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Book 1 - A Real American Sex Toy


Chapter 1

Crimson stared down her opponent, feeling her form-fitting blue and gold uniform hug her sensual curves. Her brilliant jade eyes were like a cheetah’s hunting its prey, her long red hair in a ponytail so it wouldn’t get in her face.

She let loose with a flurry of punches. Her opponent was skilled, but Crimson was an expert at Ninjutsu, Taekwondo, and Wushu and virtually the best hand-to-hand combatant on the base.

Her punches were blocked but then she scored with a fierce knee to the abdomen.

Lady Kaye, her sparring partner and best friend, groaned and doubled over.

“I told you to watch that feint,” she admonished her teammate.

Though Crimson realized she should probably be telling herself that. She found her eyes drifting to her teammate’s heaving chest. Kaye had her green fatigues unbuttoned so her white tank top was very visible. A tank top that was barely containing her perfectly-sized and perfectly juicy tits.

That was definitely not regulation for Kaye’s uniform, and Crimson suspected Kaye did it on purpose just to try to distract her during their sparring. Well, it wasn’t going to work. Okay, maybe it was working a little bit. It was hard to ignore those amazing tits.

She had never been anything more than friends with Kaye. As two of the very few female members in G.I. Ho, they had bonded right away, even though they had pretty distinct personalties. Crimson more serious and by-the-book. Kaye laid back and mischievous.

She looked over her friend’s body. Even the fatigues couldn’t hide Kaye’s sensual and curvy hips and ass, and her short dark brown hair framed her cute face and sparkling eyes that were gleaming at Crimson.

“Like what you see?” she asked impishly.

“Stop flirting and start fighting.”

Kaye shrugged her shoulders and launched her attack.

Crimson blocked her first punch, then caught her arm as Kaye tried to deliver a sneaky spinning elbow. She twisted Kaye’s arm and flipped her to the padded mat. They were in one of the many training gyms in the facility, though this one was rarely used. Which Crimson liked as they could get some one-on-one time. For sparring of course. Not anything else. She hoped she was convincing herself of that anyway.

Kaye groaned as she looked up at Crimson. “I think you just do these sessions so you can beat me up.”

Crimson squatted beside her and tapped Kaye on her cute nose. “I do these so you can become a better soldier.”

“Oh yeah, getting tossed to the ground a million times is really making me a kick-ass warrior.”

Crimson was about to respond when Kaye flung her legs up, twisted them around her head, and tossed Crimson over her and to the mat.

She was shocked. That was the first time Kaye had been able to get the better of her in sparring.

Her feisty friend jumped on top of her, straddling her hips as Crimson lay stunned on her back.

“Holy shit!” Kaye exclaimed. “I actually got you!”

Crimson made a face at her. “All right, you don’t have to gloa-”

Kaye raised her hands in the air, cutting her off. “I am the greatest martial arts champion in the world!”

Okay, that was it.

Crimson grabbed her and they rolled along the mat, wrestling. But more roughhouse, fun wrestling than actually using real techniques they learned from their military training.

They were in such close contact, Crimson could feel Kaye’s warm breath on her face, Kaye’s amazing breasts pressed against her own, Kaye’s hand on her ass. She didn’t know if her friend had done that on purpose or had just accidentally seized her firm butt as part of their grappling. Either way, she didn’t mind. She liked the way her partner’s hand felt squeezing her cheeks.

They heard someone with a deep voice clear his throat.

They glanced up, Kaye on top of Crimson, her impressive breasts right in Crimson’s face.

Colt, the no-nonsense but affable leader of their unit, stood in the doorway.

Shit.

Crimson shoved Kaye off her and scrambled to her feet, springing to attention. “Do you have a mission for us Colt?”

Kaye got up a little more leisurely. “If not, can we go back to feeling each other up?”

“Kaye!” Crimson scolded her as her cheeks were burning.

“What? Do you just want to make out instead?”

“Alexis!”

Crimson always used Kaye’s real name instead of her code name when she got mad at her.

“Geez, chill out Shannon. I was just kidding. Well, mostly.”

She gave Crimson a sly grin and got an elbow in the side in return.

