Mara wanted to go hide in KATT’s trunk. She really needed to learn to stop asking her effusive partner questions about sex.

Carla chuckled. “That is a very accurate assessment KATT.”

“I am glad my factual database is up to date. And Mara, I learned this important information from Miss Kasumi.”

Mara took her hands down from her face. Goddamn fucking Kasumi.

“Maybe I should go straight and start working for the IJF,” Carla joked. “Especially if you always have this much sex.”

“Oh yes,” KATT replied helpfully. “I fuck Mara multiple times a day and make her cum like a good little whore.”

“Jesus Christ KATT!”

“Oops, I forgot I was not supposed to share some intimate information.”

Mara was going to “oops” her right back to the scrap yard.

“Yeah, KATT, funny how you keep forgetting that.”

“But Carla seems very friendly and trustworthy.”

Carla smirked, thoroughly enjoying their whole conversation.

“KATT are you kidding me? She’s a wanted criminal.”

“Oh. But did you not get very intimate with her multiple times? And my analysis of your pulse and blood pressure indicate you are excited by her presence and you seem to be pretending to not like her.”

Mara scowled. Great. Her partner the AI lie detector.

Carla sashayed over to Mara. “Told you you’re a terrible liar.”

Mara stuck her tongue out at her.

“So KATT,” Carla continued. “I would absolutely love to see how you make Mara your little slut.”

“Oh I would be delighted to show you!”

“Um, I would not be delighted,” Mara objected.

“But Mara, I detect your pussy is getting very moist, indicating a desire to be tied up and fucked hard.”

“Ah KATT! Stop analyzing my pussy!”

“But that is how I know when it is time to give you a good fucking.”

Carla laughed. “I knew you loved being tied up just as much as I do.”

Mara tried to frown. “Well, maybe.”

“I can assure you Carla I have a plethora of data that confirms Mara greatly enjoys being bound in many different positions while having her pussy fucked extremely hard.”

“I absolutely believe you.”

Mara threw her hands up. Forget it. There was no way she was winning with these two. She might as well just let KATT fuck her. If she was being honest with herself, the idea of Carla watching them while they fucked was making her really hot.

“Okay, fine. You can watch KATT fuck me. But you have to promise you will not tell your gang of sex maniacs anything about this or about KATT. You shouldn’t even know she exists.”

“You have my word.”

Mara normally wouldn’t put much stock in the word of a notorious criminal. But there was something in the way Carla was staring at her with her striking green eyes that made Mara believe her.

“Okay KATT, where do you want me?”

“Please proceed to my rear.”

Huh? KATT hadn’t fucked her back there yet. She was constantly coming up with new ways to pleasure Mara. And Mara didn’t mind that one bit.

“You are really full of surprises,” Carla told Mara as they headed to KATT’s trunk. “I like that.”

“Well, you’re probably going to love this, because KATT is an expert at making me say the sluttiest things in the universe.”

Carla’s eyes lit up. “Oo, I’m getting wet just thinking about it.”

Mara glanced at Carla’s crotch. Thinking about Carla getting wet was making her wet.

KATT popped her trunk open and Mara saw a large dildo rise up from the floor of the trunk.

“KATT, exactly how many cocks do you have?”

“I cannot tell you that. I want it to be a surprise when I fuck you with new ones.”

Mara stared at the big dick as it finished getting into position. Well, surprises could be good. Especially when they led to epic, mind-blowing orgasms.

Carla was also eyeing it appreciatively. “This is even more exciting than preparing for an impossible heist.”

Oh right. Mara was supposed to be stopping Carla and her sexy cronies from doing criminal stuff. But instead she was about to put on a sex show for her with KATT. Well, at least Carla couldn’t commit any crimes while she was watching KATT give Mara a million orgasms. Though somehow Mara didn’t think Brooks was going to okay that as an approved IJF tactic. Too bad. It would make missions a lot more fun.

Well, time to get fucked.

Mara stripped out of her clothes as Carla ogled her firm tits and amazingly toned ass.

“I’ve missed seeing you naked.”

“I concur. I have been trying to convince Mara to do all our missions without clothing. So far she has not acquiesced to my suggestion.”

“Mara, you should really listen to your partner. She’s very wise.”

“Thank you! See Mara, I told you Carla was nice.”

“Yeah she’s a real sweetheart. So what position do you want me in?”

“Please turn your incredibly hot ass around and move back until your legs hit my bumper. I will handle the rest.”

Mara had no doubt of that. KATT had a real knack for taking charge and making Mara submit in the most sultry and sinful ways possible.

Mara faced away from KATT, which meant she was looking right at Carla. Oh boy, she was going to see every reaction the master thief had as KATT owned her body.

As Mara moved back and touched KATT’s rear end, clamps encircled her hips and thighs and straps shot out from the back of the trunk, capturing her wrists and tying her arms into L-shapes behind her.

As usual, she could barely wiggle around. KATT had her nice and bound.

“Oh wow,” Carla gushed. “That is an incredibly sexy look for you love.”

“I agree. Mara always looks extremely sexy and slutty when I tie her up.”

“Gee, thanks.”

“You are welcome! All ready to be fucked?”

Mara glanced around as much as she could. The alley was completely deserted and it didn’t seem like anyone really came back here. Hopefully, it would stay that way while she was getting her pussy plundered by her partner.

“Yup. Go for it KATT!”

“Okay! Going for it!”

Mara smiled. KATT could always make her laugh with her infectious enthusiasm. She could also make her cum like nobody’s business. Which Mara was sure was going to happen very soon.

KATT used the devices holding Mara’s hips to move her so the dildo ran up and down her pussy lips, making them nice and wet.

Mara sighed softly, loving the feeling.

And then before she knew it, KATT’s large member was parting her lips and sliding into her warm womanhood in the most delicious way.

“Ohhhh KATT!”

“Are you enjoying that Mara?”

“Oh God yes!”

“Would you like me to fill your entire tight, wet pussy?”

“Yes! Fuck yes! Take every inch of me!”

“Affirmative! I will now own your pussy.”

She rammed all the rest of way into her, making Mara gasp and groan.

“Oh fuuuuuck!”

As KATT got right to fucking her gorged hole, Mara saw Carla ripping her clothes off and immediately move her fingers to her own pussy.

Shit. Apparently, the sneaky, sexy criminal was incredibly turned on by what KATT was doing to Mara. So was Mara.

KATT began smashing Mara’s pussy, making her whimper and moan and beg for more.

“Oh God! Yes! Yes! Please fuck me harder KATT! You know how I love being your little slut!”

“Oh yes, I am very well aware Mara. Do not worry. I will be sure to make you very slutty.”

She pounded Mara’s pleasure hole even harder, using the clamps around her hips and thighs to move Mara up and down on the gigantic cock. Mara loved that she wasn’t doing anything. KATT was in complete control of her body and making her take the entire huge shaft as hard as possible. Every time it entered Mara, she could feel it touch every possible part of her pussy and stimulate her in ways that forced her to scream in ecstasy.

Meanwhile, Carla was having her own fun. She had two fingers plunged deep into her own folds, rocking her hips against them, and making sex noises that drove Mara crazy.

Watching Carla pleasure herself while KATT fucked her mercilessly just made Mara even hotter.

Carla staggered up to Mara and put her free hand on KATT’s raised trunk, bracing herself against her buckling knees.

Mara had an amazing view of Carla’s heaving breasts, which were mere inches from her face.

Their moans created a sensual duet as both women were nearing their climax.

Carla got there first. Her body convulsed and she shot out her beautiful nectar all over Mara. First, it sprayed across Mara’s pussy and thighs. But then as Carla’s body spasmed out of control, her juices splashed over Mara’s stomach, tits, and somehow even up to her mouth. She flicked her tongue out, tasting Carla’s sweet sauce again. It was just as good as she remembered.

“Oh wow. You are an excellent squirter Carla,” KATT commented. “Now watch what Mara can do!”

Oh shit. Mara knew she was about to erupt like Old Faithful.

KATT rammed her so hard her orgasm completely overwhelmed her. It came crashing down and exploded her insides. She screamed incredibly loud.

“Ohhhhhhhhhahhhhhhhhhh!”

And came like there was no tomorrow.

Carla had dropped to her knees after her massive orgasms, so she got it right in the face. She opened her mouth and greedily drank up Mara’s Delight, the tasty new drink all the AI cars are talking about.

Mara’s fountain of liquid splattered Carla’s chest. The sexy thief pushed her breasts together and moved them around, making sure they were entirely coated in Mara’s intimate gift.

When Mara was done gushing, KATT released her and she fell forward, right on top of Carla.

They lay on the ground, their chests heaving.

“Did I give you another enjoyable fucking Mara?”

“Uh huh,” she managed to get out between pants.

“I am glad you had fun too Carla. My vigorous exploration of Mara’s incredible pussy seems to have covered you in her juices.”

“That… that’s okay KATT,” Carla said, not quite as out of breath. “I’m used to being covered in Mara Juice.”

Mara made a face at her. “Can we not call it that?”

“We can call it whatever you like love. As long as you keep squirting it all over me.”

“Oh this is fascinating,” KATT stated. “Carla seems to enjoy being a slut too.”

“Yeah that’s right!” Mara said triumphantly, glad she wasn’t being singled out as the only kinky one.

“I never said I wasn’t. But you are definitely giving me a run for my money.”

She wiped some of Mara’s cum off her face and smeared it across Mara’s mouth, making her taste it. Geez, that was the second time in as many days she had gotten her own cum wiped on her. It did make her feel pretty slutty. Shit, she needed to be fucked some more.

As if reading her mind, KATT piped up. “Ready for another round of intense pussy pleasuring?”

Carla smiled up at Mara. “She’s very thorough.”

“You have no idea.”

“Carla, would you like to help me pleasure Mara?”

“Absolutely.”

KATT had them both get in the driver’s seat, which she scooted back to make room for them. Carla got in first and then Mara sat in front of her, so Carla’s huge tits were pressed into her back and her legs were wrapped around Mara’s waist.

KATT used her bindings to claps their thighs and pull them apart, making sure Mara’s pussy was on full display. Mara felt the tug on her wrists as her watch and Navajo bracelets were pulled by KATT’s magnets and pinned down by her hips. Once again making Mara completely helpless.

“Wow, she really does love tying you up,” Carla commented as Mara felt her erect nipples press into her back.

“Uh huh. I think it’s her absolute favorite thing to do.”

“Oh it is!” KATT confirmed. “You are so sexy when you are bound and at my mercy.”

Mara squirmed against her bonds. She couldn’t deny every time KATT made her submit like this it drove her wild with desire. And with Carla joining in, she was already soaking the seat.

“Carla, if you would like to handle Mara’s perky tits, I will take care of her very wet and tender pussy.”

“An excellent plan KATT.”

Carla grabbed both of Mara’s breasts and squeezed them perfectly just as KATT plunged the gigantic cock from yesterday into Mara’s very ready pussy.

“Uhhhhhhh!” Mara groaned as her pussy was stretched and her nipples tweaked.

Carla pinched them just the right amount: on the verge of pain and sending tingling sensations through Mara’s entire body.

KATT meanwhile was vibrating her cock like crazy and switching up speeds and forcefulness as she rocked Mara’s world.

Mara couldn’t stop moaning.

“Uhh… uhhhh… uhhhhhh… uhhhhhhhhh!”

“Do you like that love?” Carla purred into her ear and then inserted her tongue into it.

“Ohhh God yes!”

“I am glad to hear that Mara,” KATT said enthusiastically. “Do you feel like a good little slut?”

“Fuuuuck yes! Treat me like the naughty whore that I am!”

Oh God. Mara would have been super-embarrassed by that but she was too busy having her mind-blown by how KATT and Carla were pleasuring her.

“Well KATT,” Carla murmured mischievously. “I think it’s only right we give Mara what she wants.”

“Oh yes! You are correct Carla. You are a very intelligent woman. Initiating “Make Mara a Whore Mode.”

Oh great, Mara thought between moans. KATT didn’t really need to name it that.

But a half-second later she didn’t care. She was too busy having her pussy completely dominated by KATT who jackhammered her cock in and out of Mara so quickly and so deeply she couldn’t do anything except utter the the most submissively slutty noises of her entire life.

Carla got in on the “whoring up Mara” fun by moving one hand to her clit and pinching it.

“Ohhhhhhh!” Mara screamed as both KATT and Carla did whatever they pleased to her.

Her tits, clit, and pussy were being stimulated beyond belief. She didn’t know how much more she could take if she didn’t cum soon.

“Oh… God… please… let me cum… I can’t… ohhhhhhh!”

“Do not worry Mara. We will make you cum extremely hard right now!”

And with that KATT fucked her so powerfully, an orgasm of extreme epic proportions detonated inside Mara. Her body seized up against Carla and her juices shot out so much they splattered KATT’s wheel and windshield.

Carla tweaked her clit masterfully, keeping her cum flowing as if she and KATT controlled the faucet to Mara’s pussy and had it turned on full blast.

“Ohhhhh God… I… can’t… stop… cumming!”

That just inspired KATT and Mara to dominate her even more. Her body spasmed uncontrollably and she almost passed out from the mind blowing sensations happening inside her.

When her volcano of juices were expelled, she lay shaking as mini-orgasms wracked her body. Carla held her tightly and KATT moved little massage rollers over her legs and thighs. It felt great.

“You okay love?” Carla asked as she brushed Mara’s hair behind her ear.

“Uh… uh huh.” She could barely speak. She was so sore and exhausted.

“Mara, we did not injure you did we? Was my fucking of your wonderful pussy too strenuous?”

“N… no. It’s… it’s okay KATT. It was… wow.”

“Wow means it was very good, right?”

Mara smiled. “Yes KATT. It sure does.”

“Oh good. Carla, thank you for your assistance in making Mara a huge slut.”

“Hey!” Mara objected before Carla could respond. “Huge slut? C’mon.”

“I’m with KATT on this one love. You were a total whore.”

Mara couldn’t do much to protest since KATT still had her bound. So she made a pouty face.

“You two suck.”

“Well I do enjoy sucking on your luscious nipples and cute clit,” KATT replied.

Oh boy. “KATT, I think it’s time you let me loose.”

“Oops. Yes right away Mara.”

Mara’s wrists came free and the bonds around her thighs released. She hopped off Carla, but before the sensual thief could move, KATT bound her thighs to the seat and her hands above her to the headrest.

“Nice work KATT,” Mara said with a smirk as she straddled Carla.

“Yes! I am excited that our sneaky plan worked.”

Carla pulled against her restraints. “And exactly what plan is that?”

She was trying to come across confident, but Mara could detect just the trace of uncertainty in her voice. Which was a first. Carla was always in control and the most self-assured woman Mara had met. So Mara couldn’t help but smile at being able to one-up her. With KATT’s help of course.

