A Very Hostile Takeover!

(Part 1)

Ever since Debbie had learned that Cynthia had killed Michael and found out who had been blackmailing her, she had been planning her next move. She realized that the Petty brothers would be looking for the return of Michael, so she needed to act quickly. She couldn’t believe what an amazing turn of fate it was that these assholes were involved with her stockbroker friend, Linda. She had remembered as she casually lit a fresh VS120 and pulled the warm smoke into her lungs and then exhaled. This evening she was meeting Linda for drinks to ostensibly discuss her portfolio as well as Linda’s problem. But she was hoping to take their relationship to another level and bring her back to her place for a much more intimate evening. Linda, a petite blonde, was really quite attractive to her. She was quite intelligent as well. Based on what Linda had said earlier to her about how she wished William, one of the brothers who was blackmailing her for sex, would die, she might be able to involve her in the killings of these bastards. Also this would be an opportunity for Debbie to gain valuable contacts for future business, and Linda would be a perfect successor to the Petty’s. She smiled to herself, as she considered, the possibilities! She took a final drag on her cigarette, and then crushed it out in her crystal ashtray and moved to her bedroom where she prepared for the evening. She would wear her most expensive custom made leather outfit and her recently acquired silver mink coat. If everything worked out as she planned, the Petty brothers would soon be dead and Linda would become a part of her budding murder for profit business!

LATER THAT EVENING

Debbie walked into the lounge and immediately saw Linda sitting at the bar, smoking with a drink in hand. She looked quite stressed. 

Linda spotted her and smiled, “Debbie, over here,” as she motioned to her. 

Debbie smiled back and walked over “Hi, Linda. It’s been a while. Say why don’t we grab a booth, where we can chat?” 

Linda acquiesced and moved off the stool and followed her to a private booth. Linda was dressed in a black tweed business suit. They both sat down and Debbie remarked, “Linda, you look so stressed. Are you ok?” 

Linda nervously lit a fresh cigarette and pulled in the smoke and exhaled a stream of smoke upwards replying, “It’s been a difficult time since we last talked. The stock market has been stressful enough, but as I had told you earlier, this bull-shit I’ve had to put up with that bastard William, has made me a nervous wreck. I now dread those special meetings we’ve been having in his office. I’ve been on my knees so many times sucking his cock, if I could get a way with it, I’d bite the s.o.b. off!” 

Debbie giggled as she casually removed a VS120 from her purse and lit it and exhaled, “Well, I just might have a way for you to live out your fantasy! Say why don’t you join me at my place, where you and I can relax and discuss further my portfolio.”
Linda tapped the ash from her cigarette and took another drag on it and let the warm smoke soothe her. “Deb, that might not be a bad idea. I’m sure I could help you find a way to maximize your recently acquired funds and frankly make some money myself, and I can let my hair down as well. Oh, by the way you look fantastic! Obviously your business is going quite well. Love your outfit.” 

Debbie smiled thinking, “so far things are going quite well,” as she casually exhaled a plume of white smoke upwards, “Linda, my love, you might just be surprised how much money you can make. I have some ideas regarding the resolution of your ‘problem’ that would also lead to some new opportunities in the future.”
Linda looked at her in a quizzical way, “Well, I’m not sure what you mean, but I could always use more money and frankly you’ve piqued my interest.” 

“Good, meet me back at my place and we can relax and discuss this further,” as Debbie stubbed out her cigarette and got up and Linda followed. 

BACK AT DEBBIE’S 

Debbie fixed Linda a drink as Linda sat back on the soft leather sofa removed her blazer and lit a fresh cigarette from Debbie’s coffee table. 

Debbie had changed into a rather revealing loose fitting silk lounging outfit and returned with a drink in her hand, saying, “That’s it. Relax, Linda.” She stood behind Linda, and began to massage her neck. 

“Hmmm..that feels good.” Linda remarked. 

Debbie continued to massage her as she spoke, “Linda, love, you are right.  My business venture has been quite profitable and frankly I expect it’ll be even more after some roadblocks are removed.” 

Linda took a sip of her drink and then pulled hard on her cigarette and she could feel the tension in her neck subsiding. 

“Oh…you are so good at this..you have wonderful hands. Keep going…and yeah, to tell the truth I’ve often wondered how you’ve been able to do so well in this economy.” 

Debbie smiled to herself, “Well, Linda lets say my business isn’t impacted by the economic conditions. There are people who need my services.” 

