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"Yes, fucking take it," Lucas smiled as he fucked the new young intern over his expensive black desk. "You will do good at this firm," he smacked her black shapely ass.

"Yes sir," the young woman with the long black silky hair said as she took her boss's cock.

Lucas loved breaking in the new interns, especially the young ones like this young black twenty-year-old woman.

"Did you tell your boyfriend...."

"Fiancé," the young woman corrected him. "We are to be married soon," she said as she gripped the table as Lucas shoved his incredibly large cock deeper into her.

"Did you tell him you will be working late nights, and early mornings?" Lucas said, gripping her tight waist as he shoved his cock deep. "I have a lot of vibrant men working at this firm, and you have a lot to prove not just to me, but to all of them!"

Lucas made sure to emphasize the word all as he dumped his cum into the woman.

"Yes, I told him," the young lady said, standing up and turning to face her boss. “And I will prove myself to anybody I need to," she said, pulling up her panties and straightening out her short skirt.

The intern knew this was the highest and most prestigious black-owned law firm on the East Coast, and if she wanted to become a lawyer, this was the place to be.

"Welcome aboard," Lucas said, wiping the sweat from his face. Gwen will show you to the bathrooms so you can clean yourself up," he nodded to the lady who had been waiting by the door.

"This way," Gwen smiled.

"Thank you again, sir," the intern smiled.

Lucas nodded as he took his seat.

'You're needed,' the text read as he looked at his phone.

Lucas quickly left the office and got into his car. The head of the Carolina division had called an emergency meeting.

Lucas sped through traffic, hoping he wouldn't be late. When he got to the condo building, he went through the backway, which none of the staff or tenants knew about, and then he went down the stairs.

"You just made it," one of the minor members smiled as he helped Lucas straighten out his tie and made him look presentable.

"Thanks," Lucas nodded as he took a deep breath and then entered the chambers.

"Lucas, thank you for making it on short notice," the head said as all the other members were already there.

"Traffic, sorry," Lucas bowed as he took his seat.

"We called this emergency meeting because a new site has presented itself," the head said.

"Here in the Carolina?" one of the others asked.

"No, Miami, Florida," the head answered through gritted teeth. "Out of our jurisdiction."

"I thought all the sites in Florida had been found?" Janet asked.

"So, did the association, but it seems we might be wrong, but it hasn't been proven yet," the head said. "My counterpart in Miami wishes that someone from another division verify the findings before he sends it to the chambers."

"That's wise," Lucas agreed.

"I am glad you agree," the head said. "Because you will be going to Miami tonight," he stared at Lucas.

"Field work?" Lucas asked as the other twelve members looked at him.

"With what happened recently with the killing of the senator and that young journalist, all of them your idea," Janet said. "We can't afford anymore eyes on us or the association."

"Right," Lucas said as he felt the stares baring down on him.

He knew instantly that if he didn't go, he would be the next to be visited by one of the many association assassins.

"I will pack light," Lucas smiled.

"Good call," the head said.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~~~ ~~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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Lucas had never gone out in the field; he was usually the legal liaison for the Carolina division. Even his boss in the law firm was amazed that they had sent him into the field. Lucas had hoped his boss had some sway, seeing as he had been in the association longer than most, but with a tone that told Lucas his hands were tied, he politely told him to have a safe trip.

Lucas had been with the law firm and the association for twelve years, and not once had the head looked at him that way. Lucas knew he had to do this right, or he wouldn't make it to the thirteenth year.

"Welcome to Miami!" a young and vibrant lady said, greeting Lucas at the private airport.

"Thank you," Lucas smiled.

Lucas got in the limo and looked at the papers. "A beach?" Lucas asked.

"Yes, as you know, most sites are near water," the lady said. "A stream, a river, a lake," she said.

The Condo Lucas and the Carolina division moved into was originally near a stream, but they had used their wealth and power to make it a lake. Their sanctum was originally at another location, but this one was more centralized.

"That's why everyone thought there were no more," Lucas said.

"Exactly, no one has ever thought of one being near the ocean," she smiled. "If we are correct."

"This opens up a lot more sites and opportunities," Lucas nodded as he looked at the documents.

Everything seemed in order, including the anomalies, deaths, and long life spans of people in the area.

"Has anyone verified anything?" Lucas asked as they got out and walked towards the large hotel.

"I will take it from here," another woman said.

A long-haired Hispanic woman greeted Lucas. "Maria," she introduced herself.

"Lucas," he said as they walked into the hotel.

"No one has verified anything, because it's on a public beach," Maria said as they walked past the desk and toward the back.

"How public?" Lucas asked.

"Very, and it's coming up on a holiday," Maria said as they got into an elevator that went down instead of up. "Not like the people of Miami really need a holiday to go to the beach, but it is packed."

"I see," Lucas said as he walked through the halls.

"Not that way," Maria said as she pulled on his arm.

"But isn't the sanctum that way?" Lucas asked.

He had looked at the layout and knew his way around by memorizing it.

"Yes, but they don't want to see you right now," Maria said. "I am to show you something."

Maria took him into a large room. "I was told to tell you," Maria closed the door. "You are being tested," she said.

"I thought as much," Lucas said.

"The association is not happy about having to use high-profile assassins on citizens," Maria said. You are being watched, and I have looked over all your other projects. As a project supervisor, you are being sloppy!"

"How?" I asked.

"Do I have to say?" Maria shook her head. "Dre, should have been cut loose, and making him take a test to bed two women was below the belt and if I may say from a professional stance, childish!"