“The plan where we capture you of course!” KATT informed her happily, like Carla was going to really enjoy hearing that information.

Mara grinned at Carla. That was two captures in two weeks of the most elusive criminal in the world. Not bad.

“So all that sex was just a pretense to capture me?”

“Yup.”

“Mara,” KATT interjected. “I do not think you are being entirely truthful.”

“Dammit KATT, would you… okay, fine. We didn’t have to have sex. I just really wanted to, um…”

“Be dominated like a super sex slut!” KATT finished for her.

Mara shook her head. What was she going to do with this partner of hers?

“Thanks KATT.”

“You are very welcome.”

“Well, getting captured was completely worth it to see KATT fucking you and getting to help make you a naughty little whore. I don’t think I’ll ever forget the way you moaned and screamed and all the fantastically slutty things you said.”

Now it was Carla’s turn to grin as she squirmed sensually within her bonds.

Mara made a face at her. Dammit. How did Carla always seem to turn things around on her, even when it seemed like Mara had the upper hand?

“Since you do have me tied up so nicely, don’t you want to take advantage of the situation?

Carla smiled naughtily. Mara sighed. Yes, she absolutely did want to do that. Well, if KATT was okay with it.

“Um, KATT, would you like to, well…”

“Join you in pleasuring Carla’s sensual body? Yes very much. I would like to participate in any sexual shenanigans you engage in Mara.”

“Oh. Okay cool.”

Apparently as long as Mara and KATT got to do sexy stuff together KATT was okay with it.

“Which part of this naughty criminal would you like to fuck?” KATT queried.

“Ohh, you two are really turning me on talking about how you’re going to divvy up dominating me.”

Carla squirmed some more, making her breasts bounce spectacularly.

“Um, how about I lick her pussy and you feel up her huge tits?”

“Affirmative. I would greatly enjoy fondling her very sizable breasts while watching you explore her wet pussy.”

“Okay seriously ladies, you need to fuck me right now if you’re going to keep talking like that.”

Mara took in Carla’s ridiculously curvy body. Her adversary was really getting turned on listening to Mara and KATT talk about the ways they were going to pleasure her. Well, no reason to keep her waiting any longer.

Mara got onto her knees on the floor and dove between Carla’s legs, licking her luscious lips.

Carla gasped and her hips twitched. Mara grabbed her around the waist and pierced her folds, tasting that sweet juice she had become so familiar with.

She glanced up and saw KATT was vibrating the titty fuckers she had used on Mara the other day over Carla’s large, erect nipples. Okay, shit that was hot.

Mara plunged back in to Carla’s soft folds, twirling her tongue in sinuous patterns and making Carla gasp and moan.

“Mara I think we are fucking her really well.”

“Hmph hmm,” Mara replied, trying to agree with KATT. It was hard to talk with her tongue all the way inside Carla’s tasty and very wet pussy.

As Carla continued to writhe and moan from Mara and KATT’s ministrations, Mara felt something press against her pussy. And then felt one of KATT’s many cocks slide all the way inside her.

“Umrfh!” she gasped into Carla’s cunt at the unexpected penetration.

“Is that okay Mara?” KATT asked.

Mara gave a thumbs-up, not really able to talk with how focused she was on making Carla cum like crazy. And quite frankly, KATT could fuck her anyway she wanted and she’d be totally cool with it.

KATT went to work on her overworked pussy as she went as deep as possible into Carla’s tightness. The sexy criminal’s pussy seemed to squeeze Mara’s tongue like it never wanted it to leave.

“Ohhhh Mara! You… you and KATT are going to make me cum!”

Mara was glad to hear that. She slipped out of Carla’s now drenched pussy and focused her fierce attack on her clit. Sucking it gently at first, then increasing the pressure.

KATT increased her vibrations on Carla’s tits and nipples. And also increased how vigorously she was fucking Mara with her wonderful dildo.

KATT pressed into Mara so far she was forced forward even more between Carla’s supple thighs.

Both Carla and Mara screamed and moaned. Carla more audibly since Mara’s were dampened by being face first into Carla’s cute cunt.

Mara felt Carla buck like a wild horse and then her body tighten up. And then she got a nice facial of criminal cum as Carla orgasmed all over her.

A second later Mara’s own orgasms overwhelmed her and she could feel her sugary spray coating her legs and dripping over KATT’s floor.

She lapped up Carla’s sweet tangy goodness as the thief continued to squirt her juices.

When they were both done cumming, Mara fell forward, laying on Carla’s lap.

“Damn, KATT, you made me cum again.”

“Oh yes. I am getting very good at that. I really enjoy making you squirt.”

“I can tell.”

Carla’s chest was heaving above her. “God, you two… are incredible.”

“Looks like we did good KATT.”

“Yes. We are a great team.”

Mara couldn’t argue with that.

“Shall we apprehend Carla’s sexy partners?”

“Sure. But let me get some clothes on first.”

“Do you have to?”

“KAAAT.”

“Okay. Well I will closely examine your tits, ass, and pussy as you retrieve your clothing.”

“Knock yourself out.”

“Why would I want to render myself unconscious?”

“No, I mean… oh just ogle me to your heart’s content.”

“Affirmative. I will do devote all my resources to ogling.”

Mara couldn’t help but smile. She found it very flattering KATT was so in love with her nude form.

She looked at Carla, who was still tied up and looking even sexier in the afterglow of being fucked.

“Be right back.”

She hopped out of KATT and scooted to the trunk, where her clothes lay discarded on the ground.

She pulled them back on, with KATT providing a commentary about how sexy Mara’s ass looked in her panties and how nicely her tits jiggled when she put her bra on. Mara didn’t complain. She was used to her partner’s inappropriate but sweet comments.

When she was fully clothed, she popped her head back in the door.

“Okay sexy pants, ready to be arres…”

She trailed off as she saw the seat totally empty. What the…

“KAAT! Where the hell is Carla?”

“Oh. She is no longer inside me.”

“I can see that! How did she escape?”

Mara scanned up and down the alley. She didn’t see Carla anywhere.

“I am not sure Mara.”

“Not sure? KATT, you had her tied up and she was in your driver’s seat. How could you miss her getting away?”

“Well, remember I said I was devoting all my resources to ogling you. I seem to have been completely focused on your amazingly sexy body and not at all on Carla.”

“KATT! What the hell?”

“Oops.”

Oops? Great. That was becoming a favorite catchphrase of hers.

Mara paced. “I can’t fucking believe this.”

“I am sorry Mara. I let you down.”

KATT sounded upset. Shit.

Mara rubbed KATT’s open door frame affectionately. She could never stay mad at KATT. And the fact that she was focused solely on Mara’s body and ignored Carla was one of the nicest compliments anyone had given Mara, given that she thought Carla was the sexiest woman she had ever seen.

“No KATT it’s okay. It’s just as much my fault. I shouldn’t have let Carla out of my sight for an instant. I know how slippery she is. I’m… sorry I yelled at you.”

“Oh it is okay. So, are we still friends?”

Mara kissed KATT’s roof. “Of course we’re friends.”

“Excellent! I am very glad to hear it. And I will endeavor to be more alert in the future.”

“Sounds good. Now let’s see if we can still catch Carla and the others.”

“Okay! I will call for backup.”

Mara headed for the door Carla had led her out of.

“Mara please be careful. I was not able to stay in contact with you when you went underground.”

“I will. Promise.”

She retraced her steps back to the secret lair.

When she reached the door to it, she crept up, listening closely. She didn’t hear anything.

She inched the door open and peered in. Still nothing.

She walked in. And found the place completely deserted.

Dammit. Carla and crew had cleared out, taking or destroying anything that would be helpful in tracking them.

Except for one thing.

She spotted a scrap of paper on the table Carla had sat on while egging Mara on earlier in front of her fellow crooks.

She snatched it up and read it quickly. Son of a…

She rejoined KATT in the alley and hopped behind the wheel. KATT had nicely already cleaned it of her and Carla’s love juices.

“What happened?” her partner inquired.

“They cleared out. But Carla left something for me.”

“Sexy panties?”

“What? No.”

“Oh. Too bad.”

Mara rolled her eyes. Oh boy.

“She left a note for me. Gloating about escaping. And giving us a clue as to what epic crime they have planned.”

“Excellent. I like clues!”

“Me too. And I think I have a good idea where they’re headed.”

“Oh wow. You are very intelligent and clever.”

“Geez, KATT, you’re such a flatterer.”

“Well, it is true. Also, I would very much like to fuck you again.”

“Oh my God. KATT you just fucked me multiple times.”

“Yes. But that was with Carla. And while that was enjoyable, I would like to have some time with just you and me.”

“Oh.” Mara leaned back. It sounded like KATT was getting more serious about Mara. Wow. She couldn’t believe she was saying that about an AI car. But KATT wasn’t like most AI. The thing is, Mara liked the idea of just being with KATT. She was incredibly attracted to Carla and loved having sex with her. But part of her was thinking how nice it was when it was just her and KATT. Oh boy. Was she falling for her cute and loveable partner?

“That… would be really nice.”

“Excellent. Miss Kasumi and Director Brooks are on their way but won’t arrive for twenty minutes. So we have time for some good fucking.”

“Okay. But let’s just make sure we’re finished before they get here.”

“Do not worry. I will stay alert and keep track of their position.”

“Great.”

KATT used her super-vacuum to tear all of Mara’s clothes off in a millisecond. Mara secretly really loved when KATT stripped her like that.

She spread her legs and leaned back. “Okay I’m ready.”

“I love how eager you are Mara, but please climb into the backseat.”

“The backseat? Another new way to fuck me KATT?”

“Um… yes.”

There was an unusual hesitation in KATT’s voice.

“KATT, what’s wrong?” Mara asked as she negotiated between the front seats and fell onto the back seat.

“Nothing!”

“KAAAT. Is this about how you want to fuck me?”

“Maybe.”

“Oh just spit it out you little goofball. You know I’ll probably be into any kinky idea you come up with.”

“Well, okay, if you are sure.”

“I’m sure. Just tell me.”

“I would like to fuck you up your tight little ass.”

Oh.

Wow.

That was not what Mara was expecting.

“Oh no. I have offended you.”

“No. No, it’s totally fine. You just caught me off guard.”

“Do you not enjoy anal sex?”

“Um, well, I’ve only had a couple of girls’ fingers up my ass before. I… I’ve never had anything bigger than that.”

“Do not worry Mara. I have done extensive scans of your sexy ass and have a sex toy the perfect size for you.”

Mara tried to not be weirded out that KATT was analyzing all her most intimate body parts. She knew it was so KATT could please her better, so it was actually a sweet gesture.

“Oh. Well, that’s nice. Um, sure let’s try it.”

“Are you sure? I do not want to do anything you are uncomfortable with.”

Mara knew this is why she was falling for KATT. She was so kind and considerate of what Mara wanted.

“Yeah. I’m sure KATT. We’ll just have to go really slow. It’s a lot tighter than, um, you know, my…”

“Extremely warm, beautiful, and sexy pussy?”

Mara blushed. No one had ever described her womanhood in more flattering terms than KATT.

“Um, yeah, that.”

“Do not worry. I will take my time exploring your wonderfully tight ass.”

Mara smiled. Then flipped over so she was on her hands and knees on the backseat.

“Is this good?”

“Perfect.”

Restraints went around Mara’s wrists and legs, pinning her in place.

“Okay, now it is really perfect.”

Mara smiled. KATT was never as happy as when she got to tie Mara up. She looked behind her and saw a dildo emerge from the seat. It was much smaller than the behemoth that had been in her pussy earlier. Though still looked like it would be a tight fit for her ass. Of course, Mara didn’t have a lot of experience in this area, so wasn’t sure what was the right size. She shivered.

“Are you nervous Mara?”

“A little.”

“Oh. Maybe we should not continue.”

“No. I want to do it. Mainly because it’s you KATT. I trust you.”

“Oh.” KATT’s voice seemed to break up a little. “That… is very nice of you to say Mara. I will not let you down.”

Mara smiled again, then gasped as she felt the dildo vibrate across her pussy lips and her clit.

She moaned softly as KATT made her nice and wet. She moved her cock back and forth, making sure it was completely covered in Mara’s juices. Mara realized she was lubricating it so it wouldn’t be as painful going in Mara’s ass. KATT really did know an awful lot about how to please a woman.

“All ready for some butt fucking?”

Mara giggled. She couldn’t help it the way KATT phrased it.

“Yeah. Fuck my tight little hole KATT.”

“With pleasure!”

Mara felt the pressure of KATT’s cock against her tiny hole. Shit they were really doing this. She groaned loudly as the head of the cock pierced her.

“Uhhhhhhhh!”

“Are you okay Mara?”

“Uh huh. Damn that’s tight.”

It wasn’t a bad feeling. It was actually turning Mara on. But she wasn’t used to having something that size in her backdoor, so it was a little painful. But she didn’t want KATT to stop.

“I will go nice and easy.”

“O… okay.”

KATT moved slightly more into her and Mara groaned some more. Shit, she couldn’t believe how full it felt inside her.

KATT moved bit by bit into her, making Mara whimper and moan.

“It is almost all the way into your extremely tight ass Mara. Would you like me to go all the way in?”

“Uhhhh… fuck yes!”

The more it plunged into her, the more Mara wanted it. She really wanted to know how it would feel taking the whole thing.

KATT slipped it the rest of the way in and Mara cried out.

“Oh fuck!!”

She panted, trying to adjust to having her ass filled with a delicious AI dildo.

“How does that feel?”

“G… good. A little weird. But good.”

It was a very different sensation than having it in her pussy, but it was making her extremely horny.”

“KATT, please fuck my slutty ass.”

“It will be my pleasure!”

She started slowly working her way in and out of Mara’s tightness. Mara grunted and groaned as her cavern got explored more than it ever had before.

The more KATT fucked her, the more Mara got used to it, and the more her groans turned to moans. She was really getting into it, rocking her hips back to take as much of KATT’s cock as she could.

“You seem to be enjoying your ass fucking Mara.”

“Uh… uhh… uhhh,” Mara grunted. “Sure… uhh… am.”

“Good. I will fuck you more vigorously then.”

“Oh Jesus!” Mara screamed as KATT took over her ass more forcefully. Dammit, her partner was going to make her an anal slut if she kept this up.

As she was enjoying her ass fucking, she felt a larger dildo enter her pussy.

“Oh my God!!!”

She never had both holes filled like this. It was incredible.

KATT plunged simultaneously into her pussy and ass, sending sensations through her Mara didn’t even know she could feel.

Then a small device latched onto her clit and vibrated the shit out of it.

Mara screamed louder than she ever had in her life. She couldn’t imaging being fucked more intensely than what KATT was doing to her.

“Oo, say some ultra-slutty things,” KATT commanded.

