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Chapter 1

Kishi Kawarage strolled down Promenade des Anglais, basking in the warmth of the sun. The wind coming off the Mediterranean Sea tickled her silky black hair, which cascaded past her shoulders.

She wore tiny jean shorts, comfy sneakers, and a Cowboy Bebop T-shirt, smiling and humming as she gazed at the blue-green water lapping lazily against the shore. She was taking some well-earned R&R after helping to stop Viper’s latest plot to take over the world, capturing saboteur and explosives expert Lightning Bug in the process. Yeah being a Ho rocked!

Oh, that was G.I. Ho or Government Issue Hero Ops, the super-elite special forces group she recently joined. Even though she had only gone on a couple of missions, she had loved every minute of it. Sneaking into ancient castles, battling baddies, and having a ton of kinky sex! This was totally the best job ever.

The other Hoes had headed back to their base in Marseille while Kishi decided to stay in Nice to take in the sights and soak up some rays. She tried to convince her best friends in G.I. Ho - Crimson and Lady Kaye - to join her but wasn’t successful. And she even had used her super-cute smiley face. That usually always worked on Crimson, even when she was being all grumpy pants. Which her former sensei had a tendency to do. But Kishi knew how sweet Crimson could be, and no one cared more about her outside of her family. So her mentor was really an old softee. But she knew not to let Crimson hear her say that. The red-haired warrior had a reputation to uphold. Though Kishi had actually defeated her teacher the last time they sparred. It was her first victory over the martial arts master and made her feel totally badass. If she could beat Crimson, she could take on any Viper baddie.

Her serious sensei had returned to base to get all the paperwork submitted for their successful mission. She always put work first. That made her an excellent role model for Kishi. But the recent Ho recruit wished Crimson could loosen up a little. Of course, Lady Kaye had no problems with that. She was as loose as they came: she had told Kishi before they left that she was determined to tear Crimson away from her paperwork by laying her sexy nude body all over it. Kishi got excited thinking about that, especially imagining Crimson and Kaye making love on the desk, papers flying everywhere.

The two more seasoned Hoes had become an item recently, which Kishi thought was the cutest thing ever. She wanted her sensei to be happy, and Kaye was so fun and nice. And she had an amazing body! As did Crimson of course. Kishi had admired it through all her training as a teen, imagining her mentor ripping off her gi, tying her up with her black belt, and making her squirt all over the mat. That was usually when she got flipped to the floor and got scolded by Crimson for letting her mind wander. But c’mon, it was hard when you had a super-hot sensei! Of course, back then, she had no idea how kinky Crimson was. Fortunately, they were recently captured by Viper and subjected to the most wonderful sexual domination ever. And Kishi got to see all of Crimson’s dirty sexual fantasies. And even got to fuck her! Now that was a dream come true.

But Crimson wasn’t the one she was obsessing over. She adored her friend and mentor, but another woman had been preoccupying her thoughts.

The Countess. The most beautiful and sensual creature she had ever set eyes upon. Every curve of her gorgeous body was pure perfection. Her face was that of a goddess. Well, a goddess who was really into BDSM. And her super-sexy Eastern European accent was enough alone to make Kishi soak her panties. Which she realized she was about to do. Whoops. She was getting herself all worked up thinking about her sexy captor.

She knew The Countess was the enemy, and she shouldn’t be fantasizing about her. But she couldn’t help it. The way the villainous vixen had made love to her was like nothing the young Ho had ever experienced. And she had gotten the feeling The Countess really liked her. Okay, maybe she was being naive and the curvaceous creature was like that with everyone. But the black-clad baddie had taken a very specific interest in her. Especially in all the most sensitive parts of her body.

She started to imagine what it’d be like if The Countess was on the promenade. Slipping her hand around her waist and pulling her into a passionate kiss. Then taking her to her evil lair and ordering her to strip. Which of course Kishi would gladly do before being tied up and ravished all day by her mistress, succumbing to her wiles and becoming her very willing sex slave.

She noticed passersby staring at her. She realized she was drooling and probably had a super-goofy expression on her face. Oh geez, how embarrassing. She wiped the spittle off her chin and hurried along. She really had it bad. No wonder Crimson kept scolding her for daydreaming. She much preferred when her mentor scolded her by spanking her cute and firm booty.

Several groups of people approached from the other way. She nimbly hopped out of the way. As they passed, a tall women in a pretty, red, floral print sundress tossed her hair back, revealing her face. Her crystal blue eyes peeked out underneath fashionable sunglasses, beaming at Kishi, while her mouth curved into a sneaky, sensual smile.

Kishi did a double take. No, it couldn’t be. The woman seemed to melt into the crowd, and Kishi lost sight of her.

She pushed her way through the pedestrians, apologizing in her energetic and super-cute way as she did.

She scanned the promenade. Where did she go?

There! The short sundress sashayed as the woman’s hips shook in impossibly sexy ways.

