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    This is a fictional story.

    Holly Willoughby looked at the clock. Nine o’clock. She was right on schedule. She pressed the elevator button for the top floor and waited patiently.

    Leaving a gathering early wasn’t her style. But duty called. She was on a mission.

    DING

    Holly stepped into elevator and pressed a combination of buttons on the panel. Eight. Four. Five. Five. Nine. Six. The lift door shut sharply and she began to ascend in darkness.

    “Good evening Agent Boobies,” a female voice spoke in a classic English accent. “Sorry to disturb your evening but we have an emergency situation.”

    A small screen lit above the elevator control panel but remained blank.

    The voice continued. “Two days ago Agent Sexpot was sent here to investigate something called Project Bland.”

    A picture of Laura Tobin flashed up on the screen. She was Agent Sexpot and was known in the service for getting the job done.

    “She hasn’t returned or made contact since.”

    Holly felt a knot in her stomach. Agent Sexpot was very reliable, a top secret agent and for her her not to return was unthinkable. Something must have went wrong.

    Holly took a moment to ready herself, realising that if she was worrying, she wouldn’t do her mission properly.

    “Your mission is to firstly to find out the nature of Project Bland and put a stop to it if necessary. And second is to find Agent Sexpot and rescue her if possible.”

    Holly had many thoughts going through her head. There wasn’t much information on anything.

    “All we know is Agent Sexpot was going to investigate the top floor office here two nights ago. She informed us there was going to engage one guard called ‘Bozo’ before contact was suddenly lost.”

    “We know this isn’t much but we have faith in your abilities to overcome this. Good luck Agent Boobies. Over and out.”

    Suddenly the elevator appeared as normal, the lights came on and gentle music played in the background. Holly took a second to process what she’d heard and composed herself.

    A few floors left then DING. Holly took a breath then steppef out and immediately slid her black cocktail dress off her shoulders. She was now in her standard issue mission gear consisting of a black lacy bra and thong and black designer high heels pumps.

    Holly was stunning and the fact she had just been at a fancy charity event meant her blonde hair and make up were immaculate.

    Holly strode confidently down the hall, making sure she had a sexy sway with each step. She watched happily as her big tits jiggled in her bra as she thought of her perfect ass moving enticingly for anyone who saw her from behind.

    But so far, there was no-one. The place was deserted and dark.

    Holly continued confidently down the corridor knowing what weapons she had. She focused on the big office door for any signs of movement.

    Nothing stirred. It was all quiet. Holly prepared herself for a trap. She knew she’d be able to get of it.

    Holly slowly pushed open the door and peered inside. The room was dark except for the glow of a computer terminal. Holly suspected this was the secretary’s room.

    Holly made her way in carefully shutting the door behind her. She went to the computer and found it to be showing security footage. Holly looked at it, seeking out the recording from two nights ago.

    Quickly, the blonde found what she was looking for. She saw Agent Sexpot leaving the same lift as she had just done. Agent Sexpot then dropped her dress revealing her stunning body and gorgeous lingerie.

    “So far, so good Agent Sexpot,” Holly whispered to herself. “What went wrong?”

    Agent Sexpot got into the room and then straight into the office. Holly hit fast forward, but nothing happened. Holly went forward a good few hours but nothing.

    “Hmm,” Agent Boobies said, giving up. “Where did those hot legs go?” she continued, realising that she was just a door away from finding out. Readying herself, she took a deep breath and prepared to confront whoever had captured Agent Sexpot.

    Holly pushed open the door, this time even more cautiously. It was dimly lit. Holly initially detected nothing, slipping in through the door. As soon as the door clicked closed, the lights came on.

    Suddenly a low pitched growling came from behind the large desk sending Holly’s heart racing. A moment later, two Rottweiler’s appeared, their angry, snarling faces staring directly at Holly.

    Agent Boobies took a step back but felt the door behind her. She had nowhere to go. But in the next moment her training kicked in and a naughty smile came across her face.

    “Here boys,” she began, in her sexiest soothing voice. “I can see you want me.”

    Holly glanced down at her chest, thrusting it out. She knew her tits were irresistible and she’d play on this. “Can you imagine your cum all over my tits?”

    Looking up, Holly noticed the growling seemed to subside as the dogs focused on her big round tits. Feeling confident, Holly edged forward, making sure her tits were holding the room.

    Slowly, she bent over as she sat on her knees, deliberately bending in such a way to show off her cleavage. The Rottweiler’s seemed entranced.

    Reading the dog tags Holly realised who the guard Agent Sexpot had to neutralise. And they’d clearly doubled security.

    “That’s it Bozo. That’s it Buster. We can all have a good time here.”

    Holly now found herself sandwiched between the guards. She reached a hand out on either side, quickly looking for the undercarriage.

    “Oh so big and hard,” Holly beamed as she found the dog cock she’d been looking for. She immediately began to jerk the animals off ending any last doubts about who was in control.