Crimson glanced pointedly at Kaye’s breasts, which were almost popping out of her tank top.

Colt, to his credit, was trying very hard to look anywhere else.

“Oops,” Kaye commented as she took her time buttoning up her shirt.

Crimson rolled her eyes. Kaye was lucky she didn’t get her cute butt bounced right out of their unit.

Colt cleared his throat again, this time in a way that meant he wanted their complete attention. Both women stood with their legs shoulder-width apart and their hands clasped behind their backs.

“Ready for orders Colt,” Crimson said, all-business. He was a Master Sergeant, one grade above her in rank. But as an NCO, it would be insulting to call him “sir.”

“Viper’s at it again,” Colt said in that gravelly voice of his that melted most women’s hearts and sometimes their panties. “Report to the briefing room ASAP.”

“You got it Colt!” Kaye replied, still having not quite finished buttoning up her shirt.

He spun on his heels and marched out.

Kaye caught Crimson’s arm before she could follow him, leaning into her ear.

“I’m totally telling everyone I kicked your ass in sparring,” she whispered.

And then dashed out of the room.

“Kaye!” Crimson yelled as she watched her friend’s perky butt move wonderfully as it scurried away. “Don’t you dare!”

She ran after her troublemaking teammate, wondering why she put up with her antics.




Crimson chased Kaye into the briefing room and shot her a look as they settled in front of a large circular console that took up most of the room.

Colt pressed some buttons on the console and the huge 3D holographic globe that was spinning above them shrank to half its size and was placed side-by-side with a holo-pic of one of the most beautiful women in the world.

The Countess.

Crimson and Kaye knew her well. She was the head of Viper’s Intelligence operation and third in command of the elusive terrorist organization.

Crimson scanned the info that sprawled across the screen next to The Countess’s visage. She knew it by heart but read it over again anyway.

The Countess’s real name was Katerina Baranova and she was thought to be from somewhere in Eastern Europe, possibly Latvia. She was a master of intelligence gathering, disguise, and infiltration. She was also proficient in Muay Thai and Juijitsu and specialized in using chemical weapons.

And she just happened to be gorgeous and have the kind of curves that should be illegal.

Kaye obviously was thinking the same thing. “Oo, my favorite sexy bad girl.”

Crimson elbowed her again, though if Colt heard her, he didn’t let on.

“Our intel points to The Countess up to her old tricks,” Colt intoned in that calm, authoritative way of his. “We believe she’s going to try to kidnap this woman.”

He click the console again and The Countess’s face was replaced with a mousy, but still kind of cute, woman in her early 30s who was wearing glasses and a lab coat.

“This is Dr. Rachel Reeves, a renowned neuroscientist at the Scraggs Institute. She’s on the cusp of some groundbreaking research.”

“On no,” Kaye bemoaned. “Don’t tell me The Countess and Viper are trying to mind control people again.”

“That’s exactly what we think they’re trying to do,” Colt replied matter-of-factly.”

Kaye sighed. “So predictable.”

Crimson glanced at her, then back at Colt. “So you want us to tail her and intercept The Countess?”

“Right.” He hit another button. The holo-globe rotated and zoomed in to the West Coast of the United States. “Scraggs is located in Santa Monica. Rotorhead will fly you there in a Seagull. Report to the hanger at 1300.”

“You got it Colt!” Crimson said energetically. Going on missions was her favorite thing to do.

“You can count on us,” Kaye added. “And don’t worry, I’ll keep Crimson out of trouble.”

Crimson made a face at her but then stole a glance at Colt and knew he fully understood that, if anything, Crimson would be the one keeping Kaye from causing mischief.

“Good luck,” he told them. “Yo Hoes!

Okay, we really need to change the name of our unit, Crimson thought. G.I. Ho stood for Government Issue Hero Ops, which was cool, but the acronym was terrible. And Colt was so apple pie he never even realized how ridiculous the battle cry was.

“Oh we’ll be total ho-”

“Let’s go!” Crimson said quickly as she grabbed Kaye’s arm and tugged her along before she could finish that thought.

“Wait! I wanted to look at the sexy Countess picture again.”

