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"Did we find someone for the job?" the head of the board asked.

"Yes, she has accepted the position, and we should see results soon," another said.

"Good," the head smiled. "What about your new member? Has he taken well to his new job?"

"He is doing well, and has already produced results," Lucas smiled.

"All good news," the head smiled. "Continue."

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~
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George Hamil was the CEO and co-founder of one of the biggest real estate companies in the nation. He was also not a big fan of the new Condo Association, which was buying up land everywhere near certain lakes.

George spent a lot of time and money finding out why this Association was so secretive and why they planned to build large condos in only these areas.

"Hi," a beautiful young woman smiled as she put George's coffee onto his desk.

"Hi," George smiled.

He had a thing for young, busty secretaries. "Names Kandi," she smiled with pure white teeth and an innocent smile.

"Where is Candice?" George asked.

He pulled slightly on her waist, so she had to sit on his lap. George didn't care about workplace harassment; he had enough money and high-priced lawyers to make any complaints or cases disappear.

"She got replaced," Kandi grinned and wrapped her arm around the old man's neck. She had worn a low-cut top, and George was staring into her cleavage. "She called out too many times."

"Well, that's good for me," George stared at her firm tits.

"For me also," Kandi grinned. "But I do have to get more coffee's and other things to the other board members."

George pulled her back onto his lap. "They can wait," he grinned. "I am the boss after all."

"Yes, you are," Kandi ignored this feeble old man's hands on her ass.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ 
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"Did you get what we need?" Terry asked.

Terry was Vanessa and Lance's direct boss and the only person the condo workers knew who was linked to what many had called the uppers.

"Yes," Kandi said as she left George's office.

While the old man was busy staring at her chest and feeling her ass, Kandi had taken pictures of his screen as well as the papers on his desk.

Kandi sent the pictures to her contact.

"Good," Terry said as she looked at one of her other employees. "Any problem with the next step?"

"Not at all," Kandi smiled as she sat at her desk. "Anything for the Association."

"Good to hear," Terry responded. "We will be in touch."

"Looking forward to it," Kandi grinned as her direct boss approached her.

"George has taken a liking to you," she smiled.

"I hope that's a good thing?" Kandi acted surprised.

"Yes, it is," her boss smiled. "He is usually suspicious about new people."

"Really?" Kandi spun in her chair. "Why?"

Her boss took a deep breath and then brought another chair closer to Kandi. "You didn't hear this from me," she whispered.

"Of course not," Kandi nodded as they leaned closer to each other.

"He is really big into conspiracy theories," the lady whispered. "Crop circles, aliens, the black pyramid in Antarctica, you name it. he is into it."

"No way," Kandi replied as she lifted her head to look into George's office.

"Stop looking!" her red-headed boss exclaimed.

"Sorry," Kandi innocently said. "That's surprising for such a distinguished gentleman."

"Yeah, he has many of us looking into this real estate company," she stared behind her to make sure no one was listening. "They have been building Condo, large extravagant Condos," she stared at Kandi.

"So, there is nothing wrong with that, right?” Kandi asked.

"That's what we think also," the boss said. “Just because they build them near certain lakes, and very certain points along those lakes, even some man-made lakes."

"People do like living next to lakes," Kandi shrugged.

"Exactly!" the boss exclaimed. "He is wasting our time."

"He probably heard some story online," Kandi laughed with her usual grin.

"Probably from his grandkids," the lady stood up. "You didn't hear anything!"

"Lips are sealed," Kandi sat upright.

Kandi watched her boss walk away. "Did you hear all of that?" Kandi touched the skin-colored Bluetooth in her ear.

"All of it," her contact said. "We need you to get any information on his computer."

"Might take me a day, two at the most," Kandi acted like she was working. "Is the Association okay with that timeline?"

"Hold," her contact told her.

Kandi waited for the response.

"You have until days end tomorrow," her contact told her.

"Understood," Kandi took off her Bluetooth and smashed it, then threw it into the trash.

If anyone saw it, they would think someone had torn off a piece of their nail and thrown it in the trash.

~~ ~ ~ ~ ~~~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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"I got you an invitation to his party at his house," Dre said to his contact.

He didn't know who she was, only that she needed an invitation to the highly sought-after party at George's estate.

The Association, as it was called, made sure none of its agents knew each other personally. Dre sent the invitation electronically.

"Got it," Kandi smiled.

Kandi made sure she looked the part; her tight skirt and her top with the built-in push-up bra made her look like the other young women who were entering the estate.

"I'm in," Kandi said as she entered the lavish building.

Her other contact started directing her around the house. She entered George's private office. Kandi silently closed the door and walked toward the computer.

"All you need to do is put the drive in and we can handle it from our end," her contact directed her.

Kandi fell to the floor and hid behind the oversized couch.

"You are such a bad old man," a young woman said as George, and she entered the room.

Kandi kept quiet as she heard the old man sit back on the chair.

'Gross!' Kandi thought as she saw the young woman start sucking on the old man's cock.

"That's it," George said. "If you want that raise you will have to work for it."

"Oh, I want it," the young woman said as she sucked on his shriveled cock.

Kandi crawled over to the desk, keeping her body low to the ground.

When she reached the computer, she took the thumb drive out and placed it in one of the empty slots.

"Good," her contact told her. "We are getting everything."

"Do I need to stick around?" Kandi whispered.

"No," the contact said. "The drive will burn out after the download is finished."

"Good," Kandi said as she started to crawl back to her hiding spot.

Kandi didn't know how she would get out of there but knew they would see her if she tried to make it for the door.

"Fuck!" George said as he held the young blonde's hair down onto his lap as he came inside her mouth.

