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The continuation of The Virtual Hotwife brings new sexy fun to a steamy erotic series!

It’s been a while since Natalie has experienced the virtual world she was thrust into. When she’s enticed back into the lab by sexy Doctor Braun, the experience she begins with makes her ask why she ever left. Her perfect lover Jax is still there, and they pick up right where they left off.

And now there’s even more to experience. An unfolding spy mystery, new characters to enjoy, and even more unbelievably steamy encounters with people she doesn’t even expect. Including one who surprises her.

In the real world, things are mundane. Can she resist the urge to stay in a place where everything is exciting? Or could her new venture cause her to break from reality and forget her life and husband at home?


If you are interested in your own custom erotic story, I am available for commissions:

Find me on Twitter: @vickieverotica

Find me on my website: www.vickievaughan.ca

Join my newsletter and receive promotions and free beta copies of upcoming books!

I genuinely love my readers and hope that we can connect! It’s been a while since I’ve been able to publish, so please let me know if you enjoyed this story by leaving a review where you found it!


CHAPTER ONE

It had been months since Natalie had walked through the doors of Senisdyne. After what had happened last time between the real world and the virtual one, her sexual appetite had been satisfied thoroughly. There simply hadn’t been any need to enter the simulation for a long time.

She’d responded to an advertisement for the company on a whim. Her husband had been working a ton, so it was natural to need something interesting to do. The advertisement had even said that the subjects had to be “sex positive”. How little did she know about just how positive she’d be that it was the greatest experience of her life.

It started with something as simple as masturbating within the virtual world. Even that was mind blowing for her, that she could give herself pleasure while not even in reality. Then they plucked a memory out of her head, and she’d enjoyed a scene where her delicious black yoga instructor seduced her, and finger fucked her during a private session.

Confessing what had happened to her husband Trevor had been difficult, but Natalie did not know what it would create. Their sexual frenzy after she told him about being fingered by a man, even in the virtual world, was insanely hot. The doctor in charge, Doctor Braun, had taken her to Level Two where she was seduced and finally fucked hard by her husbands’ best friend. That story had caused Trevor to get harder than she’d ever seen him, and Natalie found out that he’d always wanted to get involved with watching her enjoy other men.

The next phase of the program was a place called Sex City. A virtual place on a massive scale where every fantasy could be indulged. That’s also where she finally met Jax. Her perfect lover in so many ways. To where reality and the simulation blurred together, and she was surprised when Trevor entered Sex City and watched her with Jax. It was enough to make Natalie realize she had to back off from her fun in the virtual arena, mostly because Jax was the ultimate lover and as much as she was getting every sexual need fulfilled, she didn’t want to lose her marriage. Even though Trevor loved to watch.

When Dr. Braun reached out and told Natalie that they had advanced the programming she almost simply told her there wasn’t any interest on her part. The real world was where she wanted to be, and spending time with Trevor skin to skin. Things had been incredibly hot between them in reality for a while, and she didn’t miss the virtual world. At least, that’s what she kept telling herself.

In the back of her mind though, it always lingered that her virtual lover Jax had opened doors for her she hadn’t even known she wanted opened. The way he simply took control, powerful and aggressive, was incredible. Even though it wasn’t real, the way the program controlled her body meant not only did she have real physical responses, but even memories.

The last session between Jax, her and Trevor, along with a virtual fourth, had been something neither of them could really forget. Trevor had encouraged her to go back and try it again, but Natalie knew she had been going down the road of removing herself from the real world for the sake of a virtual perfect sexual nirvana. It was something she needed to remove herself from for the sake of not only her marriage, but her own reality.

We have some new programming I thought you might be interested in.

Temptation. That was what instantly flashed through her mind. Even though the memories weren’t technically real, they were enough to make her remember how good the sensations were. How good it felt to be ravaged by another man even with her husband in the same place enjoying another woman.

It had been months, after all. She and Trevor had settled back into a good routine and were wholly satisfied. But the curiosity was always there. After all, the difference between her first couple of encounters and what she’d experienced in Sex City was like going from a vibrator to a gangbang. Literally.

Should she tell Trevor? Natalie decided she would see what was going on with Dr. Braun and Sensidyne first. That was how she found herself walking through the familiar front doors. The first time she’d met Dr. Braun, she felt an instant connection with the highly intelligent woman.

“Natalie! So good to see you again.” The doctor hugged her, which was wholly unprofessional, but it didn’t seem to be an issue. “Come on in. I’m very excited to show you what upgrades we’ve made for the experience.”

The experience was an immersive scenario done through virtual reality. An added feature was that the person who was put into the simulation was dressed in a haptic suit, allowing them to feel things as well. Especially sexual things. Natalie honestly didn’t know how the whole thing worked, just that it did. The orgasms she experienced while having intense sex in the virtual world felt just as intense, or even more intense, than any she had in the real world with Trevor.

“So, are you allowed to tell me what’s going on now that I’m here?” Natalie asked. The lab looked very similar to what it had looked like in the past, except that the unit itself looked sleeker.

“Well, I feel like we know each other pretty well, so yes, I’ll reveal all the details.” Dr. Braun said, looking down her glasses. She always had her hair up in a bun or a ponytail and a form fitting lab coat on.

“Thanks, Dr. Braun. I always feel like you take good care of me.”

The other woman grabbed her hand suddenly. It felt familiar, but also slightly flirtatious.

“You should call me Eva by now. And yes, you’re one of my favourite subjects. You’ve given us more information than anyone else by far. I’m always happy to have you here.” She gave Natalie’s hand a squeeze. “Just relax, and in no time you’ll be in our first scenario. My only warning is that it can be pretty…intense. You’ll be role playing much more than usual.”

More intense than a foursome? Natalie thought back to the last sexual encounter she had with her boyfriend and two other participants. One of which she was dearly hoping to see again this time around.

Her virtual affair had started with a man who apparently was a compilation of all of her desires put together. Rugged, extremely alpha male and mind blowingly sexual. Her virtual lover Jax had fuelled much of her real life sexual satisfaction with her husband. And then having the two of them together when she visited Sex City was even more incredible, along with a sexy blonde thrown in for good measure.

“So, you have made a lot of improvements, from the sounds of it.” Natalie said. Dr. Braun nodded.

“It’s been very valuable to have more funding and feedback. We’re finally ready to provide experiences. I’m hoping that the scenarios we provide will be things that people might actually pay substantial amounts of money for. But of course, because this is just a beta test, you can have your fun and just provide feedback as usual.” The doctor grinned at her. “And I think you’ll be pleasantly surprised. The one I’m dropping you into I’ve tried myself and it’s…well, it’s pretty amazing.” Her cheeks flushed red.

Natalie was surprised that the doctor was the tester, but of course, it made sense. Plus, knowing what awaited inside the simulation meant there wasn’t a woman alive who wouldn’t enjoy herself. Especially with Jax.

A flash of jealousy rushed through her body, picturing her virtual lover and the doctor writhing naked on a bed, but she quickly shook her head. Jesus, Natalie. How could she possibly be jealous of a virtual man?

“What’s the scenario? I mean, how exotic does it get?” Natalie had to ask. “Is it at all like Sex City?” the virtual area she’d been dropped into the last time hooked up to the virtual rig had been pretty impressive. It would be hard to top that one.

“Well, we have a few in beta testing, but the one I’ve chosen for you is going to be a surprise.” Obviously, she was planning on keeping it a mystery. Still, Natalie was more than intrigued. It wasn’t like she had expectations beyond what she had already been a part of, and that was hot enough to keep her going for months. What could they possibly have in store?

“Follow me.” Dr. Braun said. Natalie walked towards the back area and quickly noticed that the chair she had been hooked up to previously has some upgrades. It was more mobile, able to rotate and move, and the headset setup that she’d used previously was now unattached to any wires. “Okay, assume the position.” Dr. Braun waved at the chair.

As she had before, Natalie lay down, but she was still slightly nervous, not knowing what to expect from this time around. The chair seemed as before to mould to her body, and even though she was fully clothed, she felt a sense of comfort and openness to what was about to happen.

The first time she’d gone into the simulation, it was a blank slate and she’d simply masturbated with sex toys. The second time was full out sex. And the last time was a foursome with herself and another woman and her husband and Jax. So, what could possibly top that?

She couldn’t wait to find out. Closing her eyes, the goggles went over her face and then the doctor began to count down.


CHAPTER TWO

As it always had, her black vision suddenly coalesced into a shimmering light, and then her body emerged in a room. It was a massive hotel suite. She was standing in a seating area outside of large double doors that led into a bedroom. The windows were floor to ceiling and outside she could see tall office towers with a long view of what had to be Central Park in New York City. She was at least thirty stories up.

There were no catches near the windows, but the view was enough to take her breath away even without fresh air. Walking to the massive display, it acted as a partial mirror, and Natalie could see that she was dressed in a typical businesswoman’s outfit. A short sexy pencil skirt and a white blouse that was opened to the second button, showing off some decent cleavage. Checking inside, the bra underneath was an incredibly expensive Honey Birdette. She never would have been able to afford it in the real world. And it felt amazing on her skin, except that she realized quickly she was wearing a bra, but no panties. Instead, the stockings trailed up her legs and met the garter belt with nothing covering her anywhere else. Even the high heels were Louboutins and worth an absolute fortune. Whatever scenario she had been dropped into, it seemed like it was going to be fun.

The first thought that entered her mind was that she was a high-priced escort waiting for a client. Especially with the massive king-sized bed in the other room. But then her eyes wandered further and there was an open laptop on the table in the corner with what looked like surveillance cameras loaded onto the screen. And something else.

A gun. Natalie wasn’t super experienced with them, but she knew what one looked like.

Walking to the table, she picked it up and the cold metal touched her palm. It fit perfectly into her hand and just feeling it there made her shiver. What was she doing in a hotel room with a gun dressed like she was? She knew from experience that the best thing to do was explore, but she never got the time as she heard the door lock beep and it flew open.

Jax swept quickly into the room. He was dressed in simple black pants that looked like they were welded to his ass, and a tight black shirt that hugged his chest and shoulders like paint. Natalie had tensed her hand around the gun, but quickly she put it down like a hot potato as she recognized her virtual lover. Except he had a nervous expression on his face, and when he looked at Natalie, it wasn’t with lust. It was with concern.

Even just seeing him made her body respond. She vividly remembered the times they had together, and the way he fucked her exactly as she always craved. Like someone was diving into the deepest recesses of her mind and giving her lover a field guide to her pussy. Which, she supposed, they kind of were. All her desires coming out in the flesh. Or virtual flesh, really.

“Finally. It took me a while to get up here without getting spotted. There are definitely people watching for us in the lobby.” His voice was low and intense and sent shivers down her body. It was like a growl that sent her pussy into spasm.

Natalie could see the concern on his face, but she did not know what he was talking about. Just seeing his powerful body made her smile. She knew she had to play the part as well. She’d been thrown into a scenario and had to figure out what was going on.

“Well, can you fill me in? What are we doing here?” He looked at her and cocked an eyebrow.

“You know exactly what we’re doing here. Waiting for Reznikov to head out for his evening enjoyment and then we have to break into his room and see what we can find.”

Well, it would probably help if I knew who Reznikov was, but it sounds like fun.

“See what we can find?”

“Yes, Natalie. Jesus, did you sleep through the briefing? You know we’re looking for information on the location of his boss. The man who is controlling the shipment of the nuclear weapon.”

“There’s a nuclear weapon out there?” She realized that while the simulation was supposed to be fun, it suddenly felt very real. And Jax certainly looked as deliciously real as he ever had.

“And we need to find out where. Until we capture that weapon back it means the entire world is at risk.” His words were something straight out of a cheesy spy movie. Natalie almost laughed at the situation, except she realized she needed to play the scenario through start to finish. And she hoped that along the way there would be lots of fun with Jax.

As if almost leading her into the situation, Jax glanced at the table with the laptop. “Have you seen anything on the cameras?”

Natalie quickly walked over to the desk and looked at the screens. There was no movement at all, the images showing her a long hallway and then an empty hotel room. “Nothing that I can see.”

Jax walked over close to her and leaned into her body. His presence alone looming over her made her acutely aware that she wasn’t wearing any panties. He placed a firm hand on her shoulder and massaged it gently. “You’re right. I think we have some time before he’s going to go anywhere.”

Natalie spun around, and suddenly Jax was only inches away. She was slightly below him, and his massive body made her feel nervous yet hungry at the same time. He glanced down at her blouse and all she craved was for him to undo her buttons and start stripping her.

Jax always looked at Natalie with an intense hunger that made her body quiver. It was the same hunger he had every time he saw her. Whenever he looked at her that way it was like instant lubrication for her panties. Except she realized she wasn’t wearing any. The simulation had left those out. It always knew exactly what she really wanted.

“You’re not wearing any panties, are you?” He said with a seductive smile.

“How do you always know that?” He was the only man that had ever made her feel intimidated. And that was incredibly hot, especially since he wasn’t even real.

“Because I told you to never wear panties when you’re going to see me.” His gaze was intense. “God, Natalie. You make me so insanely horny.” It was sexy and romantic. His hand slid down her chin and neck and then swept across the tops of her breasts. Stiff nipples made her pussy quiver as he leaned in to kiss her.

Whenever he kissed her, it was as if he knew exactly how much pressure to use to ignite a fire that consumed her like a thin piece of kindling. His tongue moved into her mouth, and she eagerly sucked on it. She had been craving his body and his cock for days and now that he was in front of her, touching her, she wanted to experience every part of him. Even if they were supposedly in the middle of saving the world.

His hands slid down her back to her ass, cupping it as he virtually consumed her lips and tongue. She felt the power in his hands, knowing that he could easily throw her down and take her, but he always took his time. He always made sure she was satisfied beyond anything she had ever felt before.  

“We need to be quick, then.”  