Crimson continued to drag her out. “You’ll get to see her in person soon enough.”

“Oh right. Okay, race you to the showers!”

“Hey!” Crimson objected as Kaye shot off like a bolt.

She sprinted after her, not wanting her friend to best her twice in one day. Okay, so maybe she was a little competitive. In like everything. What was wrong with that?

A quick shower was a good idea though, to get the sweat off of them from their sparring. Then it was off to stop a sexy villainess. Man, Crimson loved this job.







***

Crimson threw her head back as the warm water cascaded over her body, her long hair slapping against her back, the rivulets of water running down every part of her sensual curves.

Kaye was next to her in the open shower area, washing herself and posing her body in ways that made Crimson’s temperature rise beyond the steam in the room.

It’s not as if she hadn’t showered next to Kaye plenty of times before. But for some reason, this time she was really noticing just how ridiculously hot her friend was.

Kaye ran soap over her luscious breasts, lifting them up and letting them bounce spectacularly. Then her fingers moved down her taut stomach and curvy hips, around to her sultry ass, which Crimson found herself wanting to reach out and grab.

She looked down and realized she was squeezing her own tits and pinching her nipples. She yanked her hands down immediately, not wanting Kaye to see she was fondling herself after gawking at her sexy teammate.

Kaye dropped her soap and bent down to pick it up.

Crimson felt her breath catch. The way Kaye’s ass and pussy were on display for her, with the water running along her cheeks and lips amid the steam, it was quite possibly the hottest thing she had ever seen.

Kaye seemed to take an inordinate amount of time to stand back up. Crimson was mesmerized by the ass in front of her. She felt her hands travel back to her breasts and massaged them, thinking about all the things she wanted to do to that fantastic ass a few feet away from her.

When Kaye finally stood back up, she got her hands nice and soapy and then rubbed her fingers between her legs, washing her hot pussy very thoroughly.

Crimson felt her nipples get rock hard and a burning desire rise within her core. Her hand traveled to her own pussy as she saw Kaye continue to work hers vigorously.

Then Kaye looked over at her, sticking her hip out in a seductive way. “Wanna give me some help?”

Crimson gulped, completely entranced by the soft, supple lips between her friend’s curvy legs.

“Hey Crimson!”

Crimson was shook out of her daydream. Kaye was standing in front of her, her hand on her shoulder. Very naked and wet. But not with her fingers in her pussy.

“W… what?” she replied, a little discombobulated.

“I said can I get a little help. You know, a towel?”

Crimson glanced behind her to the rack of towels along the wall.

“Oh right, sure.”

She snatched one and tossed it to Kaye.

Shit. She had lost herself fantasizing about her cute, sexy friend. Geez, she was being so unprofessional.

Kaye held the towel in front of her, barely covering up her most intimate parts, looking concerned at her friend.

“Shannon, are you okay?”

“Y… yeah, of course. I was just daydreaming. Sorry.”

She turned the water off and grabbed a towel for herself.

Kaye seized her shoulder excitedly, moving her nude body even closer. “Oo, were you fantasizing about The Countess?”

“What? No!”

“Oh c’mon, I wouldn’t mind if she captured us, tied us up, and did super-naughty things to our hot, naked bodies.”

“Alex!”

“What? A girl can dream.”

She grinned as she moved her towel back and forth between her legs, turning Crimson on again.

Crimson needed to do less of that kind of dreaming and more focusing on the mission. But wait, did Kaye just call her hot? Was she also having illicit fantasies about the two of them?

She was brought out of her reverie by her ass getting whacked by a wet towel.

“Ah!” she yelped in surprise.

Kaye grinned mischievously. “Sorry couldn’t resist. Now get that cute butt moving. We got a chopper to catch.”

She tossed the towel in Crimson’s face. She pulled it down and saw Kaye shaking her sultry, naked ass, a few droplets still running down it, as she walked toward the locker room.

Oh boy. She was going to be having so many more fantasies.


Chapter 2

Crimson and Kaye walked along 3rd Street Promenade in Santa Monica, soaking in the Southern California sun. Crimson wore a blue tank top and red shorts, her hair pulled back in the usual ponytail.

