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“So, you’re saying I am stuck with her?” I asked.

Trevor seemed distant, as if he had other things in mind.

“The both of you worked well together,” Trevor half assed answered. “And we need the two of you to work together on this, will that be a problem?”

I looked over at Sara, who had her feet on my desk. “Not a problem at all.”

“Good, you will get more details when the time is right,” Trevor hung up.

“See, I told you,” Sara blew a pink bubble from her mouth and then popped it.

“Just wanted to confirm,” I stared over at her.

Sara, it seemed, had been an undercover agent, posing as a young student at the college. They knew the main target liked his girls young and busty, so they made sure Sara fit the bill.

“So that time in the office?” I asked.

“Just playing the part,” Sara winked. “But I do have to admit the part where you fucked me with that big black cock of yours has been the most enjoyable part of my job.”

My cock throbbed remembering that night.

“And you can’t say you didn’t enjoy it,” Sara leaned forward.

“I won’t deny that,” I admitted.

“Don’t worry I won’t mess up your little harem you got going on,” Sara tossed her hair to the side.

“What?” I asked.

“Surprised?”

I didn’t think anyone knew about that, but now that I knew even I was being spied on, I wasn’t totally surprised.

“Relax, I think it’s very sexy,” Sara grinned. “What is it? Four women?”

“Five,” I corrected her.

“Six,” Sara smiled. “You fucked me remember. And I was more than impressed, so six.”

“The others won’t accept that,” I told her.

“Is that a challenge?” Sara put her feet down and stared directly at me. “I love challenges.”

“No, I just mean they barely accepted Janine, and she works here,” I explained.

“Challenge accepted!” Sara exclaimed, shooting up from her chair. “I bet they will welcome me with open arms.”

I had my doubts, especially about Nina. Nina didn’t like Janine’s young attitude, and I knew she wouldn’t like Sara’s cheerleader, get ’em attitude.

“They have the final say,” I grinned.

“You will be fucking me with their consent by the end of the week,” Sara grinned as she turned on her heels and left my office.

I didn’t think it would happen, but part of me wanted it to. Watching Sara’s tight ass in that short skirt made my dick throb.

“Damn I need to get laid,” I shook my head.

I took out my phone and opened the group chat. I typed a simple H into the chat and hit enter.

It was something Diane told me that the others had come up with, so they wouldn’t overlap. If I got an H from one of them, it meant they wanted to fuck. When I did it, they would reply, the first to reply was the one that I was going to fuck.

I waited for just under a minute before I got a reply.

It was A.H., and it came from Justine.

A meant she was up for anything.

“Fuck yes,” I turned everything off and went into the elevator.

I calmly walked across the hallway towards Justine’s office.

“She just left,” her secretary said, looking at me.

“She did?” I asked I looked at my phone and there was no other message.

“She told me to give you this, if you came up,” the secretary handed me a small envelope.

I turned around and opened it. ‘The usual place, and hurry!’ the note read.

I smiled and speed walked to the elevator, and then out of the building. I got in my car and drove to the motel a few miles away.

The usual place was a motel just on the other side of the highway, one exit away from our building, and I was there.

I saw Justine’s pristine car parked between a large working vehicle and a crappy car. I wondered which room she could be in upstairs or down.

‘120! Hurry,’ a text read as I closed my car door.

I knocked on the door, and Justine pulled me in. “What took you so long?”

I loved these women!

I had barely been in the room thirty seconds, and I was already on the edge of the bed with my cock out.

“I have been craving this for days now!” Justine shook her head as she started sucking my cock.

“We had sex yesterday!” I told her.

“Yes, sex,” Justine nodded. “I didn’t get to suck it!”

“And you tit fucked me,” I added.

“But, I didn’t get it in my mouth!”

Justine swirled her tongue around my cock and stared up at me as she bobbed her head up and down.

“Fuck,” I groaned as she deep-throated my cock.

“I haven’t even started yet,” Justine teased as she continued.

Justine twisted her head slightly and deep-throated my cock. I felt her lips press against the root of my cock. She looked up at me with those blue eyes as she held my cock deep in her throat, then slowly inched it out.