“Oh God KATT! You feel so huge in my pussy and ass. You’re making me your little whore. I’ll be your anal slut forever! Treat me like your sex toy and make me cum!”

Mara gave up on being embarrassed. The way KATT was fucking her she’d say any slutty thing her partner desired.

“Affirmative. Making you my sex toy.”

Mara’s hands got whipped behind her, so they were stretched straight out past her ass. KATT used the bonds to yank Mara back onto the probing cocks, so Mara was impaled even more than before.

Holy fucking shit!! Mara could barely process what was happening to her. KATT was doing an expert job honoring her request to make her a sex toy. Her body was completely owned by KATT, who fucked both her holes super-deeply and did things to her clit she didn’t know were possible.

Her tits swung back and forth as KATT kept her upper body lifted off the seat and kept yanking her back onto her amazing fuck toys.

Mara came long and hard. Her juices spurting out around KATT’s big cock in her pussy. Her ass muscles contracting around the love toy in her smaller hole. Her clit giving itself over to KATT’s amazing ministrations.

She screamed and moaned in passion non-stop as the most epic orgasms slammed into her again and again.

After what seemed like forever, KATT finally released her and she collapsed face first onto the seat, feeling her juices underneath her.

She was beyond exhausted and forced herself to stay awake.

“Mara, are you okay?”

It took her a few seconds to process an answer.

“Y… yeah. KATT, I… I don’t have even have words to describe it.”

“Um, is that good or bad?”

Mara laughed. “It’s good KATT. It’s really fucking good.”

“Oh I am very glad to hear that. However, you may want to get dressed as Miss Kasumi and Director Brooks are only two minutes away.”

Shit! Mara scrambled up, yanked her clothes back on, and hopped into the front seat.

“So what now Mara?”

Mara looked over the note from Carla again.

“Now we go stop a group of super-sexy women from committing the crime of the century.”

Mara gripped the wheel.

Carla, I’m coming for you.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER SEVEN

 

 

Mara leapt off the back of a cargo plane and pulled the ripcord, her body jerked upward as the parachute ballooned above her.

Her three compatriots’ chutes also opened, creating a rainbow canopy as they descended toward the forbidding fortress.

She released the chute just before she touched down and rolled along the top of the castle, landing in a crouch.

She slung her automatic weapon off her back and nodded to her comrades as they ran forward.

And then she promptly got shot.

Mara tore the VR headset off and flung it into the passenger seat.

“Arrgh! I hate this game!”

“I find it quite enjoyable,” KATT replied from the dashboard of the Kaito Phoenix Turbocharged GTX sports car Mara was sitting in.

“Of course you do. You just killed me like twenty times in a row.”

While Mara was extremely adept at fighting games, squad-based shooters were never her forte. Though the VR aspects of it were amazing and far ahead of any other Virtual Reality Mara had seen. Leave it to girl genius Kasumi to come up with the best Virtual Reality headset ever.

“Twenty-three to be precise,” KATT corrected her.

Mara stuck her tongue out. “You suck.”

“Oh yes, I do very much enjoy sucking on your tender nipples and sensitive clit. Would you like me to do that now?”

“No, that’s not what I meant KATT.”

“Oh, is this another human euphemism?”

“You got it.” KATT was a super-advanced Artificial Intelligence housed inside the car. She was also Mara’s new partner in the Independent Justice Foundation. And her lover. Mara had lost track of how many times KATT had fucked her and all the kinky ways her AI buddy had tied her up. But she had loved every single one of them. So while KATT might not understand human slang and was kind of obsessed with exploring Mara’s sexy Navajo body, she was also a great friend and very caring lover.

“Very good. I will add that to my lexicon. But are you sure you would not like me to stimulate your nipples and clit and make you cum like a good little whore?”

“KATT!”

“Yes Mara?”

She stopped her admonishment, thinking that having KATT go down on her did sound pretty fucking awesome.

“And remember Mara, we made a bet that whoever lost the game would have to become a slutty sex toy.”

“We did not say that you little fibber!”

“I sent it to you in the game chat.”

“I wasn’t reading that! I was too busy getting my ass kicked.”

“Well I think it would be excellent to do it anyway.”

“Oh you do, do you?”

“Yes. You know how much I greatly enjoy dominating your beautiful body.”

“Oh I know.” Mara could feel her lower lips moisten as she thought back on all the extreme ways KATT had explored her tiny caverns and made her admit how much she loved being her AI lover’s slut.

“So is that a yes to slutty fucking?”

Mara sighed. It’s not like she didn’t want to. But they weren’t totally alone.

KATT was parked in the back of a cargo plane the IJF had requisitioned. So Mara’s VR mission started in a very similar location as to where she was in real life.

They were on their way to Paris to stop the so-called crime of the century that Mara’s nemesis/fuck buddy Carla Santiago was about to pull off with her gang of sexy female cronies.

IJF Director Alexander Brooks and tech genius Kasumi Ayesa were in a forward compartment. With the loud rumbling of the plane, it was likely Mara could let KATT fuck her tight pussy and make her scream like a good AI whore without anyone hearing. But Mara had already had too many close calls with Brooks finding out she and KATT were lovers. Kasumi, of course, knew. Hell, she designed KATT to be able to pleasure Mara in all sorts of wicked ways. The little evil genius.

“KATT, we really should stay focused on the mission.”

“Oh yes, the mission is very important. We must stop Carla and her felonious females.”

Mara grinned. KATT was practicing her alliteration again. “Right.”

“Do you plan on letting Carla and me treat your body like our personal plaything again?”

“KATT!”

“You seemed to greatly enjoy submitting to us. I very much enjoyed it.”

“Okay fine, I love it when you tie me up and fuck me. Is that what you want to hear?”

“Oh yes. I love hearing that.”

Mara rolled her eyes. “But no I don’t plan on having sex with Carla.”

“Mara, should I remind you that in two encounters with her, you have had intercourse multiple times and have found yourself covered in her juices. According to my data, there is a 92% chance you will let her explore your perfect pussy to her heart’s content.”

Mara grimaced. She hated when KATT used all those stupid statistics. Just because she hadn’t been able to resist Carla so far didn’t mean she was going to let the ridiculously sensual criminal strip her naked, tie her up, and finger her pussy and ass until Mara begged her to let her cum.

“Mara, are you thinking about having sex with her right now?”

“N… no.”

“Marrra.” Mara scowled. That was the same way she said KATT’s name when she knew her partner wasn’t being totally forthcoming. Her cute AI lover was learning fast.

“Okay, fine, I was. But only because you brought it up. Carla’s super-hot, but I would much rather make love to you.”

“Really?”

“Yeah. Of course. I really like spending time with you.”

“Oh. That… that is very nice to hear. I am sorry I was teasing you so much.”

Mara patted KATT’s wheel. “It’s totally fine KATT. That’s what friends do.”

“And friends also fuck, right?”

Mara giggled. “Um, yeah, certain friends do.”

“Are we those kind of friends?”

“Yes, we definitely are.”

“Excellent! Please remove all your clothing.”

Mara leaned back into KATT’s soft seat. Her partner really did not give up when it came to sex. They had gone over the intel on Carla and her gang a bunch of times and really couldn’t do much more right now. Not until the plane set down in a few hours. A little fuck session might not be a bad idea.

“KATT, I would love to get naked for you but Brooks and Kasumi could walk in.”

“Oh, I have access to the plane’s cameras. Director Brooks is up with the pilots reading over important documents.”

Mara nodded. That was no surprise. Brooks always seemed to be reading something. When he wasn’t scolding Mara and Kasumi for their shenanigans.

“What about Kasumi?”

“Miss Kasumi is at her computer terminal masturbating.”

“What?!”

“She is fingering her cute pussy very vigorously. I believe she is approaching climax.”

“Damn.” Mara couldn’t help but picture her cute Asian friend going to town on herself in the other room.

“Mara I am sensing increased moisture from your vagina. Are Miss Kasumi’s sexy shenanigans turning you on?”

Great. Busted. KATT and her stupid high-tech scanners. Mara couldn’t keep anything secret from her.

“Um, yeah, a little.”

“Oo, okay, I will patch the video feed through here.”

“Wait, what? KATT don-”

Before she could finish, the video screen in the center of KATT’s dash blipped on and Mara saw Kasumi’s half-naked Japanese/Bangladesh body. She had her tank top pulled up so her tits were exposed. They were small but man were they firm and perky, her nipples standing rigidly at attention. Kasumi leaned back in her computer chair, her legs propped up on her desk and spread apart, her hand down the front of her unbuttoned shorts.

She had her eyes closed and was making some of the cutest erotic noises Mara had ever heard. Mara knew she shouldn’t be peeping on her friend like this, but she was having a hard time making her vocal cords tell KATT to turn it off.

Kasumi grabbed her one tit with her free hand as her other worked vigorously between her legs.

“Oh yes sir,” she moaned on the video feed. “I know I’ve been so bad. Tie me up in your office. Spank me. Fuck me. Treat me like the little slut that I am.”

Mara’s mouth dropped. Holy shit. Kasumi was doing some kinky fantasizing. And it was really turning Mara on. Especially since she could tell her friend was about to blow at any moment.

“Miss Kasumi,” KATT piped up. “Would you like Mara and me to treat you like a little slut?”

“KATT!” Mara chastised her inappropriate partner. She slunk down in her seat as if that prevented Kasumi from knowing she was there.

Kasumi was shocked at KATT’s interjection, to say the least. She yelped and fell backward off her chair.

Mara saw her drop out of frame. But a moment later, she heard Kasumi let out a high-pitched scream and a liquid came spurting up into view of the camera. Holy shit, that girl could squirt.

“Oh my God.” Mara couldn’t take her eyes off the screen as spurt after spurt of sweet Kasumi juice came flying upwards into view.

“Wow. Miss Kasumi is very good at having powerful orgasms.”

“She sure is.”

“But do not worry Mara. You are by far my favorite person to watch cum.”

“Gee, thanks KATT.” Mara supposed that was a compliment, though a bit of a weird one. But that was KATT - a big, loveable weirdo.

Kasumi let out the last of her sultry moans and the last of her sexy cum. Mara could hear her friend panting.

“Holy shit, that was awesome.”

Kasumi’s cute, flustered face rose into view of the camera and she stared into it.

“You two peeping peepers are in so much trouble.”

She rushed out of view.

“Shit, KATT we need to hide.”

“Um, Mara, I am a car. I am not sure where I can hide.”

Oh right. Mara bolted out of KATT. Maybe she could at least conceal herself.

She was deciding which crate to head for when Kasumi burst into the cargo hold.

“Aha! Trying to get away, huh?”

Mara froze and gazed at her friend. Her tank top was now covering her breasts but her smooth stomach was still on display and her shorts remained unbuttoned, her cute light blue panties peeking out.

“Kasumi I can explain.”

She stalked toward Mara and KATT. “Oh I bet. KATT, let’s hear it.”

“Of course Miss Kasumi. We were watching you pleasure yourself, which you are extremely good at I must say, and it was making Mara very wet.”

Kasumi stopped right in front of Mara. “Oh really?”

“What? N… no. KATT stop making things up.”

“Mara, you know I cannot lie to you or Miss Kasumi.”

“So I was turning you on, huh?” Kasumi had a gleam in her eye.

Mara wrinkled her nose. “Okay, yeah, maybe.”

Kasumi yanked her tank top off. “So you like these babies?”

She shook her very firm tits.

“Kasumi!” Mara exclaimed. “Stop getting naked!”

“What? Get more naked? Okay!”

She slid her shorts and panties down and was totally bare in less than a second.

“Kasumi! We’re going to be in so much trouble if Brooks comes back here.”

“Oh, he’s engrossed in paperwork. You know how he gets. He’ll be at it for the whole trip.”

Mara knew that was likely true. And it’s not like she minded seeing her friend’s adorable nude body. But she knew it still wasn’t a good idea.

“Now show me your hot tits and ass.”

“What? I’m not getting naked.”

“Hey! You were spying on me while I fingered myself. You owe me.”

“I wasn’t trying to-”

“Mara, I think it is only fair that you also get naked,” KATT interjected.

Mara spun around. “Not helping KATT. And you were the one who turned on the video feed of Kasumi.”

“KATT, you little devil,” Kasumi lightly scolded.

“I am sorry Miss Kasumi. I did not mean to offend you. I just thought Mara would enjoy watching you.”

Kasumi’s mischievous gaze fell on Mara. “Did you enjoy watching me?”

Mara stared into her friend’s brown eyes. She couldn’t lie to her. “Yes. Like a lot. I’m really sorry Kasumi. I should have told KATT to turn it off right away. It’s just…”

“I’m so fucking hot you couldn’t help yourself!” The cute genius spun around and shook her cute naked booty.

Mara laughed. “Oh my God, please put some clothes on.”

“Please take some clothes off,” her friend countered.

“I can help with that!” KATT used her powerful vacuum and sucked all of Mara’s clothes off in a millisecond. Leaving Mara standing stark naked between KATT and Kasumi.

“Oh hell yeah!” Kasumi beamed, jumping up and down. “Good job KATT!”

“I am glad to have assisted in making Mara naked.”

“KATT! I’m going to kick your ass.”

“But I do not have an ass Mara. I would be happy to spank your scrumptious posterior instead.”

“Yeah like this!” Kasumi smacked Mara’s perky butt, making Mara yelp.

The sneaky spanker took off as Mara chased her around KATT.

Kasumi was wily, just barely slipping out of Mara’s grasp multiple times.

“Mara and Miss Kasumi, this is very enjoyable to watch. Please continue your naked running.”

Mara did a mental eye roll as she dove and just missed snatching the cute Asian ass in front of her. Of course KATT was loving this. Her and Kasumi’s tits and asses were jiggling all over the place.

Mara scrambled to her feet and resumed her pursuit. The genius cutie eluding her slid over KATT’s hood and Mara followed suit. But she didn’t make it to the other side.

KATT snatched her limbs with mechanical clasps that emerged from her hood and had Mara spreadeagled in a fraction of a second.

“KATT! What the heck are you doing?”

“Tying you up,” her AI partner replied cheerfully.

“I can see that. But this isn’t helping me catch Kasumi.”

“I am sorry Mara, but seeing you flaunt your amazing assets is making me extremely horny. I would very much like to make love to you.”

“I was not flaunting my, uh, stuff. I was trying to catch this little nymphomaniac.”

“Oh you’re one to talk,” Kasumi countered with a huge grin.

“That is true Mara. We have had sex a tremendous number of times.”

“Not helping KATT.”

“Oh. I am sorry. How can I help? By exploring your very wet pussy?”

Mara realized she was already plenty moist between her legs. The vibrations coming from KATT’s engine were definitely helping with that.

“Oh my God, okay, fine you can fuck me.”

“Excellent.”

“Super-excellent,” Kasumi added, licking her lips.