She looked over at Kaye. Her partner wore jean cutoffs and a cute bikini top with sunglasses resting on top of her head. She looked ridiculously sexy.

“Is that really an appropriate outfit for a mission?” Crimson asked her super-sensual teammate.

“Oh c’mon Shannon,” Kaye replied playfully. “How often do we get to go to the beach? Let me enjoy myself. And don’t you think I look good in this?”

“Hey, no real names while we’re on assignment,” she reminded Kaye. “And yes of course you do. You look… um, really sexy.”

Kaye wrapped her arms around Crimson’s neck and kissed her on the cheek.

“Aw, thanks hun. So do you. I just wish you were wearing less.”

Crimson’s face started to match the color of her hair. But before she could reply, they spotted Dr. Reeves.

She was coming out of The Gallery Food Hall eating a chocolate ice cream cone with sprinkles, wearing a pretty peach and white sun dress. She apparently liked to let her hair down when she ditched the lab coat.

“Oo, can we get ice cream?” Kaye asked, sounding like a little kid.

“No.”

Kaye pouted.

“Okay, fine, after the mission.”

“Aw, you’re such a softie underneath all that stick-up-your-butt facade.”

“I do not have a stick up my-”

Kaye grabbed Crimson and kissed her on the lips. “Oh, let’s not fight sweetie.”

Crimson was shocked. And also speechless, not being able to think about anything except how good Kaye’s soft lips felt on hers.

“What was…”

“I decided our cover is we’re girlfriends. Just play along.”

She took Crimson’s hand and swung it back and forth as they walked, acting like they were very much in love.

Crimson fell into the act immediately. She wasn’t as skilled as Kaye at acting, but it didn’t take much of a reach to pretend to be dating her beautiful teammate.

Kaye beamed at her and Crimson was trying to figure out if it was just an act or if Kaye really did have feelings for her.

They pretended to browse the various shops and their wares as they meandered behind Reeves, always keeping her in sight but never getting too close. And always looking out for The Countess and Viper agents.

Crimson had to remind herself she was on a mission. She could have easily enjoyed spending the day here with Kaye, holding hands and laying out on the beach. And maybe putting suntan lotion all over her friend’s sultry body.

They followed Reeves off the promenade and over to nearby Santa Monica Pier. Crimson had been before and always enjoyed going back. It would have been a perfect place for her and Kaye to go if they really were on a date.

They walked past the famous Route 66 End sign and heard the screams of kids and adults from the amusement park a little farther down the pier.

They spotted Reeves’s attention be drawn to a vendor calling to her from a stand.

She walked closer, under the canopy, and out of their view.

Crimson had a bad feeling about this. She glanced at Kaye and could tell her partner was thinking the same thing.

They rushed toward the stand and saw Reeves slumped forward, unconscious in the arms of the woman vendor. A woman’s whose eyes glinted at them as she smiled wickedly.

The Countess!

As Crimson and Kaye were about to spring into action, six women in the crowd surrounded them.

Obviously henchwomen of The Countess who had blended in among the crowd. Crimson swore under her breath. She should have spotted them right away. She had let her preoccupation about a possible romance with Kaye distract her. Well, she could beat herself up about it later. Right now she had to beat up some Viper scum.

She and Kaye immediately got into defensive positions. They saw The Countess dump Reeves in a wheeled cart, cover her with a blanket, and take off with her as her henchwomen advanced on them.

Okay, they had to take these lackeys out fast.

Crimson parried a punch and kick from two of the Viper agents, then spun low, sweeping the legs of one of them, and then popping up and decking the other one with a spinning back roundhouse kick.

She glanced at Kaye and saw her use the momentum of her nearest attacker against her and toss her to the ground with an aikido move. Then elbow the next Viper goon in the side of the face.

A third baddie kneed Kaye in the stomach and wrested her to the ground.

Crimson wanted to help but she had her hands full with the three Vipers near her. These women were definitely well trained. But Crimson was just about the best there was.

She spun, parried, and blocked their blows, looking both graceful and powerful as she moved.