    Faster and faster Holly began to stroke getting the cocks harder and harder while she allowed Bozo and Buster to nuzzle her chest with their noses.

    The feel of the dogs playing with her tits while she stroked hard cock was getting Agent Boobies even more turned on. Letting out a small giggle of excitement, she could feel herself blushing with the excited attention she was receiving.

    “You two know how to make me feel special,” Holly giggled again, still wanking the cocks off. “I feel like I can do more for you.”

    “Firstly…” Holly leaned back, stopping her double hand job. She reached round her back and unclasped her bra, letting it fall to the floor unleashing the sight of her glorious big round tits on the dogs.

    “There you go, my titties for you.” Holly gave her body a little jiggle, letting her tits bounce on her chest enticingly. Buster and Bozo were transfixed.

    “Secondly…” Holly grinned, remaining still as she spoke this time. “I want you to think of cumming on my tits while you fuck me.”

    Both dogs were too busy ogling Holly’s round tits to respond but she knew they heard. She quickly pulled her thong off as she bent over on all fours presenting her wet pussy to Buster.

    “Fuck me!” Holly commanded as she felt his paws on her back. He was strong which was only confirmed when he rammed his cock in to her pussy.

    “Mmm that feels so good,” Holly moaned, eyeing Bozo and his big cock.

    The look on her face said it all as Bozo mounted her from the front, finding a waiting and willing mouth.

    Instantly, Holly began to suck on the cock, moving her head up and down the thick shaft. She was an expert, feeling the excitement in Bozo build as she gave him a blowjob.

    Gwah gah gah

    Holly worked Bozo hard, speeding up and adding in a little twist of the head and a little kick of the tongue. She started by letting the cock into the side of her mouth but as she went on, she wanted him to experience the tightness of her throat.

    Gwok gwok gwok

    Holly’s breath was laboured as her body was building with sexual pleasure. The mouthful of dog cock didn’t help it but she loved how it all felt. The cock in her mouth, the paws on her back, the feel of fur on her skin and the sensation of doggy cock pounding her pussy.

    The pleasure Holly was feeling only intensified though as Bozo began to pump his cock in her mouth. Knowing how good Bozo and Buster felt because of her caused enormous satisfaction with her, only adding to the tingling through her muscles.

    Holly loved pleasuring cock and two cocks were definitely doubly satisfying. It was Agent Boobies reason for existing, to overcome the enemy with sex.

    A rush of pleasure flood Holly’s body as a huge orgasm overwhelmed her body. Buster continued to fuck her pussy as it spasmed, it’s big girth only causing further sexual release.

    “Mmmppphhh,” Holly moaned with cock in her mouth, still managing to pleasure the shaft.

    With each wave of orgasm, Holly could feel the twitch of her lovers’ cocks begining to quicken. Despite it feeling so good inside her, Holly knew what the Bozo and Buster wanted.

    Holly broke off from her lovers, swinging round and leaning against the desk. The dogs came close and Holly began to jerk them off again.

    “Give me that cum!” moaned Agent Boobies, “Cover my tits!”

    No sooner had she finished, than she felt the rush of cum through cock in her hand. Pointing the tips at her chest, cum flew at her tits.

    “Mmm fuck,” she moaned as load after load covered her big round tits. “Feels so hot.”

    Holly looked at the dogs as the watched their cum hit the object of their lust. She could tell they felt incredible, just as she did.

    “I want all that hot doggy cum,” she breathed, making sure she was still giving great hand jobs, determined to get every last drop.

    To their credit, Bruno and Bozo delivered as they covered Holly’s tits in their seed. They had truly been fucked and as their orgasms subsided they began to feel it.

    Holly slowed down, the cum having stopped. “Mmm thank you for that,” Holly giggled again, staring at her tits.

    Bruno and Bozo barely seemed to hear. The two Rottweilers slunk over to the corner of the room and lay down, causing Holly to smile further. Now she was free to investigate Agent Sexpot’s disappearance.

    Holly stood up, cum dripping from her body.

    “I always knew you were incredible Agent Boobies,” a familiar voice rang out from behind her. “Two dogs at once, made light work of it.”

    Holly spun round not caring she was naked apart from high heels and covered in dog cum.

    “Thank you Agant Sexpot,” Holly quipped before fully seeing Laura Tobin standing in front of her. But unlike her counterpart, she was fully dressed.

    “Laura…” Holly took a breath, “Are you ok?”

    Laura was standing in a fully buttoned up off white frilly blouse, an ankle length brown knitted skirt and brown tights with dull black inch high high heels.

    At least Laura’s make up and hair was still her normal elegant self. However this woman was almost unrecognisable from what Laura knew.

    “Of course I’m ok, why wouldn’t I be?” Laura asked, matter of factly.

    Holly paused a second trying to take it all in. “You haven’t reported in and… and…” Holly tried to think of what to say. “You’re dressed like a granny who is off to church.”

    Laura looked down at herself. “This is the way we should dress all the time,” came the reply. “Unless the boss tells us otherwise.” Laura spoke as if there was nothing abnormal going on.