“Kasumi, you are not fucking watching!”

“Aw, c’mon. You peeped on me and I was cool with it. It’s only fair. Unless you think it’s okay to spy on your friends.”

Mara groaned. Stupid guilt trip her mischievous friend was laying on her. But Kasumi was right. Mara did feel bad for watching her pleasure herself so it was only right that she let Kasumi watch her. But that didn’t make it any less embarrassing.

“Ugh, fine. You can watch.”

“Oh hell yeah! KATT, fuck the shit out of that pussy.”

“Kasumi!” Mara protested.

“With pleasure!” KATT very much not protested.

A large vibrator emerged from KATT’s hood and promptly pressed itself against Mara’s clit, rumbling it powerfully.

“Oh fuuuuck!” Mara shouted as her body spasmed and pulled against KATT’s restraints.

Kasumi watched with her mouth hanging open, a shudder running through her cute, naked body. “Wow. I did an awesome job designing you KATT.”

“You sure did Miss Kasumi. I am very glad I can fuck Mara in a myriad of super-slutty ways.”

KATT’s creator grinned. “What do you think Mara?”

“Ohhhhh,” she moaned blissfully in response. “Yes you’re a fucking nympho-genius! Ohhh shit! KATT, please get inside me. Deep inside me.”

“As you wish Mara.”

KATT slid her slick shaft into Mara’s very wet folds. Mara groaned as KATT entered her firmly, filling her tight cavern and setting off an earthquake inside her.

“Ohhh fuck KATT, that feels so good!”

“Excellent. I will now vigorously fuck you and make you a good little whore.”

Before Mara could tell KATT that’s exactly what she wanted her to do, her AI lover was pounding her expertly and making her utter one sultry moan after another.

“Oh my God, this is so fucking hot,” Kasumi proclaimed, thoroughly enjoying watching Mara’s tits bounce up and down and her pussy get ravaged.

Mara would have been super-embarrassed her friend was watching her be tied up and dominated. But she was too busy riding the waves of sexual euphoria.

“Oh yes KATT! Harder. Fuck me harder!”

“Of course!” KATT replied cheerfully. “Commencing super-slut mode.”

Mara let out a voiceless scream as her body was overwhelmed with pleasure. She felt every inch of her was on the verge of a massive orgasm. She fucking loved super-slut mode.

In the midst of her mind blowing fucking, Mara glimpsed Kasumi bound onto the hood next to her and scurry up the windshield to the roof.

“Hey KATT, mind if I sit on you?”

“Not at all Miss Kasumi. Does that give you a better view of watching me make Mara a little slut?”

“Yup,” the sneaky tech genius replied.

“Hey, I am not a sl… ohh Godddddd!” Mara’s protest was cut off as KATT increased her jackhammering speed to beyond human levels.

“Um, what were you saying Mara?” Kasumi asked with an impish grin.

“Oh God I’m a slut! I’m a fucking slut! KATT, please make me cum!”

Dammit. Mara always engaged in the naughtiest sex talk when KATT was fucking her. Well, it was hard not to with how proficient her AI friend was at exploring her womanly depths.

“I am very happy you are my slut Mara. Do not worry. I will make you cum very soon.”

“Hey, wait for me,” Kasumi piped in.

Mara glanced up and saw her mischievous friend spread her cute legs and plunge two of her fingers inside.

“Ohhh yess!” she purred, her fingers burrowing as deeply as possible.

That just pushed Mara more to the brink. Her pussy felt like it was going to burst. Her ass was being massaged by KATT’s rumbling hood. And she had a wonderful view of Kasumi’s cute pussy above her.

Oh fuck. There it was. She felt her orgasm coming. Coming like an unstoppable tsunami. She willed it to get there faster. To give her the sweet release she craved.

And then it was upon her.

She let out a throaty scream as her whole body seized up and her back arched off the hood. Every part of her shook uncontrollably as her climax exploded out of her pussy and spiderwebbed to her extremities.

She felt her thighs get soaked, her juices straining to get around the huge shaft inside her.

Above her, she heard Kasumi issue a high-pitched shriek and then saw a fountain of cum spray out of her as she rubbed her clit rapidly.

That cum splashed across Mara’s tits and face. Mara’s mouth was wide open from her blissful screams so she couldn’t help but taste some of Kasumi’s secret sauce. Well, guess their friendship was at a whole other level now, since Kasumi was doing her damnedest to cover Mara with as much of her juices as possible. Fuck, that girl really could squirt. She was rivaling the way KATT made Mara shoot out her most intimate liquid.

After KATT made Mara orgasm a whole bunch of times and Mara’s spasming calmed to slight twitching, Kasumi slid down the windshield, which also got covered in her cum, and plopped  her cute butt on Mara’s tits, so she was straddling Mara and gazing down at her.

“Hi!” the super-squirter greeted her.

“Hi. You know you’re sitting on my tits.”

“Yup. They’re nice and cushy.”

“Great. You also came all over me.”

“Oh yeah. I covered you good! Oops, I mean, sorry.”

Mara tried to grimace. She knew Kasumi wasn’t sorry at all. But she couldn’t stay mad at her. She couldn’t deny she liked KATT and Kasumi’s sexy team-up.

“Mara, did Miss Kasumi and I do a good job of making you feel nice and slutty?”

“You sure did KATT.”

“Excellent. I am glad to hear it.”

“Wanna untie me now?”

“But I enjoy watching you bound and naked.”

“Me too!” Kasumi agreed.

“I am going to kick both of your-”

“Uh oh,” KATT interrupted Mara’s threat.

Mara never liked it when KATT said that. “Uh oh what?”

“Director Brooks is heading this way.”

Oh shiiiiit.

“KATT untie me and give me my clothes!”

“Right away Mara.”

Mara’s restraints came loose and her clothes shot out of KATT’s driver side window.

Kasumi slid off the hood just ahead of Mara. “Don’t you want to clean all my cum off your face first?”

Oh fuck. Mara had almost forgotten. Stupid super-squirting Kasumi.

“KATT?”

“No problem Mara.”

Her AI buddy blasted her and Kasumi with a stream of high-pressured water from her front grill. And it wasn’t particularly warm.

Both women shrieked from the cold blast, twisting their naked bodies around.

When KATT was done, they were totally free of cum. They were also dripping wet.

They wrapped their arms around themselves, shivering.

“Holy shit that was freezing!” Mara exclaimed as she hopped around for warmth.

“Don’t worry Mara, I will warm you up.” KATT blasted them with heat, like there were fifty hair dryers coming out of her grill at once.

The two women were dry in seconds. Mara was impressed. She didn’t know if there was anything her AI partner couldn’t do.

They leapt into their clothes and tried to fix their hair just before the door opened and Alexander Brooks walked in.

Mara and Kasumi tried to lounge nonchalantly, pretending to peruse the mission briefing on their tablets, even though Kasumi was looking at hers upside down.

“What are you two up to?” Brooks asked suspiciously. Geez, it was like he didn’t trust them not to have wild sex and cum all over the plane.

“Nothing,” Mara answered quickly. “Just prepping for the mission.”

“We definitely weren’t just having sex!” Kasumi blurted out.

Mara almost face-palmed. That little idiot.

Brooks eyed them, trying to figure out if Kasumi was joking.

He apparently decided he didn’t want to know. “We’re wheels down in two hours and twenty-three minutes. Are you all prepared?”

“Sure am Chief,” Mara replied, flipping Kasumi’s screen right-side up.

“And you’re positive Ms. Santiago’s crime entails the Eiffel Tower?”

“Totally.”

“And how exactly do you know that again?”

Uh oh. Mara was hoping he wouldn’t probe any further on that. She couldn’t exactly tell him about the very detailed and erotic drawing Carla left for her. The one where Mara was tied naked to the Eiffel Tower and Carla was pleasuring her to her heart’s content. Mara was getting aroused just thinking about it. Carla was an extremely talented artist and her portrayal of Mara was sensually beautiful.

“Um, well, before Carla came in and blew my cover, they were talking about going to the Eiffel Tower. And I don’t think it was just for sightseeing.”

“They could have just been giving you a red herring to chase.”

“Possibly. But I don’t think so.”

Mara knew Carla loved the chase. She wanted Mara to know where she was going. Daring the IJF’s best agent to stop her.

“Very well. You and KATT will proceed directly to the Eiffel Tower and scope things out. Kasumi and I will coordinate with the local authorities and make sure she’s not targeting another location in Paris.”

“Sounds good Chief. KATT and I will handle things.”

“Oh yes,” her car partner chimed in. “I very much like handling Mara.”

Brooks frowned.

“Ha ha,” Mara quickly covered. “She means she’s like my handler, making sure I’m safe in the field.” Mara didn’t need Brooks knowing KATT loved handling her naked goods.

Brooks squinted at them in that way he did when he knew she was full of shit. “Just be on your toes. We need to take Carla and her gang down.”

“But I do not have toes Director Brooks.”

Mara and Kasumi exchanged a smile.

The cute geeky girl patted KATT’s hood. “It just means stay alert KATT. So for you it’s like, be on your wheels.”

“Oh I see. I will add that to my lexicon of human colloquialisms. Thank you Miss Kasumi.”

“No problem KATT.”

“I will be sure to constantly scan for sexy criminal ladies once we are in Paris.”

Mara kicked KATT’s wheel, trying to get her to shut up.

Brooks gave them another of his patented looks.

“Well, they are all really sexy,” Kasumi offered. “So KATT’s just stating a fact boss.”

“Mm, yes. I suppose. Kasumi I need you in the other room. You two get some rest before we touch down.”

Kasumi gave Mara a wink as she followed Brooks out. A wink Mara knew meant “Have fun fucking KATT!”

And apparently her partner had the same idea. As soon as the door shut and they were alone, KATT nudged Mara so she fell back, her butt landing on KATT’s hood.

“Oof, KATT, what the heck?”

“I like it when you sit on me. Plus I think it is time to fuck that tight pussy of yours.”

“Again?”

“Of course.”

Mara sighed. KATT was really insatiable for Mara’s body. It was quite flattering actually.

“Okay, but we’re doing it inside you so you can tint the windows if Brooks comes back in.”

“Excellent idea Mara. I can also soundproof my interior so you can scream your heart out about what a huge slut you are.”

“Great. Thanks KATT,” Mara replied sarcastically. Though the soundproofing proved to be a very good idea. Because Mara let KATT have her way with her and boy did she scream.

“Oh fuck KATT you’re so huge!”

“Yes yes! Just like that! Don’t stop! Please don’t fucking stop!”

“Oh God I’ll be your fucking slut forever! Just please let me cum. I need to cum for you so bad!”

And various other very embarrassing utterances that KATT greatly enjoyed.

Mara panted in the back seat, limbs sprawled, and covered in her own juices. KATT had really done a number on her.

“Mara, have I told you how beautiful you are?”

Mara smiled. Her AI lover, the charmer.

“Yes but you can totally tell me again.”

“You are the most beautiful woman in the world.”

“Thanks KATT. You’re such a sweetheart.”

“Oh excellent. I like being sweet.”

Mara ran her legs up and down KATT’s fabric, knowing KATT could feel her intimate touch. “Just no more sex right now, okay? I have to recover for the mission.”

“Oh of course. Yes we must stop Carla and her sexy friends. But may I make love to you again after the mission?”

Mara stretched, her sensual tits thrust upward. “You better.”

“Oh good. Okay, let us go stop some super-sexy criminals.”

“Right on partner.”

Mara sat up and snatched her clothes. She never would have thought that in under a month, KATT would have become her trusted partner and one of her best friends. Funny how things work out.

Well, it was time to catch some beautiful crooks. What an awesome job!



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER EIGHT

 

 

Mara and KATT sped between Avenue Pierre Loti and Avenue Anatole France, neither of which were avenues cars were supposed to be on. They were on the immaculately manicured Champs de Mars park, the iconic Eiffel Tower ahead of them, twinkling in the night sky.

Mara thought it would be the perfect place for a date. If there weren’t pedestrians screaming as they leapt out of the way of a charging sports car.

They screeched onto the pavement underneath the tower and were surprised to find it deserted. The popular attraction was closed for the night but there would usually still be people milling around. As well as security.

“Where are the local authorities?” KATT inquired, reading Mara’s mind.

“Good question KATT.” Then it dawned on Mara. “Oh shit!”

“Do you need to use the facilities?”

“What? No, I meant I bet Kamia has hacked into the police and security systems and is diverting them away from here.”

“Oh. That is very sneaky.”

“She must be around here somewhere. See if you can find her and stop her computer magic while I track down Carla and the others.”

“Roger. You can count on me Mara!”

“I know I can.” She smooched KATT’s steering wheel and then hopped out.

KATT wheeled away in silent mode as Mara prowled around the four-pronged base of the tower.

At the northern base, she spied a black-clad, hunched figure. She crept up behind the shadowy form of Cassandra Cross. Even without seeing her face, Mara knew it was Cassie. Mainly because she was planting explosives. Demolitions were her specialty. And also because Mara may have committed to memory the sexy curves of all the female felons in Carla’s gang.

“Step away from the explosives Cassie,” Mara commanded.

The 18 year-old criminal jumped in surprise and bumped her head on the steel girder above her.

“Ow! Don’t scare me like that. Oh hey Risa, I mean fake Risa.”

Carla had obviously told Cassie and her sexy buddies that Mara had been masquerading as expert wheelwoman Risa Keahi when she infiltrated their gang.

“Where are Carla and the others?”

“Um, oh they’re taking in the sights. I think they went to the Louvre. You know how Carla loves art.”

That was very true. Mara’s first encounter with the sultry thief was after she had stolen a Botticelli painting. So she certainly wouldn’t put it past Carla to steal from the most famous museum in the world, but she knew it was just a misdirection.

“You’re lying.”

The cute criminal pointed her finger in Mara’s face. “Hey you’re one to talk. You pretended to be one of us and were all sneaky, even after we bonded over Street Fighter and I said you could lick my pussy. You… you suck!”

Mara sighed. She didn’t have time for a petulant teenage outburst.

She snatched Cassie’s wrist and twisted, forcing the younger woman to bend unnaturally.

“Ow ow ow! Okay, stop, I give up!”

Mara smirked. That was easy.

“Let the girl go and put your hands in the air,” Mara heard from behind her.

She spun around and saw a female security guard pointing a taser at her. Maybe that meant KATT had found Kamia and had gotten through to the authorities. That was good. What was not so good was this guard thought Mara was the criminal.

“Everything’s okay,” she reassured the guard. “I’m an agent with the Independent Justice Foundation. I’m apprehending this criminal.”

“She’s the criminal,” Cassie retorted. “She broke my wrist!”

“I did not break your wrist you little-”

“Step away from her and put your hands behind your head,” the guard ordered.

Mara swore under her breath. She didn’t have time for this.