"So, did I do a good job?" the blonde asked as she lifted her head.

"Excellent," George said as he zipped up his pants. "I will talk to your supervisor first thing."

"Thank you!" the blonde smiled.

'Stupid bitch!' Kandi thought as they walked to the door.

"Do you smell that?" George asked. "Smells like something is burning."

"I can only smell your cologne," the blonde said.

They exited the room and Kandi slipped out shortly after them.

Kandi made her way through the crowd and toward the exit.

"What are you doing here?" Kandi's boss asked.

"I got an invitation in my email," Kandi turned to face the tall redhead.

"I sent out the invitations," Cassandra said, staring at the new assistant. She knew she hadn't sent her an invitation. "You weren't even on our floor when I made that list."

Cassandra looked around the room for one of the security staff.

"Right," Kandi nodded. "Maybe Candice sent it by accident."

"Candice," Cassandra stared at Kandi. Something about this young woman was sending alarm bells through her head. "She did make a lot of mistakes."

"There you go," Kandi grinned.

Kandi knew Cassandra wasn't buying her story.

She had to do something about this woman and quickly, but most importantly, quietly.

"There is a bathroom down the hallway on the right," her contact said.

"I was just about to use the bathroom, then get out of here," Kandi smiled. "Not my crowd if you know what I mean?"

"I was about to use the bathroom also," Cassandra added. She didn't want this woman to leave her sight. Cassandra followed Kandi to the bathroom.

Kandi walked inside and went into one of the stalls. She looked through her purse and found what she wanted.

"I still don't know how you got Candice's position, I just remember your name coming up in my portfolio," Cassandra said as she stood near the sink.

"Strange," Kandi stepped out of the stall. She stood by the sink and washed her hands.

"Yes, everything about you is strange," Cassandra stared at the young woman.

"You really shouldn't have looked so closely," Kandi said as she pricked Cassandra's hand with a tiny needle.

Cassandra held her hand and stared at the woman with dark brown hair. Her heart raced rapidly, and she felt dizzy. Then, she collapsed to the floor.

"Drugs are bad," Kandi said, dropping the tiny needle down the sink.

She opened a bag of pills and dropped them to the floor. "So, is stress!" Kandi said as Cassandra's body convulsed before stopping as Cassandra passed away.

"Ready?" her contact asked.

"Yup," Kandi took a deep breath.

"Help!" Kandi yelled and cried out, "Help me!" she yelled louder.

Security crashed into the bathroom and found Kandi trying CPR on Cassandra's lifeless body. "She was talking to me and talking about work and then she fell..." Kandi lied.

"Step aside," one of the security members said.

They took over for her, but it was too late; Cassandra was dead.

"We have questions," the head of security said.

"I will answer anything you want," Kandi wiped the tears from her face.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ 
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"You did a great job," George said the following day. "You tried to save her."

"But why did she do it?" Kandi cried.

"She was under a lot of pressure," George held Kandi's shoulders as she sat down.

"We got what we needed, he is a liability and knows too much," her contact said in her ear.

"I understand," Kandi replied.

Kandi held the old man's wrinkly hands. "I am so glad you were there," she stared up at the old man standing over her.

"I only..." George started to say.

"You were there and helped me when they were asking me so many questions," Kandi shook her head. "They made me feel like I killed her!"

Kandi started crying.

"No," George knelt before the young woman. "You had nothing to do with Cassandra's suicide."

"I know, but she was so nice to me," Kandi lied. "I see her when I close my eyes. I doubt I will get any sleep."

"You can stay with me," George rubbed Kandi's young pale thighs.

"But your wife," Kandi shook her head.

"I have a place downtown, we can stay there for the night," George smiled as his hand slipped under Kandi's skirt.

"That would be great," Kandi smiled. "I don't want to be alone, not tonight."

"Of course," George grinned. "I will keep you safe."

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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Kandi pushed up her chest as she knocked on the door.

"You made it," George said as he opened the door.

"Yes," Kandi entered George's high-rise condo.

"This is very nice," Kandi smiled.

"Yes, my home away from home," George said as he stood behind Kandi, breathing in her perfume.

He watched her ass sway in a tight skirt as she walked around his place.

"A drink?" George asked.

"Yes please," Kandi said.

Kandi had orders to get information directly from him and then terminate her target.

The drinks flowed heavily, and George's hands were all over her.

"So," Kandi took the initiative as she straddled the old man's lap. "Who will take Cassandra's position?"

"Her body is barely cold, and you already want her position?" George wrapped his hand around Kandi's ass.

"It's like you said in your book, always want more, even in the worst times," Kandi grinned.

"You read my book," George smiled.

"Yes, I always research my targets," Kandi smiled.

"Target, huh?" George said as Kandi slipped her top down.

"Isn't that what you called the companies you took over?" Kandi shrugged her bra off.

George stared at Kandi's big tits, which were perky and firm.

"Yes," George smiled as he squeezed her tits in his frail hands.

"You like them?" Kandi asked, playing innocent as she took another small needle from her hair and pricked the back of George's neck.

"Ouch!" George said as he felt his neck.

Kandi sighed and pulled her bra back up. "Men," she shook her head. "So easily distracted by a pair of tits."

"What did you do!" George said as he found he couldn't move.

"You're paralyzed," Kandi said as she stood up and unpacked the tablet from her bag. "My boss has a few questions," she said.

"Hello, George," Terry said.

"You!" George growled.

"Yes, the serum running through your body will run its course, but before you pass, we should talk," Terry said.

"I will tell you nothing!" George tried to exclaim, but his body was failing him.

"You will try
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