“Oh, the oldest profession huh?” 

Debbie giggled, “well almost, but no, I’m not a high priced call girl. I take care of problems for people. I remove them for a high price.” 

“Now you’ve really got me confused what do you mean?” 

Linda loved the feel of Debbie’s soft subtle hands firmly massaging her neck and then she felt Debbie’s wet lips touch the nape of her neck. 

“Why don’t we just unbutton your blouse a bit,” as her hands moved down and casually unbuttoned the blouse and her hand slipped off her bra strap in one easy motion. Her hands now began to gently massage her breasts and her nipples as she nibbled on Linda’s ear lobe. 

“Hmmm..yes..oh yes feels sooo good.” Linda moaned. 

Debbie casually raised her head and spoke as she continued. Her hand now unzipped her skirt and Linda slid it off her thighs. In a very sensual voice she said, “Linda, love, what I mean is I Kill people for money, a lot of money.” 

Linda’s nipples were hard now. Her pussy was getting wet. She was surprised and shocked, but the very thought that Debbie was a professional hitwoman in a way added to her excitement. Debbie continued as she caressed Linda’s breasts and began to remove her blouse completely. Linda loved the soft gentle way Debbie was treating her. She never dreamed how she’d feel when another woman would stimulate her like this. It was truly special! 

Debbie continued to speak, “and in fact the Petty brothers, your bosses, are also involved in the same business.” Debbie’s one hand now began to move down and touch Linda’s wet inviting pussy. Linda’s excitement was building.

“Yess..oh yesss..wonderful..ohh ohhh..” 

Now their wet lips met and they pressed hard against each other. Debbie continued to massage Linda’s clit..very gently at first..and she could feel Linda's level of excitement increasing. 

She then whispered into her ear, “I’d love to see the Petty brothers dead just like you, and love, you can help and get rich in the process.” 

Linda couldn’t take it any more she screamed in ecstasy as she came.. "onnhhhh…onnhhhhh..MMHHHH!" 

Her hands moved to touch Debbie’s firm breasts and then her lips surrounded one her breasts and she began to suck and suck while her other hand explored and found Debbie’s wet inviting cunt. 

Debbie cried out as she grabbed a strap-on she had conveniently placed under the sofa. “Here put this on!” 

Linda’s fingers moved up and down and then back and forth. She could feel Debbie’s excitement building. All the time thinking about what Debbie had said as she put it on and mounted Debbie. She easily slipped the dildo into her cunt and moved quickly up and down and up and down, faster and faster, harder and harder. Debbie’s moaning increased and increased as she came in an intense orgasm.

“yes..yesss..yessss…ohhh..Ohhh.oonnhhhhh..MMHHHH!" 

Linda smiled to herself as she sat back. “Oh Deb, honey, that was just what the doctor ordered!” as she lit a fresh cigarette. “You were serious weren’t you about my helping you to kill the Petty brothers, especially William, that asshole.” 

Debbie now recovering from her intense orgasm lit another cigarette herself and cooed, “Ohhh..that was fantastic love. Yes, dead serious. And you could then take over their part in the business. Are you with me? And by the way, I’ll give you the pleasure of killing William yourself if you like of course with my assistance. Believe me, love, you think this orgasm you just had was great. Just wait until you blow him away. I know from experience for me killing and making love both are orgasmic.” 

Linda took a long deep drag as she further thought about what Debbie had said, “well, I’d love to see that asshole beg for his life, and if you can assure me that it’s a minimal risk and the financial reward is considerable, I’m IN!” as she blew the thick white plume of smoke upwards. 

Debbie smiled knowing that everything was going perfectly, “Excellent, excellent, I have a plan that I think will work quite well. Let me freshen your drink and we can discuss it?” 

Debbie returned with freshened drinks and they sat there now quite relaxed as they smoked and drank discussing the plan. “First, I thought that we’d make William’s death look like a suicide. After I get the information about where they have kept the incriminating information about me and also about you, we’ll put his fingerprints on his own gun and then prepare a suicide note and he’ll, I mean you of course, will proceed to blow his brains out. I think it would be fitting if you made him suck on the barrel like he’s made you suck his cock and then watch his eyes as the fear grows and then pull the trigger when you are ready. What a fitting way to pay him back for what he’s put you through! What do you think?” 