She knocked two of them out with fierce kicks and punches and was about to deal with the third when Kaye popped up next to her.

“Got her!” she exclaimed, apparently referring to knocking out the goon who had tackled her.

Crimson’s eyes almost bulged out of her head.

Kaye was topless, her wonderfully tanned bare breasts glistening in the sun. And her shorts had somehow gotten taken off, so she was wearing only a very skimpy thong.

What the heck was she and that Viper agent doing when they were wrestling on the ground?

“Oh my God Kaye, your tits!” Crimson yelled way louder than she had intended to.

Kaye looked down, apparently just as surprised as Crimson that she was half-naked. “Oh, whoops.”

She glanced back up and pointed behind Crimson. “Look out!”

Crimson had been too distracted by Kaye’s gleaming globes and let the Viper behind her get the drop on her.

The woman kicked Crimson in the back, knocking her into Kaye, so they both went sprawling onto the wooden deck of the pier, Crimson’s face landing right between Kaye’s warm and soft tits.

Mmm, Crimson wouldn’t have minded taking a nice nap with Kaye’s luscious breasts as her pillow.

She snapped herself out of that lovely fantasy and pulled Kaye up and directly into a move that they had practiced several times in training. She rolled onto her back, catching Kaye’s feet on her own feet, and propelled her topless friend into the air.

She looked upside down and saw Kaye somersault through the air and land with her legs around the Viper agent’s face, so her pussy was pressed against the woman’s mouth, only the super-thin fabric of her thong between them.

Crimson was very jealous of that henchwoman right now.

Kaye flipped backward and tossed the agent to the ground.

She hopped up immediately and bent over, putting her hands on her knees.

Crimson did a handspring off Kaye’s back and as she came out of it propelled both her feet into the chest of the remaining goon who was still conscious.

The evildoer flew backward into a fruit cart, smashing it, apples and oranges raining all over her.

Crimson spun around and smiled at Kaye. She loved how in sync they were in battle. They slapped their hands and clasped them together in a brief victory celebration.

“Oh, you’re still naked,” Crimson commented, stating the obvious. “Let’s cover you up.”

“No time!” Kaye responded, grabbing her wrist. “We gotta catch The Countess!”

She took off, Crimson right behind her, watching her ass jiggle in the most wonderful ways in her tiny thong.




Crimson sprinted past her mostly naked teammate and hopped on the Cyclone Cycle they had parked nearby.

Kaye leapt on behind her and wrapped her arms around her waist, so her tits were pressed firmly into Crimson’s back.

“Kaye! Would you put something on?” How was she supposed to concentrate with her ridiculously hot friend’s almost entirely naked body pressed against her?

“She’s getting away!” Kaye replied, pointing at a vehicle in front of them. “Just go!”

Crimson spotted The Countess take off in what looked like a sporty convertible, though she knew it probably had all sorts of secret Viper enhancements.

“Okay hang on!” she told Kaye as she kickstarted the motorcycle and peeled off after The Countess.

Kaye clasped her waist tightly. Crimson loved the way her partner’s hands felt on her. And really loved how Kaye’s whole body felt pressed against her.

Oh boy. She was having more and more amorous feelings for her best friend. Well, she’d have to deal with that later. They had to rescue Dr. Reeves, who was hopefully in the back seat of The Countess’s car.

Crimson and Kaye roared down the streets in the super-high powered Cyclone. It was suped-up more than any street cycle and had plenty of surprises they could spring on The Countess.

The Countess’s Viper car took corners at speeds that didn’t seem possible. Pedestrians dove out of the way as she paid no heed to red lights or crosswalks. They’d have to add a bunch of traffic violations to her list of crimes.

“Go faster!” Kaye yelled in Crimson’s ear.

“I am going faster!”

She leaned into a tight turn, Kaye shifting her weight with her and holding on even tighter. Her body felt so warm and wonderful plastered against Crimson. The red-haired warrior felt her pussy get very hot. Which might have been partly from the crotch rocket underneath her, but was probably more from Kaye’s virtually nude body pressed as closely as possible against her.

Three Viper Rockets, the terrorist organization’s dark blue and black super-cycles, roared out from an alley right behind them.