“Take your pants off.” Her pussy flooded instantly, knowing exactly what he wanted.

Undoing her buttons, she slid her black pants down her hips. Because of her lack of panties, she was already damp between her legs. She stepped out of them as he walked to her with a growl and slid his shirt over his head. His heavily muscled body was covered with tattoos down one side.

He grabbed her by the arms and his mouth crushed against hers, his tongue easily invading her lips with passion and lust. Her breasts pressed against his chest, and she could feel her erect nipples rubbing against his skin. With another growl, he yanked her shirt open and roughly tugged her bra down. His mouth found her naked breast, and he sucked her nipple into his mouth, making her gasp.

Again, just the perfect amount of teasing with his tongue while his hand crept between her legs. Natalie spread them eagerly, and when his fingers touched her slick wetness, she hissed into his ear. Jax smiled again. “I love how wet you get for me.” Probing digits spread her open and then when one slipped into her, she had to give out a moan of need.

She couldn’t deny the effect he had on her. Right away without even trying, she wanted him to tear her clothes off and fuck her like she had been craving. For a while. It was impossible to get the same result from her husband Trevor, try as he might. Jax was just the perfect man for her, picked right out of her brain and brought to life. All she could think about was fucking him.

Her hand slid down and cupped his crotch, feeling the massive bulge there. He was so incredibly well endowed, like he was a puzzle piece that could fit perfectly into her. While her hands worked massaging his groin, his hands slid up her dress, and they both moved back, slowly walking toward the bedroom behind them. It was inevitable. She’d only been in the simulation for minutes, and already she was ready to let Jax fuck her senseless.

Moving back against the bed, Natalie sat and lay back, hiking her skirt up and loved to see Jax climbing on top of her while unbuttoning his shirt and stripping it off, tossing it beside the bed. His belt came off just as easily and clattered to the floor.

“God, I missed you.” He said. His hands slid down her bare ass, and he pulled her legs apart. All Natalie could do was lie there breathless with anticipation. She heard his zipper slowly go down and then, as his hand slid between her legs, she felt his cock rub against her bare leg. “And I missed this.”

She lay there, revelling in the sensations that Jax always pulled out of her body. He was the ultimate lover for her. Created by the simulation, it was like the computer knew exactly what she wanted in every part of her brain encompassed by one man.

Breathing hard, he pushed forward, and finally he was inside her. His massive cock filled her immediately and because she was so wet and ready, he slid in almost all the way with little resistance. Every time she had experienced him, it seemed like it was another fantastic orgasm just waiting to happen, and this time was no different. Except that it was more urgent this time. There was no buildup, just straight to slapping skin as he fucked her with deep strokes. And every one sent another rush of sexual delight screaming through her body.

His hands felt wonderful on her ass as he fucked her hard. It was as if he was a familiar lover, and she realized he was, even if he wasn’t actually a real person.

“I want to watch you.” He said, lying back while his delicious cock stuck straight up, long and hard and glistening with her juices already. Natalie eagerly slid over his body and then mounted him, filling herself with one movement as he slid inside her as deep as she could take him. Right away, his hands moved to her breasts, and she rocked even as he somewhat guided her with his hands, teasing her nipples at the same time.

“Oh my God…I’m going to cum all over you.” She gasped. His thickness was filling her every need as he teased her sensitive breasts, and she couldn’t help but give out a loud gasp of pleasure as she orgasmed and felt her juices flow all over his magnificent cock.

He made her cum so effortlessly, like his dick knew every inch that required pleasure as he thrust into her and tickled it perfectly, bringing her from wave to wave of ecstasy. She arched her back on top of him and kept riding, enjoying his smile as he held onto her breasts, letting her rock on top of him until she came again, crying out with pleasure.

She didn’t want to stop. It was impossible to deny she’d missed him. Actually, missed the insane sexual pleasure she always felt when she was with him. It made the entire world fall away and there were only the two of them fucking, kissing and feeling skin on skin.

He flipped her over and spread her legs with his powerful hands, looming over her and Natalie could see his bulging muscles in well-built shoulders and arms flexing. Grabbing her knees, he forced her open even wider and thrust hard. Natalie could tell he was letting go, and she eagerly awaited his release inside her. There were no qualms about his cum flowing into her pussy. It wasn’t like she could get pregnant in a virtual world.

As his cock expanded, his hands gripped her thighs and Jax closed his eyes. Natalie could feel him swelling and then, as he unleashed a fire hose of cum into her eager pussy, she cried out herself, trying to wrap her legs around him to keep him inside her as spurt after spurt of heat filled her up.

Lying there gasping, he finally opened his eyes and leaned down to kiss her with passion. Their tongues swirled together, and Natalie felt her nipples rubbing against his bare, muscled chest. It was the hottest sex she’d had in a long time, and she had the satisfaction of knowing that she wasn’t finished. Every time she went into the simulation, he would be there to give her whatever sexual fantasy she craved.

There was a thumping noise on the wall and both of them froze. Then Jax broke out in laughter and kept his hips moving. “I think we’re making too much noise.” Natalie sighed as she continued to rock back and forth on his cock. She didn’t want it to end.

There was a fleeting thought of her husband, but the fact this was all supposedly virtual, as it always had been, dashed the thought from her mind. Trevor was still her husband, in reality. Jax was just…well, everything she ever fantasized about.

She lay there panting, feeling every inch of her body on fire from the orgasm his gorgeous cock had given her. Pulling out, she watched as he gathered his pants, his lovely cock hanging between his legs, still sticky with her cum. Her mind immediately went to being disappointed that they couldn’t continue.

“Not a lot of time. We have to get ready. Why don’t you clean up?” He said. Natalie stood up on shaky legs, feeling his cum running down her inner thighs.

“Be right back.” She walked to the bathroom on shaky legs while tugging down her skirt. Looking at the decedent marble counter and massive mirror, she saw her face flushed with blood, makeup smeared, and her body barely covered by the shirt hanging off it. He hadn’t even bothered to take it all the way off. Her stockings were coated with runs, but that didn’t matter.

Quickly cleaning herself up, she suddenly felt a sense of apprehension. Yes, their first encounter had been just as explosive as she suspected it would be. But the scenario they were a part of was something more sinister, and that required her to be on her guard. She had no idea what was going to happen it would all be played out in her mind. “Jax?”

There was nothing but silence. Not even the sound of movement in the bedroom or outside in the living area. She poked her head out and didn’t see him in the bedroom.

“Jax?” she called again.

Walking slowly out of the bathroom, she felt suddenly wary. Something didn’t seem quite right, and it wasn’t like him not to answer. Her body tensed. “Jax? What’s going on?”

There was a sudden click, and a voice came from the doorway as a man stepped into it. “Well, isn’t this a lovely sight?” He was built like a truck and was holding a gun, pointed directly at her. Natalie had put on a robe but was still very revealed, and the instinct was to cover herself up. “I wasn’t expecting you to be here.”

“Who the fuck are you?” this must have been part of the simulation, but she hadn’t expected after a vigorous bout of sex that she’d have to deal with someone threatening her with a gun.

He sneered. “Let’s just say I’m a messenger. The two of you are going to be found with each other and we will make it look like he killed you and then killed himself.”

“Jax? Is he okay?”

The man laughed. “For now. I need to stage things for when I’m finished. But maybe…” he looked at her again up and down, “…maybe I will have some fun first.” He motioned with the gun and Natalie walked slowly out of the bedroom into the living room, where she immediately saw Jax unconscious on the floor. Somehow, the man had gotten the jump on him.

“Jax!” Natalie went to check on him, but the man waved the gun at her.

“Ah, ah, ah. No. This is where you take that robe off.” His eyes lingered over her breasts. As usual, men only had one head they thought with, and Natalie quickly saw a way she could divert his attention so maybe she could turn the tables. Moving her hand to the tie, she loosened it and opened the robe to reveal her creamy breasts. Edging closer to a tray that was placed in perfect position on the dresser beside her.

She didn’t know how she was going to pull this off, but when she thought about it, the movement just seemed to flow naturally through her.

Her foot shot out and the silver tray flipped in the air, perfectly striking the hand that held the gun and knocking it away for a split second. With that split second, Natalie was already diving behind the couch for cover. She heard the low thwump of the silencer go off and heard the couch cushions absorb the impact of the shots.

Looking around wildly for anything she could use as a weapon, she spotted the cord for one of the lamps placed on the side table. Maybe I can at least distract him again.

“If you don’t come out, I’m going to make sure your little friend can’t ever walk again. You have five seconds. There’s nowhere to run.” The voice boomed.

Unplugging the cord from the wall, Natalie knew she would only have one shot at this manoeuvre to save both of them. The cord went taut in her hand. Somehow her brain managed to instantly calculate the angle she needed to throw the lamp at in order to hit her adversary.

Moving quickly to her left she pulled the lamp off of the table towards her, then stood and used the momentum of the tight cable to swing it in a short arc, and when she saw it was in line, she released it like a hammer thrower in the Olympics. The large lamp flew quickly towards her assassin, and she saw his eyes go wide. The gun fired one more time as the lamp crashed into his face, shattering the shade and the bulb against his body. His gun flew out of his hand and that was her opportunity.

Vaulting over the couch with a speed she didn’t even recognize, she rolled off the cushions onto the floor towards the gun she had seen slide away and, as she grabbed it, she felt a brawny hand grab her leg.

“You fucking bitch!”

Rolling over, she saw his face in a snarl covered in blood with a long scrape across his forehead. Without thinking, she pointed the gun and pulled the trigger. It barked one more time, seeming loud even though she knew it was silenced and his head jerked back with a perfect hole suddenly blossoming in the centre.

I just killed someone. The thought gave her a chill, even though she quickly realized it was all part of the scenario. But what if she had been shot? Would she feel it? If she died, would anything happen to her in real life?

Looking down at the floor, the man was definitely dead. And Jax was lying across the room, possibly dead as well. Instinct kicked in.

“JAX!” she ran over and felt for a pulse. He was alive.

Now what the hell do I do? She felt a massive rush of adrenaline. Her heart was racing. Thankfully, he groaned and opened his eyes. “What happened? Someone…”

“Some hit you over the head. He’s over there.”

“What did you do?” Jax asked. “Take care of him?”

Natalie nodded. She felt like a bit of a badass. “Sure did.”

“Okay, we need to get out of here. There will be more coming if they know about us.” Jax said. He struggled to his feet, Natalie supporting his weight. She was barely even clothed and quickly adjusted her skirt and blouse. Jax laughed. “Badass enough to take out a guy almost naked, I see.”

Natalie flushed, but her heart was still pounding. Was this even real? Part of her knew it wasn’t, but the simulation was so real, right down to the smells in the room, that she knew her own distorted reality would be blurred. She had to keep telling herself it was all just an experience, and she might as well go along for the ride. Jax led her out the door into the hallway. And Natalie again had no idea what was in store.  

Suddenly, her eyes went black and then a light appeared. She was back in the lab with Dr. Braun. And there was an immediate pang of disappointment. “Are you okay, Natalie? Your heart rate got pretty high there for a moment.” The woman asked as she undid the wires surrounding her.

“That was. Wow. Can’t even describe it.” Natalie said. She could feel her body flushed with sweat.

“I know.” Dr. Braun laughed. “The first time I did it, I was sore afterwards. Pretty intense, isn’t it?”

Now she just had to figure out how to tell Trevor that she wanted to go back and experience more.


CHAPTER THREE

“So, I went back to Sensidyne. Doctor Braun asked me to come back and test out a new type of technology they had.”

Natalie knew as soon the decision to try to just mention it in passing hadn’t worked very well. Trevor’s expression visibly changed to first surprise, then disappointment. She’d figured maybe if she didn’t make a big deal out of it, he would barely even notice.

Her reasoning had seemed good but from the instant reaction he had, Natalie knew she had a lot of explaining to do. “I thought we talked about that.” He finally said. “And you were done with it.”

“I was. But she said she wanted me to try it out, and I figured-”

“You figured maybe I’d be over it because it’s been so long.” Her heart fell. After the last encounter, she’d thought that maybe Trevor was actually happy to take part in the virtual world, especially after the intense foursome they had together with Jax and another woman. After all, he’d had just as much fun as she had during that session.

However, after they got home and reality set in again, Trevor became quite insecure about how she’d been with her virtual lover Jax. After all, the guy was a total stud and fucked like a porn star, with maleness oozing out of every pore he had. Just like Natalie was craving. And that was what had given Trevor major issues. Deep in her brain, she wanted somebody other than him. A different experience than he could give.

She could understand it. After all, if Trevor decided his ideal woman was a busty blonde porn star and that’s what he craved, she likely would have felt the same way. That didn’t help the situation she was in, of course. He was right in being upset that she’d gone in and done the first simulation without talking to him first. Which is exactly what she started with.

“I know. I should have talked to you.” He nodded, obviously irritated.

“Yeah, you should have. So let me ask you. Was he there this time?”

By he, she knew exactly who he was referring to. Jax. The ultimate stud. “Yes, he was. It was like a spy simulation and-”

Trevor cut her off. “And did you fuck him?”

Her face bloomed red and there was no way Natalie could lie about it, even though it was her first urge. She dropped her head. “Yes.”

Trevor actually laughed. “So, the funny part is that it’s not like you’re cheating on me. You’re just fucking another man in your mind. Like a fantasy. And I don’t know if that’s worse or actually better. At least he isn’t real.”

Well, it certainly felt real. Natalie felt even guiltier. The fact he’d even brought up cheating meant his mind had gone there. Was it cheating? Or was it harmless fantasy?

“Was the sex good?” He finally asked in a biting tone. “I’m sure it was. After all, he’s what you really want.”

“Oh my God, babe.” Natalie finally walked towards him. “That’s so not the case. It’s…” she had a hard time putting it into words. “It’s a fantasy. And this new simulation, Jesus. It’s fully immersive. I was a spy. I even killed someone.”