“Listen, let me show you my ID and I’ll prove who I am.”

“I have a better idea.” The guard’s voice and posture changed. To a lower, sultry pitch and a more seductive stance. Ones that were familiar to Mara.

“Why don’t you take off all your clothes and let me handcuff your slutty body to the tower?” the guard finished.

Mara’s mouth fell open. Um, what?

The guard sashayed closer and tossed her hat off, letting her luxurious black locks fall past her shoulders.

Oh shit. Mali Chinda. The expert grifter of Carla’s group. Mara should have known.

“It’s so nice to see your lovely body again,” the conwoman purred.

“I second that,” Cassie piped up from behind. “I also second you getting naked and letting us tie you up.”

“I am not getting naked! I’m here to arrest you.”

“But naked time is so much more fun,” Mali replied, sticking her hip out. Somehow she even made the guard’s uniform she was wearing look super-sexy. “Cass, finish what you were doing. I’ll keep an eye on our gorgeous friend.”

“Aye aye,” Cassie saluted and went back to work.

Mara was about to stop her but Mali leveled the taser at her. “Uh uh, I’d hate to have to jolt that perfect body of yours.”

Mara stayed in place, trying to figure out a way to disarm Mali. She wouldn’t be able to bum rush her without fifty thousand volts of electricity coursing through her body.

“Isn’t it time you started stripping?” the grifter asked in that melodious way of hers.

“What? You were serious?”

“Of course. I’ve wanted to see you naked since the moment I saw you.”

“Me too!” Cassie echoed as she worked on setting more charges. “We were all talking about how much we wanted to fuck your hot little ass on the way here. Even Aisha wants to bone you.”

Mara blushed. Having five sexy criminals want to explore her depths was very flattering. And embarrassing. But it did give her an idea.

“Oo Cass, I think we weren’t the only ones having sexy fantasies.”

Mara turned redder. “I wasn’t having… okay fine, I may have thought about all of you making me get naked and dominating me in your hideout once or twice.” That was actually totally true, but it also played into Mara’s plan.

“I knew it!” Cassie exclaimed in triumph, looking back from her work. “Show us those hot tits and ass!”

“But slowly,” Mali commanded. “Tease us with your sensual body.”

Oh boy. How did Mara get herself into these situations? Now she had to put on a sexy striptease for two sexy criminals.

She pulled her T-shirt up slowly, making sure it caught on her breasts and lifted them up so they bounced nicely as they came free of the fabric.

“Oh fuck! Nice tits!” Cassie exclaimed.

Mali licked her lips as she took in Mara’s perky light brown globes. “And not wearing a bra. Such a little slut.”

Mara wasn’t about to tell her the reason she was bra-less. After KATT had fucked her on the hood, she had scrambled to get her clothes on quickly before Brooks came in, so she didn’t bother with her bra. And then she kind of forgot it after KATT fucked her senseless in her backseat. She also knew it turned her cute AI partner on when she didn’t wear one. And she found she really liked turning KATT on.

Mara shimmied out of her tight jeans, revealing a perfectly toned ass in a black thong.

She was bending over right in front of Cassie. The young felon looked like she had just seen heaven.

“Oh my God, I think I’m going to cum.”

Mara tried not to blush. One thing she could say for these ladies: they knew how to make a girl feel good about herself.

“Cassie, focus on your work,” Mali lightly scolded her as she twirled her finger.

Mara took the cue and turned around so Mali could enjoy her luscious booty.

“Aw Mali, you get to have all the fun,” the demolition fiend complained.

“I sure do.” She gazed upon Mara’s loveliness. Mara felt like she was being fucked just by the way the beautiful Thai criminal was soaking her in. She definitely knew she was getting wet.

“Now, why don’t you take off that tiny thong. We can’t have you wearing any clothes after all.”

“Yes! Let’s see that pussy!” Cassie added exuberantly.

Mara rolled her eyes. This girl was as effusive as KATT at seeing her naked. Well, she had gone this far.

She slowly moved the thong down her ass cheeks, revealing them in all their firm glory. She bent over as she pulled it down, giving Mali a wondrous view of her cute pussy.

She heard the gorgeous criminal sharply inhale. Wow, apparently Mara’s pussy was more impressive than she thought. She knew KATT loved it. But KATT seemed to adore everything about Mara. That’s why she was so fond of her loveable AI partner.

“Oh fuck I just soaked my panties,” Cassie moaned. Okay, it was official: Mara’s pussy was a huge hit with sexy criminals.

She twirled the thong around her finger as she posed provocatively. And then grabbed the fabric with her other hand and slingshot it right at Mali.

Bullseye! It smacked the conwoman right in the face.

Mara took advantage of Mali’s distraction and rushed her.

She kicked the stun gun out of her hand, kneed her in the gut, and flipped her to the ground.

She was getting ready to put the stunning criminal in a submission hold when Cassie leapt onto her back and tried to choke her.

“Hey! You just got naked to distract us with your super-hot body.”

“Ufh,” Mara grunted as she attempted to dislodge the flailing hottie on top of her. “It worked, didn’t it?”

“Ahh!” Cassie yelled as Mara spun her around. “Of course it worked. You’re gorgeous!”

“Stop, uhh, complimenting me!” She slammed Cassie against the steel girder.

“Oof, I can’t help it. Can’t we just fuck instead of fighting?”

Taking her friend’s cue, Mali slid on her knees between Mara’s legs and licked her long tongue up Mara’s slit.

“Oh shit!” Mara screamed as her knees buckled. Goddamn it, that felt good.

“Oo good idea Mali.” Cassie joined in by seizing Mara’s zesty tits and squeezing them like her playthings.

Mali was now inside Mara, her sinuous tongue doing things Mara didn’t know were possible.

Her legs collapsed out from underneath her and she tumbled to the ground with her two sexy opponents.

She found Cassie’s tongue now penetrating her while Mali somehow had her clothes off in less then two seconds and had deposited her extremely alluring pussy and backside onto Mara’s face.

The gorgeous Thai woman’s folds were moist and wonderful and Mara immediately began pleasuring her before she could think about what a bad idea it was.

Mali was on her reverse cowgirl style so she could rub Mara’s clit vigorously as her younger compatriot went to town inside Mara’s soaked folds.

Mara whimpered and gasped into Mali’s luscious lips as both women were making her insides dance with decadent delight.

Her whole body began to spasm. Mali pushed her perfect pussy further into Mara’s face. Mara grabbed the Thai beauty’s supple ass as she twirled her tongue inside her.

She knew she needed to apprehend the two women, but all she wanted to do was keep tasting Mali’s sweetness and let Cassie drain her of all her pussy juice.

The two criminals worked in perfect tandem to bring Mara to the brink of orgasm, her screams being enveloped by Mali’s perfect pussy and ass.

“That’s it sweet,” Mali purred in that incredibly seductive way of hers. “Tell us how much you want to cum.”

Mara tried to scream “I want to cum so bad!” but it just came out as super-submissive moans into Mali’s soaked lips.

Which apparently was good enough for the gorgeous grifter. “Very well, we’ll let you cum like a good little slut.”

Cassie found a super-sensitive part inside her. While Mali rubbed Mara’s clit incredibly fast. And then Mara was cumming all over the place.

She shrieked in bliss and, while her mouth was wide open, Mali decided that was the perfect time to have her own climax.

She let out a low, throaty and sensual moan. “Uhhhhhhhh!”

And sent a stream of sugary sweetness right into Mara’s mouth.

Mara swallowed it and let Mali continue to spray her as she saw fit. Meanwhile, she was shouting to the heavens and bathing Cassie in her own sauce.

Mali gyrated her hips, moving her pussy and ass all over Mara’s face, making sure it was completely coated in her criminal cum.

Mara knew she had to make her move now. Otherwise, she was afraid she was going to let these two put her into even more compromising positions and dominate her to their heart’s content.

She reached around Mali and tweaked her clit in a way Carla had done to her in one of their previous meetings.

“Oh my fucking God!” Mali immediately sang out as her body spasmed and fell off of Mara.

She rolled onto the ground, covering it with her delicious cum.

Mara wrapped her thighs around Cassie and squeezed, trying to cut off the flow of oxygen to her brain.

At first, the cute TNT-loving girl was happy to be forced to taste even more of Mara’s goodness. But then she began to struggle as she realized what Mara was doing.

Mara held on tight and sent the teenage felon off to dreamland with a nice face full of her cum.

“Cassandra, it’s time to blow the charges,” Mara heard come over Cassie’s radio. She knew the sultry voice well. Carla Santiago.

She snatched the radio off Cassie’s belt. “I’m sorry, Cassie can’t come to the phone right now. She’s taking a nap and is covered in my cum.”

If Carla was surprised to hear Mara reply, she didn’t show it. “Well well, love. How nice to hear your voice. But I thought I was the only one you liked covering in your delicious sweetness.”

Mara grimaced. Dammit. Why did Carla always have to come across like she had the upper hand. Mara hated this sneaky thief. Well, except when she was getting naked and fucking the shit out of Mara’s submissive body.

As she was trying to think up a quippy comeback, Carla continued. “Mali, dear, if you don’t have too much of Mara’s cum on you, could you do the honors?”

“Ohhh!” Mali moaned as she squirted out another round of her juices. “On it.”

She crawled toward a remote detonator nearby, continuing to shudder as her fluids leaked out of her. Damn, Mara had really set off a cascade of climaxes within the beautiful vixen.

She tore herself from watching Mali gush and sprinted toward the detonator, tackling Mali just before she reached it.

As they wrestled, Mali’s cum splashed across Mara’s stomach.

“Will you stop cumming on me?”

“Ohh! I can’t help it. You destroyed my clit!”

Well, Mara guessed that was a compliment. And it’s not like she usually would have minded someone as breathtaking as Mali squirting all over her. But she wasn’t about to let her blow up the Eiffel Tower. Though blowing things up wasn’t really Carla’s style. There must be something else going on here that Mara hadn’t figured out yet. Well, first she needed to subdue this non-stop, super-sexy cumming machine she was grappling with.

Mara managed to twist Mali’s arm behind her and pin her to the ground, her ass sticking up and giving Mara a fantastic view of perfection.

“Oh this is so hot,” Mali murmured in delight, apparently enjoying being restrained. “Stick your finger up my ass.”

“Mali!” Mara wasn’t sure why she was so shocked. She had come to quite enjoy her own ass being explored by Carla and especially by KATT.

“C’mon, please.”

Before Mara could reply to her opponent’s submissive request, KATT came rolling up.

“KATT!” Mara was very happy to see her.

“Hello Mara! I see you have captured two of the sneaky criminals. Good job! But why are you naked and covered in cum?”

Oh shit. How the hell was she going to explain this?

“Um, well, KATT… you see…”

Then she noticed there was someone inside KATT. Kamia, the expert hacker, was in the passenger seat, completely naked and bouncing up and down, moaning in delight.

“KATT, what the hell is going on in there?”

“Oh. I captured Miss Watson and am vigorously fucking her.”

“KATT!”

“Yes Mara?”

“Why the hell are you fucking her?”

“You said I should stop her from performing her heinous hacking. I decided distracting her with multiple orgasms was an excellent way to prevent her criminal activities.”

Mara was speechless. That was definitely not what she had in mind when she asked KATT to apprehend Kamia. Though the sexy computer guru seemed to be thoroughly enjoying it. Which pissed Mara off even more.

“KATT you’re not supposed to be fucking her!”

“I’m not? Why is that?”

“Because you’re only supposed to fuck me!”

“Oh. But I thought it was okay to fuck others during a mission. Like how we had sex with Carla. And, based on your beautiful body covered in cum, like how you just had sex with Miss Cross and Miss Chinda.”

Damn. KATT had her there. She actually already felt bad about having sex with Mali and Cassie. She was worried about KATT being jealous. But it’s not like she tried to have sex with them. It was just once they started licking her pussy, she couldn’t resist. Okay, okay, she could have resisted if she really wanted. And she should have. At least if she wanted to be with KATT. Wait, is that what she wanted? Did she want to only be with KATT and no one else? Whoa. She had fallen for her AI partner more than she realized.

“Okay, you’re right KATT. I’m sorry. I… I just got jealous.”

“Really? Does that mean you really like me?”

“Of course I like you, you little goofball!”

“Is little goofball a term of affection?”

Mara laughed. “Yes. It is.”

“Okay! I will be your little goofball.”

“Okay good. We can talk more about not fucking our enemies later. Right now we need to stop Carla.”

“Of course. Should I contain Miss Chinda and Miss Cross?”

“Um, are you going to fuck them?”

“Should I not fuck them?”

Mara sighed. “Oh fine, just rub their clits or something to keep them occupied while we stop Carla.”

“Very good. I will commence clit-rubbing. And do not worry Mara. I always save the most vigorous, submissive fucking for you. You are my favorite slut!”

“Gee, thanks KATT.” Mara was going to have to work with KATT on her compliments.

She hauled Mali and Cassie into the backseat and KATT tied them up nice and snug, using gadgets to vibrate their tender clits. Soon, all three criminals were harmonizing with erotic moans. Shit, Mara needed to find Carla soon or she’d be asking KATT to fill her insides.

She hopped behind the wheel and couldn’t help but stare at Kamia’s impressive tits bouncing as KATT was plunging her drenched pussy with one of her amazing vibrators.

“Ohh fuck, this… this car is amazing,” the hacker with the lovely caramel skin got out between moans.

“Her name’s KATT,” Mara retorted. “She is amazing. And don’t get used to it.”

That came out with more venom than she had intended. Damn, she had never gotten this jealous before. Was she falling in love with KATT? Was it even possible to fall in love with an AI car?

Before she could ponder her feelings further, four huge explosions rocked the ground.

And the Eiffel Tower began to teeter. Right toward them.

Oh shit.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER NINE

 

 

Mara saw that the four bases of the Eiffel Tower had been blown off. She was about to tell KATT to get them the hell out of there, but then the tower stopped falling. And did the opposite: it was being lifted into the air.

Holy shit. Carla was stealing the Eiffel Tower.

She craned her neck, trying to look out KATT’s windshield. “KATT, open your sunroof.”

“Right away Mara.”

Mara stood up and looked straight up.

“Shit I can’t see. KATT how the hell is Carla doing this?”

“Scanning,” her partner/lover replied cheerfully.

The iconic tower raised higher, its steel girders groaning.

“Scan faster!”

The wind picked up and she felt her nipples harden. And that’s when she realized she was still naked. Goddamn it. How did she always wind up losing her clothes on all these missions?

Well, she didn’t have time to go get them now. She was just going to have to stop Carla in the buff. Which she was sure would be to Carla’s delight. The sneaky mastermind had seen Mara naked more often than clothed.

“Aha!” KATT interrupted her naked reverie. “I have detected a large airship with several grappling devices attached to the tower.”

