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CHAPTER ONE





Crimson was doing her favorite activity: trying to beat the crap out of someone! Well, when it came to scummy Viper terrorists, that was very true. But in this case, she was facing off against her protege: Kishi Kawarage, a ridiculously beautiful Japanese woman who had more innate martial arts ability than anyone Crimson had ever trained with.

Kishi was born in Japan but spent most of her youth in San Diego. She was an effervescent young woman who took her training very seriously. Crimson had known her since she was a teenager and had taken her under her wing, nominating her for membership in G.I. Ho (Government Issue Hero Ops) when she felt her pupil was ready. The young woman had hugged Crimson more fiercely than anyone had in her life when she got into the elite special forces organization. Crimson generally didn’t think it was proper for her students to hug her, but Kishi held a special place in her heart. She knew the girl’s family well and was very protective of her.

Now at 21, Kishi relaxed into a smooth stance opposite Crimson, her long black hair tied back in a ponytail, her fiery eyes locked on Crimson. She had an incredibly athletic body that formed to her tight tank top and spandex shorts.

Crimson know her student, well former student technically, was itching to beat her mentor in a sparring match. Crimson adored Kishi, but she wasn’t about to let the cute little upstart best her. She also knew she had to get used to calling Kishi by her Ho code name: Binx. All Hoes went by a code name and Kishi’s was as adorable as she was.

Crimson breathed in and focused, feeling everything around her. The way her breasts stretched the fabric of her white tank top. The way her form-fitting black pants hugged her hips and showed off her fantastic ass. Her opponent’s breathing and how it changed, letting her know when Binx was about to attack.

Which was right now.

Binx crossed the mat in a blur inside the training gym, flashing out with a palm heel strike.

Crimson blocked it with her forearm and swiveled to parry the subsequent strikes as Binx whirled around her, punches and kicks almost getting through.

Binx was a master of several styles: ninjutsu, karate, kendo, jiujitsu, and kenpo. But Crimson was no slouch either. She had the well-earned reputation of the best hand-to-hand combatant on the base. Though she knew Binx had gotten good enough to give her a run for her money.

Crimson spun behind her cute, new teammate and swept her leg. But Binx merely turned it into a back handspring and flipped away.

Crimson had to smile. Binx’s gymnastics and acrobatic skills were second to none.

“Impressive Kishi.”

“Thanks sensei!” Binx could look all fierce in battle one moment, then switch to her normal bubbly self the next. “I have to be to have a chance to defeat you.”

Crimson circled Binx, the younger woman matching her movements. “Oh what a flatterer. But you know I’m not technically your sensei anymore.”

“You’ll always be my sensei. Unless you’re getting so slow in your old age you know I’m going to beat you and become the master.”

Binx grinned. She loved to tease Crimson.

“Old?” Crimson replied in mock indignation. “I’m only 28.”

“Yeah, like I said.” She had an even bigger smile now. “Let’s see what you got granny.”

Okay that was it. Crimson was going to teach this little whippersnapper some manners.

She launched a barrage of elbows, knees, and kicks at her smart-alecky former student. Binx nimbly blocked them or danced out of the way. Then counterattacked, almost catching Crimson with a surprise ridgehand. But Crimson caught her arm and flipped Binx to the mat.

And that’s when Lady Kaye came in. Or more like bounced in. Her chest heaving as she pulled up from her jog. Sweat saturating the front of her white tank top, which did little to hide her massive assets. Assets that Crimson had gotten very familiar with recently.

Kaye, aka Alexis Hayley-Burnam, was Crimson’s best friend in G.I. Ho. They had done countless missions together. She was also hot as hell. And as of two weeks ago, she had become Crimson’s fuck buddy. And possibly more. Crimson had developed real feelings for her and had loved all their steamy nights together. As well as the nights when they just cuddled and watched a movie. When they weren’t out saving the world of course.

So, needless to say, she had a very hard time not focusing on her new lover’s bouncing boobs splattered with sweat, rising and falling in a hypnotic way.

And then she found herself flat on her back and Binx wrapping her up in a vicious submission hold. Crimson’s arm was hyperextended, her neck wrapped in Binx’s powerful legs.