His eyes widened. “What? Like it wasn’t just a big sexual orgy?”

“Not at all. I was a secret agent and…well, Jax was my handler, and we were investigating a theft and there were other guys in the hotel room after we…” she cut herself off.

“After you fucked? Like in a spy movie?” Trevor asked. She could see his eyes probing hers and knew it was the time to be honest about everything.

“Yes, exactly like a spy movie.” Somehow, she avoided using the words after we fucked. “I came out of the shower and there was a guy in the hotel room, and I had to kill him. Shoot him with a gun.”

“Holy crap.” Trevor said. “That sounds intense.”

“It was crazy, babe. I can’t believe what they are doing. Dr. Braun says people will pay a fortune to have the experience.”

Trevor turned back to the stove. “We still need to figure this out. But for now, let’s have dinner and talk more.”

Natalie let out a breath. He wasn’t shutting it down and saying no, even though he would have had every right to do so. He was being what he always was, which was an amazing husband. Understanding. Patient. Everything she really wanted in a man in the real world. It just happened that her virtual lover was an alpha male. But how did you deal with that?

**

“I think secret agents normally have to be seductive.” Trevor said with a sly grin. “Maybe you need some extra training.”

Ah, so that was the game he wanted to play. Natalie swished her hips from side to side. “Are you saying you don’t think I’m seductive?”

The dynamic was different. Earlier that day with Jax, he’d been the one in control of her, and she had simply succumbed to his power and lust. Now, she could be the one in charge and making the decisions for herself and Trevor to enjoy each other. And maybe that was the role he was happy to play.

“Oh, you can definitely seduce. We just need to get a little more practice.” Trevor said. “Why don’t you show me what a sexy secret agent can get out of me?”

It was meant in fun, but Natalie wanted to give her husband an experience he wouldn’t soon forget. Call it making up for lost time and the fact she’d hidden the fact she was going back to Sensidyne. Grabbing her nightgown, she slid it up slightly, just exposing the hint of her panties underneath as she swayed her hips. Trevor nodded and leaned forward eagerly. “More.”

“Say please.” Natalie told him. She inched the garment slightly higher. Now she could feel the heat between her legs. It was hot being on the other side. Being the seductress.

As a response, Trevor slid his pyjama pants down. His cock was already rock hard, and he grabbed it, looking her in the eye while he started to slowly masturbate looking at her. “Please. More.”

Damn. He’d rarely been so free with his nudity. Natalie, inch by inch, moved the shirt up, finally pulling it over her head. She tossed it aside and her breasts felt suddenly free, capped with hard nipples that she eagerly touched and teased with her fingertips. “I love watching you jerk off for me.”

“It’s because you’re so fucking hot,” Trevor growled. “Get over here.”

“Ah ah.” Natalie said, although she took a step closer. “I’m in charge here.” Her hips continued to move, and she turned around, bending over and showing off her panty covered ass to him. Her hands went to the edges and slid the silky material down, making sure that she was being extra slow with her movement. Spreading her legs once the panties were off, she heard a loud groan.

“Jesus, babe. You’re killing me.” Trevor was openly jerking his cock, looking at her. Having a man under her control was getting her slit wetter than she expected. Natalie turned around and strutted towards the bed, but as Trevor opened his arms and tried to gather her into them, she batted his hands away. Winding her body sinuously, she enjoyed his expression. Total need. For her.

Finally, she allowed him to gather her into his arms and as his hard cock poked her thigh, his lips descended onto a hard nipple and sucked hard, teasing the tip and making a ripple of lovely shivers pass through her body. She yanked her breast out of his mouth and turned around again, hearing a low throaty growl as her ass grazed against his cock. “You like?”

“Hell yes.” Trevor said, reaching around her from behind and cupping both breasts. Natalie wound herself into his lap and felt him try to tug her down onto his cock. Her pussy was aching for him and dripping with need, but she had one more card to play. “Get back on the bed.” He eagerly slid back, and his erection jutted straight up, hard and ready for her.

Sliding on top of him, she pinned down his wrists with her hands. His cock rubbed against her naked ass cheeks, and she slid herself up and down a bit, enjoying the desperate look in his eyes as she gripped his wrists. “You have me trapped. What are you going to do with me?” Trevor asked.

Moving herself up just enough, Natalie felt the tip of his cock split her dripping wet lips and let herself sink down slowly as she moaned. “This.” Trevor gasped under her, and she buried him inside her with one hard movement of her tight hole. The wetness was flowing from her so much it was easy to take him inside her with one drop of her hips, and suddenly she was full of him, grinding herself hard down on his erection.

Her hips moved back and forth, perfectly rubbing her pussy against his groin and making sure that she was getting maximum pleasure from being on top. His dick was longer and harder than she’d felt it in a long time. Letting go of his wrists, she placed her hands on his chest. “Now, my friend, you are going to give me as much as I want. You’re mine.” His head went back, and he closed his eyes, obviously trying hard not to erupt inside her within moments. As soon as Natalie saw that, she slowed her movement even though she was desperate to cum.

His chest had light furrows in it from her fingernails as she dug in. Grinding down onto him even harder, she teased her g-spot perfectly, finding the angle that worked and as her body built towards the inevitable climax she wanted, she leaned down as Trevor opened his eyes.

“You’re not allowed to cum yet,” Natalie said, looking down at him and grinning. She gently leaned down and bit his lip. Trevor gasped as she did. She used her pelvic muscles to squeeze his shaft and stopped moving. “No way. I’m going to milk every little bit of information out of you.” She could feel him trying to move his hips, but he was firmly pinned down.

“Oh, fuck…” he said. “You’re torturing me.”

“That’s the idea.” Natalie said, leaning down and licking the side of his neck. His hips bucked up into her and he was trying very hard to move himself inside her, but the delicious sensation of his rock hard dick held tightly inside her pussy was too exciting. “I’m going to make you beg for it.”

“I’m already begging. Please, I need to cum. I need you.” Trevor sighed. “At the same time. Tell me when you’re cumming.”

It was the perfect idea. Natalie moved herself faster, rocketing towards a peak of pleasure she knew would make them both explode. The sensation took over her entire body, making her shudder and, as she tipped over the edge, she cried out. “Yes! Yes! Cum for me! I’m cummmmmiiiinnnngggggg!”

As she cried out with a guttural gasp, Trevor’s cock flooding her pussy just as she felt herself squirt hard and her slit coated his cock with her juices. Both of them were bucking wildly together, unable to stop the rolling wave of lust that had overtaken them. It seemed to take forever for Natalie to stop the delicious spasms shooting through her body, and she felt Trevor’s cock draining.

Finally rolling off him, her breath was coming in short pants. “Wow.” Was all Trevor said. “That was…wow.” His hand found hers and squeezed it. “If that’s how things are going to be when you go virtual, I’m all for it.”

Natalie slid over and into the crook of his arm. He was comforting and real and wonderful. “I’m glad. But I also want you to know that I love you. And our real life.”

He kissed her head. “I know you do. I think I just got jealous. I want you here with me, not having some virtual experience with other men and being disappointed in our life.”

“That would never happen.” Natalie said. And she believed it. Mostly. After the thrill she’d gotten, it was hard not to want to go back and experience it again. But she had to take care that her real life was here, with him. Not with Jax or anyone else.

The next morning, she had an email from Dr. Braun. We’re ready for the next part if you are.

Just receiving it made her apprehensive. Of course, she was eager to see the next phase in the simulation. But would it cause some kind of rift between herself and Trevor, even after how they had resolved things so intensely the night before? She had to check in before agreeing to it.

Natalie showed him the email. “They want me back.” She simply said, without committing one way or the other if she wanted to.

He was slightly curt but nodded. “I’m okay with it. Hope it’s as fun as the last time.”

“Are you sure you’re okay with me going back?” Natalie wrapped her arms around him from behind. “You can say no. It’s okay.” Inside her, though, she was torn. She wanted to see more, experience more, but then part of her still felt guilt over what she was happily experiencing. At least now she didn’t have to do it behind Trevor’s back.

He squeezed her hands. “It’s fine. Enjoy yourself and maybe whatever you get into, we can enjoy at home together.”

“Definitely.” Natalie kissed his back and then grabbed her purse, heading out the door to her car. On the drive to the facility, she marvelled at how lucky she was to have a husband who would let her indulge herself with something that would be taboo inside most couples. Was it cheating, or going outside the marriage? Kind of, but there was a massive grey line. All Natalie needed to do was make sure she didn’t cross over it and hide things from him.

Plus, what would the next phase entail? Would it pick up right where she left off, or would there be a whole different encounter? Part of her hoped Jax was still there, but part of her didn’t. And could there possibly be even more action?

As usual, Dr. Braun greeted her at the front desk and today she seemed to have a different outfit on. Gone was the usual shapeless lab coat and Natalie was surprised to see that underneath the technical gear, her doctor friend had a shapely body. Her blouse was stretched taut across her breasts and the pencil skirt she wore showed underneath there were long, sexy legs and a firm ass as well.

It was surprising. Just as surprising as Natalie having a reaction to the fact the doctor looked so damned attractive. She couldn’t help but comment. “Wow, you look great today. Special occasion?”

Dr. Braun blushed a bit and lowered her voice. “I actually have a lunch date today. The guy seems really nice.”

Natalie had always just assumed she was married, but she quickly recovered. After all, lab people needed lives outside of work as well. “Well, he’s a lucky guy. You look amazing.” She could see that Dr. Braun was grateful for the compliment.

Nervous as she slid into the chair after donning the suit, Natalie felt the doctor squeeze her arm gently as she made sure she was ready to go.

She took a deep breath and closed her eyes, confident that whatever happened, she was ready to deal with things both inside the simulation and outside of it as well. As the real world swirled around her, Natalie took a deep breath, ready to face whatever the virtual simulation had in store for her next.

She just hoped that Jax was involved somehow.


CHAPTER FOUR

As if she’d never left, Natalie felt herself appear on a massive open balcony overlooking a hotel. However, it wasn’t the same hotel they had been in before. Jax was beside her, surveying the open area below. “It looks clear. Let’s go.”

The change was definitely odd. Needing to slide right back into a simulation and then pick up where she had left off as part of the story narrative. And all she could do was follow his lead, because she had no information otherwise. What might happen, for example, if she just left Jax and struck out on her own? Would the scenario change?

They walked through the hotel lobby as if paying customers, except instead of heading towards the front desk, Jax led her towards the elevator. As it opened and they walked inside, he placed his hand on one of the wall panels that looked as if it was simply part of the decoration. There was a brief flash and then the elevator moved, except Natalie could feel it was going down instead of up.

When they stopped, it felt like the elevator had descended several floors, and the doors opened into a long hallway framed with metal and concrete. The air was frosty and made her shiver. There were two cameras placed on the upper corners facing them, and a large metal door at the end of a hallway. Jax confidently strode forward and then placed his face against the door.

Natalie saw another flash of light and realized it was reading his eye. The door unlocked with a loud grinding noise and then opened.

She stepped through the doorway and saw a massive open space, far larger than she ever would have expected, considering that they were at least two stories underground. People were walking everywhere and there were at least two dozen desks, all with large computer screens lit up on them. One larger wall was covered with a big screen showing data flashing across it.

It was a busy office, but there was something else going on. The amount of activity told her that something big was happening, and she dutifully followed Jax through the maze of desks. He pointed to an enormous door along one wall. “You head in there and update the boss what happened. I’ll be getting prepped for the next part and updating the system.”

“Uh…okay.” Natalie replied, walking towards the door and opening it. As soon as she walked through, a woman stood up from behind the desk with a grim expression on her face.

It was Dr. Braun. The woman who’d just let her into the simulation. Dressed slightly differently with another hairstyle, but the fact it was the same person was unmistakable.

“Dr…Braun?” Natalie stammered. “What are you doing here?”

“What are you talking about?” The woman replied. “Who’s Dr. Braun?”

Natalie realized that the doctor had inserted herself into the simulation somehow. At least the woman in front of her looked exactly like Eva.

“Never mind.” Natalie glanced at the desk and saw a nameplate reading Lillian Pennyworth. “Lillian. Sorry about that.”

“Last thing I need right now is you acting strange.” The woman crossed to the office door and pulled it shut, quickly turning the lock.

When the office door closed, Natalie was surprised by the woman suddenly turning around and pushing her into the door behind her. A passionate kiss followed. Natalie’s body tensed with surprise, but the other woman seemed to be completely familiar with her, even finding her breasts with her hands and fondling them. With the shock subsiding quickly, their tongues melded together. Lillian sighed into her mouth and then broke the kiss with a loud smack.

“God damn. I missed you. It’s been way too long.” Without even blinking, she turned around and walked to the desk. “But we have other things to discuss first. What the hell happened at the hotel?”

Natalie wasn’t sure how to answer. The shock of the other woman kissing her, however welcome, was also tempered because she had no idea how to act. But then she realized that if she just went with whatever the simulation had in mind for her, it would continue to run out the scenario.

Lillian crossed behind the desk and sat down. “Sounded like things got a bit hairy.” It was like a prompt in a video game.

Natalie sat down in front of the desk, still thrown off by the kiss they had shared. “Uh…we ran into a problem, yes. Someone invaded the hotel room while I was in the shower and disabled Jax. I had to take care of him.” Lillian nodded, but then smiled.

“Shower? Like a good post-sex shower?”

The familiarity with which the other woman said it and the smile she had told Natalie that maybe she was privy to their relationship. But apparently the two women also had one. She let the question pass.

“Like I said, I had to take the guy out. He somehow figured out where we were. And it looked like that hotel room was supposed to be pretty safe.”

Lillian’s eyes wrinkled. “It was. So, if he got inside, it means those guys have access to the hotel cards somehow. Somebody is on the inside. We have to figure out where their intelligence is coming from because they almost took out my two best agents.”

It was good to hear she was one of the best. “What’s our next step?”