    Holly again thought for a moment. “Your boss?” Holly asked, stunned. “You work with me, for the Secret Agent Sex Squad.”

    Laura looked bemused. “Not anymore. I found something better.”

    It was Holly’s turn to look bemused. She didn’t know what to say. She just said the first thing that came into her head. “Come on Laura, we’re getting out of here.”

    Holly couldn’t care less about Project Bland anymore. That would have to wait. For now she was getting her friend and colleague out of here. But no sooner than she had taken a step, she heard the door bolt shut.

    “Agent Boobies,” a voice bellowed around the room. It was coming on over a speaker, but slightly muffled, hiding it’s identity.

    “A pleasure to meet you at last!” Holly paused to listen.

    “Sorry I couldn’t be there in person to welcome you but you seem to have been made comfortable. Even after getting a new security dog, you SASS girls really can get anything you want.”

    Laura let out a blush, having made short work of Bozo before, drawing praise from her superior.

    “Who are you?” Holly asked, not biting at the compliment. “What have you done to Agent Sexpot?”

    A small laugh came from the speakers. “Oh nothing. She’s just the first participant in Project Bland.” The voice responded by answering the second question but not the first.

    “Project Bland?”

    “Yes.” The voice responded. “You see Agent Sexpot? She doesn’t look quite the same does she?”

    Holly looked again at Laura who smiled back at her politely. She seemed oblivious that anything had changed. Laura looked tired and lacklustre, like her sparkle had gone.

    “You see it, don’t you? I have taken away her sexiness.”

    “Why?” Agent Boobies asked. “Why would you do that?” Sounding more angry.

    “Look around Agent Boobies!” The voice grew impatient and angry. “There is sex everywhere! Sex in music, sex on the internet, sex on the streets. You can’t even watch the weather without being turned on!”

    “That’s crazy!” Agent Boobies responded angrily. “That’s the way of the world. People choose to express themselves in various ways. It doesn’t have to mean sex!”

    “Ha!” retorted the voice. “Sex sells and you know it. You have made a career out of it! Well not anymore!” The voice started to laugh manically as she spelled out the plan.

    “There will be no more free sex!”

    Holly was so angry she was about to destroy the office. “You can’t do that. People need sex!”

    “Oh Agent Boobies! There will be sex…” The voice was sounding ominous. “Just you’ll have to pay for it!”

    “That’s insane!”

    “Just imagine. A man wants a blowjob. He pays me to send his girlfriend or Cheryl Cole. A business executive wants a deal to go through. He pays me to send some prostitutes or perhaps Maisie Williams and Sophie Turner. A lobby group want something from a senator, they hire Lucy Pinder as an activist via myself. I’ll control it all ha ha ha!”

    Holly had heard enough. “C’mon Agent Sexpot, we’re leaving.”

    However as she turned to go, she had noticed Agent Sexpot crept up on her and was holding a perfume bottle up to her face.

    Suddenly, a pleasant mist surrounded Agent Boobies and a fine fragrance filled her nose. She no longer wanted to leave. She no longer felt angry.

    Holly felt nothing except to clean up and dressed.

    “Well done Agent Sexpot,” bellowed the voice. “As a reward, you and Agent Boobies may fuck.”

    In a moment, both girls looked happy again. A big smile came across Laura’s face as she took in Holly’s cum covered body.

    Holly watched with excitement as Laura quickly took off her frumpy outfit revealing she had large strap-on underneath.

    “Is is that for me?” Holly asked seductively, rubbing her cum covered tits as she did so, before taking a scoop and placing a load in her mouth.

    “We knew you’d join us,” Laura beamed as she came in for a kiss.

    As their bodies embraced, Laura couldn’t help but love the feeling of of Holly’s large cum covered tits squishing up on her smaller mounds. She rubbed her hard nipples into Holly, savouring the slippery hot feel of the flesh.

    They kissed passionately too as they shared the cum that Agent Boobies had put in her mouth. The pair felt so hot and alive, aware of the dog cum they both were enjoying was filled with sperm.

    As the kiss progressed, the heat coming from their pussies was building. It felt as if they’d never had sex, but with Holly it had been especially recent. Holly could feel the artificial cock between her legs and it was driving her crazy.

    Sensing this heat, Laura broke the kiss. Holly looked at her for a second but was powerless as Agent Sexpot spun her round and bent her over.

    A moment later, Laura rammed the dildo into Holly’s hot pussy.

    “Ah fuck!” Holly moaned. “That feels so good Agent Sexpot.”

    Agent Sexpot began to fuck Holly hard straight away, unleashing her pent up sexual energy. It wasn’t long before Agent Boobies big tits were bouncing on her chest.

    “Ah… Uhhh… Uhhh!” Holly moaned happily.

    “Good… Good…” the voice spoke, clearly still watching, adding greatly to Agent Sexpot and Agent Boobies pleasure.
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