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Arousing Genes

Virginia and Bill have an Adventure

 


Jessica was Bill’s boss at Interpol. Pocket
Venus was the phrase that sprung to Bill’s mind when he saw
her. Her delicious compact figure got him hot and bothered every
time.

It was Friday afternoon and Bill had flown in
for his weekly meeting in her small office. A pleasant break from
his current undercover job at TanGene.

“Is there someone you can recruit for eyes
and ears after you’re gone?” asked Jessica, “some sort of
contingency contact on the inside? Your contract is almost up, and
as far as I can see this is still a complete mystery.”

“Well, there’s her,” Bill said, pointing to
the section of his report on Virginia.

Jessica re-read the few paragraphs. New
graduate. Triple degree in math, neurology and genetics, with
honors. She looked at the covert photo Bill had taken. “You
thinking with your dick again?”

Bill gave her a shocked look. “How can you
say that? Interpol agents are professional and focused on their
mission at all times,” he said, quoting from their new mission
statement.

Jessica just raised her eyebrows. Bill had
the decency to blush. Jessica knew first-hand where Bill could get
thinking with his dick. Her only regret was saying so emphatically
that it mustn’t happen again. I am his boss after all, she
thought. Definitely the right thing to say. Unfortunately.
Dammit.

“She’s new,” Bill continued. “She can’t
possibly be involved in anything yet. Studious type. Honest I
think.”

Has boobs and legs, Jessica translated
in her mind.

“Send her to me if she’s willing. Let me
brief her.” She looked at him and sighed. “I want you to remember
you’re not yet qualified for fieldwork. The only reason you’re
doing this is that yours is the only job application they went for.
God knows why, yours was in the straw-man set.”

“I smiled nicely in the interview.”

“Who interviewed you?”

“Dr. Tanis’s wife, Josephine Tanis, amongst
others. But I think she liked me.”

“One would think it would take more than
that.”

“You hired me. Do you like me?”

He smiled at her. She could feel it in her
pussy. Goddamn it, focus girl.

“Remember to be discreet. Dean Tanis is a
very public figure and a hero. The regulators are still convinced
he’s doing unregistered trials to get such perfect results in the
registered ones. But apparently none of the data you’ve brought out
indicates anything. Trials cost money. They think you should find
financial data. Now off you go.” Before I make an inappropriate
suggestion.

 


Virginia stretched like a cat. She lazily pushed the
covers off her long naked body so she could spread her legs wide.
Having a place of her own was agreeing with Virginia. Not least of
which was freedom to masturbate. She gently began toying with her
pussy, working her long fingers into her slit either side of her
clitoris, getting it moist. Since getting this job at TanGene, and
moving out of home, she’d pretty well been having a good go every
morning and every night. She couldn’t understand why she was always
so horny. Now it was Saturday morning, and that meant she could
really relax and take her time. Have a really good fantasy. Bill
was her special fantasy topic lately.

She started playing with her breasts with her
other hand. Something she’d only been doing recently. Her skin was
parchment pale, blue veins visible in her swollen breasts. Her red
hair spilt chaotically over the pillow.

Her breathing was becoming deep as the
pleasurable tingles began to build between her legs. Her nipples
hardened and added little shocks of pleasure as she pinched
them.

Virginia’s experience with boys was quite
limited, though not zero. Between living at home with a dominating
mother, and pushing the limits of nerdism with her degree, she’d
missed out on a lot. But she had an active imagination. She used it
a lot. She was using it now. Bill was being such a gentleman,
slowly undressing her, kissing her, here, there. Her fingers were
moving faster now. Wet. Her hips squirming. Oh god she wanted this
to be real. If only she had the courage to ask him out.

She didn’t want to wait. She fast-forwarded
her fantasy. Now he was thrusting his cock into her. Pushing it
deep again and again. She was panting with pleasure. The electric
tingle was spreading through her body from where one hand worked
frantically in her pussy and her other squeezed pleasure out of her
breasts.

She was going to come soon. These accelerated
trips to orgasm were happening to her a lot lately.

She slipped a finger into her wet vagina, her
whole hand working frantically on vagina and clitoris together.
“MMPH! UUGH!” As always, involuntary vocalizations escaped her.

The intensity just kept ramping up. She was
blushing in spots round her neck as her body shook from her frantic
hand motions. It hit her like a truck, the pleasure fusing her
brain, arching her back.

“OGH! ARGH!”

She didn’t slow her hand, the pleasure kept
coming and coming.

“ARGH! ARGH!”

Her phone rang.

“OH! OGH!” she was coming so hard. Her crotch
was buzzing with sexual release. Her other hand squeezing as much
breast as it could hold.

Her phone was ringing.

“NNGGG! AH, AH, OH!” wave after wave of
ecstasy. Hand shaking her pussy into heaven.

Still ringing.

“Oh god. Oh.” Her hand slowed, but she was
still bathing in pleasure. Her chest heaving. Panting heavily.

Still ringing.

She looked at it. “Get lost.”

It rang.

“Ok, ok.”

She picked it up and pushed the button.
“Hello.”

“Hello. Virginia? It’s Bill. From work.”

She made a spluttering sound as her tongue
went one way and brain went the other. She sat up with a jerk,
breasts bouncing.

“Virginia?”

“Sorry, I was just, um, doing something.”

“I’m not disturbing you?”

“No, no, not at all.”

“Look, I know this is a little odd, but I was
wondering if I could pop round and have a chat about something? It
shouldn’t take long.”

“Oh. OH! Oh yes, sure. When?”

“Well I could be there in five minutes if
that’s ok. Or whenever you like.”

“No problem. No problem at all.”

“Ok, see you in five.”

He hung up.

“Crap! Why didn’t I say ten? How does he know
where I live?”

