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Facesitting for Punishment

Blake Cummings walked through the charity thrift store with boldness as he cased the joint, his eyes noting the lack of a security system. He had robbed two other such charities across the city over the past couple of weeks, always relying on the fact that security was lacking. Agent Christine, along with agents Karla, Ella, and Dawn looked like any other thrift store shopper, only they came from the elite vigilante group called The Secret Assassins exacting just rewards on criminals who otherwise evaded justice. 

Ella stepped out in full view of Blake as she grabbed some costume jewelry and under his watchful eye, shoved the jewelry into her pocket as she looked around the store. Blake’s brow raised as Ella made eye contact and her eyes darted to her friends. Ella and the group paid for the merchandise in secret telling the workers of their plans for nabbing the notorious charity robber. Dawn, Karla, and Christine did likewise, each one making sure Blake caught them in action. Each one making sure they made eye contact with the man letting him know they understood they were caught.

Blake made his way to the door, and the ladies followed, rushing outside to the parking lot up the street. “Hey,” Christine called to Blake. He slowly turned around, a scowl upon his face.

“Yes,” the man said, obviously annoyed by the look on his face.

“Sorry, but you saw what we did in that store. Why didn’t you turn us in?” Christine demanded as she and the ladies approached the man.

“It’s none of my business,” Blake said and turned to leave.

“Hey! Oh, that’s the man in the photo caught from the street camera for that charity on Martin Avenue,” Dawn said as she stepped closer.

“Oh, really?” Ella smiled up at the man as she worked her charm, placing her hand on his shoulder. 

Tall, and very reserved, Blake blinked through his dark hair that nearly covered his eyes. He ran a hand through his hair and looked at Ella.

“I don’t understand who you think I am...”

Christine pulled out her phone and scanned through her photos and found the one. “Yes! It’s you! There you are. And here you are in the flesh. Ladies, it’s our lucky day,” she said as she showed the man the grainy photo.

“Why would you have a photo of me on your phone? I don’t even know you,” Blake said.

“Oh, sorry. So rude of us. I’m Christine, this is Ella, Dawn, and Karla. We have a lot in common, Mr. Cummings. I think we a lot in common. Come, let’s go have a chat,” Christine said and the four ladies compelled the man to follow them around the corner and ducked into a private alley near Christine’s apartment.

“Wait, I don’t understand,” Blake protested.

“No, you will. Oh, it’s our lucky day. We were casing the thrift store back there. Unsuspecting place, no security, easy target. We heard about you on the street. We have many connections. We were just talking about trying to find you so we could hook up,” Christine said as she smiled. 

“You want in on my plans? I... I don’t...” Blake looked helplessly at the group.

“Cut the shit, Blake. We know who you are and what you do. You’re planning to rob the charity. We plan to rob the same charity so why not combine our resources and rob it together?” Christine asked as she squinted at the man.

“You four want to help me? You’re not cops?” He looked each woman in the eye.

The ladies giggled. “No, we aren’t cops. Would a cop steal this?” Ella said as she pulled the junk jewelry bracelet from her pocket, admiring it.

Dawn stepped up to the man as she trailed her fingers over his chest hidden beneath the worn-out jean jacket. “You know, I bet there’s a good-looking man under there,” she said as she planted her eyes seductively upon Blake. He smiled at her and lifted a brow.

“Oh yes, I bet there is a hunk under there. Want to come back to Christine’s place and play for a while?” Karla said as her face was inches from his.

Christine ran her fingers through his hair. “Yes, we’d have a good time. I have beer. And we like to get naked,” Christine said as she wagged her brow.

“Boy, do we like to get naked,” Ella agreed as she shimmied her shoulders and tilted her head while looking at the man.

“Has it just become my lucky day or what?” Blake asked as he took in each lady.

“Indeed. What do you say? A little sexy play, discuss the plans for the heist, and we’ll start a lovely relationship. We like to share, hope you don’t mind,” Karla said as she ran her hand over Blake’s growing mid-section.

“Oh, it’s been a while. I have more than enough to share with four sexy ladies,” Blake said.

Christine stepped up to the man and faced him as she leaned in and planted her lips on his and kissed, parting her lips and her tongue exploring Blake’s mouth. He moaned as Karla ran her hand over his backside and squeezed his cheeks.

Ella clapped when Christine parted. “My turn,” she said and danced up to the man, kissing him lightly on the lips and then planted her lips on his neck and pulling him to her, nibbled his earlobe. “I get to sample you first,” she whispered in his ear and reared back, winking at the man before turning to follow Christine out of the alley and up the street to the five-story walk-up apartment.

Blake didn’t need any more convincing. The ladies had tripped his horny button, and he followed his hard-on which pointed to each one as they hurried along the streets and ducked into the alley entrance of Christine’s apartment building. The ladies giggled as they hustled the man up the five flights of stairs and finally to Christine’s apartment door. 

“Hurry,” Dawn said as she squirmed while Christine fished the key out of her bag and opened the door.

The five piled into Christine’s apartment in a mass of giggles with the women groping at Blake Cummings making the man feel as if he’d been crowned king for the day. Christine had the man sit in the living room with Dawn and Ella while Karla helped to gather five beers. 

“Come on ladies, give the man some breathing room,” Christine said as she handed Blake and Elle a beer. Ella grabbed it as she pulled away from nibbling on Blake’s ear. Dawn took her beer from Karla as they took a seat in the chairs and enjoyed the drink.

“To new friends,” Christine said and held out her beer bottle.

“Yes!” the others agreed and held up their bottles before everyone took a sip. 

Christine flipped on her phone pretending to check messages. She remotely flicked on the hidden video cameras in the home and turning on the recording app and then she tossed the phone to the coffee table right in front of Blake.

“Not meaning to interrupt the fun, but when we’re finished here, and after hours, we can go back to the charity. Blake, this is our first time robbing such a place, how do you do it?” Christine asked.

“What do you mean? I thought you understood what you are doing?” Blake asked, his brow furrowing.

“Oh, we’ve just shop lifted stuff, mainly electronics from the super stores. We know how to ditch the security devices so we walk out with the goods and then sell it on the street or at the pawn shop,” Dawn said.

Blake nodded thoughtfully. “So you ladies are tired of having to pawn shit? You understand it’s a lot easier to go for the cash. The key is finding places with little to no security and you have to watch the place for a week or so to get to know how the place is run, very important,” Blake said as the ladies all leaned in wanting to hear more.

Little by little Blake spilled all the details about how he came about robbing charities. He had robbed small electronic shops and even a jewelry store before he stopped doing that. “Learning those stupid security systems is a bitch. I’d rather knock over a joint with no cameras or alarms. So much easier,” Blake said. The ladies all agreed. Each one asked questions, prompting answers from the man giving away his most prized secrets all while the hidden
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