The lead one zipped up next to them on their right and tried to bash their cycle. Crimson jerked the Cyclone to the left and weaved away from the Viper driver. But the enemy agent was right back on them again a second later.

Kaye reached into one of the motorcycle’s side pockets and retrieved one of her retractable javelin staffs, her weapon of choice.

She pressed a button in the middle and the staff expanded to almost three times its size with a pointed spear jutting out the tip. Then she hurled the javelin at the Viper cycle. It went right between the spokes of the front wheel, causing the wheel to seize up and the cycle to flip forward.

The Viper driver went flying off it and landed in a cart of watermelons that was part of a Farmer’s Market.

Crimson smiled and glanced back at Kaye. “Nice shot!”

“Thanks! Pull up next to sexy ass up there.”

Crimson grimaced. She knew Kaye meant The Countess, and okay, she couldn’t argue that the villainess had one of the most desirable asses, and bodies, ever. But she was hoping Kaye would be more focused on the ass she was pressed against right now.

She refocused on the mission and kicked in the turbo boosters on the Cyclone, racing up on the driver’s side of The Countess’s car.

The Countess looked over at them with her trademark smile that made it look like she was always in control. She was wearing her usual tinted glasses and her long black hair flowed out luxuriously behind her.

Crimson had forgotten just how much hotter The Countess was in person. Stupid sexy evildoer.

The Countess pressed a button on her dashboard and two rods came out from the center of the front and back tires, spikes spinning around both rods.

She jerked the car toward them, trying to puncture their tires. Crimson weaved away just in time, having to jerk the Cyclone hard left to avoid a car coming the other direction.

She zipped back up close to The Countess’s car and Kaye hopped up, so she was crouching on the seat behind Crimson.

Crimson positioned them perfectly between the two spiky weapons and Kaye leapt into the back seat of the car. Which looked both a little ridiculous and a lot hot seeing that she was almost completely naked. But it didn’t seem to bother Kaye at all. She was always much more comfortable showing off her body than Crimson was.

Crimson looked behind her and saw the other two Viper cycles had caught back up to them. They fired pulse weapons out of the front of their cycles.

Crimson swerved left and right, dodging the EMP weapons that would have shut her cycle down.

She grabbed her power crossbow from a side compartment and pressed a button, making the barrel lengthen and the limbs snap out.

She held onto the handgrip with her left hand and pointed the crossbow behind her with her right. She fired two electro-charged bolts simultaneously in different directions. They both shot into the intake ducts of the Viper cycles, the electrical charge shorting them out and shocking the drivers into unconsciousness.

She focused her attention ahead again and saw Kaye fending off The Countess as she tried to grab Dr. Reeves. The sleeping scientist, who was cuter than Crimson realized, had her head resting against Kaye’s impressive dual nude assets.

Crimson frowned again, wishing it was her head there. Stupid sexy scientist.

Well, she needed to go help her way too hot naked partner.

She gave Kaye a meaningful look as she roared past and could tell her teammate understood what she was planning. They had worked so often together and knew each other so well that they could communicate a lot of plans nonverbally. Which was very handy on missions. And made Crimson really appreciate Kaye’s friendship.

Crimson zipped in front of The Countess’s car and flicked a button on the handgrip.

Oil shot out of the back of the Cyclone, creating a large slick that The Countess couldn’t avoid.

Her car spun around as she lost traction. As it did, Kaye seized Reeves and leapt from the car. They soared through the air and landed in a crate of grapes.

Crimson sighed. Colt wasn’t going to be happy about all the bills he got for the various fruit stands they were destroying.

The Countess’s car spun out, knocked open a fire hydrant, and crashed into a parked SUV.

She sprung out of her car and the cascade of water pouring down on her and then took off down an alley.

Crimson raced through the manmade waterfall, getting soaked, and pulled up next to Kaye, who had hopped up from the sea of grapes she and Reeves had landed in.

Crimson couldn’t help but stare at the green juices on her friend’s succulent breasts and the rest of her body. It was like Kaye was doing everything possible to make Crimson super-horny. She knew her teammate really wasn’t doing it on purpose, but why did she have to be so damn sexy?