Lillian stood up. “Infiltration somehow. I have an idea of how maybe we can get some information out of a lower level person and find what we need. But first…” she walked around behind the chair that Natalie was sitting in. “You should stand up.”

The way she said the words told Natalie that maybe there was more behind it than she suspected, especially from a debrief. She stood up and stepped away from the chair, facing away from the other woman.

“I need to make sure that you weren’t…injured.” Lillian lifted her shirt, exposing the flesh of her stomach, bare and covered with goosebumps. As it came up over Natalie’s head, she stood there in her tight bra, nipples clearly erect. Lillian ran a hand down her bare side and then traced a circle around her back. “I think we need a much closer inspection.”

Natalie simply stood there, enjoying the feeling of Lillian’s soft hands moving across her skin. The massage was definitely not professional. It was intimate. Fingertips slid across her skin and raised goosebumps on the surface. From behind, she felt the other woman move closer and breasts press against her bare back, and the two bodies slid together erotically.

“Goddamn I missed you.” Lillian sighed into her ear. Apparently, they were lovers, and from the way the hands on her body were making her pussy drip with desire, Natalie was all for this variant of her simulation.

She turned around and lust overwhelmed her. Lillian’s lips were soft but intense and when their tongues pressed wetly against one another, Natalie felt a clutching between her legs, eager to find out how far the other woman wanted to go. They broke the kiss and Lillian looked at her hungrily. “Hang on. I need to lock the door.”

As soon as she strode to the big office door and locked it, she turned around and undid her blouse, revealing a lacy, dark green bra that pushed her full breasts together and her hands quickly undid the front clasp. Tossing the bra aside, her breasts hung free and swayed and the two women embraced again, kissing fiercely, with tongues swirling against each other.

Natalie took the bra over her head and lips found one of her erect nipples quickly, teasing the sensitive nub and making her clutch Lillian’s head to her breast, moaning loudly. The eroticism of the moment had taken her by surprise, but it was completely welcome.

Her hand moved to the zipper of Lillian’s skirt and undid it slowly, the tight black garment falling to the ground. Her panties were the same colour as her bra, but there was a dark patch of wetness that had already formed in the middle of them. Natalie felt her knee slide between the other woman’s legs and the damp heat of her crotch. “You need to get those pants off too.” Lillian sighed into her mouth. Their kisses were peppering at each other’s lips as Natalie undid her pants and slid them down her hips, taking her panties along with them. She definitely didn’t need anything covering her wet slit.

A hand immediately crept between her legs and when a finger slid between her lips, it made her gasp. “Damn, fuck I love how wet you get,” Lillian said as she pushed Natalie gently backwards. The only place to go was the desk behind her and as they kissed, Lillian swept aside some files and spanked Natalie on the ass, urging her without words to get up on the desk.

As soon as she was perched with her feet off the ground, she spread her legs and Lillian’s hand moved deeper, two fingers now probing her wetness and massaging her clit at the same time. Familiar and lovely, definitely different from when a man finger fucked her. Like the other woman knew exactly where to touch her, and the results were explosive.

Totally consumed by what the other woman was doing to her, Natalie sat back on the desk, allowing fingers to probe her pussy while she simply enjoyed Lillian being so direct and dominant. Her fingers were working magic inside her wet slit, rapidly touching all the right places to give Natalie exactly what she was craving. It was as if Lillian was perfectly happy simply getting the other woman off.

Her fingers curled inside and found the spot that always sent Natalie over the edge in an instant. “Ooohhh…yes.” She gasped, arching her hips up. “That’s perfect. Right there.”

“I know.” Lillian said, leaning down and flicking her tongue across Natalie’s throbbing clit. It was enough to send her into the stratosphere of a massive climax, feeling her pussy clench down on the other woman’s hand and squeeze hard while a flood erupted from her all over the table. She’d squirted thanks to the perfect technique her new doctor lover had performed on her.

Or old doctor lover, apparently. At least according to the simulation. The woman had far too much familiarity with Natalie’s body. She wondered if Dr. Braun had programmed this version of herself into the simulation on purpose as some kind of way to be involved.

Lying on the table, she couldn’t help but reach out and pull the other woman towards her and they kissed hard, tongues wrestling as each of them gave high-pitched sighs into the others’ mouth. Natalie broke the kiss. “I’m taken care of, but now it’s your turn.”

Lillian smiled. “I have just the thing.” She moved away from the table and opened a drawer, pulling out a thick dildo that was black and looked exactly like a big, veiny dick.

Natalie laughed. “Is that something you use for research?”

Lillian approached her and Natalie slid off the table, taking the massive sex toy in her hand. She leaned in and kissed the other woman again and the lust surged inside her. Grabbing Lillian’s hands, she bent her over. The panties she wore were a lovely thin lace material and she could see a clear damp spot already on them. “Mmm. Looks like you are nice and ready for this.”

“I definitely am. God, I love when you touch me.” Lillian spread her legs. That implied that Natalie’s character was supposed to have done this before to her. So confidently taking the lead, she grabbed the panties presented to her and tugged them aside, exposing a nicely groomed and dripping wet pussy that was begging to be played with.

Leaning over, Natalie whispered in her ear and then kissed her neck. “Ready?” Lillian just moaned and opened her legs more, as if inviting the other woman to fuck her with the massive black cock. Placing the tip against her slit, Natalie watched with rapt attention as the head split her pussy lips wide and the toy slid inside, lubricated right away with the juices flowing out.

“Fuck me. Yes, fuck me hard!” Lillian gasped and Natalie eagerly complied, fucking her with the rubber cock in hard, quick thrusts until the other woman was moaning loudly. Her face buried in the table to muffle the sounds of two women enjoying some erotic fun together.

Natalie was enthralled at the sight of a woman taking on a ten-inch massive cock in her pussy and begging for more. The dildo was quickly coated with Lillian’s wetness and Natalie watched her shudder, almost desperate to finger herself and cum at the same time as her new lover, as she creamed the dildo with a hard orgasm. Her knees buckled slightly, and she slumped against the table, giving off little mewls of satisfaction.

As Natalie withdrew the dildo, she couldn’t help but lick the slick side, tasting the delicious flavour of Lillian’s throbbing pussy that she’d just fucked so eagerly. Lillian turned around, her face a hazy display of happiness. “God. Damn. That was so fucking good.”

Tugging Natalie towards her, the two women kissed again and continued to touch each other’s skin as they embraced.

She supposed they should probably get back to work, but it was hard to even think about focusing on her mission when her body was still shaking with pleasure. As their lips continued to slide together and she could feel the sweat of the other woman sliding against her naked body, the simulation swirled around her.

There was a slight desperate feeling. She wanted to stay. To have more. Her body was urging itself to stay in the virtual world, where sex was free and orgasmic.

Standing right in front of her was the same woman she’d just had sex with. But Dr. Braun had her hair up in a bun as usual, and her lab coat definitely wasn’t off anymore.

Did she know that she’d programmed her own character into the simulation and what had just happened? There was no way she couldn’t.

“Are you okay?” she was moving around Natalie unhooking wires like every other time, but this time Natalie could still feel every bit of the wetness between her legs. She was insanely horny still, and briefly considered what might happen if she grabbed Dr. Braun and simply threw her down on the table.

She could still see every milky freckle on her naked skin and knew now that her breasts were a work of art. Or at least they were in the simulation. “It looked like you were really getting into that one.” Her face was flushed a bit, as if she was embarrassed that she’d probably watched and maybe heard a simulation of Natalie making love to a woman.

Natalie’s panties were soaked with desire lying there, and she was still breathing hard. She’d been yanked out at the worst possible time. Or maybe the best, because now she was charged with sexual energy. Heading home to spend time with Trevor would be her best option, even though she had the urge to reach out and grab Dr. Braun.

He wasn’t going to know what hit him.


CHAPTER FIVE

She got home after her session and Trevor wasn’t home. A text quickly came through, telling her he was running late, and she should take care of dinner without him. It wasn’t entirely unusual, and the good thing was, it gave Natalie some time to decompress and think about the enjoyment she’d had with Lillian. Who wasn’t really Lillian. And the real Dr. Braun seemed oblivious to the fact that the two women had made intense love to each other, even though it had to be impossible that she didn’t know she was programmed into the simulation.

A quick bout of disappointment, but Natalie changed out of her sopping wet panties and into something a bit more comfortable to wait for her husband to get home. The interaction with Lillian had been so insanely hot. Her mind was still racing at how good it had felt to touch another woman’s skin. Her sensuality, how she sounded when she was getting fucked with the strap-on dildo.

Natalie was rapidly finding that she liked to be the aggressive one. The only person who had made her submit had been Jax, and that was fine with her. He had earned it. But now that she was home with Trevor, an idea percolated in her mind of how she could enjoy making him submit to her again.

The virtual world was turning her into a complete sex fiend, but that was kind of the point. Even originally, when she’d begun the process, she had enjoyed the extra elements it brought to their sex life. And now that was just going further thanks to the intensity of the increased simulation effect.

Still, she had to keep telling herself that it wasn’t real.

When Trevor arrived home, Natalie had the entire bedroom already set up. Candles were lit and there was light music playing, and she’d changed into one of his favourite pieces of lingerie. As soon as he walked in, he chuckled. “Damn. If this is the reward I get when you come home from Sensidyne, I’m all for it.”

“I hope you’re ready for some fun,” Natalie purred. “I had fun today.”

Immediately, he began stripping his shirt off. “Definitely. Tell me all about it.” After what had happened the last time, Natalie knew he was all ears. And the fact she was lying there in skimpy lingerie didn’t hurt. “Suddenly, I’m not exhausted.”

“We went into headquarters. And the strange thing was, the leader of the whole place is Dr. Braun. The woman in charge of the simulation.” Trevor’s eyebrows perked up.

“Oh, yeah? She put herself into the simulation? Was that kind of weird?”

“It was a bit.” Natalie bit her lip. “But what was even weirder was that apparently we are lovers in there.”

Trevor stopped unbuttoning his shirt and his smile got wider. “Lovers? Like, you two fooled around?”

“More than that.” Natalie slid her body on the bed and spread her legs to show Trevor that she definitely wasn’t wearing any panties. Ever since she’d gotten home, she’d craved getting herself to cum a few times, but she’d decided to wait for him. “It was really, really hot.”

“I remember when you were with that other woman the last time. Jesus, it was insane.” Trevor said, his bulge continuing to grow. “Was it like that?”

“Hotter. I think because it was her, and she’s pretty sexy underneath that lab coat.” Natalie laughed. “Plus, she was pretty wild.”

He slid his shirt off and approached the bed. “Yeah? How wild?” His hands grabbed her ankles suddenly and with a gasp, Natalie was jerked to the edge of the bed. Her pussy was gushing with desire. He knelt down slowly, and she could feel his hot breath between her legs. “Did she go down on you?”

“Ah. Yes, she did. With her fingers and her tongue.” Natalie moaned.

His fingers spread her lips wide, and he plunged two of them deep inside her. He moaned and licked up the length of her slit, making her entire body shudder with intense heat. “Mmm…like this.”

“Fuck yes!” Natalie gasped. He began to finger fuck her hard and suck on her clit. The blooms of sensual agony flooded her body right away and because she’d already had several orgasms that day, her body was obviously primed for more. It took him less than a minute to send her into a screaming, writhing puddle of orgasmic bliss with his fingers and mouth. He’d always been good at making her cum, but the session was on another level thanks to how primed she was.

Kissing her inner thighs, Trevor lifted his head and stood up, his face glistening with her juices. He unbuckled his pants. “And what else did you do with her?”

Natalie smiled up at him, still twitching from what he’d just done. “She actually had a strap-on cock.” His eyes widened. “And she let me use it on her.”

“Damn.” Trevor’s pants and underwear dropped and his dick was at full mast already, jutting out and hard as a rock. “I’d love to see you do that to someone.”  

“I kind of liked it.” She bit her lip, knowing that it always made Trevor crazy when she was coy. “Maybe we could play a bit like that.”

He grinned. “Well, I definitely have the equipment.” His eyes drifted down to his hard cock. “And I can’t wait to use it.”

Natalie looked at him and gave a smile of her own. “I had something else in mind.” There was a decent sized dildo in her bedside drawer that was buried, having not been used in a while. After all, they hadn’t needed it and Natalie didn’t use a big toy often when she masturbated. But now she could definitely use it, and that Trevor might enjoy. Or completely refuse.

“What are you going to do with that?” he said warily. “I mean, I love watching you.”

“Lie down.” Natalie patted the bed. Being the dominant one after what she’d just experienced with Lillian had her pussy dripping wet already. She pulled out a tube of lube and dripped it over the rubber cock. Trevor laid down with a smile on his face. “I think we should try putting this in…here.” Her lubed up hand slid below his balls and when she touched his asshole, he yelped.

“Are you serious?” he looked at her, his legs closing somewhat.

“Yes, I’m serious. Open your legs. I promise I’ll be gentle.” Natalie told him. She took a hold of his erection with her slick hand and spread lube around it, pumping it slightly as Trevor moaned with pleasure. He opened his legs finally, and Natalie moved the toy down and placed the wet head against his asshole. Tensing again, she held his erection in her hand, then pushed the rubber cock inside him.

She eased the dildo into his ass and immediately he cried out and clenched down. “Ah…ah…okay…gentle…” The rubber cock slid in past the head and an inch inside and his cock flexed hard. Natalie kept her hand tightly around the shaft as she pulled out the dildo slightly, letting some lube spread around and then pushed it gently in again, moving inside another inch. Again, Trevor panted hard, but she felt his cock flex.

“That’s so fucking hot,” Natalie told him. Her eyes were locked onto the dick that was slowly invading Trevor’s ass, and the fact he was being so submissive to her was driving her crazy with lust. In the simulation, she was always the one getting dominated, but here it was different. She could indulge all the fantasies that the virtual world had pulled out of her.

