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 Bill called Jessica at work on Monday
morning and asked her to come to his place that evening.

Virginia and Bunny were planning to fly out
after they’d all talked to her.

They’d spent all of the weekend since coming
back from their basement adventure working on Virginia’s insider
trading sting.

Bill found it tough. He wanted to grab them
and run his hand over their pneumatic curves, kiss their intimate
places. It was worse because he knew they’d totally surrender if he
did.

Bunny found it tough. She wanted to suck
Bill’s cock and have him come in her mouth. It was worse because
she knew he’d totally surrender if she did.

Virginia found it tough. She wanted to have
Bill fuck her while she ate Bunny. It was worse because she knew
they’d totally go for it if she suggested it.

They’d talked about it over coffee on
Saturday morning.

“Ok guys,” said Virginia as she took her
first sip of coffee; still in her sleepy T and shorts. “We’re going
to have to get our focus back.”

“Agreed,” said Bunny. “We start now. No more,
...” she trailed off, not sure she could say “sex” without losing
her mental discipline. “No more ... off mission shit.”

Bill closed his eyes so he couldn’t see the
perfect soft swell of Bunny’s morning-lit cleavage.

“Agreed. If we’re going to get back to normal
we need to start now. I’m going to take a shower.” He opened his
eyes and looked directly at Virginia’s face. “Can you have some
very specific work for me when I get out please?”

 


Jessica arrived after six on Monday night. Just as
Virginia was hitting send on a series of emails.

Bunny let her in and gave her a hug. All
cheerful and happy. Then Bill. Jessica closed her eyes and gave an
extra squeeze on that one. He smelt great.

“Come in, have a seat,” said Bunny. “We’ve
had an amazing weekend.”

“Oh, really. Great,” said Jessica with
feigned innocence.

“Yeah. Stumbled on a situation that Virginia
thinks is odds-on to cause insider trading. We’ve put together a
case for surveillance. It’s just too perfect.” She said it like
they’d just had a totally wild day at the water slide.

“Oh,” well that didn’t work, Jessica
thought. Someone in HR had decided it would be a good idea if they
were forced to take a break for their own mental health. When
consulted, Jessica said it sounded harmless. Guess you can lead
them out of the office, but you can’t stop them working. “Is
that why I’m here?”

“No,” said Bunny, “There’s another situation.
It’s about Dr. Tanis, ... and his wife.”

Virginia jumped up from the table where she’d
been tapping away and announced “Done!” She bounced over the back
of the sofa Jessica had parked herself on and gave her a hug.

“Hi. Good to see you again. How’s it been
going?”

“Good thank you Virginia, and you?”

“Great.”

Jessica took in the girls and felt old. They
were the final scene of a tampon commercial. So bubbly they’d fluff
a pillow just by looking at it. Bill was a bit more subdued;
looking at her with an air of concentration.

“Oh. So I guess you heard he’s back in
circulation.”

“Well, sort of,” said Bunny. “What’s the
story?”

“Humph,” sounded Jessica. “Well it was a
surprise to me. Two weeks ago I open a magazine, see Josephine
Tanis all fashionista at a charity ball. I went upstairs,” she
rolled her eyes. “Apparently there is no investigation anymore,”
she shrugged and looked apologetic. “Sorry. I said everything I
could. It goes way higher than I can reach.”

“I suspect things aren’t as over as you
think,” said Virginia.

“I don’t think I can make anything else
happen,” Jessica replied with a shake of her head.

“No,” said Bunny. “Not like that, you need to
hear what happened to us. We ran into Josephine Tanis. Or rather
she found us.” She paused and looked at Virginia and Bill. Some
invisible communication seemed to resolve with Bunny being elected
storyteller.