Mara leaned back. Ah. Now she could see it. Where the hell did Carla get something like that? Oh right. She probably stole it.

“KATT we gotta get up there.”

“Right away Mara. Please sit down and buckle up.”

Mara plopped back behind the wheel and snapped her seatbelt. If KATT was about to do what she thought she was going to do, a seatbelt was a very good idea.

She glanced at the three larcenous ladies. They were already strapped in and bound tightly by KATT. And they were still unfortunately getting their tight, sexy holes plundered by KATT and yelling slutty things about how they wanted her to go harder. Stupid sexy criminals.

KATT shifted into reverse, backed up about a hundred feet. Then floored it, leaping forward and hitting 60 mph in barely over two seconds.

Mara was thrown back in her seat. Fuck, she forgot exactly how impressive KATT was. And not just in her ability to make Mara cum like her personal sex toy.

KATT kept accelerating and as they got close to the tower, she initiated her Super-Boost.

They soared into the air, heading straight for the raising steel wonder.

“Um, KATT…” Mara said, not loving the fact that they were about to smash head on into the iconic landmark.

But KATT altered her trajectory just in time and they landed on the side of the edifice, somehow sticking to it.

Mara and the criminal ladies bounced in their seats, the momentum causing their pussies to be pounded even harder, which they obviously loved from their erotic screams. How was Mara supposed to concentrate with all this orgasming going on?

Mara looked out the window and saw they were at least 100 feet off the ground, and continuing to go up.

“Wow KATT, that was impressive.”

“Thank you Mara!”

“But, um, how are we not falling off this thing?”

“Oh, yes I forgot to tell you. Miss Kasumi installed magnetic skis to my undercarriage, which is allowing me to remained attached to this impressive edifice.”

“Oh. That’s cool.” It was actually super-cool. Kasumi really could do anything. “Okay KATT let’s get to the top.”

“Affirmative.”

KATT roared up the tower on her new, nifty skis, leaping over the first floor protrusion and then the second.

Mara was getting a wonderful view of Paris at night from the height they were at. She saw they were headed toward the nearby Seine River, which meandered its way through much of the city.

“Mara I’m detecting movement on the observation deck.”

“Okay, can you get me up there?”

“Of course.”

The observation deck was the highest point observers could go on the tower, 906 feet off the ground. Mara had been a few years ago after a mission and the views were breathtaking. But there was no way KATT was fitting up there, so Mara would have to do this part solo.

KATT got as far up as she could, then launched Mara out of her seat and through the sunroof.

Mara felt the cool nighttime air tingling her bare skin. She flipped over the chain link fence and landed in a crouch on the deck, feeling pretty badass at her awesome acrobatics.

And then as soon as she stood up, she got kicked in the chest. She bounced off the fence and crumpled to the floor. Okay, not feeling so badass now.

Aisha Kashani stood before her. Dressed in form-fitting black clothes with her fists clenched.

Mara groaned as she struggled to her feet. Great. The beautiful Pakastani criminal was a martial arts master. Mara was going to have her hands full.

“Hey Aish,” Mara wheezed, buying some time. “Mind taking your clothes off, seeing that I’m like totally naked. And plus I wouldn’t mind seeing those cute tits of yours.”

Aisha responded by punching straight at Mara’s face. Mara ducked it, just barely, and rolled out of the way.

She sprang into a fighting stance.

“Mara, I think you are making Miss Kashani very angry,” KATT informed her through her communicator.

“That’s the idea KATT,” she replied into her watch. She was hoping if she could throw Aisha off her game enough, she’d get sloppy and give Mara an opening.

Aisha loosed a barrage of punches, kicks, and elbows at Mara, who somehow managed to block them. But then a Muay Thai knee strike got through her defenses and smashed into her gut.

Mara gasped as the wind got knocked out of her. So much for throwing Aisha off her game.

The fierce warrior immediately followed with an elbow to the back of the neck, crumpling Mara face first to the deck.

Mara groaned on the floor as she sucked in much needed air. She was a formidable fighter and could hold her own in almost any situation. But, fuck, Aisha was on another level. And fuck did she hit hard.

“Mara, try distracting her by shaking your tits,” KATT said in a very helpful way.

Mara struggled to her knees. “KATT, I am not shaking my tits at her!”

“But they’re so wonderful and juicy.”

Mara rolled her eyes. That was nice of KATT to say but wasn’t especially helpful in a fight.

“You can shake them all you want,” Aisha cut in as she advanced on Mara. “But I’m still going to kick your ass.”

Mara wanted to wipe that smug grin right off her face. So she swiveled around and swept Aisha’a legs.

The Pakistani beauty crashed to the floor, and Mara immediately pounced on her, determined to turn the tables on her comely combatant.

“Yes! That’s it. Way to go Mara! Kick that sexy criminal’s butt!”

Mara appreciated KATT’s cheerleading but was a little too busy to reply.

She wrestled savagely with Aisha, their limbs and bodies intertwined.

She got Aisha in a triangle choke, but the wily warrior slipped out of it and lifted Mara off the ground.

Mara got an accidental handful of Aisha’a boobs as she was raised over her opponent’s head. Shit, Aisha was strong. And, shit, she had fantastic tits.

“Mara I do not think that is a good position to be in,” KATT informed her.

“No kidding KATT, I’m trying to… ahhh!”

Her reply was cut off as Aisha dropped her and kicked her mid-fall. Sending Mara crashing into the fence again, landing even harder this time.

Mara writhed on the ground. Fuck, she was in so much pain. She thought Aisha might have just cracked a couple of ribs. She was really starting to hate this chick. Though she couldn’t help but admire her fighting prowess. No one had given Mara this much trouble in a melee before. She also really wished Aisha would just get naked already, so at least she could admire her opponent’s sexy assets while she got her ass kicked.

Aisha came at her with a fierce knee strike. Mara slid under her opponent’s legs and kicked her in her firm booty, sending Aisha face first into the fence.

Mara popped up and delivered a roundhouse kick to Aisha’s midsection as soon as she turned around. The master fighter doubled over in pain, sending a wave of pride through Mara. She had finally broken through this seemingly unstoppable warrior’s defenses.

It was a very short-lived euphoria. Aisha blocked Mara’s next blow, headbutted her, and then hit her with such a powerful kick that Mara flew backward and tumbled end over end on the ground.

She groaned loudly, trying to remember where she was.

“Oh no!” KATT chirped. “Don’t worry Mara. I will help!”

Mara would have replied that she welcomed any assistance, but she was too busy trying to figure out how many broken bones she had.

She saw KATT scoot up the fence so she was right behind Aisha, whose attention was focused on getting ready to make Mara her personal punching bag.

A huge vacuum cleaner-like sucking sound came out of KATT and in an instant, Aisha’s clothes were ripped off, leaving Mara with a wonderful view of a wonderfully athletic, firm body with just the right amount of curves.

Mara couldn’t help but smile. At both Aisha’s loveliness and at KATT using one of her favorite tricks. Her goofball partner had sucked her clothes off on multiple occasions and then fucked her pussy. And ass. And tits. And, well, every part of Mara’s taut, naked body.

“Wow Aisha, you’re hot as hell,” she told her now nude opponent.

For the first time, Aisha didn’t look like she wanted to kick Mara’s ass. She actually appeared to be blushing. Mara didn’t know she was even capable of that.

“What… I…” she sputtered.

“I concur,” KATT added. “Miss Kashani is very beautiful and fuckable. Of course not as much as you Mara.”

“Aw, KATT, you always say the  nicest things.”

“Yes. I always try to be very amiable.”

Aisha was staring at KATT, trying to figure out who was talking to Mara. Which gave Mara a great view of the sexy criminal’s posterior. And a sneaky idea.

She rushed the Pakistani beauty and tackled her, twisting her arms behind her, and then spanking her luscious bottom.

“Hey!” Aisha complained. Though Mara noted she wasn’t really trying to escape Mara’s grasp.

“Oh admit it, you liked it.”

“What, no, I…”

“Mara I detect her pulse rate quickening. I believe she is fibbing to you.”

“I think so too KATT.”

“Okay fine I liked it! Can you… um… spank me again?”

Whap! Mara slapped the super-firm booty harder. “Hell yeah!”

She delivered a few more sultry slaps, Aisha squirming and making cute noises underneath her. “See? Isn’t this better than trying to punch in each other’s face?”

“Perhaps,” Aisha got out between more spankings. “But only if I get to discipline you as well.”

“Oh yes!” KATT said excitedly. “Mara loves being tied up, spanked, and treated like a little slut.”

“KATT!” Mara yelled, completely mortified.

“I can only imagine,” Aisha replied with a sexy smirk.

Which prompted another spanking from Mara. “Hey! You be quiet.”

“I would much rather make love to you.”

Jesus Christ. Did every one of these lady criminals want to fuck Mara?

Mara glanced down and saw they were higher off the ground now. The river getting closer. The airship looming above them and making a low rumble as it delicately carried one of the most famous landmarks in the world.

Okay no time for sex. “I’d love to but I’m a little busy at the moment. But my partner would love to fuck your hot body until you cum like a fountain.”

“Are you sure you are okay with that Mara?” KATT asked.

“Yeah go ahead. Might as well keep her occupied with the others while I hunt down Carla.”

“What are you talking ab-” Aisha began to ask confusedly. But then was whisked off her feet by KATT’s grappling arm that wormed its way over the fence and encircled Aisha’s cute waist.

The naked warrior yelped as she was yanked off her feet, pulled over the fence and tossed through KATT’s sunroof.

Mara saw KATT deposit her in the backseat between Cassie and Mali and stick a nice juicy dildo into her.

“Oh fuck that feels so good!” she heard her recent opponent scream.

Dammit. Why was everyone getting to have kinky sex with KATT except Mara? She was the one KATT was supposed to make into a super-submissive slut.

Well, she had to find Carla first, stop her from stealing the Eiffel Tower, and then she could have lots of slutty sex with KATT.

“Mara, I am detecting movement inside Gustave Eiffel’s office,” KATT informed her.

That must be Carla. Mara made a beeline for the restored office of the main architect behind the famous landmark. KATT had regaled her with fun facts about the tower on their way over. Like how Gustave Eiffel really did have an office at the top of the tower and that inside its restored version, there were wax figures of Eiffel, his daughter Claire, and Thomas Edison. Mara remembered seeing them on her last visit here.

What Mara didn’t know is that Eiffel himself didn’t design the tower. Maurice Koechlin and Emile Nouguier originated the design and then had Stephen Sauvestre add embellishments.

Mara didn’t think any of that information would help her catch Carla but it was interesting from a historical perspective. And she knew KATT loved bombarding her with her encyclopedic knowledge of things, so she tried to listen patiently whenever KATT got on a roll. She liked making her loveable partner happy.

Mara bounded into the office, trying not to think about how KATT also had an encyclopedic knowledge of her pussy, which was getting wet from all tonight’s sexual hijinks.

The darkened room was furnished in late 19th century furniture with four motionless figures filling it. Two were seated and posed as if in conversation and two others were standing watching them.

Mara frowned. Wait a minute. There were only supposed to be three wax figures: Eiffel, his daughter, and Edison. That meant the fourth was…

Mara dodged in the nick of time as the closest figure lashed out at her. She seized the very much alive attacker and flipped them over her hip.

The sneaky ambusher rolled along the floor and popped back up to her feet. And Mara got a good look at her face.

Carla Santiago.

And she was completely naked. The moonlight cascaded her perfectly curvy body in the most alluring way, creating shadows over her most intimate areas and making Carla even more intoxicating than usual.

Mara took a moment to snap herself out of her reverie over Carla’s nude form.

“Why the hell are you naked?”

“Why not?” her fuck buddy/antagonist asked in that sultry way of hers. “You’re naked.”

“That’s only because stupid Mali and Cassie made me strip.”

“Oo, I’ll have to commend them later. There’s nothing I like better than looking at your gorgeous curves.”

Mara’s face flushed. She hated when Carla did that. The more she talked about how sexy Mara was and how much she wanted to fuck her, the harder it was to arrest the beautiful kleptomaniac.

The tower pitched from the wind buffeting the airship above them, sending Mara crashing into Carla.

She landed on top of her opponent, her face smushed between Carla’s glorious globes, her body feeling every ultra-sensual curve beneath her. Mara could feel her nipples harden, her pussy moisten. Stupid super-sexy naked Carla.

Mara lifted her head from tit heaven and saw Carla’s emerald eyes smiling impishly at her. “I was wondering when we’d get to the fun part.”

“We are not having sex!” Mara retorted, trying to convince herself more than Carla.

“Then why did you jump on top of me love?”

“I fell. I didn’t jump.”

“You don’t seem to be in a hurry to get off me.”

Mara wrinkled her nose. Okay, she was still totally pressed against Carla’s scandalous curves, getting wetter by the second.

“That’s because I’m arresting you.”

“Mm, I love your technique for apprehending criminals.”

She shifted underneath Mara, sending a thrill through her entire body. Dammit, she hated this tantalizing thief so much. No one could throw her off her game like Carla. Or make her wetter. Well, except KATT. Her partner was definitely the expert at dominating her pussy.

“But I’d much rather do this.” Carla seized Mara’s feisty ass and slipped a soft finger inside it.

“Holy shit Carla!” Mara’s ass immediately clenched around Carla’s penetrating digit. It wasn’t the first time the sexy thief had explored Mara’s tight hole. She knew it drove Mara wild.

“C’mon love, it’s been way too long since I’ve been inside your slutty, tight ass.”

“Okay that’s it!” Mara proclaimed, snatching one of Carla’s pronounced nipples and twisting it.

“Oh fuck yes! Harder!”

They wrestled on the floor, Mara trying to apprehend Carla, her opponent more interested in letting her hands roam all over Mara’s bounty.

Mara was getting more and more turned on the more physical their struggles became and the more their naked bodies writhed against each other. She could feel her lips swelling and her clit peeking out of its hood as Carla rubbed her hand and thigh against Mara’s most sensitive goods.

They rolled into a chair, knocking the wax Gustave Eiffel off it and on top of them.

If someone walked in, it would seem like they were having a menage-a-trois with a wax mannequin, whose hand somehow fell right on Mara’s boob.

She shoved the handsy fake Eiffel off her and then saw Carla was laughing.

“That’s probably the most action he’s seen in a century.”

Mara couldn’t suppress a chuckle. “And with his daughter watching too. How scandalous.”

Carla ran her gentle fingers along Mara’s shoulder. “Sure you want to bring me in love?

Mara hesitated. Part of her wanted to have wild, passionate sex with Carla, not caring how many wax peepers watched them. But she knew she couldn’t let Carla get away. And, more importantly, she had just lectured KATT about them not fucking other people. She needed to put her money where her mouth was, even though it kind of wanted to be on Carla’s luscious pussy.

“Yes. Do you give up?”