“How does it feel?” she asked as she slid the toy slowly back and forth. His ass cheeks were clenching every time she moved it and his cock was the hardest she’d ever felt, dripping with precum, which she quickly swept down and licked off with her tongue.

“It feels pretty good. And whatever you’re doing, just keep doing it.” Trevor’s hands clenched at the surrounding sheets. “Just be careful.” Natalie nodded. She wanted to give him an experience he’d never had before, since he’d been so incredible about allowing her to enjoy her new sexual explorations. He deserved to be a part of it.

But that didn’t mean she didn’t feel like she wanted to enjoy herself as well. She was already straddling one of his legs and as she thrust the dildo into him and squeezed his lovely cock, she slid herself back and forth, rubbing her dripping wet slit on his leg to give herself a little bit of friction. It gave her flashbacks to the times she’d straddle a pillow while younger and masturbate in her bedroom.

“Oh, shit.” He moaned. “That’s starting to feel really good.” Natalie was getting more and more excited about the prospect of seeing what would result from her fucking him in the ass while she stimulated his cock. Maybe it would be something new they could enjoy together. A significant result of her ventures into another world she could bring home and share with her husband. Even if she couldn’t share all of what she’d experienced.

“Come on, baby. I want to see it. Cum hard for me.” She moaned, trying to encourage him to just let go. Both her other lovers were so expressive and didn’t have a problem asking for what they wanted. Natalie just wanted Trevor to experience the same thing.

Her hand slid slowly up and down, using the natural lube his cock was dripping out to make it slick in her hand. It definitely had the desired effect, because he cried out and his entire body was shuddering. Whatever was about to happen to him, it was going to be massive.

“Ahhhh….ahhhhh…..AAAAAAAHHHHHH!” She’d never heard her husband make such a sound as she continued to pump his cock and the dildo at the same time. When his cock spurted, the stream was thick and almost violent, fountaining up over her hand, his crotch and stomach. What was incredible was the volume and the way his body was twitching and vibrating. As soon as she felt him shudder underneath her, Natalie rubbed herself harder against his leg and felt a delicious shiver between her legs, crying out at the same time that she was cumming with him.

His body continued to writhe on the bed as Natalie carefully removed the rubber cock from his ass and he was giving off small gasps. She couldn’t believe how much cum he’d released. It was the biggest load she’d ever seen. Finally, after a couple of minutes, he opened his eyes and looked at her groggily. “Holy shit. I think I almost passed out.”

Natalie laughed. “That was amazing. I think maybe we should add that to the list of fun things.” All Trevor could do was nod affirmation slowly.

“Yeah. Absolutely.” She slipped off his leg and quickly headed to the bathroom to get a towel. The sticky cum was all over her hand and his body. Looking at herself in the mirror, she felt entirely satisfied that she’d been able to bring something new to their sexual lives thanks to her forays into the virtual sexual landscape, even if it was unconventional.

Trevor deserved to be a part of her journey, and as long as she made sure he was included there was far less guilt about enjoying herself with other people. Even if they weren’t real.


CHAPTER SIX

“Okay, are you ready for the next part of the mission?” Dr. Braun asked. “We are going to sort of pick up where you left off. Sometimes people prefer things broken up into parts so they don’t feel they are spending days inside the simulation. It also gives us a chance to recalibrate things.”

“Totally ready.” Natalie said, lying back on the table. The first part was still fresh in her mind, and that she’d been pulled out right after having sex with the doppelganger of the women right in front of her just made her curious what might happen next.

The haze came back into focus, and suddenly Natalie was standing in a very confined space. Howard was in front of her, framed by monitors and electronic equipment. She was inside some kind of vehicle. When she looked down at herself and felt a chill, she realized she was dressed in what amounted to not much more than a handkerchief.

“Okay. This earpiece will never get noticed in the club’s light. Just make sure nobody gets too close to your ears.” Howard said with a nervous laugh. Natalie felt him brush her hair behind her ear and his hand shook a bit. The fact he was so close to her meant she could sense how nervous he was. What was going on?

“Okay, so what’s the plan? I just want to make sure.” She asked him. Somehow, she had to find out what the next phase of her situation was going to be. It was just the two of them. “Walk me through what I need to do again.”

Howard looked at her, surprised, but then turned back to the monitors and pulled up a photo. “This is the man you need to find. He’s Reznikov’s number one guy and frequents this strip club every Thursday night. We need to get our hands on his cell phone. According to the agency, you need to get him somewhere private and then figure out a way to get his phone. Whatever it takes.” His face blushed red even in the dim light of the confined van.

Gotcha. “Okay, so I need to seduce him.” Natalie said with no hesitation. After all, it wasn’t like she was doing it for real. “And steal his phone once I’m done.” The guy indicated looked like the typical gangster. Massive, muscled and tattooed. And dangerous. Maybe it would be a lot of fun to get him alone and enjoy spending time with her.

“When you get the phone, get the hell out of the club and back here, I’ll be parked right here down the street. We can get the information off it right away and then we can infiltrate the main headquarters.” Howard said.

“How am I supposed to get into the club to meet these guys?”

“We’ve already set it up with the manager. A lot of girls come in for nights here and there to make spare money, and they just pay a cut to the house. Your profile came with some really hot pictures, so they had no problem letting you in. Talk to the bouncer at the door and he should have your name. Which is Heaven.” Howard said.

“Oh yeah?” Natalie’s ears perked up. “Hot pictures? Heaven? Did you come up with that one?” his face flushed red. Obviously Howard was a tech guy, but she’d never encountered him before, and the fact he was so flustered was endearing. “You’ve been looking forward to working with me, then.”

He gave a laugh that was definitely strained. This was something new. It was the first time that she’d encountered anyone in the simulated world that was kind of nerdy and submissive. Kind of like Trevor. Maybe it was intentional by her brain to create something that she was familiar with. But she could still have fun.

“Here’s your bag with a couple of outfit choices.” Howard handed her a purse, and when she looked inside, Natalie saw items of clothing, but they would be more appropriately described as string. “And your heels are over there.” Four-inch stripper stilettos sat by the van door. As soon as she slipped them on, Natalie towered over Howard. She could see that his eyes were constantly darting to her and away. The tight pants and t-shirt she was wearing probably didn’t hurt either.

“Okay, so head inside and do your best. I’ll be in your ear, but trying not to say anything much unless you need it. If there’s any problems, the code word for rescue is Avocado. Something that isn’t likely to come up in regular conversation at a strip club.”

Natalie nodded. “Perfect.” Taking a deep breath, she opened the rear door of the van and stepped out into the night. Down the block was a flashing neon sign that couldn’t help but be anything other than a strip club.

The heels were tough to navigate at first, but she quickly got the hang of it. Walking to the door, there were a few guys and girls scattered outside talking and smoking, and as soon as she walked up, all eyes were on her. The girls’ eyes were catty and the guys were interested. Perfect. She walked straight to the bouncer who looking like he could audition for a role on any football offensive line.

“Hi, I’m Heaven.” She tried to turn on a flirty voice. “Just here for the night.”

His eyes drifted over her, and he looked down at his clipboard. “Got it. Head inside. Change room is in the back. Check with the DJ about your time on stage and if you get a VIP, it goes through our guys so they know how much you owe.”

“Got it.” She walked past him and immediately as she went through a double door, the sound of music assaulted her senses and the lights were flashing in her eyes. The club was filled with men and scantily clad women. Some were at tables, and some were walking around, wearing barely more than string bikinis or handkerchiefs for lingerie. Every single one was a stunner. Obviously, they didn’t let any women in unless they were top-notch in looks and bra size.

She heard a faint voice in her ear. “Okay, head to the left and through the door that says ‘Staff Only’ there’s a locker room. Don’t worry about anything getting stolen, you know what you’re here for. Change into an outfit and hit the floor. Your guys are up on the second flight of risers across the stage. Natalie looked through the haze of lights and saw a couple of mean looking thugs at a table watching the stage, almost as if they were surveying the room.

They definitely didn’t look like the typical strip club clientele she was walking past, most of which were eyeing up the girls walking around. Several girls were perched on a man’s lap, and there was even a group of couples enjoying a woman dancing for them with lots of cheering. Nodding at the security man outside the locker room door, she walked into a large rectangular room with lockers against one wall, almost like a bus station.

There were also changing tables with mirrors and lights, and a couple of girls sitting in chairs who all eyed her down as she walked in. Natalie realized she hadn’t even seen herself, but when she walked past one mirror her hair had been styled perfectly and her makeup looked flawless, highlighting her eyes and making them look smoky. There was even glitter on her cheeks. Every time she saw little details like that it made her amazed that her brain picked out all of them.

Putting down her bag, she saw some curtains for changing and quickly opened the bag she’d been provided. Two outfits, one of which was a g-string bikini with a top that would barely cover her nipples, and the second was a mostly transparent black body stocking that would leave nothing to the imagination but still had her technically not topless.

She went with the body stocking, hoping that the men would appreciate her tits more than anything else. Whatever got the job done, she thought to herself.

Another side of the experience she was having was the thrill of playing a part. In the back of her mind, she could be freer as a seductive stripper secret agent than she could ever be in the real world. It was all part of what made it thrilling. An experience she knew many people would pay a lot of money to have access to.

Pulling the thin garment over herself, her crotch was still covered with a black thong, but the stocking pulled her breasts up and together, leaving her mounds exposed but dark. Her nipples were just slightly visible, just enough to titillate the customers. Or at least she hoped so.

She took the purse with her onto the floor, just in case she needed to store anything. Looking at herself in the full-length mirror, she heard a catch of breath in her ears. “Like what you see?” she said out loud, and there was a choking sound from the earpiece. Natalie had to smile. “Busted.” Howard’s face probably would have been brighter red than the floodlights on the stage.

Walking out onto the floor, she started to strut. Attracting attention was part of the job. As she moved around the crowd, she was trying to navigate closer to the two men she was trying to contact without making it obvious. One young guy grabbed her arm and whipped her around, obviously drunk. “Jesush. You’re fucking HOT! Come dance for me. I love your tits!”

Giving him a glare, she put a hand on his chest. “Learn how to talk to a lady and maybe next time.” He grinned a drunken grin and started staggering away, looking for another girl already. Her ass was grabbed a couple of times. One man offered her a hundred-dollar bill to come to his table where there were five other guys sitting, obviously a bachelor party.

As he did, he whispered in her ear. “I hope you do extras. My buddy would love one more night of fun.” Politely, she rebuffed him and finally got close to the table where her two targets sat. The sound and light was stunning around them as she walked up to the table, eyeing one of them more than the other. The less attractive one.

Her plan was to get them into the VIP area and see what happened, but all she knew was that she had to get one of their cell phones somehow. How that was going to happen was still entirely up in the air. Her nerves were on high alert as she walked to the table and leaned over, letting her chest move inches from the man’s face. His stoic expression broke into a smile. “Hey there. You guys look kind of lonely. Thought I’d come and say hi.”

It was true. Their table wasn’t being approached by the other girls, which was strange, but also told her that the two men were feared in the building. And likely the other girls had unpleasant encounters with them. She would have to be really careful.

“You’re new. Haven’t seen you before.” The man said with a thick accent. His eyes were slightly suspicious.

“Yes baby, I am. Just here for the night to make some spare cash. You guys interested? I’m willing to go the extra mile to make sure you’re satisfied.” She leaned into his ear and made sure her breath tickled it while her hand went to his thigh and squeezed it close to his crotch. Might as well be direct.

The man looked at his partner. “What you think?” They both spoke in a language she didn’t understand and laughed a bit. The man got to his feet. “Me and my friend. We have some fun, yes?”

Her nerves went from a nine to an eleven. “Yes, we have some fun.” Linking her arm through his elbow, she walked them towards the VIP area clearly indicated behind the stairs. As she walked, she saw a couple of girls almost stop her with warning eyes. It was good to see that maybe the others were looking out for her, but it also told her the guys were truly bad news and that was why the other girls wouldn’t go near them.

As they walked, the man slid his hand down and squeezed her ass, and Natalie had to be sure she didn’t flinch. The bouncer nodded at the two men as they passed through the curtain. It was obvious that he didn’t care what the two men did.

They headed to the end of the VIP area, where curtains adorned either side of the long hallway. Just glancing around the curtains and hearing moans in the air, Natalie saw several sex acts going on. Lots of women between men’s legs, either on their knees or riding them. There was only one reason to be heading back to that area, and it wasn’t to give a simple lap dance.

Her body was tense, but she knew what she had to do. Give herself the two men who could provide the invitation to the one man she was seeking. All she had to do was get them interested enough in having her around again and meet their approval. Which she planned to do easily.

This was different. This was dangerous, two men she didn’t even know and who could literally do anything to her body they wanted with impunity behind a door where she wasn’t protected by anything except her own savvy.

The room had a glass door, but when one of the men walked into the room, he pressed a button on the wall and suddenly the glass became opaque so prying eyes wouldn’t be able to see what was going on. Immediately, he pointed to the table in the middle of the room. “You dance now.”

Natalie had to pretend like she knew what she was doing. Music was thumping through the speakers as both men sat down on opposite sides of the raised table and she stepped up onto it in her four-inch heels, suddenly towering over them.

It was easy to start dancing, swaying her hips and the way the two men were looking at her with lusty eyes only spurred her on. Her mind drifted to her recent session with Trevor and how she’d moved in front of him, stripping slowly. She could see one of them already touching himself through his pants. There was still the aura of danger, in the sense that if she was going to seduce one or both of them, then she needed to be careful and make sure that she got what she was looking for out of them.

As the song progressed, Natalie lowered her straps and her breasts popped out, swaying and glowing in the dim light of the room. She cupped them and squeezed them, putting on a show by turning between each man while her hips continued to move. One man got a great view of her ass, and then the other her breasts, and she alternated between them.