“Ok, so we were in this deep basement testing
some, um, comms gear. Last Friday. It’s an old fallout shelter
being used as an archive downtown. Anyway, apparently Josephine
Tanis was watching Bill’s place. This place.” She paused,
exchanging looks with Virginia and Bill. They’d forgotten about
that. “Ok, so she’d followed us in and leaves goons behind at the
entrance with the door locked. We’re like busy investigating this
thing that might lead to the insider trading stuff, when Josephine
corners Bill. Well you wouldn’t read about this. Turns out she
still thinks Bill is totally brainwashed to be her boy toy. Thinks
he’s totally in love with her and will do anything she says.” Bunny
looked at Virginia. They studiously avoided looking at Bill.
Virginia and Bunny hadn’t mentioned to Bill what he’d said while he
was under the truth narcotic. They were just keeping that to
themselves.

“So anyway, to cut a long story short, she
gets Bill to hit us with this sedative amnesiacs truth narcotic
thing. Only we know what it does because we hit her with it first.
So we totally fake it and pretend that we’re insane nymphomaniacs
and don’t know anything about Dean ever having done anything wrong.
After that she tells Bill she’ll be in touch and we all go
home.”

Jessica just stared owl-eyed at Bunny while
she got her brain around this.

“So...” Jessica began slowly. “What did she
think you were all doing in this fallout shelter?”

“Oh, um,” said Virginia hesitantly, “she,
arr, thought I had a basement fetish and we were there to have sex.
Or something.”

“Oookaay. Where do I come in?”

“Well,” said Virginia, “we don’t exactly know
what to do. We get that there’s politics involved. But Tanis thinks
Bill will do what Jo says. Can we use that to really uncover stuff?
So much it can’t be buried?”

“Hmm, maybe. More likely get Bill fired. Are
you really hell bent on getting Tanis arrested? What do you really
want to achieve?”

“We want him not to do bad stuff,” said
Bunny.

“But still do good stuff,” said Virginia.

“Yeah,” Bill nodded in agreement.

Jessica looked at them with a tinge of
sorrow. They were so eager. So space cadet in their naivety. She
sighed. “You can’t dictate every minute of someone’s life. People
do what people do. I think you have to set your sights a little
lower. Something like, not doing bad things to any of you. I gather
he invested a fair amount of time in you three. Who knows what
he’ll do. Especially if he thinks Bill is his agent. You really
need to defuse that situation.”

“Ok,” said Virginia, “how do we do that?”

Jessica was surprised at the speed of her
capitulation. “Well, I’d say fear and cost benefit. You need to
have him think there is a big downside to taking action against you
and no risk with leaving things well alone. He’s going to figure
out things are not as they seem because Bill and his wife are on a
collision course. At that point you want him to know two things.
One, no-one is going to stir the pot on these allegations against
him as long as he leaves well alone, and second, that if the pot
gets stirred, a lot more evidence than he would want will come to
the surface.”

“How do we do that?” asked Bunny.

“Well, traditionally you fill the pot full of
shit, then explain the facts of life. Beyond that, I’m going to
have to think about it.”

After that, Virginia and Bunny hightailed it
to the airport; congratulating themselves on having not ripped
Bill’s clothes off. Prior experience said a week at work would
reduce their constant obsession with the opposite sex. Or the same
sex. Any sex.

 


After the departure of bustle, Jessica settled back
down on the sofa with Bill.

Jessica’s few trysts with dates since Bill
had fucked her brains out in her office had been ok, but hadn’t
clicked enough to lead to anything. She thought her lovemaking was
a little more aggressive, more demanding of her own gratification
since her two sessions with Bill. Somewhat to her surprise that
hadn’t been a problem to the men she’d been with. She guessed her
own inhibitions had been holding her back.

Her first time with Bill had been entirely
unintended. They were on a stupid back country training expedition.
It was an antiquated part of the curriculum; as if tracking
criminal in the woods was going to be useful. Bill and she had
ended up alone on a hot day with a clear brook and time to kill.
He’d stripped off unashamedly and leapt in. She’d slipped in behind
a rock and was all giggly.

One thing led to another. She justified to
herself that she was just supervising his training. He probably
wasn’t going to be assigned to her anyway. Rationalization lasted
till he slipped his hard dick into her as she lay on the grass with
her legs spread for him. After that she didn’t care. She was just
“oh my god it feels so good.”