Carla got that sparkle in her eyes. “Not today love.”

She snatched Mara’s protruding clit, squeezed and twisted it so expertly that Mara came instantly.

“Oh my fucking God!” Mara screamed as her fluids came pouring out of her.

“Don’t be surprised love. By now I know your body inside and out. Have fun cumming.”

She kissed Mara on the cheek, then scampered off.

“Carla wait, come… ohhhhhhhhh!” Mara dissolved into a slutty moan as she squirted, this time over the toppled Eiffel mannequin. He really was getting a lot of action today.

She struggled to her knees. There was no way she was going to let Carla get away because of a sneaky clit attack.

She burst out of the office, stumbling as more climaxes hit her, spraying her thighs.

She scanned the observation deck. No Carla. Then she looked up. The wily criminal was climbing up the tower toward its tip.

Mara groaned. She wasn’t a huge fan of heights. And then she moaned as her pussy exploded its juices again. Carla had really done a number on her.

Well, guess her and her wet pussy were going up.

She climbed up the fence and then springboarded onto the metal girding above.

“Mara, what are you doing?” KATT asked worriedly.

“Trying to… oh fuck!” she answered mid-orgasm. “… catch Carla.”

“But climbing up there is very dangerous. Maybe you should just let her go.”

“No way. Carla’s mine.”

She looked up at the shapely ass above her. Carla had a good lead on her, but she was gaining.

“I’ll be okay KATT,” she consoled her worried partner as the wind threatened to knock her naked body off the girding. “Just keep an eye on me, okay?”

“Of course. I love keeping my sensors on you. Especially when you’re naked. Your butt looks so cute from this angle.”

Mara tried not to giggle. Leave it to KATT to serenade Mara’s naked hotness while she was trying to catch a criminal.

“Thanks KATT.”

“Um, Mara?”

“Yeah KATT?” she answered as she continued higher, the wind getting stronger, the sound of the airship’s rotors louder. She didn’t mind chatting with KATT even though she was pursuing Carla. It took her mind off how freaking high up she was and how far down it would be if she fell.

“Why are you cumming so much?”

Rats. Mara was hoping KATT wouldn’t notice. Of course that was a silly thing to think. KATT knew exactly how horny and wet Mara was at any moment of the day.

“Um…”

“Mara did you have sex with Carla again?”

“No! Okay, sort of. But I didn’t mean to!” Mara knew that sounded ridiculous.

“Mara I thought you said we should not keep fucking other people?”

“I know! I wasn’t trying to fuck her. I was trying to capture her. But she was being all sexy with her stupid hot naked body against me and she did this sneaky ninja move to my clit.”

“Carla is very sneaky and very proficient at sexual shenanigans.”

Mara exhaled. It sounded like KATT wasn’t too upset about her accidental tryst with Carla. “She sure is. And besides you’ve got four super-hot criminals you’re fucking right now.”

“Yes. But I would much rather be making love to you.”

Mara paused, her voice catching. “Thanks KATT. I… me too.”

She was always amazed at how tender and loving KATT could be. She was more human than most people she knew.

She returned her attention to Carla, who was no longer ascending but rather fingering her tight pussy.

What the hell? How horny was this woman? Mara realized she shouldn’t really talk. KATT had fucked her more times than she could count ever since they became partners.

Well, if Carla wanted to play with herself, then this was Mara’s chance to close the gap. She flung herself up the narrowing tower, determined to catch the stealthy sexpot.

Carla shrieked and her juices dripped out of her, falling over twelve feet right onto Mara’s face.

Mara sputtered, surprised by the sexy facial and almost losing her grip.

She was about to yell at Carla but the sexy squirter issued a bigger blast, this time right into Mara’s mouth. Mara tasted the familiar sugary goodness on her lips and tongue and felt it go down her throat. And that turned her on so much she came again, rubbing her wetness all over the most famous landmark in France. Well, it probably was due for a cleaning anyway.

“How do I taste love?” her frustrating enemy called down.

“I hate you so much!” Mara retorted as she willingly kept her mouth open and drank up more of Carla’s cum.

“Oh love, you’re such a good little slut. I’m so proud of you.”

That was it. Mara had put up with quite enough of Carla’s sexy taunting. She was capturing this feisty felon once and for all. Either that or she was going to let Carla tie her to the Eiffel Tower and fuck her so hard all of Paris would hear her super-submissive moans.

“Mara, you should capture that naked nymphomaniac immediately,” KATT chirped. “No one gets to call you a slut except me.”

Mara smiled. She did give KATT a lot of leeway calling her all sorts of submissive names.

“I’m on it KATT. Can you try to dislodge those grappling hooks while I give Carla the spanking she deserves?”

“But if I do that, you will fall.”

“Trust me. I have a plan.”

“Right away Mara. And speaking of spankings, I will be giving you lots of them later.”

“Can’t wait.”

She grinned as KATT zoomed around the tower on her metal skis. If KATT was cool with her sexual shenanigans with Carla and her cronies, then Mara would gladly submit to as much ass disciplining as KATT wanted to dish out. She’d even let KATT fuck her there again if she wanted. Which was likely since KATT seemed to greatly enjoy piercing her smallest hole. And Mara had to admit she enjoyed it way more than she expected.

But first she had a squirting criminal to apprehend. Said criminal apparently was done cumming as Mara glanced up again.

Carla was almost at the very tip of the tower. A grappling hook lowering from the towering airship above.

As she reached out for the rope, Mara saw KATT shoot a laser out of her grill and cut through one of the hooks attached to the tower.

The structure shook and tilted, jarring Carla so she lost her grip. She fell right into Mara, knocking her loose as well.

They bounced down the hard metal. Mara grasped frantically as they plummeted. Her fingers finally found part of the steel girders and her arm was almost yanked out of its socket as she just barely held on.

And then it was almost yanked out again as Carla grabbed her thigh, slid down her leg, and finally stopped her descent by latching onto Mara’s ankle.

Mara looked down. And wished she hadn’t. Shit, that was so far to the ground.

“Mara I have dislodged one of the grappling hooks,” KATT informed her cheerily.

“That’s great KATT,” she replied as her got her other hand back on the structure. “Can you give me a little warning next time?”

“Oh yes of course. My bad.”

Mara shook her head. Oh KATT and her outdated slang.

Carla climbed up Mara, gripping her tone calves and thighs.

“Carla, what the hell are… ohhhh.” She trailed off as she felt Carla grasp her hips and pull herself up, her perfect tits rubbing along Mara’s supple ass.

Carla shimmied the rest of her sultry curves up Mara’s cum-soaked body until she was level with Mara. Her hands reached around and took two solid handfuls of Mara’s tits.

“Jesus Christ Carla!”

“What? I need something to hold onto while your clever partner tries to foil my plan.”

“You don’t have to hold onto my tits!”

“They are the most prominent thing love. And besides, your nipples don’t seem to be complaining.”

Mara swore under her breath. Her nipples were rock hard. And were definitely going to stay that way as Carla squeezed her boobs deliciously.

“Well could you-”

She was cut off by a chipper AI voice. “I’m about to cut the next cord Mara.”

“Hold on!” Mara shouted to Carla.

The curvy thief squeezed Mara’s tits even harder as KATT blasted another rope and the tower swung even more askew.

Mara hung on with all her strength. The wind buffeting her naked body. A sensual criminal pressed as tightly as possible against her nude form.

And she was getting wet again.

Carla must have gotten some of Mara’s spray on her leg, which was wrapped around Mara’s. “Am I turning you on love?”

“Of course you’re turning me on! Your super-hot body is pressed right against me and you’re grabbing my tits like you own them.”

Carla nibbled on Mara’s ear. “Aw, you say the sweetest things. And I will absolutely buy your delicious tits if they’re up for sale.”

“They’re not. And would you cut that out.” She shook her head, trying to get Carla off her ear.

“Taking out Number 3!” KATT piped in.

“Shit, hang on again!”

Carla clung even more tightly to Mara as the third cable snapped and the tower hung precariously over the Seine by only one cord.

The jerking momentum dislodged Carla, who slipped off Mara’s tits but caught herself around Mara’s shapely waist.

“Are you okay?” Mara yelled, genuinely worried about her annoying but charming antagonist.

“I’m more than okay love,” Carla replied, her face plastered against Mara’s ass.

She began kissing, licking, and nibbling it.

Mara yelped softly. She knew Carla was enjoying this way too much.

“Would you knock it off!”

“Oh, do you want me to move down lower?” Her breath came hot on Mara’s pussy, instantly making Mara shake all over.

“Carla! I’m not going to be able to hang on. Stop being all sexy!”

Carla gave her a sweet kiss on her right ass cheek, apparently agreeing with Mara that exploring her wet depths could wait until later.

“Mara,” KATT said through her watch communicator. “There is only one grappling hook holding the tower up. Are you sure you want me to release it?”

Mara glanced down. Yes! They were in the perfect position for what she had planned. It was still a pretty dumb and risky plan. But it was now or never.

“Yeah KATT do it!”

“Okay. Please hold on tight. I do not want anything to happen to you.”

“I will KATT. You too. You know, with your metal thingies.”

“Affirmative. Releasing grappling hook now.”

“Carla, hang on as tight as you can,” Mara told her way too sexy nemesis.

“With pleasure love.” She clasped Mara’s waist as tightly as possible.

Carla pressed her cheek right against Mara’s ass and her supple skin felt wonderful rubbing against Mara’s smooth bottom.

That wonderful feeling dissipated quickly as Mara glimpsed a red beam cut through the air and the last cord hanging from the airship.

The Eiffel Tower plummeted. Mara and Carla screamed as the wind blew their hair straight up.

Mara held on for dear life as she glanced down. Maybe this wasn’t such a good idea after all.

The tower began to right itself as it fell. Blackness came rushing up at them.

And then the tower splashed down into the Seine River, sending out impressive waves in four different directions.

Somehow it landed solidly on its four shortened legs, but the force of the impact sent huge vibrations all the way to its tip.

Which felt great against Mara’s already erect nipples. But also jarred her grip loose.

She and Carla screamed again as they experienced their second free fall.

“Mara!” she heard KATT yell in a panic.

As she flung her arms out desperately, she felt a hand close around her wrist, stopping her momentum.

She looked up and saw Carla had one hand on the tower and the other holding Mara.

“I’ve got you love.”

Mara gazed up into concerned green eyes, extremely grateful. But then found her hand slipping.

“Mara are you okay?” she heard KATT ask as her AI partner zoomed into view below them.

“KATT… slipping… need help… now!”

Mara’s hand slid out of Carla’s.

“No!” the lovely thief yelled.

KATT shot a grappling hook into the steel girding just below Mara. She grabbed onto it with both hands, her body swinging wildly.

She heard both KATT and Carla utter a sigh of relief. She gave one of her own as she got her swaying body under control.

“Thanks KATT. Your timing’s impeccable.”

“Oh I am so glad you are okay. I was so worried.”

“It’s okay sweetie. I’m fine.”

She made her way down the cord back to the observation deck. Carla followed suit and plopped next to her on the floor of the deck, both women leaning their backs against the wall and catching their breath.

“Well, that was certainly an adventure,” the sneaky criminal said with her trademark sparkle returning to her eyes.

“Uh huh,” is all Mara could muster in response.

She looked over at Carla. “Thank you for saving me.”

Carla gazed at her with a twinkle. “Of course love. I can’t have anything happen to that perfectly sexy and submissive body of yours.”

Mara rolled her eyes. Of course, right back to the flirting.

“But you do owe me one now,” her opponent added.

“Owe you one? Hey I saved you earlier.”

“Well, I think of that as more of me saving myself by using your impressive assets to grab onto.”

Mara harumphed. “You drive me crazy!”

Carla grabbed her face and kissed her like it was the end scene in a disaster movie.

“Thank you for saving me,” she said with a smile after she pulled her luscious lips back.

“Uh… I…” Mara replied elegantly, totally out of sorts. “Oh, yeah, you’re welcome.”

And that’s when she realized she was handcuffed to the railing above her.

How the hell did Carla do that? Oh right, with her sensational, sneaky smooch.

She yanked on the handcuffs. “Carla, let me go. Now.”

“Sorry love. It will be much easier for me to escape with you tied up. Think of this as part of your payback for me saving your life.”

Mara yanked harder. “Carla, I swear I’m going to-”

“Oh and this too,” the mischievous thief purred, pulling out a purple vibrator.

Mara’s eyes went wide, not believing Carla wanted to fuck on top of a partly destroyed Eiffel Tower floating in the Seine. Well, actually she could totally believe it. And the tower wasn’t really floating. It was securely resting on the bottom of the river, which was only 31 feet deep, so only a small portion of the famous landmark was submerged.

“What do you think you’re going to do with… ohh shit!” Mara’s question turned into a sultry moan as Carla placed the rumbling vibrator on Mara’s sensitive clit and then slipped it inside her folds as Mara very willingly opened her legs.

The master criminal made sure it was nice and snug in Mara’s warm and wet pussy, leaving a thin, curved part of it sticking out.

“Hey, no fair,” Mara complained. “You play dirty.”

“Well, I am a criminal love.”

Mara sighed. She had her there.

“What’s the part sticking out?” Mara hadn’t seen a vibrator shaped quite like that before.

“Oh that’s the receiver to this remote control.” She held up a tiny remote.

“Wait, it’s wh… ohhhh my fucking God!” Mara shrieked as Carla turned on the vibrator, and it sent mind blowing shockwaves throughout Mara’s pussy. Her body twitched and her legs spasmed wildly.

Carla knelt beside her. “Okay gotta run. Thanks for the fun time love.”

She kissed Mara on the cheek as she turned up the vibrator.

Mara moaned as her whole body convulsed out of control.

Her sexy nemesis stood up and walked away, her hips swaying in ways that should be illegal.

“Carla… wait… don’t… leave me… like… uhhhhhhhh!”

Carla climbed up the fence and leapt off it, snatching a rope dropped from the airship.

As she ascended, her nude body wrapped sensually around the rope, she pressed the remote one more time.

Mara’s eyes rolled back in her head as her pussy was absolutely destroyed by the decadent device lodged inside her. Her moans were coming out nonstop. Her body a continual writhing ocean of orgasmic bliss.

“Mara,” KATT said. “Carla is getting away.”

“I… I know,” she barely got out in the midst of erotic shrieks. “I’m… a little preoccupied.”

“Oh I see. Yes that was very sneaky of Carla to control your pussy like that. But also very sexy!”

“Glad… ohhhh… you’re enjoying it KATT. Can… fuckkkk… can you do something about it?”

“Of course. One moment.”

Mara continued to writhe on the ground, hoping KATT could get her out of this mess before the authorities showed up and found her getting fucked by a remote control dildo and covered in her own cum.

“Good news Mara. I have accessed the remote’s frequency and can take control of it.”