“Stay with her and call 911!” Kaye ordered the stand owner and looky-loos, who were mostly staring at Kaye’s naked tits. Well, Crimson couldn’t blame them.

Kaye hopped back on the cycle behind Crimson. “Oo, I like you all wet,” she commented as she pressed up against Crimson’s soaked back.

“Kaye!” Crimson pretended to complain.

“Oh just go. She’s getting away!”

Crimson streaked into the alley. It was a dead end and she thought they had The Countess, but the sneaky and sexy villain leapt onto a dumpster and then hurdled the high fence.

Crimson skidded to a stop next to the dumpster. Kaye jumped off first and springboarded onto the green trash receptacle, Crimson right behind her. With the thong Kaye was wearing, Crimson was perfectly happy to follow her friend anywhere.

They both soared over the fence. When Kaye landed, The Countess immediately shot a rope out from her wrist launcher. It wrapped around Kaye’s arms, pinning them to her body. It also made her breasts squeeze together, so they looked even larger and tastier than usual.

Crimson saw The Countess lick her lips as she got an eyeful of Kaye’s tantalizing tits. Okay, that was it. This chick was going down.

Crimson delivered a roundhouse kick toward The Countess’s head, but the beautiful criminal ducked it. They traded punches and kicks, neither able to land a blow.

Crimson saw Kaye hop up and down, trying to get out of her bonds. Which meant her tits were bouncing in the most provocative way possible between the tight ropes.

The Countess took advantage of Crimson’s attention being focused on Kaye’s bouncing bosom and delivered a fierce knee to her abdomen, followed by an elbow to the temple.

Crimson fell to the ground, sucking in air. Ugh, she was getting really sloppy.

Before she could get up, Kaye, who was still tied up, bounded into The Countess and knocked her to the ground, landing on top of her. Crimson smiled. Even tied up, her partner was an impressive combatant. And always had her back.

Kaye tried to bite The Countess, since her hands weren’t free, as she squirmed around on top of her.

The Countess pressed a button on a device on her other wrist and a red mist sprayed out of it and into Kaye’s face. She slumped on top of The Countess, unconscious.

The Countess shoved Kaye off her but before she could get to her feet, Crimson tackled her and wrapped her arms and legs around her in a rear naked choke submission hold.

The Countess struggled against her, but Crimson had the hold locked on and knew she’d get The Countess to pass out from a lack of blood flow to her brain. She also had her head right next to The Countess’s, so if she tried to spray her gas, she’d get both of them.

Just as she began to feel The Countess’s flailings subside and thought she had her, the villainess managed to tap her wrist device one more time and issue the red mist.

Crimson was trying to figure out why her opponent was trying to send both of them to dreamland when she fell into a nice slumber.


Chapter 3

Crimson began to regain consciousness. She could feel a soft, warm, naked body pressed against her. Her head rested on the amazing body’s back and shoulder. She rode the rhythmic breathing like sensual waves on the ocean.

And then she realized she was also naked. And tied up.

Her eyes popped open and she found herself bound tightly to Kaye in an extremely kinky way. She was on her knees, sitting back on her heels. Kaye was in the same position, sitting on Crimson’s lap, her legs spread wider. Tight ropes bound their legs and thighs together as well as their upper bodies. Crimson’s arms were wrapped around Kaye so her hands were tied tightly to her friend’s sizeable breasts. She felt Kaye’s hands tied behind them so they were placed perfectly on Crimson’s firm ass.

Well, she could say one thing for The Countess. She was an expert in kinky bondage.

Kaye was still asleep from the gas. Her head rolled to the side so her lips almost touched Crimson’s. They were so close she could feel Kaye’s gentle breath caress her lips. She gazed at her friend, thinking about how pretty she was.

She shook herself out of her daydreaming.

“Kaye!” she yell-whispered. She didn’t see anyone else in the room but who knew how close The Countess or her minions were lurking.

She noticed the room’s walls were a pleasant lavender and there was a comfy-looking bed and padded benches and cushions of all different sizes and shapes that Crimson could only imagine were used for very naughty shenanigans.