There was two of them, and she only needed one phone but it was supposed to be the guy Howard had shown her. Who was clearly in charge. Moving towards his partner, she swayed her body and lowered her tits into his face, enjoying pulling them away just as she felt his mouth try to embrace them. Teasing was fun, and part of the show. Turning around, she slid her ass across his pants and felt that he was definitely hard.  

Once she spent some time with him, she knew it was time to get the other man ready. Her heels strutted over to the more dangerous one, cupping her breasts and smiling at him as her thumbs skated across her nipples. She let her mouth hang open as if she was moaning to herself and one hand slid between her legs, across the damp material between her legs. The outfit was a definite keeper and she made a mental note to buy one for herself.

She turned around just like she had with the other man and sat down on his lap, grinding herself hard. His hands instantly grabbed her breasts and squeezed them. She could feel his breath hot on her neck and smell the faint odour of alcohol on his breath. He was perfectly in line for what she needed to do.

Natalie looked at the other man who frowned, but she shot him a seductive smile and then turned back to the man she’d originally spoken to, grinding herself down on his crotch as the man continued to cup her breasts. It was time to isolate him. Turning around and leaning down, she whispered into his ear while rubbing her naked breasts against his chest. “I think maybe we should spend some time alone.”

Just like most men did, he wasn’t thinking with his big head anymore. When she brushed her lips across his earlobe and swayed her hips against the obvious bulge in his pants, he moved his head and motioned to his partner to head to the door. Perfect.

Natalie kept dancing, but as soon as the frosted glass door closed behind the second guy, suddenly her quarry became a bit more aggressive. His hands wrapped around her waist and pulled him forcefully down to his lap. He squeezed a breast in one hand. “You are fucking sexy.” He hissed. “You do extra service for me.” It was said as a statement, not a question.

Her body tensed, but Natalie knew it was just part of the game. “If you play your cards right, baby. I’ll do pretty much anything. Just have to pay me.”

He reached arrogantly towards his pocket and took out his wallet and cell phone, placing them on the table and removing two hundred-dollar bills. “I think this will be good for now. Dance.” Her eyes darted to the cell phone, which was the object she really needed. But how to get it and out of the club with a guy standing right outside the door and a massively powerful man currently holding her on his lap. All she was wearing was a body stocking.

It would definitely take something bold, and that was exactly what popped into her head.

“Oh, I’ll dance for you, baby.” Natalie leaned down to rub her breasts against his face and used her knees to spread his legs. His tongue slid out and teased the skin and the man growled under his breath.

Turning around, she moved the sheer garment lower and uncovered her ass, leaning forward and sticking it up and back so he could clearly see her pussy. Even though she was nervous and slightly revolted at the man she was with, she was still wet thinking about the situation she was in. There was a level of safety in the back of her mind because she knew it wasn’t real.

“Fucking hell.” The man groaned, and he grabbed her ass cheeks, squeezing and tugging her back to inhale her scent with his nose between her ass cheeks. She wasn’t about to let him go down on her, but the idea she had involved him taking out his cock.

Standing up, she turned around again. “Maybe you have something you can show me.” Her eyes glanced down at his crotch while she bit her lip. The man grinned arrogantly.

“You want to see?” His fingers fumbled at his pants and within moments he had them skimmed down around his legs. Another moment where Natalie knew she had him compromised, because with his pants down he couldn’t run. His dick was rock hard, short and thick, just like the man who possessed it.

“Now, you suck my dick.” The man commanded. Natalie knew she had to protest and maybe fight a bit, but the scenario was so damned real. The dominance of being trapped in the room with the man brought an element of danger to it she didn’t expect to turn her on so much. And his cock was definitely big enough.

Plus, it was what she had to do in order to finish her mission. She knelt between his legs and swept her hair across his thighs, seeing him smile as her mouth descended and took him inside her lips.

He smelled like sweat and deep musk, but not foul. The sensation of taking a man’s dick in her mouth after she’d been paid for it was a thrill. Could she ever see herself making money with sexual services? Maybe. And the fact it was a maybe now instead of a very clear no was something entirely new.

Plus, it was a different penis. Thick. Hard. Not as long as Jax, or even Andrew, but still enough to enjoy feeling the stretch of her lips and have it rubbing against her cheeks while she sucked him off. He groaned something in a foreign language and grabbed her hair forcefully. Natalie knew she had to play the part and knocked his hand away, taking her mouth off him and glaring. “Hey, just enjoy. You’re getting what you want.”

He gave her a tooth filled grin. “Come on, slut. Suck it deep. You will be well paid.” He reached over and pulled out another hundred-dollar bill, placing it on the top of her head. It sent a surge of rage through her, and suddenly the plan changed. Natalie knew exactly what she had to do in order to get his cell phone.

Giving him a smile and grabbing his cock again, she gave it a slow lick and then tightened her other hand around his balls, twisting hard. His legs crumbled like the last time she played Jenga and he slid sideways and fell to the floor, clutching his balls and writhing. “Motherfucker!”

When he cried out loudly, the door opened and the other man quickly stepped into the room, his body on high alert. When he saw his friend sitting there in obvious pain, he looked at Natalie and his face darkened with rage.

“Fuck you, asshole!” she quickly stood up, and the man sat there clenching his balls, glaring at her. “You want a fucking hooker, then pay for it!” She turned to the other man, who was already laughing at his friend. They spoke a few words in another language, and Natalie knew it was her chance to take care of what she was there for. But she had to move fast.

As she moved beside the table to gather her clothes, the man she’d punched was still clutching his balls and the other was laughing at him, taking a drink. She took a hold of her stocking, but then swept his phone off the floor into it. Gathering all her things, she stalked naked out of the room as if upset and screamed at the bouncer. “Take care of this! This asshole tried to rape me! I’m fucking out of here!”

Looking angry, the bouncer waved over a couple of other security personnel and entered the room, with heated voices erupting. Natalie knew she didn’t have a lot of time, but at least there would be a minute where the men would be distracted and possibly not notice that she’d left with his phone.

Acting as if she was still mad now that she was finished with them, she swept out of the room and down the long hallway, knowing that she needed to get the hell out of the club as fast as possible before one of them discovered his phone was gone. Being naked had a lot of eyes on her, even though she was hurrying through the crowd.

Moving into the back area locker room, there were lots of girls scattered throughout the room. Natalie quickly opened her bag, and her only option was the other outfit. As she was pulling on the string bikini, she heard a commotion outside the dressing room and shouting in another language. It was time to get the hell out of there. A doorway loomed at one side of the room that read Fire Exit. She just had to take a gamble that an alarm wouldn’t go off. Odds were, in a place like this, they weren’t up to code.

She quickly slipped out of the side doorway without setting off any alarms and ran down the alleyway after discarding her heels. Her feet could feel the hardness of the pavement and her heart was pounding. Nobody had burst out of the club by the time she was partially down the block. Glancing back to the strip club, she saw one of the security guys emerge and look up and down. All she had to do was duck her head.

Finding the van, she knocked on the back door and Howard quickly opened it, his spectacled eyes blinking. “You okay? Got the phone?”

Natalie still felt the adrenaline of the encounter rushing through her. She stepped in and Howard shut the van door, then looked at her and blushed bright red. “Uh…do you want to change?”

“No time.” Natalie said. She unwrapped the phone and handed it to him. Even though she felt very exposed in a bikini that barely covered anything, there was work to do. “We need to download what’s on this.”

The van was tight quarters and Howard tried very hard to brush by her, but his arm just gently grazed her chest, and her nipples felt the friction. Natalie quickly realized that it wasn’t just adrenaline coursing through her. She was turned on. Insanely horny. Performing a sexy striptease and then being touched all over, plus the excitement of the physical encounter, had her thighs sticky.

He sat down and plugged in the phone. “Just need a few minutes to link up and download everything, so we get what we need.”

Natalie leaned over him, letting her dress fall away from her breasts intentionally. Howard glanced over and then quickly looked away. “So we have a few minutes?” she asked. He nodded, and suddenly she knew fully that he was breathing hard and trying very hard not to look at her. Glancing down, she could see a tent in his pants. That was quick.

“I definitely need to get changed.” Natalie turned Howard around in his chair and then quickly grabbed the straps of her bikini. Before he could even move, she had it down, revealing her naked breasts and was standing up in front of him naked. The glow of the monitors was very similar to the light in the strip club, sending shadows across her bare skin. “Is that okay?”

He stammered. “Uh…sure.” Trying to turn away, Natalie stuck out one of her feet and stopped his chair from spinning.

“We have a few minutes, right? I have an idea how we can kill some time.” Moving slightly closer, Natalie threw her legs across his and suddenly his face was level with her bare breasts. She could feel his hot breath on her erect nipples and Howard tried to turn his head away.

“Natalie, what are you doing?”

“I think you deserve a reward for all your hard work. Taking care of me. Making sure I’m safe.” Natalie slowly sat down on his lap, and because she was uncovered she could easily feel how hard he was. A generous amount of erection was poking her right in the ass. “Plus, I never got to really give a proper lap dance to anyone.”

Howard was trembling, but Natalie was already enjoying the fact he was as nervous as any strip club patron getting a full contact dance for the first time. Like a virgin who didn’t know what to do. She quickly moved her legs around and turned to face away from him, this time grinding her ass down on his lap. “Turn on some music for me.”

Howard didn’t even turn his head, a hand scrambling for his cell phone, and she saw him scroll quickly through Spotify until some low sexy music started up. “Is that okay?” he asked.

“It’s perfect.” Natalie sighed, and she began to slide her ass back and forth, massaging his groin with her cheeks. “Why don’t you just sit and enjoy?” She heard a groan from behind her. Grabbing his hands, she wrapped them around her body and let him cup her breasts. “Touch me. It’s okay. I want you to.”

“Holy shit. You’re so damned hot.” Howard moaned. He was another man who was intensely grateful she was seducing him, and that just made her horny. His hands massaged her skin and then she felt a surge of wetness as he teased her nipples. The van was filling with her scent. Natalie grabbed his hands and moved them down between her legs.

“Feel how wet I am? I know you’re hard for me, aren’t you, Howard?” Her ass continued to slide across his erection. Just being when she could do whatever she pleased with a man, seducing him so easily, was driving her wild. Turning herself around again, she offered a breast to his mouth and without hesitation he kissed it and then began sucking on her erect teat, making both of them moan low in the cramped space. Natalie ground harder down onto him.

“Let’s get that dick out. We don’t have much time.” Leaning into his ear, she hissed the words and then licked his earlobe, eliciting a gasp, and Howard quickly fumbled with his pants as Natalie lifted herself up. She couldn’t even see how big he was by looking down like she normally would, but when his cock pressed against her pussy, she realized he was much bigger than she expected.

Teasing him a little more, she could feel a nice thick shaft rubbing up and down her hot slit as she leaned back a bit and rubbed him between her legs. Howard looked up at her and finally made eye contact. Natalie smiled and then allowed herself to sink down on his rock hard dick. She was so wet that it was one simple movement and pushing down, and she enveloped him completely. The stretch was more than she expected, and both of them gasped again.

It was too much to hold back, and Natalie started to ride him right away. “Yeah…yes…fuck my pussy…” Howard sat there and allowed her to enjoy him. She was thrilled at his size and the position let her rub her clit against his hips perfectly thanks to the small space they were fucking in. As they fucked, the van rocked and some of the equipment began to slide. Natalie giggled in her mind. If this van’s a rockin’ don’t come a knockin’.

“Oh my God…” Howard gasped. “Jesus, you’re so fucking sexy.” His mouth found her breasts again and alternated her nipples this time, adding to the glorious shivers she was already feeling coursing through her body like a wave.

“Yeah? You want to watch your dick fuck me?” Natalie didn’t wait for an answer, dismounting his cock and then turning herself around. This time, Howard took a firm hold of her ass and guided her back, penetrating her easily from behind. His hands stayed on her cheeks, squeezing them as Natalie rode him in reverse, slamming down on his cock and letting him guide her depth. His stamina was impressive because she knew that most guys in his position would have blown their load in about thirty seconds.

Nerdy guys were often decent lovers. After all, that was how her husband Trevor had been when she met him. And she’d been blown away by how good he was in bed. Nerdy guys just tried harder.

Leaning back, Natalie knew she wanted to cum all over the magnificent dick inside her, and Howard’s hands cupped her breasts again. “Play with my nipples.” Her hand moved between her legs and found her throbbing clit. It was so sensitive just touching it made her body surge and she bore down on the dick inside her as she rubbed, knowing it wasn’t going to take long for her to explode all over him.

Within moments, her entire body tightened up, and she pushed herself down one more time, rapidly playing with her clit and sending herself over the cliff with intense pulses of heat coming out of her pussy through her entire body. A high-pitched cry escaped her throat, and she came hard, grinding down onto his dick and riding out every moment of the orgasm he’d given her.

“Oh my God…” Howard moaned. “I can’t…I’m going to…”

Natalie quickly dismounted him, spinning around and almost diving between his legs. Sucking his cock deep into her lips, she felt Howard buck his hips, and he gave out a loud cry of his own as his cock erupted into her mouth, draining cum like a flood as she gulped down everything he had to give her. Once his hips slowed down, she took her mouth off and licked his length one more time. “Yummy.”

Howard was panting, and they could hear people on the street right outside the van. Just then, the computer pinged, and a notification popped up. Howard looked around with hazy eyes. “Phone’s done downloading.”

“Great timing.” Natalie giggled as she stood up and walked to the other bag where her regular clothes were. The taste of him was still in her mouth and she could feel her pussy had been wonderfully stretched out by his thickness. Something had happened to her when she became part of the virtual world she was in, and having sex with Howard didn’t seem unusual at all. It was just another way she could express her needs and fulfil exactly what she was looking for. Sometimes you just wanted to fuck someone.

The casual nature of how she had seduced him gave her a brief pause. But this was just a simulation. Right? There was no way she’d ever do anything like she just had in the real world.