Kishi’s breath caught. Holy crap, it had to be her! Who else could shake their ass like that? But how the heck did she show up while Kishi was just thinking of her? Did the young Ho somehow develop magical powers that allowed her to call forth the hottest women on the planet at her command? That would be the most amazing power ever!

“Crimson and Kaye, I summon your super-hot, naked bodies to me now!” Kishi cried out, thrusting her hand out in a cool anime pose.

Nothing happened. Except everyone around her gaped like she was a super-weird American. Well, it was worth a shot.

She hurried after the red sundress, mesmerized by the swaying hips and determined to find out if it was her favorite archnemesis.

She was so enchanted by the loveliness ahead of her she almost let her guard down. Fortunately, her ninja senses kicked in just in time.

She titled her head to the right, a fist passing through her flowing locks. She kicked straight up, her foot passing by her ear and striking the nose of her assailant.

The blond woman staggered back, blood spilling from her nostrils. She wiped it away and stared daggers at Kishi.

Three other women joined her. They were dressed in civilian clothing, but she knew they were Viper agents. Their fighting stances and ultra-athletic bodies gave them away as The Countess’s women.

Kishi raises her hands and adjusted her stance. She didn’t really want to fight them. She wanted to catch up to the super-hot woman and have lots of kinky sex. Like it wasn’t bad enough Viper always tried to dominate the globe. Now they had to interfere in her love life too. Stupid jerks.

The four warriors attacked together, apparently not subscribing to the movie rule of bad guys going one at a time to make sure the hero won. Kishi didn’t mind. She liked a challenge.

She twirled among the enemy combatants, dodging and parrying their strikes while lashing out with palms, elbows, knees, and feet. She landed a bunch of solid blows, only suffering glancing ones.

She performed a back handspring off a bench to give herself more room to maneuver.

The Viper hotties vaulted the bench and launched high kicks at her cute face. She spun underneath them and swept the leg of one of them, sending her crashing to the ground.

Kishi continued her rotation into a spinning windmill kick, smashing her foot into two Viper faces.

The fourth enemy tackled her through a glass window. Shards rained down on them as they tumbled into a clothing store, cute swimsuits falling over them.

The few people in the store ran out, screaming. Apparently, they weren’t used to badass women having a martial arts battle in their shop.

Kishi’s attacker straddled her, hands on the ninja’s small but perky breasts.

“Hey, those are my tits!”

“Oops, sorry,” the Viper agent replied. She had lovely red hair falling a few inches past her shoulders, and her taut body felt wonderful against Kishi’s.

“Oh that’s okay. You can totally keep squeezing them. It feels great!” Kishi’s nipples were poking out underneath her white shirt and got even harder as the Viper cutie rubbed her thumbs over them.

“I think we’re supposed to be fighting,” she told the energetic Ho, though she increased her fondling.

“Ohhhh,” Kishi moaned. “Yeah, but this is so much more fun! You have great hands.”

“Um, thanks. You have great tits.”

“Oh, that’s so sweet of you to say. You’re pretty nice for a baddie. Now feel up my girls good!”

The Viper complied, eager to explore all of Kishi’s naughtiness. She slipped her hands under the young ninja’s shirt and massaged Kishi’s naked globes in the most glorious way.

Kishi writhed on the floor, emitting cute moans and yelps. These Viper ladies really knew their way around a woman’s body.

She noticed a skimpy thong that had fallen on her stomach. She snatched it up and held it in front of the Viper’s hips.

“Oo, this would look so cute on you.”

“You think so? There’s barely anything to it.”

“Um, yeah. That’s the whole point. To show off your super-hot ass!”

The Viper blushed. Then gasped as Kishi grabbed her perky posterior with both hands and squeezed.

“Oh fuck! You’re one horny Ho.

“You better believe it!”

“Actaea!” a voice rang out. “What the hell are you doing?”

Kishi opened her eyes from the wonderful boob massage and saw the other three Vipers climbing through the broken window.

Actaea must be the name of the lovely creature on top of her. Oh yeah, the Ho briefings said The Countess liked to give her soldiers code names based off of Greek nymphs. Actaea was a Nereid, a nymph of the sea. That was very appropriate since they were on the Mediterranean. And she was definitely nymphtastic! She was beautiful and had a rocking body. Her ass, which Kishi’s fingers were still planted on, was superb. It rivaled Crimson’s, which Kishi had gotten plenty of firsthand experience with lately.

“I… I’m capturing her,” Actaea sputtered.

Kishi giggled. She loved this method of capture.

“Oh c’mon, don’t spoil our fun,” she told the frowny-face Vipers. “Can’t was just have a big orgy instead of punching each other?”

Kishi had loved the menage-a-trois she recently had with Crimson and Lady Kaye. So adding two more hotties to the mix would just make it that much better.

The Vipers, however, were not so keen on that idea. They growled and advanced on her. Bleah. Why couldn’t they be cool like the crimson-haired beauty straddling her?

Oh well. Back to













