“Oh God! That’s… that’s great KATT.”

“Would you like me to turn it off or turn it to max and make you cum really hard?”

Mara didn’t even think about it. “Oh fuck, turn it up all the way KATT! Make me cum. I need to cum so fucking bad!”

The device had worked her up so much all she wanted was the sweet release that only her AI lover could give her.

“Affirmative. Making you cum really hard right now.”

“Ohhhhhhhhhahhhhhhhhhhhh!” Mara screamed as she flung her head back. Her hips lifted off the floor, and her whole body seized up. Before letting loose with a spectacular orgasm that shook her to her core.

Her juices went spurting out past the vibrator and her moans carried across the Seine, probably inspiring people all over Paris to have sex.

“Are you enjoying your orgasms Mara?”

“Oh my fucking yes! Yes yes yes!”

“Oh good. I am glad to hear it.”

Mara laughed through her erotic screams. KATT was always so happy when Mara was in sexual bliss. It was quite sweet of her loveable partner.

As Mara’s moans lessened and her body eased to small twitches, she scooted her butt back up against the wall.

“Th… thanks KATT. I… I really needed that.”

“It was my pleasure Mara. I greatly enjoy making you cum.”

Mara smiled. “Well, you’re an expert at it partner.”

“I am very glad to hear it.”

“Hey, can you get me out of these handcuffs?”

“Of course. But you look very sexy tied up, covered in cum. Are you sure you don’t want to remain like that?”

“KAAAAT.”

“Okay, I will free you. Just hold still with your hands apart.”

Mara did as she was instructed. KATT raised a laser from her hood and precisely shot a red beam right through the middle of the cuffs, freeing Mara.

“Nice shot KATT!”

“Thank you. Now would you please hop your very sexy ass inside me?”

Mara shook her head, chuckling. “I would love to.”

She climbed up and over the fence and maneuvered down to KATT, sliding inside behind the wheel and easing into KATT’s comfort.

She sighed, feeling the seat warp to her curves and warm her body nicely. She had missed KATT’s soft embrace.

And then she realized there were four criminals in the car with her. Kamia was next to her in the passenger seat. Aisha, Mali, and Cassie were in the back.

Shit. She forgot KATT was keeping them preoccupied. But apparently the fuckfest had ended as the women were merely tied up without having any of KATT’s wonderful appendages inside them.

They also all looked worn out and very content. KATT must have really done a number on them.

“Wow, that was some of the sluttiest screaming I’ve ever heard,” Cassie told Mara.

Mara turned around, pointing a finger at her. “Hey, just shut it, okay? Like any of you should talk.”

“Oh my God, this car is the most amazing AI I’ve ever seen,” Kamia replied, clearly impressed with KATT.

“That’s great,” Mara said, crossing her arms. “I’m so thrilled you had fun.” She still wasn’t happy that KATT had fucked all of them, though she knew she was being unreasonable and hypocritical. She also knew she must have strong feelings for KATT if she kept getting this jealous about her being with other women.

“Mara,” her AI friend intruded into her thoughts. “Since I got to fuck all these lovely ladies, it is only fair that you do too.”

“What? KATT, I don’t know if-”

“But we could fuck them together and have a large orgy. I have been researching those online.”

Mara’s mouth dropped open. Oh boy. She needed to really monitor what KATT looked at online.

“I am one hundred percent behind this orgy idea,” Cassie piped up from the backseat.

“Me too!” Kamia echoed.

“I’m definitely in,” Mali cooed.

That left Aisha, who the others stared at expectantly. The super-tough demeanor was no longer on her face. Apparently, KATT’s fucking had really mellowed her out.

“I… would not mind an orgy,” she admitted.

“Yes!” Cassie cheered.

“That is excellent,” KATT agreed. “Mara, would you like to partake in an orgy? I would very much like to share the experience with you.”

Mara leaned back against the headrest, not believing she was considering this.

“Okay, KATT we can have an orgy.”

“Excellent!”

“But I want you to be making love to me at all times, even when these other sexpots are doing naughty things to me.”

“Oh I would love nothing better Mara. Making love to you is my favorite thing in the world to do.”

“Aww,” Kamia sighed. “You two are so cute.”

Mara frowned at her, not needing these lawbreaking ladies sticking their noses in her and KATT’s relationship. Though Kamia was right. KATT was incredibly cute and sweet. Huh. She never thought she’d be calling an AI cute. Well, KATT was unlike any other AI on the planet.

“Oh shut up and stick those hot tits over here,” Mara told her.

A cramped sex party broke out inside KATT as the sexy curves of five different colored skin tones mingled. It was like an international smorgsabord of sex.

KATT’s wonderful attachments joined the fun, sticking into various eager holes and vibrating super-sensitive nipples and clits.

This was the first time Mara was having sex with Aisha and Kamia and neither woman disappointed. Kamia’s soft curves were a wonderful juxtaposition to Aisha’s hardened muscles.

All five women climbed over each other, mixing up the positions and whose mouth and fingers were in whose pussy and ass.

At one point, KATT made the great suggestion that she and all four criminals team up to fuck Mara all together.

Mara was in too much orgasmic bliss to pretend to protest, so she let them have their way with her.

Aisha held Mara’s arms tightly behind her. The fighting expert was so strong there was no way Mara could break free.

KATT joined in, tying Mara’s legs together so she was completely helpless.

And then she had Mali and Cassie’s fingers inside her pussy, Kamia’s tongue on her clit, KATT using her titty fuckers to rub and vibrate her tits and nipples, and Aisha exploring deeply into her ass while she made out with Mara.

Mara whimpered submissively into Aisha’a mouth. She had never had anywhere close to this many women fucking her at once. Hell, before KATT and Carla tied her up and had fun with her the other day, she hadn’t even had a three-way before.

“Mmmmrph!” she moaned as Aisha enveloped her screams with her long, sensual tongue. Mara had so many fingers inside her, filling her so deliciously, she could barely stand it.

The next thing she knew, Aisha was straddling her, forcing her mouth onto her dripping folds. Mara eagerly dived in as Kamia and Cassie slipped their tongues inside Mara’s lower lips and Mali did her wonderful mouth magic on Mara’s clit.

KATT kept handling her tits like they were her playthings while she shoved a perfect-sized anal toy up Mara’s ass.

Eventually, KATT spread Mara’s legs and went to town fucking both her pussy and ass with sinful vibrators. While the sexy criminals took turns making Mara eat them out. Well, Aisha took a couple of turns. She apparently had been really lusting after Mara and aggressively smashed her pussy all over Mara’s face, making sure it was covered in her cum.

This orgy was turning into a “Make Mara a Fuck Toy” party and she soon had all four women’s juices all over her. She really couldn’t complain. They were all hot as hell and KATT kept her in a state of the utmost sexual bliss with how she kept fucking her perfectly. Her AI partner had really learned a lot about Mara’s body and what she enjoyed the most over their many fuck sessions.

Mara did plenty of her own cumming. Like a torrential rain storm worth of it. After shouting out all the slutty things KATT and the lustful ladies wanted her to say.

After they were satisfied they had made Mara a good little sex toy, the shenanigans returned to a free-for-all with each woman’s tongue and fingers in the closest sexy hole she could find.

KATT’s interior was covered in five different flavors of sexy sauce by the end of the epic orgy. And each woman’s body had just as much on them.

The five of them lay panting in a tangled, hot mess, barely able to move.

Mara could really feel her ribs now from when Aisha had kicked the shit out of them. A crazy orgy was probably not the best idea to help heal her likely broken bones. But it’s not like she was going to say no to KATT and four incredibly beautiful women.

KATT tied the four criminals back up. They were really in no shape to resist, seeing at how exhausted they were.

Mara put on some spare clothes she kept in KATT’s trunk and they delivered the four naked wanted ladies to Brooks and Kasumi.

Mara scooted out of there before Brooks could question her on why they they weren’t wearing clothes and were all sticky and wet. And before he could admonish her for dunking the Eiffel Tower in the Seine.

She used the excuse of needing to see the IJF medic to hurry her sore butt out of there. She did notice that Kasumi was seemingly having no problem with Mali, Kamia, Cassie, and Aisha being naked. In fact, it was like she was getting the best Christmas present ever.

Mara also knew her cute Asian friend was going to demand Mara tell her all the sordid details about the mission, including every single way she was fucked by KATT, Carla, and the others.

She was already turning red thinking of how embarrassing it all was. But, oh man, it was so fucking good.

The medic confirmed she did have a few broken ribs and taped Mara’s side up, telling her to rest and not exert herself too much. That was good advice. Mara felt like she needed to sleep for a week.

Mara met back up with KATT and asked her to take them somewhere Brooks wouldn’t find them. She really wanted to put off filling out the report on this mission as long as possible.

KATT plunged back into the Seine, showing Mara that she could float and travel on water. Her AI buddy was full of surprises.

As they floated backwards on the slow-moving river, Mara could see the Eiffel Tower partway submerged, the moonlight gleaming off it.

She leaned back into KATT’s seat, thinking it was pretty romantic.

“Hey KATT?”

“Yes Mara.”

“Would you mind making love to me? It’s… kind of a perfect spot.”

“Of course Mara. You know making love to you is my absolutely favorite thing to do.”

Mara chuckled, which made her ribs hurt.

“Mara, what’s wrong,” KATT asked, alarmed.

“Nothing. It’s just my ribs. You’ll have to go easy, okay?”

“If my fucking you will injure you, I will never have sex with you again. I never want to hurt you.”

Mara ran her fingers along KATT’s seat and gear shaft, knowing her AI lover could feel her tender touch. “No it’s totally fine. I mean, that’s super-sweet of you, but we can have sex. It will just have to be nice and gentle for a little while.”

“That sounds very nice.”

Mara nodded. It did.

“But, um… when I heal up, I totally want you to fuck the shit out of me again.”

“Ah. You mean like a good little slut?”

“Um, yeah, like that.”

“Excellent.”

Mara leaned back as KATT lowered her seat, melting into the way the seat was massaging her entire body.

She let KATT gently remove her clothes and it felt even better with her naked flesh touching KATT.

KATT raised a dildo from the seat between Mara’s legs and with the gentlest touch ever, pierced Mara’s lips.

“Ohhhhh,” Mara purred. “Yeah KATT, just like that.”

She squirmed as KATT slowly worked her way inside her, loving how caring and tender her lover was being.

When KATT was all the way in her, Mara wiggled contentedly, loving how KATT felt inside her. “Oh KATT, that’s perfect.”

As KATT eased in and out of her, she ran her hands all over KATT’s seat and any other part of her she could reach. She wanted her lover to know how much she appreciated and cared about her.

They made sweet love for a long time. And that’s what it was. Love. Not wild, submissive sex. But tender love between two people who really cared about each other.

When they were done, Mara sighed and turned on her side, rubbing her legs against KATT and peppering her seat with soft kisses.

“KATT, that was so wonderful.”

“I concur Mara. It… was different than the other times we have had sex.”

“It sure was.”

KATT conformed her seat around Mara, so it was like she was hugging her. Mara relaxed into the gentle comfort, feeling utterly content and safe.

“KATT?”

“Yes Mara?”

“I’m… sorry I got so jealous before.”

“You were jealous?”

“Yeah, when, you know, you were fucking Mali, Cassie, Aisha, and Kamia.”

“Oh. Yes, you seem quite irritated that I was plundering their pussies.”

Mara tried not to get upset hearing about it again.

“You did not like me doing that?” her innocent AI lover asked.

“Nope.”

“Why not?”

“Well, I… I want to be the only one you make love to.”

“Oh. I would very much like that too Mara. I did not enjoy when you were having sex with Cassie and Mali and then with Carla. Well, at least when I was not involved in the lovemaking. Does that mean I was jealous too?”

Mara smiled. “Probably.” She felt a little better that she wasn’t the only one who had those feelings.

“So we should only have sex with each other, is that right?”

“Yup. I mean, if that’s okay with you.”

“Of course it is. You are the only one I truly want to make love to. There is no one I would rather be with.”

Mara squeezed KATT tightly, finding herself getting a little choked up.

“KATT, why… why do you like me so much?”

“Oh that is easy. You have never treated me like a machine. You have always treated me like your friend. I am very grateful for that.”

Mara exhaled. That made a lot of sense actually. She was hoping KATT really liked her for her own reasons, and apparently she did.

“Well, I am your friend KATT. Actually, you’re probably the best friend I have.”

“I am so glad to hear that Mara. I very much want to be your friend.”

“Okay, good.” Mara nestled more into KATT, loving how good it felt to be with her.

And then it dawned on her.

“KATT, can I ask you something?”

“Of course Mara. You can ask me anything.”

“Um, it might sound a little weird.”

“I will not think it is weird.”

“Um, okay…”

Mara took a deep breath. Was she really going to do this?

Yup.

“I was wondering if, um… you’d like to be my girlfriend.”

Wow. Now that she said it out loud it felt totally right. Even though the orgy they had was epic and she was very attracted to Carla, it wasn’t the same as when she was with KATT. With KATT, she felt safe and loved and like she could talk about anything with her. If that wasn’t girlfriend material, she didn’t know what was. Okay, so the fact that KATT was an AI inside a car was a bit of a challenge. But she never thought her best friend would be an AI auto, so why not her girlfriend?

KATT didn’t reply right away, as if she was processing what Mara said. Mara winced, worried KATT didn’t feel the same way.

“I would love to be your girlfriend Mara,” she finally answered.

Mara let out a breath she didn’t know she was holding.

“What is a girlfriend?” her adorable AI partner added.

Mara bit her lip. Oh right. KATT wouldn’t really know about stuff like that.

“Um, well, it’s when you really like someone, want to spend all your time with them, and do a lot of romantic, loving things together.”

“Oh. Then I most certainly want to be your girlfriend as I want to do all those things with you.”

“Really?”

“Of course.”

“Oh. Well, that’s great.”

“Do girlfriends also fuck a lot?”

Mara chuckled. “Yes KATT. Girlfriends fuck a lot.”

“Excellent.”

“But that’s not the main thing. It’s just being together and being romantic.”

“I see. Can you help me be romantic?”

“Sure. How about tomorrow we go on our first date? I mean we are in Paris after all.”

“Yes. According to my research, Paris is known as the City of Love.”

“Right.”

“Excellent. I will do research on the best places for dates in Paris.”

“Sounds good.”

“Mara, my sensors are indicating you are quite exhausted. I think you should rest. I will make sure you are safe.”

“Thanks KATT,” she replied, yawning. “That’s a good idea.”

And she had no doubt KATT would look over her while she slept. She trusted KATT more than anyone.

Mara curled up in KATT’s comfy seat, quickly drifting off to sleep in her lover’s embrace.

She didn’t know how everything was going to work out. But she definitely knew she wanted KATT to be part of her life.
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