Or could she?


CHAPTER SEVEN

It was getting to where she was far along in the simulation, and Natalie could only imagine what types of things might come next, considering what she had experienced up to that point.

The night after the strip club scenario, Trevor had been working late and unable to indulge her body in what she was craving, so when she arrived at Sensidyne again the next day, Natalie was intensely horny. She hoped that whatever was going to happen this time, it involved Jax because she was ready, no matter where she was dropped into, to climb him like a tree and fuck his brains out.

It was also interesting to her she was rapidly enjoying being the seducer rather than the seduced. With Howard in the van, she’d enjoyed again being the dominant one, and that was definitely a theme she was eager to explore in both worlds.

As soon as she saw Dr. Braun, she also had feelings stir inside her about what it might be like to spend some time with the sexy doctor in the real world. Would she be open to some fun, or was that just all part of the simulation? Did she even know about what was going on between herself and Natalie in the virtual world as lovers? Natalie knew maybe she’d programmed the event herself intentionally, but it also could have been formed from her own mind instead. Which told her maybe she truly was attracted to the other woman.

The only way to find out would be if the doctor took her up on spending time outside of the lab. Something she hadn’t broached yet since they were still in the middle of the experiment. But afterwards, it was definitely on her agenda.

“How have you been feeling about the simulation so far?” the doctor asked as she whipped around the table. “Have you been okay with everything that is happening?”

“More than okay.” Natalie said. “It’s absolutely incredible. You guys have really created something immersive. Almost too much.”

Dr. Braun frowned. “What do you mean by too much? We’re trying to be really careful.”

Natalie paused. She knew definitely that what she’d experienced so far was far more than she’d expected. And it was affecting her home life. But it was impossible to think it wasn’t in a good way, considering the turn her sex life with Trevor had taken.

“I mean, there’s a lot of depth in the story. When I logged out, I almost wanted to immediately go back in. The action, the adrenaline. It all feels so real.” She intentionally didn’t mention the sex.

Her advisor looked relieved. “Okay. That’s why we do these experiments. All that feedback is really important. Ideally, what we will have in the future is a scenario where the person can choose to have a really intense experience, or a milder one.”

Natalie nodded. “That would be perfect. I mean, I love what’s going on, but wow, it’s a lot sometimes. And then getting jarred out of it is sometimes a lot to deal with.”

“Well, this last one might be pretty intense. We’ve had feedback that it was too much for a couple of participants.” Dr. Braun told her with a frown. “It’s the final stage of the simulation. So, if it becomes too intense, the word to get out of the place is to say EXIT loudly. Just in case.”

Why would she need a built in safe word? “It’s amazing you can put that into the program.”

Dr. Braun nodded. “It was necessary after the feedback we got. You’ll understand once you’re inside and dealing with it.”

“Okay. I’m ready.” Natalie said. She did not know what to expect. The first couple of times she’d been part of the virtual spy network was already pretty incredible. What could top it?

As soon as the simulation opened up, Natalie realized where she was. The office of the head of the crime syndicate. Standing right in front of him with handcuffs around her wrists. How the hell had she gotten there? The sequence had obviously been jumped into in the middle of the situation, and she struggled slightly, feeling the cold bite of the zip ties cutting into her wrists. Another man stood behind her with a gun at her back.

What was his name again? “Reznikov. How the hell did you get me here?” she demanded.

“It wasn’t easy, my little kitten.” He said with a sneer. “My men had to ambush you. And more than one is sporting a broken nose for their troubles.” At least she’d done something about getting kidnapped. Even though she hadn’t really been kidnapped.

“You seem to be quite adept at your work.” He said, eyeing her up and down. Natalie felt a chill go through her. Before she could say anything in protest he laughed. “Don’t worry, my lovely agent. I already know what you are up to. What your little agency plans to accomplish.”

The chill that entered her body turned into her blood running cold. What was about to happen to her? If he knew, then why was he even entertaining her in his private suite? Was this all some kind of setup?

A voice came into her ear. She had no idea where it came from but obviously she had some kind of microphone that the gangsters couldn’t detect. She could hear Jax’s voice. “All we need is time, Natalie. We need to pinpoint your location and so all you need to do is distract them for long enough to let us do that. Whatever it takes.”

Whatever it takes? The man had an evil look in his eye and a grin on his face. “Now we have one of the top agents in the world captive. And I think we know exactly what we are going to do with you.” He sneered.

“Yeah, and what’s that?”

He placed his hand on a gun sitting on the desk. “You will tell us everything you know. Or we will make you suffer. That is your choice.”

Natalie had a flash of an idea fly into her mind. A great way to delay whatever they had in mind, or maybe even turn the tables. “What if I had another offer to make?”

An eyebrow raised. “What could you possibly offer us?”

“You’ve seen what I can do. Your men were easily duped by a beautiful woman. What if I came to work for you instead?”

“Work for us? You would turn on your comrades?”

“For the right price, anything is possible.” Natalie said. The man suddenly looked pensive, glancing at the other men and then back to her. “And I think you know of my skills in seducing men.” He nodded.

“We would have to…give you an audition.” Reznikov said. The other men in the room chuckled. “Maybe you would enjoy it, yes?”

“Maybe I would.” Natalie tried to give him the most seductive look she could. “Maybe you would enjoy it as well.”

She had to give in. To give herself over to the sensation of being part of a gangbang and just accept that the men were going to do whatever they pleased. It was actually somewhat freeing to think about all three of them enjoying her at the same time with no control from her side at all. Just let herself be used for whatever they had in mind.

“You have me under your control. Do whatever you please. Do your worst.” Natalie couldn’t believe that she was hearing herself say it, and she didn’t know what to expect. Would they be rough? Too rough? She didn’t know if there was such a thing. Her body tensed as one man approached her. “And you can take these handcuffs off.”

“Maybe it’s better with them on.” He said. Undoing one cuff he quickly got her into a lock with her wrist, then chained the other arm to the stripper pole. “You managed to entertain my men at the club so I know you can dance. Dance for me.” His hand slid down her shirt and then, with one rough movement, he yanked at it.

Natalie cried out in surprise as her shirt came undone and the bra underneath fell askew. Roughly, he grabbed one of her breasts and pinched the nipple hard. “You’re fucking sexy. I can see why my men fell for your charms at the club. I heard that your oral skills are just as impressive as your martial arts.”

She lashed out with one of her legs, but he easily avoided it, batting her leg away and grabbing her waist, pulling her into his body. “Ah, this cat has some claws. Perhaps we need to keep you tied up.”

“I like it tied up.” Natalie hissed into his mouth, and suddenly she was kissing him hard, biting his lip and sliding her tongue into his mouth. She felt him respond right away, grabbing her ass and tugging her hips into his own, his cock hard and rubbing against her rapidly dampening slit.

The thing was, Natalie knew she didn’t have to play any sort of proper part in this scenario. She could do whatever she pleased and make it dirty, and all she had to do was take enough time for Jax to get there and rescue her. The office was dark. There were three men present and suddenly she knew exactly the role she wanted to play. That of a woman being ravaged by three men at the same time.

She broke the kiss and even though he was the boss, and she was handcuffed to the pole, the man looked at her warily. “You can have your way with me. But don’t hurt me.” Her expression softened, and she tried to look as submissive as possible. His face broke out into a grin and his hands went to her tight pants while he knelt in front of her.

It was almost as if he was testing her resolve, and she could see that he was expecting to get kneed in the face as her pants and panties came down and then suddenly were discarded away. He removed her tattered shirt and bra as well, and then she allowed herself to turn around, wiggling her ass while gripping the cold pole in front of her.

“Would you like to be first?” she turned and looked at the man who still had a wary look in his eye, but then he barked orders at the two other men in another language. He knelt down again and grabbed her hips, and suddenly a mouth was feasting on her ass from behind. The man kissed and licked each firm cheek and then spread her, tasting her tight hole from behind and making her gasp with pleasure. “Yes…yes…” she moaned in order to encourage them.

She had never had a man devour her asshole like he was, tasting and licking every crevice and then sliding down to touch her dripping pussy lips with his tongue from behind. One man circled in front of her, unclothed now and with an impressively hard dick. Even though she was still chained to the pole, Natalie let herself drop onto her knees and when the man approached, she opened her mouth and gobbled him between her lips.

His thickness stretched her mouth out and he thrust aggressively into her mouth as the other man behind her stood up and took his clothes off. They were circling her like wolves, and she was the willing sheep, ready and eager to take on all of them at the same time. If it was what she needed to do, she was more than willing.

Grabbing her hips, the man lined up what felt like another generous cock and quickly thrust into her from behind, making her gasp around the cock in her mouth and suck him even harder. The frenzy of what was happening made her vision swim a bit as her body responded to two men taking her, one fucking her throat and the other fucking her pussy. All while chained to a stripper pole, in a place she never thought she’d be enjoying all three strangers at the same time.

The third man approached her from the side, also naked, and his hands squeezed her naked breasts. Natalie took the first man out of her mouth and turned herself to suck him as well. His cock was longer but not as thick, and as soon as she was moaning around his shaft with every suck and lick of her tongue, she felt him touching the back of her throat, deliciously choking her with his length.

The man behind her was fucking her hard, making her body rock and the handcuffs clink against the pole. But as they continued to enjoy her, Natalie finally gasped out at them. “Take this off.” One man smiled and went to retrieve the key. After she was unhooked and the handcuff removed, she could tell they all expected her to fight or flee, but Natalie just grabbed onto the pole again.

Motioning to the man with the longest dick, she bent over. “Take me.” He grinned and quickly grabbed her from behind, his hands mauling her breasts while his cock penetrated her and thrust deep into her sopping tunnel that was flowing like a river.

Natalie was giving herself into the scenario, taking every thrust and suck and lick with thrilled happiness inside her. She’d never be able to give into her carnal lust in the real world, but here she could let her inner slut out and just enjoy it. Even though she knew she was supposed to think of the three men as enemies, in the back of her mind, they were just more toys to be used for her pleasure.

She was getting fucked against a stripper pole, the two other men fondling her breasts and jerking their cocks while they awaited their turn. And loving every moment.

As the men swapped out positions, she felt one of them place his cock against her ass, and knowing it was already slick with saliva and well lubricated, she pushed back into him. His dick spread her tight hole wide, and she moaned as an inch penetrated her and made her entire body go crazy with lust. The penetration was relentless as she took every part of his cock deep into her bowels and then felt another cock slide into her mouth. She could taste that it was the man who’d been inside her pussy and eagerly licked her own flavour off him.

Losing track of time, Natalie wondered how long she would have to enjoy herself with the three men who kept claiming her holes repeatedly. The man fucking her ass finally pulled out with a loud bellow and she felt a hot stream of cum land on her sweaty back, the rope of cream making her skin wet.

It was easy to make the man in her mouth cum as well, all she had to do was suck him harder and jerk him with her hand, making him grab her head and thrust deep while he drained his balls deep down her throat. Difficult to swallow, but she managed until he pulled out and his dripping cock rubbed her cheeks and chin with a load as well.

The final man didn’t wait and shoved one of his partners away, entering her hard and deep in her pussy and thrusting to his own satisfaction right away. Natalie knew he wasn’t going to stop until he unleashed a big load inside her, and she squeezed her muscles hard around him, eager to have him fill her up as well. It was the perfect way to make sure all three men were thoroughly distracted and satiated before her rescuers arrived. Or at least she hoped so.

He gripped her ass and drained his cock deep inside her pussy with a loud groan, collapsing onto her naked back. She was sweating in the hot room and all three men were panting for breath, each one of them in varying stages of recovery from her sexual exploits with them. She couldn’t have set things up any better.

Just as she felt Reznikov grab her and try to tug her to her feet, she heard the window shatter with a loud crash and smoke flooded into the room. It had to be her rescuers, even though she didn’t really need rescuing. Diving to the side, she watched as the room flooded with agents dressed in black, quickly taking down the three men present. “On the floor! Get down! Get down!”

Lying on the floor herself, she saw all the men easily thrown to the floor and quickly immobilized, both of them completely shocked at the turn of events that had just taken place. The head man looked at her and snarled. “You fucking slut. You set this whole thing up.” Lying there naked, Natalie almost laughed at his predicament. Yes, she had set the whole thing up. And enjoyed it thoroughly.

Obviously, this was the end of the line for her and the assignment, and she saw one agent that had just taken down the room approaching her on the floor. His frame was familiar, and she felt a rush at seeing him about to rescue her.

Jax whipped off his mask, seeming to be completely not bothered by the fact she was naked, sweaty and covered in three men’s cum. He pulled out a robe from his bag and handed it to her, giving her a quick kiss on the cheek. “Wow, that was amazing. You gave us exactly what we needed to get here. These guys will go away for a long time.”

Natalie still couldn’t believe what had happened. She’d gone from being fucked by three men to now being wrapped up in a robe with the men lying on the ground in handcuffs, grousing about how they were going to get revenge. In some language she didn’t understand.

She could understand now why Dr. Braun told her it was intense. A lot of women would have shied away from being in that type of situation, or their true natures would have taken over and the scenario would have been much milder. Instead, her brain had turned it into an all out sexual explosion. It made her wonder if that’s what she truly craved in her life, or at least had a fantasy about. She filed that away in the back of her mind to talk about with Trevor. Maybe it was something she could experience in real life, if he was willing to let her.

Expecting things to fade away, she was surprised as the simulation continued. Her partially clothed body was hustled into a black van, and she saw the three men being loaded into another one. Jax moved inside and sat across from her, smiling. “You did so amazing, baby. We just have to head back to headquarters and then we’re both free. I’m planning on taking you away somewhere quiet for once.”

It sounded ideal. But how long was the simulation going to last? Was there any chance that she’d be able to run through it and enjoy some time away alone with Jax, or was that just a dream that her mind had created? All she could do was feel the bumps of the moving vehicle as they drove back to headquarters. She had no idea what was in store next.


