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CHAPTER ONE





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

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

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

“KATT, shush,” Mara scolded her.

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

“KATT!” Mara and Kasumi admonished her together.

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

Mara sighed. “KATT, pause the movie.”

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

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

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

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

“A little.”

“Oops. My bad.”

“My bad?”

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

“Great.”

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

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

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

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

“Why don’t I get one?”

“Cause KATT’s way cooler than you.”

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Oh my God, KATT!”

“Did I win?” her mischievous partner asked.

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

“Yeah KATT, you definitely won.”

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

Mara blushed furiously. “KATT!”

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

“Would you two shut it?”

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

“Your big mouth.”

“But I do not have a-”

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

“Oh shit!”

She started shoving popcorn into KATT’s compartments.

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

“I am helping. I’m eating it.”

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

Fuck, they were so busted.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

“Oh that sounds delightful,” KATT said cheerfully.

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

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

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

Kasumi bounded around KATT and grabbed the folder from Mara.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Mara whacked the side of KATT’s door.

“KATT!” she said under her breath.

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

“Nothing!” Mara answered way too quickly.

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

“Definitely nothing about sex.”

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

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

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

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

“Correct.”

“Sweet.”

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

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

Mara gave KATT a surreptitious kick.

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

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

“You leave at 1600. Get moving.”

“You got it chief!” Kasumi exclaimed.

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

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

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

She stuck her head through KATT’s window.

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

“But Miss Kasumi knows.”

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

“Oh I know everything.”

“KATT, what have you been telling her?”

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

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

“Was I not supposed to do that?”

Kasumi sat next to Mara.

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

“I don’t ask you to do that!”

“But you enjoy it.”

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

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

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

“Oh good.”

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

“Extreme fucking?” KATT helpfully provided.

“Right. That.”

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

“KATT!”

“What?”

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

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

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

“Can’t wait.”

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