“Fuck!” I let out a deep moan as she did it again.

“Now, that I got you all hard and ready for me,” Justine grinned as she stood up. “There is something I have been wanting to do, for a long time.”

Justine walked to her bag, which was on a chair. She took out a small bottle of lube.

My dick throbbed in anticipation of what was going to happen next.

So far, Justine’s ass had been off limits, even though Cherie, Diane, Nina, and Janine loved anal. Justine stated that she didn’t want to try it.

“Don’t smile so hard, I said try,” Justine squeezed a large amount into her hand and coated my cock with it.

It felt cold to the touch, and she applied a generous amount to her ass.

She turned her back to me and spread my legs wide as I sat at the corner of the bed. Justine held my cock tight as she slowly backed against it.

“Fuck,” I gasped as the head of my cock slowly pushed into her virgin ass.

“Holy fuck!” Justine shuddered as she let go of my cock.

This was all about her and her first anal experience. Her hands gripped my thighs as she lowered herself onto me.

“Fucking hell!” Justine started to go faster; her hands moved from my thighs to my knees as she pushed my legs further apart. “Fuck that feels good!”

Justine was starting to go faster; she was rocking back and forth, up and down on my cock. I reached around her and squeezed her tits.

“Yes, keep doing that,” Justine told me as she was bouncing harder on my cock.

She was nearly taking all of it. “Fuck,” I gripped her hips and started pulling her back onto my cock.

“Yes!” Justine yelled. “Do it!”

My dick throbbed, and I knew I was close to cumming. I gripped her waist and pushed my cock into her.

“Fuck!” Justine shouted as I pushed my cock deep into her ass.

I held her down onto it as I came, filling her ass.

“Well,” Justine slowly got off me. “That wasn’t as bad as I thought it would be.”

“So it will happen again?” I grinned as we lay back on the bed.

“Not anytime soon, but yes,” Justine lay down next to me. “But,” she looked at me.

“What?”

“There is something I like a lot,” Justine grinned. “Which I am sure you like a lot as well.”

Justine ran her hand over the top of her tits.

“Your wish is my command,” I smiled.

We spent most of the day in that motel room. We left the cleaning crew a hefty tip as we had made a mess of the whole room.

I stopped at the gas station to pick up a few things before heading home.

“Shit!” I exclaimed as I saw Trevor sitting on my couch when I turned on the light.

“Can you turn it back off,” Trevor held up a hand to block the light from his eyes.

“Sorry,” I apologized and turned the dimmer.

“Thanks,” Trevor sighed.

“You look like shit,” I walked towards the kitchen.

I turned the light on in there, which was further away from where Trevor was seated.

“Some of us don’t get days off,” Trevor groaned as he moved slightly.

“I guess not,” I looked at the man.

I could see that he was holding an envelope.

“I guess that’s my next assignment,” I approached him.

“Yeah,” Trevor held it up slightly.

I looked inside and saw that my actions at the club just a few days ago had brought out all the cockroaches. There was a deal going down in a few days near the pier in Chicago.

I was to go with Sara, who had dumped her elder husband George for a younger man. Sara was key as she had made connections through George to be a true competitor at a young age.

“Doesn’t hurt that she has a huge rack and a nice...” I started to say but saw that Trevor was fast asleep.

I heard mutter over his earpiece.

“Director is sleeping,” I told them and hung up.

I lowered his head onto a pillow and got some covers to cover him up. “Sleep well, sir,” I said as I took watch.

I sat at the window in the pitch black to make sure nothing happened to my boss. I had never taken my weapon out of the box in the closet, but tonight I wouldn’t let it out of my hand.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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I stirred in the morning as the sunlight hit my face as it came through the window.

There was a letter on the table next to me.

‘You did good,’ it read. ‘Stayed awake till we took him, we will be keeping an eye on you, good job!’

I smiled.

I remembered the armed men creeping through one of the windows. Luckily, they identified themselves before I shot at them. They took the director through the window and waved me off. That’s when I
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