CHAPTER EIGHT

Her head was still spinning as they marched into the head office. “We have to debrief.” Jax said. He turned to her with intensity in his eyes. Hunger. But also adoration. Quickly Natalie yelped as he grabbed her.

“You did it. You really did it!” Jax picked her up in a bear hug and spun her around. Natalie loved feeling like a feather in his arms and she was so relieved to see him that all she wanted was to get him alone. Even though she’d been through an intense experience with her captors, she was still insanely horny. For him, specifically.

“Take me somewhere. Anywhere.” She whispered the words into his ear. “I need you. Now.”

“I think someone else has plans for us.” he pointed down the hallway, where Lillian stood with a stern expression on her face. Fuck. That’s all I need.

“Don’t worry. This will be a fast debrief.” She said, waving for the two to follow her into the main office. There was nobody else in the building since it was so late. All Natalie wanted was to take Jax somewhere private and enjoy him one more time.

There was a pang of angst that the mission was at an end. That meant the simulation could dissolve at any moment because there was no point in continuing. She prayed that maybe there was more to be done before she had to log off. The real world could wait. But even thinking of that caused her to give her head a shake. She’d been inside for a long time, and there was no way of knowing how much time had passed in the real world.

She didn’t want to leave. And that was the hardest part about being inside something that wasn’t real. Outside of it, she had a life and a husband and responsibilities. Here, it was easy and fun and exciting. That had only been increased with the new application and it was almost scary to her she was feeling such a way.

Closing the door behind her, Lillian turned to the both of them. “The mission was a total success. We have accomplished exactly what we needed to. Great job to both of you. I couldn’t ask for any better agents.”

“Thanks, Lillian.” Jax said, holding Natalie’s hand firmly. “We couldn’t have done it separately. It takes all parts to make sure every mission runs smoothly.” She squeezed his hand.  

“I think we’ve all earned a bit of a celebration.” Lillian said.

It was the point where Natalie expected that either the simulation would end or something else was going to happen. Were terrorists going to burst in through the windows? Would one of them reveal they were actually a double agent?

“What did you have in mind?” Natalie tentatively asked.

“We have the room to ourselves. Camera is off. So, you don’t need to hide anything, Natalie.” The other woman said.

“What do you mean?”

“I mean this.” Lillian grabbed her and kissed her hard. With surprise, Natalie managed to quickly regain her composure, and as the silky tongue of another woman slid into her mouth, she felt the familiar shiver of lust building inside her. The problem was that she was planning on enjoying some time with Jax instead of Lillian. But when she felt his powerful arms wrap around her from behind, sliding her shirt up, she realized that the two of them had even more enjoyment planned after all.

His muscular hands gripped her breasts as she lifted her arms to let him remove her shirt and bra more easily. Tossing them aside, his lips hungrily found her neck, and he sucked on her earlobe. “God, I can’t wait to have you again.” He whispered. Two pairs of lips on her body sent her into another world of lust.

Sucking on Lillian’s tongue hard, she unbuttoned the other woman’s blouse and then tugged the cups of her bra aside to feel two hard nipples under her thumbs as Lillian smiled into her mouth and she felt a tiny gasp of surprise. Rubbing her chest against her gorgeous tits, Natalie felt fumbling at her pants from Lillian and finally broke away.

Skimming down her pants, she turned around and Jax took her into his arms, lifting her up as they were shucked onto the floor. His hands cupped her bare ass cheeks, and they kissed ferociously, Natalie moaning into his mouth. The stress of the mission was gone, and now it was apparent they all needed to relieve some stress. And there was only one way she wanted to do it. Fucking both of them until she couldn’t breathe.

“I need you inside me.” She said into his mouth and kissed him hard again. Lillian cupped her ass from behind and Natalie quickly undid Jax’s belt, his pants coming off with a hard yank and his cock popping into the air. It was thick, hard and ready. Without hesitating, Natalie dropped to her knees and took the head between her lips, sucking hard and going as deep as she could.

“Holy shit.” Jax moaned. He tugged Lillian to him as Natalie sucked him and kissed the doctor hard as well, one hand cupping her ample breast while the other plunged into Natalie’s hair and stroked it while he was serviced by two women at the same time. The scent of sex filled the air.

Lillian came down beside her and Natalie offered her the big throbbing dick she’d made slick with her mouth, the other woman eagerly taking it deep as well while Natalie lifted Jax’s balls and licked them at the same time. She let her tongue swipe up and across the massive shaft, finding Lillian’s lips. The two women kissed with Jax’s massive penis between their lips, both of them touching each other at the same time.

But he was impatient. Yanking Lillian to her feet, Jax kissed her and then lifted her up, placing her ass on the desk. The papers were swept back and onto the surrounding floor. Natalie watched in awe as his cock slid into Lillian and the two kissed again hard as she gasped out a high-pitched cry at the length and depth of his penetration of her pussy.

Grabbing her behind the head, Jax fucked her hard. Natalie slid closer to the two of them, rapt with attention and knowing that she would get her turn. Hopefully soon. Her hand explored between her legs and she knew her slit was dripping wet and ready to receive Jax anytime he wanted to finally claim her. As soon as he was done with his first conquest.

The door suddenly opened. “Hey, so I’ve been thinking about…” As Howard looked up from the papers he was holding, he stopped dead. To his credit, Jax didn’t miss a beat thrusting into Lillian’s pussy. Howard’s face blushed bright crimson and he stammered. “Uh…I’ll leave you guys alone.”

Jax looked over and laughed, his magnificent cock still pumping into Lillian’s pussy as she gasped on the desk. Natalie stood up quickly as Howard turned away. “Wait!” Walking over to him, he turned back, and she could see he was nervous, but her naked body swayed seductively. It was time to see if she could recreate the foursome that she’d had before, and Howard was the perfect person to add to their lovers’ pile. “Don’t go. I need to have some fun too.” Natalie gave him a pouty look, and Howard gulped.

Without waiting for an answer, she pushed him back against the door and took the clipboard out of his hand, tossing it aside to clatter on the floor. She took his hands and wrapped them around her body, positioning them on her naked ass. He sighed and then looked nervously at Natalie, who leaned in as an invitation.

Like she’d broken through a barrier, suddenly Howard kissed her hard, moaning into her mouth and his hands firmly squeezed her cheeks, separating them and exploring inside the crack. Her pussy was dripping with expectation. Natalie couldn’t wait to enjoy two men, possibly at the same time. Howard had perfect timing.

“Come over here.” Natalie led Howard towards the desk where Jax was continuing to fuck Lillian hard, her little cries filling the room. Once they were beside the other couple she sat down and undid Howard’s pants quickly, freeing his cock as the other man stripped his clothes off. She hadn’t seen how well built he was when they fooled around in the van, but he was in great shape and now that she could see his dick up close, it was a wonderful contrast to Jax’s length.

The two men looked at each other and Jax just nodded at Howard with a smile as Lillian reached out for Natalie. She stroked her hair as Natalie inhaled Howard’s dick right beside her. Sucking hard, she felt Howard’s hands grab her, starting to be more free about what he was doing and guiding her to suck him deep.

His cock was thoroughly coated when she released him, and she motioned to Jax to bring his massive hunk of dick over to her mouth. He slid out of Lillian and the other woman rolled over, leaning into Natalie and kissing her hard before she slipped Jax’s massive cock between her lips to suck her flavour off him.

Lillian’s lips wrapped around one of her nipples and teased the sensitive tip as Jax fucked her mouth just like Howard had, but this time he was going deeper and making her almost choke in her throat. She tried hard to open herself up so that he could get even deeper, feeling the rush of Lillian’s mouth on one breast, Howard massaging the other and Jax’s cock invading her deepest oral depths.

The taste was thrilling enough, but being touched by three sets of hands was even more so. She felt Howard’s hand slide down her body and into her wet slit, eagerly spreading her legs and allowing him to penetrate her with a finger, then two. His fingers curled up into her pussy and made it sing with every stroke of his tips against her g-spot.

She glanced up at Jax and pulled him out of her mouth. “I need you to fuck me.” He grinned and moved his glistening cock between her legs, and as Howard removed his fingers, the magnificent dick she’d come to love so much pushed deep into her with one hard thrust, making her cry out with ecstasy.

Jax pumped away at her pussy, his hands coming to her breasts. Lillian and Howard both moved aside, but then looked at each other and Lillian beckoned him forward, kneeling down on the couch. “I’m too fucking horny to care.” She moaned. Howard presented his erection and Lillian gobbled it down, sucking him hard, and Natalie could see her lips stretch around his thickness as Howard grabbed the sexy doctor’s hair and guided his dick into her eager mouth.

She was surprised that the doctor and Howard so readily went at each other, but obviously there had been some interest there for a little while, because Lillian was sucking him off with more energy than she’d given Jax, and Howard was looking down at her with a hungry look in his eyes.

As Jax pumped away between her legs, every stroke feeling like glorious, searing pleasure, Lillian quickly stood up and bent over the desk, opening her legs for her new lover. Howard mounted her without hesitation. Now there were two men pumping away at both women and Lillian leaned over, Natalie accepting her lips and a tongue sliding into her mouth as they were both fucked senseless by their men.

Howard came hard inside Lillian, her legs tightly wrapped around him as if she was craving his load to get as deep inside her as possible and stay there. Her hips bucked until he was fully drained and then he slid out, coated with white cream. Lillian looked over at Natalie and suddenly she slid into a kneeling position, mounting Natalie’s mouth.

She was so shocked that Lillian was mounting her face she almost missed the heavy dollop of cum that flowed out of her. It fell onto her lips, and she licked it up, swallowing the heavy, thick cream as she felt Jax pump harder. He was going to cum inside her ass and fill her hole as well. Squeezing her muscles, she wanted to milk it out of him, and didn’t have to wait long.

With a loud bellow, Jax gripped her calves and his cock pulsed hard, releasing a thick stream of heat into her bowels, filling her asshole to the brim with several massive cumshots. He gasped with every thrust and drip of his seed flowing into her. Natalie lay there for a moment, revelling because her ass was filled with cum. And then she had an idea. To give Lillian the same treatment.

Shoving her back onto the desk, Natalie moved on top of her, but this time they fell into a delicious sixty-nine position, her ass planted over Lillian’s eager lips and diving back into her cum filled pussy. Tasting the other woman’s flowing cunt while she had her ass rimmed and cleaned out by a sexy hot tongue was enough to make her want to grind herself against Lillian’s face.

Her clit grazed across the other woman’s chin, and she came hard against her lips and mouth, crying out in loud peals of excitement as her body shuddered through another insane climax. She hadn’t realized how good it felt to have a woman devouring her pussy. And the flavour of Lillian was intoxicating. She couldn’t get enough. Her tongue swept through her dripping slit and she was rewarded with thighs clenched around her head and a gasping, sexy ass writhing on her face.

“Fuck, that’s so hot.” Howard moaned as his cock stirred again. Both women looked up, finally coming out of their reverie of lust, and finally Natalie slid off Lillian with shaky legs, looking at the other woman.

“Jesus. I guess what they say is true. Work can be fun.” Lillian laughed, and the two women hugged. Natalie felt breasts press against hers and it felt gloriously natural. She definitely registered that her new virtual lover was an experience she wanted to enjoy again and again.

“We should get cleaned up.” Jax finally said. “There’s work to be done. Just because ** is taken care of doesn’t mean there isn’t another threat right around the corner.”

Suddenly, Natalie felt a pang of regret. What was going to happen now? She would be pulled out of the simulation and part of her didn’t want that to happen. Time didn’t pass the same way in the real world as in the simulation, but she would have to go home to Trevor and pretend that her real life was…well, enough.

Just thinking about the mundane way that she might make dinner, head to bed with her IPad and they would watch Netflix on Friday night was, after her experience, enough to make her want to stay. And that was downright scary. Natalie knew that there were probably many people who would experience the virtual scenario she just did and not want to come back. At all.

Because there was a big part of her that didn’t either.


EPILOGUE

When she emerged again from the simulation, as always, Dr. Braun was standing close by. This time, she had a bit of a grin on her face. “Wow, whatever that encounter was, your readings were off the chart. Are you okay?”

“I’m fantastic.” Natalie said as the women hovered around her and unhooked the wires from her haptic suit. “I can’t believe what you guys have done. It’s incredible.”

“Glad you like it. And I hope we can count on you for any future scenarios we want to try out.” Dr. Braun said.

“I’d love that.” Natalie said. “Maybe I should give you my cell number so you can contact me for this. And…maybe anything else?”

Dr. Braun paused. “I’m not supposed to do that, but…” her face blushed red and she quickly wrote something on a piece of paper. “Here’s my cell number.”

Natalie decided to maybe take it a step further. She wanted to test the waters and see if the doctor might come out of her shell in the real world just like she had been in the virtual one. Because now Natalie knew that her deepest desires and the ones that Dr. Braun had were definitely in sync. And that could mean some fun in the real world.

She grabbed her phone and texted the number with a smiley face. “Now you have my number too. Maybe we should grab dinner sometime and talk about the project? Or maybe other things?”

Dr. Braun’s face became even darker red, but she quickly nodded. “I’d love that.”

“Perfect.” Natalie said, taking the further step to hug the other woman with a lingering hold, making sure she whispered into her ear. “I really appreciate you contacting me.”

A light shiver crossed the other woman’s body, and she stepped away with a clearing of her throat. “Well. Okay. I’ll finish everything up here.”

As Natalie left the facility, she knew Trevor was eagerly waiting for her to report what happened during her final stage of the simulation. After all, the final bit of the portion he’d been involved in before was just as explosive. He just was involved. Now that she had Lillian’s real life contact information, maybe Natalie could set something up. In reality, not simulated.

After all, the real world was much better than the virtual one.

Or was it?

THE END
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