His cock was beautiful in her. All slick and
remorseless. He didn’t just lie on her and squash her and fuck her.
He sat up and fucked her, sometimes slow and sometimes fast, while
he brought her off time and again with his fingers in her clit.
Sometimes he bent down and kissed her breasts or her face, but
always that fantastic cock was working her hot eager pussy.

She snapped back the present.

Jessica looked at him and decided to bring up
the elephant in the room.

“So, I’m supposed to be keeping an eye on
Virginia and Bunny, in case they, how should I say it ... show any
odd behavior.”

“Not me?”

“No. I excused myself from that job on
account of, well, you know.”

“Oh, right. Do they know?”

“I don’t think so. I’ve only talked to their
managers. I’ve been too busy to talk to them directly.”

She paused and watched him. He looked
uncomfortable under the scrutiny.

“And?” he eventually asked.

She sighed. “So what’s the deal? Like, libido
wise, and, whatever? You were all very coy about it after it
happened. What’s the deal?”

“Oh.” He seemed to relax a bit. “Yeah, well
it’s not a constant thing. But once we get started, so to speak,
it’s hard not to get distracted.”

“Explain,” she said curtly.

“Well... well, normally I can focus really
well on work. A lot better than before. But let’s suppose, for
whatever reason, I got, like, you know horny, or something, then
it’s all over red rover for like, a week. Every pretty face, every
curvy butt, every luscious bust just catches my eye, and I’m
thinking ooh, I’d like some of that. Like, all the time.”

“I see. And if you actually get “some of
that”,” she said making rabbit ears with her fingers, “are you ok
then?”

“No. Not all. I’m still horny as all hell.
Worse maybe. That’s probably the most noticeable difference from,
ah, before.”

“Do you know if the girls are the same?”

“Oh yeah, they’re the same.”

Jessica considered this, and then put a few
things together. “Did you get “some of that,” rabbit ears again,
“last weekend?”

Bill was looking her in the eye, she noticed.
In fact now she thought about it, he’d either been looking her in
the eye or looking somewhere else altogether the whole time.

“Well, seeing as you ask, yeah, a bit.”

She raised a questioning eyebrow.

“Well, there was Bunny and Virginia...”

He had the air of a confessing schoolboy.

“...and this divorcee we met in the basement,
... and some more with ... , oh, and, um, a bit with Mrs
Tanis.”

Bill hoped she wouldn’t want any more
details.

“Mrs Tanis?” she said.

“Oh, well, that was really quick. Um, not
much really.”

Jessica watched him for a few seconds, then
slid a bit closer. “So are you still horny as hell, as you
said?”

“Um.” He hesitated. She was close. He’d been
metaphorically sitting on his hands the whole time. “Well,
yeah.”

Jessica held his eye, but put her hand over
his crotch. His dick instantly began to swell. She moved her
fingers over the growing hardness, feeling it, making it react.
Fair’s fair, she thought to herself, he made a move on me
the last two times.

“I see,” she said as she massaged a bit more,
then calmly unzipped his fly and worked his cock free till it stood
proud in her hand.

Bill’s brain visited his cock. Her hand felt
great on it. He relaxed. He hadn’t realized how tense he’d been
with the effort not to jump her. She was such a miniature
powerhouse of sex. He wanted nothing more than her lithe little
body taking his cock.

“Do you mind if I take advantage of you?” she
asked.

He mentally surrendered. “No, that’d be
great. I love it when girls take advantage of me.”

“Ok.”

She didn’t mess around. She bent straight
down and took his cock in her mouth. Giving it a good solid suck
and gentle massage. Wet and warm on his freshly expanded erection.
It made it grow especially hard. Big and desiring. She didn’t spend
long; hoping up and chucking her clothes without ceremony.

Bill sat back and watched her body appear;
his cock taut in his lap. She was lean. Bill knew she was a high
dan in martial arts, but she wasn’t muscly. She finished by
wriggling her fingers into her slit; vibrating them quickly as she
watched his cock and ran her tongue over her teeth. Then she knelt
down by his crotch, taking his engorged cock in hand and examining
it closely, giving it occasional licks and wet sucky kisses.

“Hmm. I like this.”