“Kaye!” she said again as she tried to wiggle her teammate awake. She couldn’t move much the way they were so firmly bound.

Kaye came to, fluttering her eyes open.

“Oh, hi,” she said sleepily, seeing Crimson staring at her. “Did we catch The Countess?”

“No! She caught us!”

“Huh?” She swiveled her head and tried to move her limbs. And discovered the predicament they were in.

“Huh,” she said again, more of a statement this time. “Well, this is cozy.”

“Cozy?! We’ve been captured and are tied up!”

“Yeah, but at least I’m tied to a ridiculously beautiful and sexy woman.”

“I…” Crimson stuttered, surprised by that very sweet compliment and blushing a little.

“Hey, your hands are on my tits,” Kaye informed Crimson, making her blush even more.

“I know that! I can’t move them.”

“Well, you seem to be squeezing them with no problem.”

“I’m not trying to squeeze your boobs! I’m trying to get out of these ropes.”

“And that requires feeling me up?”

“Kaye! Would you… hey, are your nipples getting hard?”

“Of course they’re getting hard. You’re playing with them like crazy.”

“I’m not trying to… wait, I’m arousing you?”

“Well, duh? Crimson your super-hot naked body is pressed right against me and you’re fondling my tits.”

“Okay I’m sorry I’ll stop. I wasn’t trying to turn you on.”

“Well, too late. So you might as well keep feeling me up.”

“Oh my God, Kaye! We need to get out of here.”

“That doesn’t mean we can’t have some fun. And c’mon, I know you’ve been fantasizing about this all day.”

“Wh… what?”

“Okay, maybe not this exact scenario, but about getting me all naked and doing naughty things to me.”

“I… I wasn’t…”

“Shannon, didn’t we say we’d always be honest with each other? You know, the whole best friends pledge.”

Crimson sighed. She couldn’t go against their pledge.

“Okay, fine. I… I was fantasizing about you a lot today.”

“Like in the showers?”

“Yeah.”

“And when we were holding hands on the promenade?”

“Yeah.”

“And especially when I was pressed against you topless on the Cyclone?”

Crimson bit her lip. “Yeah.”

“I knew it! Well, good. Why do you think I was wearing such a skimpy bikini and didn’t try to cover up after I lost my top?”

“Um…”

“Because I was fantasizing about you too, you idiot!”

“Hey!” Crimson began to protest. “Wait, you were?”

“Of course, you’re the hottest and most kick-ass woman I’ve ever known. Now start squeezing these tits!”

Crimson couldn’t help but smile. “Oh, okay.”

She began massaging her friend’s beautiful breasts and rubbing her cute nipples.

“Mmm,” Kaye purred. “Now you’re getting into it.”

She leaned back and kissed Crimson. Her tongue felt wonderful as it slipped between Crimson’s lips and twisted around Crimson’s own tongue.

As they made out, Crimson worked her fingers all over Kaye’s tits as much as she could within her bonds. She flicked and squeezed her partner’s nipples, making them so erect she thought they might cut the ropes. Well, that would be an interesting way to escape.

“Ohhh Crimson. That feels so good.”

“I can’t believe we’re doing this.”

“Believe it sister. Now grope me harder.”

Crimson acquiesced, more roughly handling Kaye’s impressive assets.

“Are you rubbing your pussy against my ass?”

Crimson froze, realizing she was gyrating her hips against Kaye’s sultry bottom. “No.”

“Shannon,” Kaye admonished her.

“Okay, yes!”

“Excellent! Work that tight pussy against my ass until you cum all over me.”

“Kaye! I am not going to…”

“So you don’t want to cum all over my hot ass? You know the one that’s pressed hard against your wet pussy that’s burning with desire?”

Crimson blushed. She had no idea her friend was this good at turning people on. Actually, she did. She just hadn’t been on the receiving end of it before.

She began swiveling her hips back and forth against Kaye’s supple ass.

“That’s more like it you little slut.”

“Oh shut up,” she told Kaye as she grabbed her tits harder and rubbed her pussy more vigorously against Kaye’s





































































































































































































































































































































































































