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Jayden had done a lot of things in his two
years as an Agent. However, he'd never been made to wait
before.

He was waiting now, though. In an amazing
suite on top of the tallest building in the city, he was sitting
and waiting. He had the file on his knees and he was looking out
the window. The watch on his wrist said he had been waiting almost
two hours.

He leaned back against the big, soft pillows
on the white couch and stretched his legs out in front of him. They
were getting a little bit of a cramp from sitting so long. A butler
in a plain black suit brought him water and some light refreshments
when he got there, then disappeared. Jayden had no idea how long he
was supposed to wait. Maybe someone forgot about him.

That was when the doors open and in walked
Olympia Munroe. She was tall, almost as tall as Jayden himself when
she was wearing those high heels. She had black stockings on but he
could see they only went up to her thighs, because the hem of her
short robe stopped just above them. It was a blue satin robe and it
wasn't even tied, she was only holding it to either side.

When Jayden stood she snapped her fingers.
"Sit down," she said. "Pull out your cock."

There was no arguing with this. Instead of
opening the file and starting to go through the paperwork he did
exactly as she asked. He sat down and pulled out his prick, which
was still soft now, but even soft it was thick and meaty in his
lap. The tip of his head peeked out from behind the foreskin. He
looked up at her.

She sighed at him. He was barely past twenty
years old, and she was already well into her thirties, maybe even
old enough to be his mother. She was beyond beautiful, even into
handsomeness, with sharp features and black hair. Her diamond
jewelry was expensive and her makeup was perfect. Jayden suddenly
felt very underdressed.

Olympia shrugged off the robe. It fell to the
floor around her revealing that she was wearing those thigh high
stockings and four inch heels and nothing else. She looked down at
his dick, which was only starting to stir. "Get it up."

Jayden nodded as he wrapped his fingers
around his dick and started stroking. It wasn't difficult to get
the blood flowing when looking at a body like hers. But even so he
wished he had a little more notice.

Olympia put one foot up on the coffee table
revealing her trimmed pussy to him. "I have a meeting in five
minutes," she told him. "I told them to send me a young stud."

"I can come back later," Jayden told her as
he did his best to flog his cock to hardness. The Agency training
taught Agents like him to last as long as they needed to, not to
shoot off quick. He wasn't sure if he could cum in less than five
minutes but he was going to give it a try.

Olympia sighed. "I have no time in my
schedule. I'm ovulating today and I have another meeting
tonight."

In a lot of ways this was
the least sexy arrangement Jayden
could possibly think of. But he managed to stroke himself to full
hardness while staring at her soft, creamy tits and the dark
nipples on each of them. He wanted to suck those while he thrust
his hard shaft into her pussy. Maybe she could come sit on his lap
and ride him and he could have them bounce in his face. He could
tongue them and rub her pussy while she bounced on his dick, and
then he could shoot as much creamy sperm into her as he could
manage.

Instead she looked at him and sighed. "Are
you ready?"

Jayden nodded.

Olympia sat down on the couch next to him,
thighs spread. "Stick it in," she said. She sounded almost
bored.

Jayden moved between her thighs. He put his
cock up against the entrance to her pussy, then looked at her. She
was already looking at her watch. "This isn't the most
effective--"

"Two minutes," she told him.

So Jayden stuck his dick in her and
concentrated on the sensation. She was only barely aroused so it
was a good thing she had to be such a quick fuck. He was starting
to feel an unpleasant amount of friction by the time he convinced
his balls that they really needed to release and get it over with.
A few squirts of jizz shot out of him and straight into her
cunt.

As soon as he was done, Olympia was already
standing up and grabbing for her robe. "You can leave now," she
said to him. And she marched right out of the room, leaving Jayden
alone on the couch with his dick dribbling against the front of his
slacks. He wasn't even sure that any of that had actually
happened.

-----

Of course Jayden knew who Olympia Munroe was,
even before he opened her file. There were few people on earth who
didn't.

Money and space were easy to come by,
considering how small the population was. However, getting those
goods from one place to another sometimes could be a problem. There
were many fewer people to make those transfers work. Most people
lived in cities simply because those were the places you could
still get goods.

Olympia was in control of most of the world's
major systems of transport. She had developed automated systems so
that trade and shipping could happen even without human
intervention. Singlehandedly and almost overnight she had become
Millionaire Transport, a company that was importantly connected to
almost every person still living on the planet. This meant she
controlled the flow of most things around the globe, from cars to
food and even people. She was a powerful woman indeed.

She was so powerful that she was the only
woman Jayden had ever heard of who continued to get Agents sent to
her even after so many failed impregnations. Normally past a
certain number of failures a woman had to go through even more
rigorous medical tests to see if she could get pregnant at all, and
if it was worth it to try and impregnate her through the Agency
anymore.

But Jayden had seen Olympia's medical
records. He knew that the best doctors in the world had confirmed
her for being fertile. So he didn't understand why it was that she
was having all these Agents come to her and still not getting
pregnant.

At least, he didn't understand before. Now he
did.

