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Jasmine was on top of her mark. His dick felt great inside her. She loved the power of the classic cowgirl position. She always sat up with one hand on their chest over their heart and bounced. She loved feeling their heartbeats accelerate as they got closer to cumming. She smiled down at the man as he got closer, closer to cumming, closer to the end.

She didn't smile out of malice. She wanted them to feel content as they came. She bounced a few more times, felt his pulse quicken, his cock twitch, and her pussy fill with his cum. She saw the shock on his face as he realized something was wrong. She moved off him just before the light went out of his eyes. Another mark down, many in a long line.

Jasmine went to the bathroom and cleaned herself up. When she was done, she crawled back on the bed and put her fingers on his neck. Once she was sure there was no heartbeat, she took in several deep breaths. She got off the bed, unleashed a blood-curdling scream, and rushed out of the door. The mark's entourage was already rushing to the door but were shocked to see a naked woman run out of the room. Jasmine yelled out, "He's not breathing!"

Early in her training at The Agency, she had been told that running naked into a room of people caused the best reaction. People wouldn't remember her face, just that she was naked. She had employed this technique many times. It was always successful, especially when she ran into a room filled with men.

Once it was clear that there was nothing that the entourage could do, they quickly had Jasmine get dressed and leave. The death would be traumatic enough. They didn't want a cheating scandal on top of it.

Walking out of the hotel, Jasmine smiled. Another successful kill. 
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During her second year at university, Jasmine had been approached by someone from The Garden Agency, a talent and model agency with a dark side. It also ran a clandestine kill squad. They got hundreds of new recruits for their talent and model side but limited their secret recruits to less than five a year.

After she was recruited, Jasmine was given a floral name, and it suited her well. The name she used at university wasn't her original name either. She had acquired it during her last year of high school where she earned a full scholarship. When Jasmine started university, it was the twelfth scholastic establishment she had attended. She had nearly as many names. 

The one thing that didn't change was her devotion to working out and martial arts. By her second year of university, Jasmine had lost count of the number of black belts she had. She loved sparring with anyone she could and rarely found someone who could best her. If they did best her, she trained until she had the knowledge and skill to ensure it never happened again.

The gym was a great way for Jasmine to relax. She worked out and rarely paid attention to people. Usually, Jasmine would visit a gym or two when she travelled. However, this time, she took a late flight back to LA. When she arrived, she stopped by her storage lockers near LAX. The storage lockers had taken her a long time to set up. She had done all the work herself. She had rented a total of six storage lockers. There were three on one side of the row and three on the back side of the same row. The back of one of the lockers on one side backed one of the lockers on the other. This created the zig-zag pattern of one of the Z-blocks on Tetris.

Jasmine had cut access from her primary locker to the last locker on the other side. This was where she stored her disguises. She would enter one side as one person and exit the other as herself. She also parked her car there and took the bus to the airport. She would typically take a cab back to the storage lockers upon her return.
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The morning after Jasmine returned, she was at a gym an hour from where she lived. She liked to mix up where she worked out. This chain of gyms had locations everywhere and had enough equipment to satisfy her stringent workout requirements.

She started on the heavy bag. She worked up a sweat and moved on to the machines. Jasmine was working through one of her higher-intensity circuits when she noticed an attractive man looking at her. She smiled at him. He smiled back and nodded.

They continued working out. He was one of the few guys in the gym who kept up with her as she worked through all her muscle groups. Toward the end of the workout, they were side by side. He struck up a conversation with her, "I haven't seen you in here before."

"That's because this is my first time here," Jasmine said.

“New in town?”

"No, just trying out a new location," Jasmine responded.

"Oh, I rarely see people here who work out at your level," he said, quickly adding, “I wanted to ask you to join me at the Protein Shack.”

“What’s that?” Jasmine asked.

“Oh, it’s a great place a couple of minutes from here. They serve fantastic smoothies and protein shakes. I find it is a great place to get a protein boost after I work out.” 

“I’d go for a shake with you.” Jasmine offered.

“Great. I’m Jordie.” Jordie said.

“Hey, Jordie. I’m Lily,” Jasmine said. She never used her Agency name with people. She had a different name for every person she met.

They made small talk while they finished their last sets. 

They agreed to meet by the front doors after their showers. Jasmine finished her shower and quickly dried her short blonde hair. She looked at herself in the mirror. Her face was nondescript. The plastic surgery at The Agency took care of that. Her colouring made her a chameleon. She could pass for almost any ethnicity. With the vast array of wigs and careful makeup application, she could pass for black, white, Asian or Latina. 

Jasmine was waiting at the door for Jordie when he walked out. Jordie was surprised to see that she was waiting for him. They walked out to the parking lot and got into their own vehicles. Jasmine followed Jordie to the smoothie place.

They pulled into a parking lot of a strip mall. Jasmine got to the door first and held it open for Jordie. She liked to do this to see how men reacted. Some would exhibit machismo, but Jordie just thanked her and walked up to the counter. Jordie ordered himself a large protein shake. He didn't offer to pay for Jasmine. She also appreciated that.

It took Jasmine a few minutes to order, but she eventually joined Jordie at a table near the back of the quaint establishment. Jordie smiled when Jasmine's eyes lit up after sipping her protein shake. After putting her cup down, she said, "Wow, I've had a ton of shakes all over the country. This one is by far the best."

"Right? Much better than it should be," Jordie said after a sip of his shake.

They talked about workout routines and what they liked to do. "I normally go for a run after a hard workout, but I decided to accept your offer," Jasmine said.

In a joking tone, Jordie said, “Well, if you want to work up a sweat, we could go back to my place.”

Jordie was shocked when Jasmine said, “Okay.”

“Really?”

“Sure, why not?”

Getting up for the table, Jordie said, “Okay, follow me. I live just a few minutes from here.”

Looking around Jordie's place, Jasmine was impressed. He must make a decent living. He had high-end audio equipment and real art on the walls. She noticed him place a portrait face down shortly after walking into his house. Jasmine didn't care if he was married or not. She was looking to get her heart rate up and to have an orgasm or two.

Jasmine had just put her shake on the coffee table when Jordie walked toward her. He grabbed her head and gave her a firm, passionate kiss. Jasmine could feel the strength coursing through him. As she did with every man she was with, she wondered how long it would take to subdue him. When Jordie pulled her tight against him, Jasmine forgot about subduing him and concentrated on how
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