She took the head in her mouth and softly
explored it with her tongue. It felt comfortable, unhurried, and
very arousing. She was feeling its contours with her tongue. A hand
on the base and another cupping his balls.

“Hmm,” she hummed as she sucked. She looked
up, releasing it briefly. “What do you mean “really quick?” Did you
fuck her?” She put her lips around it again but continued to watch
him.

“What? Oh, Jo. Well yeah. It just kind of
happened.”

She kept watching his face while she sucked
and rubbed his cock. It felt great. Her sucking and the memory of
taking Josephine were mingling in his mind. Forming an erotic
confluence of arousal. Making his dick jerk with lust. He just
wanted to sit back and let her take him, but she was watching him,
waiting for him to continue.

“Err, well I was naked at the time and we
were just saying bye, and ... she doesn’t wear briefs, and we just
hugged, and ... well it kind of slipped in and ...” He trailed off.
The rest seemed superfluous. But in his mind he was coming in Jo’s
vagina and Jessica’s mouth in some sort of magical duality.

She was sucking hard and moving her hand
vigorously now. Her tongue exploring as she did so.

“That feels great,” he said.

“Hmrmr,” she mumbled through his dick. She
lifted her head. “I want to feel you.”

She got up, then knelt astride his lap with
her small delicate breasts in front of him and her beautiful little
slit pressing against his cock; undulating slightly, rubbing her
clit against it. She started unbuttoning his shirt.

Jessica was vibrating with anticipation.
Disrobing in front of him, after what he said about getting turned
on so easily, was arousing. He’d looked at her the way a girl in
heat wants to be looked at. Sucking his dick had wound her up more.
Rubbing herself against it now was close to orgasm inducing. But he
had too many clothes on. She wanted to feel his flesh.

“How come you were naked?” she asked as she
pulled his shirt open.

It took a moment for Bill to get his brain
off her figure. “Uh? Oh, um, Jo said I should tempt Virginia and
Bunny into the room with sex. So we were pretending to do it while
she woke up.”

“Pretending?” She was running her hands over
his chest. She bent down and nuzzled him, smelling him. “Hmm, you
smell good. Don’t wear cologne.”

He was getting lost in her again. She was
showing every sign of being aroused herself, despite grilling him.
Her breasts were tight and pointy from the erection of her nipples.
Her movement on his hard cock was getting that fast rhythm of
impending climax.

“Pretending?” she prompted again. A bit
breathless now.

“Ah, well realistic.”

She was definitely panting. He wished she
would take him.

“Virginia or Bunny?”

“Both ... not at the same time,”

“But you fucked them. With this here dick.”
She reached down and held it against her rapidly grinding
clit.”

“Ah, yeah.”

“And then Mrs. Tanis. With this same
dick.”

“Yeah,” he was dying with anticipation.

“Ok. Now it’s my turn.” She lifted up and
moved his incredibly hard tall cock to her entrance. She shuddered
a little at the first bit of penetration. Then she slid slickly
over it. He could feel every subtle texture of her passage as the
head of his cock moved smoothly up her tight hole. He could feel it
push against the end of her passage.

She whimpered a small noise. “Oh christ yes.
That’s nice.”

She immediately got back into her rapid
rhythm. He felt she was close. She was also very wet. He could feel
it dribbling down his balls. She was going to leave a damp patch on
his sofa. Although nothing compared to the damp patch he was going
to leave in her.

Jessica was in heaven. She moved herself on
his cock as he felt her body; playing with her breasts, leaning in
to kiss them wetly. The feelings of his hard cock in her wet place
were becoming dominant. She moved her hips around to feel the shaft
and head work their magic against every soft part of her
vagina.

“Ogh, yes. Oh god your cock is so nice. Tell
me how you fucked the girls.”

Bill was more in tune now. Not mystified by
her request. But he didn’t feel like he had a lot of spare brain
power for exposition.

“Agh, ohg, ... from behind. They stood. Bent
over. Bunny first.”

“Ok. Show me later.”

Jessica bent forward and cradled his head in
her neck. She held her upper body against his and her knees on the
sofa while her ass went ballistic on his cock. Pistoning up and
down. “Oh god I love this.” She felt totally uninhibited
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