She ran through the shower, not waiting for
it to get warm. Not getting her hair involved.

“What do I wear? Saturday morning lay-about
sexy. What’s that?” Virginia’s wardrobe was short on sexy. After
pulling out everything she owned in two minutes, she decided on
simple. Shorts, her best bra and tightest t-shirt. The one she
normally only wore under stuff.

 


God, maybe I am thinking with my dick thought
Bill. He’d been very careful to maintain eye contact, but just for
a few seconds while she was showing him in, he’d had a good view.
He already knew Virginia was sweet, innocent, and hid the body of a
goddess under her normally demure clothes.

Body of a porn goddess he mentally
amended. Anyway, time to finish the chitchat and get to
business.

“Virginia, before I go on, I need you to
agree to keep this conversation strictly confidential.”

That stopped her; she looked a bit surprised
and suspicious. “Oh. Why? ... I mean ...” she considered for
second, “I guess you can’t say till I agree.” She looked at him
carefully while she thought. “Ok, as long as you’re not going to
make me an accessory after the fact or something.”

“Well, no, quite the opposite actually. You
see I’m an agent for a law enforcement agency. I’m part of an
investigation into some, ah, irregularities, relating to Dean
Tanis, and we’d like your help.”

Virginia was shocked. “You can’t be serious.
Dr. Dean Tanis, the owner of the company that just gave me my first
job? Dean Tanis who stopped AIDS dead and is hailed as the
instigator of the second sexual revolution?” She blushed, but she
felt liberated saying “sexual”. “Not to mention the unisex
stop-start pills and half a dozen other wonder drugs. You know he’s
just been announced Time’s man of the year? That Dean Tanis?”

“Ah, yes.”

Bill watched her while she thought. Sweet,
innocent, built like a goddess - and, he remembered, smart. But was
she street smart or just book smart?

“Ok, go on,” she said.

“Well, I can’t really say much now. But I’d
like to invite you to visit my boss. She’ll give you a
briefing.”

“How do I know this is legit? How do I know
you’re not scamming me?”

“Sure. Basically you should call Interpol.
Ask for Jessica in Special Projects. You can call central police
headquarters and ask for the Interpol liaison officer, he’ll be
able to give you the number. Or, you can just look us up, we’re in
the book.”

“Interpol? I thought Interpol was just some
sort of bureaucracy?”

“Yes, well, not always.”

She studied him some more. Yep, he’s
straight up, she decided. Which means he must have chosen
me. But what does that mean?

Bill was getting lost in her face as she
stared at him. There was a tingle in his crotch. There was often a
tingle in his crotch lately. Especially when he saw Virginia. Or
Mrs. Tanis. Or half a dozen other women in that office. It was a
very distracting environment.

She sighed, “Would you like some coffee?”

“Yeah, that’d be nice thank you.”

She bustled in the kitchen. The apartment
really was tiny. It gave Bill more opportunities to check her out.
He almost died when she bent over. Those legs just went on forever,
so much perfect lily-white skin. He had to adjust his crotch; it
was getting crowded down there. Focus, Bill, focus, he reminded
himself. But his job was done, for now. There wasn’t much more he
could say.

She brought the coffee over, bending down to
place it on the small table in front of Bill. Don’t look down
her shirt. Don’t get caught looking down her shirt. She
looked up just at the wrong moment.

She blushed deeply.

“Sorry,” said Bill.

“Oh, no it’s ok,” she said blushing even
more. “It’s just what I had on.” God, what was that supposed to
mean? I’m babbling.

She sat next to him.

“So do you have a different life outside
this, you know, undercover thing?”

“Not so different really. I’m just a single
guy. Mostly same stuff.”

He said he’s single. He didn’t need to say
it, but he said he’s single. Should I grab his dick now?
Thoughts like that had been popping into her head a lot lately. Not
just about Bill, although he was prime material. They still shocked
her a little. Her heart was racing now.

“Do I talk to you again after I’ve talked to
your boss? Is Jessica your boss?”

“Yeah, Jessica is my boss. Sure, if you can
manage to make a trip this weekend. You’re going to have to fly,
but she’ll arrange it. ... I could pop round for a catch up on
Sunday night. If that’s ok with you.”

“That’d be great!” She said with a big grin.
Oh no, too eager, back off girl. “Um, if you come around
seven I can make dinner if you like.”

“Yeah, I’d like that. Thanks.”

“Great.”

Bill just smiled at her. There was no safe
place to look. If he looked down he’d be staring at her full
breasts, or her crotch or her infinite legs. Just thinking about
the things he wasn’t supposed to look at was furthering his a
hard-on. He didn’t dare check if it was showing or adjust it. And
looking at her face was worse in some respects. She had a face that
could give a man religion. Except it would have to be one of
those Roman ones with orgies, he thought. Her hair was big and
Barbarella this morning, not her normal tied down affair. Her lips
kiss-me parted. The silence was getting a bit long.

“So, do you have a different life outside
work?” he asked.

“No.” No, I just lie around
masturbating. She looked down into her lap. She was buzzing
with sexual tension. She didn’t want him to leave, but she couldn’t
think of what else to say. Mostly she wanted to rip his clothes off
and swallow his dick. But she didn’t know how to start a
conversation like that.

Bill, for his part, was in a purgatory of
inner conflict. He wanted to hold her hand, or slip his arm round
her waist, to touch her. Jessica would have his guts. Virginia
would be convinced he was just spinning a yarn. But she was so
close, so soft, such perfect skin. Voluptuous, demure, shy. Just
wait. Wait till tomorrow, he told himself.

He couldn’t stop himself.

Oh god, she’s going to think I’m a
slime. He reached out and took her hand from her lap. He
expected her to leap up
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