She groaned as she tried to hold on. She refused to give in. But she could feel consciousness slipping away from her. And her arm felt like it was going to be wrenched off.

She tapped out, and Binx released her immediately.

The young woman leapt up and squealed in glee.

Crimson rolled over and pounded the mat, furious at herself for getting distracted. That was twice in as many weeks Kaye’s breasts had caused her to lose a match. Her stupid sexy lover and her super-tits.

Binx high-fived Kaye and did a booty-shaking victory dance. Kaye joined in, so there were two sexy posteriors jiggling side-by-side.

Crimson jumped up, ready to yell at Kaye for making her lose for the first time ever to her protege. But her long-time teammate interrupted her with an incredibly long, deep, tongue-twirling kiss.

Crimson’s whole body instantly relaxed and she had no idea why she was so mad a moment ago. She let her body melt into Kaye’s and wrapped her arms around her, letting her fingers run through her lover’s short, dark brown hair.

Kaye’s hands traveled down Crimson’s back and seized her incredibly firm ass. Crimson gasped and was propelled even farther into Kaye’s waiting mouth.

When Kaye finally pulled back from her, Crimson was in a near state of delirium. Fuck that woman could kiss.

“Miss me?” Kaye asked impishly.

“Uh huh,” Crimson replied breathlessly, stroking her lover’s cheek.

Then she realized they weren’t alone.

Binx was staring at them wide-eyed. “Oh my God, you guys are dating?”

“Uh huh,” Kaye echoed Crimson’s last statement, giving the red-haired warrior’s shapely butt another squeeze.

Crimson couldn’t help but utter a soft moan. Ugh, this was so embarrassing with Binx here.

“Kishi we haven’t told anyone yet, so keep it to yourself.”

“Oh and I guess you shouldn’t tell anyone how Shannon and I have been fucking all over Ho Headquarters,” Kaye added unnecessarily.

Binx’s eyes got even bigger. “You guys have been having sex all over the base?!”

Crimson rushed over and clamped Binx’s mouth shut. Her peppy pupil had said that way too loud.

“Binx! Would you shut it?”

The cute martial arts master tried to reply but it was all garbled through Crimson’s hand.

Crimson unclamped Binx’s mouth.

“Sorry sensei. It’s just… you two are so cute together.”

“Oh, well, thanks. But you don’t have to keep calling me sensei.”

Kaye slid over to Binx. “Yeah, she prefers being called slut or whore.”

“Alex!” Crimson yelled. She always used Kaye’s real name when she got mad at her.

Binx giggled. “I never knew you were so kinky sensei. Oo, can I watch you guys do it next time?”

“Yes!” Kaye exclaimed.

“No!” Crimson yelled simultaneously.

“Aw, c’mon, I’m your best student.”

“Yeah,” Kaye added, swatting Crimson’s pert butt. “Don’t you think she’s earned a reward for making you submit?”

Crimson’s face flushed as Kaye hugged her tightly, and she thought of all the ways she’d like Kaye to make her submit. Ways that involved her being very naked and very tied up.

“You are not watching us have s-”

An alarm blared, cutting off Crimson.

“Oo, a mission!” Binx exclaimed. “Let’s go! Unless you two want to fuck first?” She had the most impish grin Crimson had ever seen on her cute face.

“Kishi you are so dead!”

Crimson chased her out of the room, leaving Kaye to look on bemused.

“Damn it’s good to be a Ho.” She followed her sexy teammates.

The three of them rushed into the briefing room and stood in front of a large circular console, above which rotated a 3D holographic image of a gorgeous woman.

“The Countess is up to her old tricks,” Colt, the Master Sergeant of the Hoes said with a chiseled jaw and gravely voice.

“Making women her sex toys?” Kaye whispered into Crimson’s ear.

Crimson elbowed her, blushing at the reminder of their last encounter with the sexy villainess.

The Countess was the head of Viper Intelligence and third in command of the evil organization. She was quite possibly the most sensual creature on Earth, her perfectly curved body combining with a sexy Eastern European accent to make every woman in her vicinity wet.