He called Theo, the handler for his region,
on his pad. Theo looked amused as he answered the call. "Ready to
come back?"

Jayden frowned at the screen. He sighed and
gave Theo a quick report about what had happened. "Did you know she
was going to do this?"

"Know? No." Theo shook his
head. "But she's definitely done it before. Not every time, though,
so I didn't want to prejudice you."

"Does she know why it's not working?" Jayden
asked.

Theo shrugged. "I'm pretty sure she does. But
I think she's decided that five minutes every two months or so is
better than the time it would take to do it right."

Jayden shook his head. "So is that just it?
I'm done for the week?"

"If you want," Theo told him. "You can stay
there, too. She's contracted with you through the week so you can
take advantage of a nice place. All the benefits. Consider it a
vacation. Or you can peace out and go back to your normal
life."

"Okay," Jayden shrugged. "Seems a little
weird. To just stay."

"Totally up to you," Theo promised. "Just
call and let me know so I can know where to get in touch with you
if I need to."

Jayden nodded. They talked a little more
logistics and then Jayden disconnected the call.

He looked around. This was
a really nice apartment, in that it
took up the entire floor of the building. His own accommodations
were nice but nothing like this. For starters he didn't have a
staff to keep up the place. He could never keep something like this
clean.

Speaking of staff, the door opened and a
butler came in. She was dressed in a nice conservative suit just
like all the others Jayden had seen since arriving. She also wore
white gloves. "Agent Jayden, my name is Telly Price," she said to
Jayden with a bow. She was young, about his age. Her brown hair was
short and swept back away from her face. She had round cheeks and
she looked like she might have a cute smile, though she was far too
professional to smile right now. "I have been sent to offer you
either transport back to your home or a tour of your accommodations
for the week."

Jayden didn't mean to, but he was so nervous
he couldn't help but laugh a little. "Sorry," he said, covering his
smile with his hand. "I'm not quite used to this sort of
luxury."

"I understand," said Telly. She still wasn't
smiling but something about her expression looked a lot friendlier
now. "May I propose that I show you to your rooms? If they're not
to your liking for whatever reason, I can arrange transport."

Jayden shrugged. "Why not?"

Telly led him through to a hallway that led
to a pair of double doors. When she opened them Jayden was blown
away by what he saw. It was like a hotel room, but enormous.
Everything was white and shining. There was a bed in the center of
the room that could have slept six people easily. Over to the side
Jayden could see a huge bathroom with a big tub.

"Is this acceptable?" asked Telly.

Jayden nodded. "This is real nice. Cleaner
than my usual place."

Telly smiled. She handed him a small black
band that fit around his wrist. She showed him a small button on
the side. "Whenever you need me, press this and speak into it. If
I'm not on duty, one of my other staff members will be."

"And are all the other staff pretty like
you?" Jayden asked.

Telly's cool professional composure fluttered
for a minute and her cheeks pinkened. She had light brown skin that
was spotted with darker freckles. She looked a little like Olympia,
Jayden thought, though younger and far less terrifying. "You may
make that decision when you meet them," she said, though she was
obviously flattered.

"All right," said Jayden with a wink.

Telly smiled back at him before she left and
shut the doors behind her.

Left in his room alone, Jayden decided to
take a shower. He stripped down and got until the warm spray. One
of the nice things, he supposed about having so few people left in
the world was that there wasn't really a shortage of anything.
There were few enough people that everyone pretty much had anything
they wanted.

But even still it wasn't easy to keep things
like this place. Olympia Munroe had enough of a business that she
could have lots of people working for her. People like Telly. They
helped keep a busy woman's life running and made sure that her
apartment was ready for guests. Jayden had a hard time keeping his
own bedroom clean.

As he thought of Telly Jayden felt his cock
stiffen and twitch. She was pretty and she had a cute smile and
Jayden couldn't help but think about what it would look like with
her lips wrapped around the head of his cock. From the way she was
smiling at him it looked like she wanted it too. Maybe staying here
would definitely have its perks.

She was so cute in her uniform. It looked so
starched and she was definitely professional. Jayden bet she even
kept her hair short like that because it made her look more
businesslike and was less likely to fly into her face.

But Jayden had been with women like that
before. They looked so prim and proper and what they really wanted
was to get fucked. They were some of the wildest tigers he had ever
been with in bed. The ones who crawled on top of him and shoved his
cock into their pussies with no real help from him, whether he
liked it or not, even though he always liked it. Being all formal
all the time meant that they just had to let go whenever they
could. They would scream and shout and let their hair down and fuck
him so hard they left bruises. And no one who ever saw them in
their everyday lives would ever think they were like that.

Part of Jayden wondered if Olympia Munroe was
one of those. If secretly deep down she had wanted him to fuck her
and mess up her whole schedule because Jayden couldn't get enough
of pumping cum into her.

Well, there was no way to find out because he
was probably never going to see her again for the rest of the time
he was there. That was okay, though, Jayden thought. He had other
interests he could pursue.

When he got out of the shower he was still
half hard. He thought
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