Lucas felt hurt. He knew Dre was worth it; he had proven himself to be a good lawyer.

"What else?" Lucas asked.

"The senator, you petitioned not to kill him in public, but in quiet, which made more noise and alerted a young journalist," Maria stated. "If it was done in public, a car accident, a mild heart attack due to a poison, it would have..."

"I get it," Lucas said, holding up his hand to stop her. "How do I fix this?"

"You are to follow my lead on this, if you rebuttal or go off the tracks," Maria looked at him.

"I get it," Lucas sighed.

This was not how he wanted his career within the association to progress. He wanted to excel and one day head his division, but that path looked foggy now.

~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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Lucas slept very little that night; he tossed and turned part of him expected to be executed during the night.

Maria met him for breakfast, and they headed for the beach.

Lucas wore beach attire to blend in with the other beach goers. Maria was right; the whole area was swamped with people. There were people playing volleyball, wave surfing, and running around.

"Here," Maria said as she laid out a blanket on the ground and stripped off her clothing to reveal a teal bikini.

'Wow!' Lucas said, looking at Maria's curvy body.

"Lucas?" Maria said as she laid out on the blanket.

"Right," Lucas said as he lay down.

He took out the talisman and stuck it in the ground. The talisman, with its four independent circles in the middle, started to spin.

"Told you," Maria said, staring at the four circles spinning wildly.

"It has given false positives before," Lucas said as he took it out of the sand.

"We said the same," Maria smiled as people walked by.

To everyone passing by, the two of them looked like any other beach couple lying down on a blanket, enjoying the sun.

"We need proof," Lucas looked around.

"I know a way, but it will raise suspicions, and alert the authorities," Maria said.

"We can't do that," Lucas took out a beer from the basket they had brought.

"Follow my lead," Maria smiled.

Maria and Lucas were walking along the beach, smiling and talking, when a group of young men started to comment on Maria's attire. She giggled and laughed, pretending she was interested in them.

When they commented on her huge breasts and nice ass, Lucas pretended to be offended and jealous.

"Why don't you be a dear and get us some drinks," Maria told Lucas. "I am getting thirsty."

"Yeah," one of the tall Hispanic males said. "Get us some drinks also."

"We will keep your wife company," another said.

"Oh no," Maria said, taking one of their arms. "We aren't married."

Lucas smiled and walked away.

"Hey!" a group of Black men came up to him.

"Where is that fine ass Chica you were with?" one of them asked.

"Oh, she's over there, sunbathing or something," Lucas shrugged. We weren't together; we were just friends," he smiled.

"Oh, word?" another grinned.

"We should check that out," the taller one smiled.

Lucas sat on the sand and watched the two groups get together. As the argument got louder, he watched Maria easily slip away.

Soon, words stopped, and then a fight broke out.

"Got to love Miami," Maria smiled as she watched others join in the fight. "Wait for it."

Suddenly, there were screams as everyone ran off the beach. "That's our cue," Maria grinned.

Lucas and Maria left the beach as one of the group members shot one of the others. The police arrived, and everyone was off the beach.

"We will come back later," Maria said as they drove past.

"Good thinking," Lucas said as they watched from afar.

"The bikini or the gangs?" Maria asked.

"Both," Lucas said, staring at Maria's thick body in the passenger seat.

"We do have to pass the time," Maria teased. "And it would be a shame to waste all this," she grinned.

"It would be," Lucas hastily agreed.

"That's it Papi!" Maria yelled a few moments later from the back of the large SUV.

Lucas smacked Maria's large ass as it bounced on his cock.

"Fuck yes!" he smacked it repeatedly as he fucked the curvy Hispanic.

"You like it?" Maria said as she bounced her ass back onto him.

"Fuck yeah I do," Lucas grinned from ear to ear. "This big ass was meant for black cock!"

"Then fuck it then!" Maria responded. "Show me how a big strong black man fucks!"

"You asked for it!" Lucas said as he grabbed Maria's long hair and fucked her harder.

Maria shouted as Lucas fucked her and yanked on her long hair.

"I don't know what you're saying but it sure sounds good," Lucas said as he stared at Maria's ass smack against him.

Maria continued to shout things in her native tongue as she was being fucked.

Lucas pushed his hips forward and came inside her.

"Hope there is more," Maria grinned.

"A lot more!" Lucas nodded.

"Work first," Maria said as she reached over the seat and grabbed her clothes.

"Always," Lucas agreed.

After the police left and the beach was deserted, Maria and Lucas went back. "There should be some left over," Maria said.

"There always is for days afterward," Lucas said, taking the talisman and plunging it into the sand.

Again, the golden talisman span, but this time, a bright yellow glow was within the circles.

"There we go," they both said.

"We should tell them we found a site," Lucas said.

"We will head back to the sanctum in the morning," Maria smiled.

"Right," Lucas grinned. "In the morning!"

They went back to the hotel.

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~
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"Fuck me!" Maria said with her thick legs on Lucas's shoulders.

"You don't give up do you?" Lucas said, pounding his cock into the thick Hispanic woman.

"Never," Maria smiled. "I like what I like," she grinned.

Lucas had given her all he had, and she still wanted more: he doubted he had enough in him to please her.

After he came again for the fourth time, he lay on the bed.

"I think I have to give up," Lucas said, staring up at the ceiling. His breathing was heavy.

"If that's what you really want," Maria grinned.

"You are one fine woman
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