She had also turned Crimson and Kaye into her personal playthings the last time they met. She had tied them up and fucked them in such kinky ways both women were begging to be her fuck toys. Until they finally realized they needed to escape before they became her permanent slaves. Crimson was glad they were able to turn the tables on her at the end, though was still rather embarrassed at how ultra-slutty she had become at The Countess’s urging. Needless to say, they didn’t include any of that in the official report to Colt. And one really good thing came out of it. She and Kaye realized how much they cared about each other and were giving the whole relationship thing a try.

“Yes a real mission!” Binx said exuberantly. “What’s she up to sir?”

“Binx you don’t need to call me sir. I’m not an officer.”

“Oh right. Sorry s… I mean Colt.”

He gave her a tight smile and turned back to the holo. Colt was tough but always fair with the Hoes under him. He also had the utmost respect for Crimson, so she knew he was giving new recruit Binx some slack because of their close relationship.

“We believe The Countess has obtained a weather control device that will allow her to throw the world into chaos.”

“Weather control?” Crimson asked. “Where do Viper come up with these crazy plots?”

“Yeah,” Kaye chimed in. “And that’s not even The Countess’s style. How does controlling the weather help her turn women into little sluts?”

That scored Kaye another elbow from Crimson. Her teammate turned lover never knew when to keep her big mouth shut.

Colt pretended to ignore the slut comment. He was a very by-the-books guy. Though Crimson wondered in private if he was a real beast in the bedroom. He certainly had the body type for it and knew many women fantasized about him ravishing them. Maybe they could set him up with Grease Girl, the master mechanic of the Hoes. She was single, and Crimson always suspected she had a thing for Colt. She respected Colt and considered him a good friend so wanted him to be happy.

“We believe she’s working with Lustro and they’re basing their operations out of his family castle near Aberdeen, Scotland.”

Crimson nodded. That made more sense. Lustro was Viper’s arms dealer and always coming up with new ways to cause chaos and destruction. A wacky weather machine would be right up his alley. He was also The Countess’s on again/off again lover, so they were probably up to all sorts of debauchery in his castle.

“Oo, we get to go to a castle,” Binx exclaimed. “Cool! I’ve never been to Scotland.”

Crimson frowned. Her star pupil was way too excited to go on her first mission. Well, that was understandable, but Crimson still didn’t like it.

“And you’re not going this time,” Crimson told her.

“What? Why not?”

“You’re not ready.”

“Sensei! I totally am. You know I am.” She stared at Crimson defiantly, knowing Crimson was being unreasonable. Crimson sighed. Okay, so she was being unreasonable, but it was her job to watch out for Binx so she was going to be as stubborn as she wanted.

“She did just pin you,” Kaye added very unhelpfully.

Crimson shot her a glare.

Colt gave them a very surprised look. “You defeated Crimson in a sparring match?”

“I sure did!” Binx replied proudly.

“I…” Crimson trailed off. She wanted to blame Kaye’s bouncing breasts for her defeat, but it’s not like she could tell Colt that. And, honestly, Binx had beaten her fair and square. She had been exceptional in training and had exceeded all Crimson’s expectations. She was incredibly proud of the young woman. She should probably tell her that more often.

“If you can beat Crimson, you’re definitely ready,” Colt proclaimed. “You’re on the mission.”

“Yes!” Binx flung herself at Colt and hugged him.

Colt had no idea what to do with his arms, looking as uncomfortable as possible.

Binx stepped back. “Oops, sorry sir. Whoops, not supposed to call you sir. Got it. Don’t worry, I won’t let you down!”

Crimson sighed. What was she going to do with this girl?

She still didn’t love the idea of Binx going on the mission. But she figured Colt knew the young warrior had to get her first experience sometime and what better time than when Crimson and Kaye could watch over her. It actually made a lot of sense. She hated when things made sense that went against what she wanted.

She turned her head and saw Kaye had a goofy grin on her face. “Oh shut up,” she told her sexy partner/lover.

She grabbed Binx’s arm and yanked her along. “Let’s go.”

Binx hurried after them, bubbling with excitement.