An evil smile came across Linda’s face as she thought about it, and she casually tapped the ash from her cigarette and then took a deep drag pulling in the soothing warm smoke into her lungs and exhaled and broke out into a giggle, “My Deb, you have a very vivid imagination, but I must say the idea is very appealing to me. I’d want the son of a bitch to suffer first and beg for his life.” 

Debbie laughed as she took a sip of her drink, “Hmmm..Linda, darling, I can see you’ll do just fine! So, what we’ll do to set him up is have you set up a meeting with me. Of course he won’t know it’s me that he’s meeting with. Just tell him it’s a very important very wealthy investor that you thought should meet with both of you. You know to make that big sale for the firm. Suggest the meeting take place at his place, very hush hush. Then I’ll arrive take control of the situation and put that bastard through Hell before we finish him. But then we’ll have to deal with his brother, John, soon after. Any thoughts on that?” 

Linda was really getting into this now. She couldn’t believe that she was planning someone’s death, and in fact she’d be caring it out, but it was obvious that the idea excited her as her nipples hardened once again. She casually held the long white cigarette between her long slender fingers as she contemplated what to suggest. 

Then she spoke, “Well, what if we visited John, later that evening, say tied him up, drugged him and ransacked his place or better yet, set the place on fire. I’ve always had a fascination with fire. Why couldn’t he die from an accident, say smoking in bed?” 

Debbie casually lifted her cigarette to her lips as she looked at Linda and took another drag on her cigarette. The air by now was quite smoky mixed the scent of perfume that both had been wearing. 

“You know, Linda, love, that just might work. Not a bad idea! Before we killed either one though, we’ll need to not only get the incriminating material on both of us, but also learn more about how they actually conduct their ‘murder for profit’ business. We’d want to be able to keep those leads coming in and I think you could be the go between.” 

Linda was becoming more and more excited. She picked up the lighter on the coffee table and lit a fresh cigarette with her eyes glued to the flame, “yeah, we could pour say brandy all over him. Make it look like the glass spilled on him as he sat in the bed and fell asleep with his lit cigar igniting him and his bedding.” 

Debbie couldn’t be happier and frankly Linda’s positive response was just what she had hoped would happen, and in fact her pussy was wet and her nipples hard as a result. Oh how she wanted her to fuck her again with the strap on. 

She responded, “We can work out the details later, but why don’t we go upstairs and make mad passionate love until we fall asleep from exhaustion!” 

Linda nodded yes, as she put out her cigarette and got up following Debbie up the spiral staircase to the bedroom. “What a lovely idea!” 

TWO DAYS LATER 

It was early evening. Debbie dressed for the night’s work had on a tight-fitting black patent leather jumpsuit. Her long brown hair blew in the breeze as she drove.  In her large leather shoulder bag along with her cigarettes, lighter and other items that any woman would carry was her silver-plated 9mm, silencer, Velcro restraints, tape, and other ‘little items’ that would come in handy for extracting information. She also had a pair of unlined black leather gloves for Linda’s use. For this was the night of the ‘Very Hostile Takeover’, in other the words the demise of the Petty brothers. Between her black gloved fingers she held a long white VS120 as she gripped the steering wheel of her BMW convertible. She was on her way to William Petty’s house. Linda already would be there anxiously awaiting her arrival along with poor William! Everything was going as planned. William had bought Linda’s story about meeting with a very important client on a hush hush basis, although he had made one other request of Linda. That was for Linda to come over early and ‘service’ him before the meeting. Linda under other circumstances would have hated the idea, but in this case considering what she was going to make him suck, she decided it was a very fitting way to send the bastard off to never never land! She was now approaching his house as she let her cigarette dangle briefly from her wet red lips and then she pulled inhaled deeply as her gloved fingers grasped it and exhaled as she stubbed it out in the ashtray. Debbie parked her car on the side semi-hidden from the road as she checked her bag making sure that her 9mm baretta had a round chambered in it. As she approached the house, her one gloved hand remained inside her bag clasping the 9mm as she rang the door bell. Meanwhile William and Linda were in the den. Linda had just sucked his cock much to his delight and he was in the process of zipping his pants and recovering. Linda had just lit a cigarette and had it in her long slender fingers, and a smile came to her face knowing that Debbie had arrived. 

He also had a smile on his face and in a commanding tone of voice, “Linda, darling, why don’t you answer the door, and I’ll meet you too in my Study.” 

Linda nodded as she inhaled the warm smoke and blew the plume of smoke toward the ceiling saying, “Yes, good idea. Give me a minute to meet with them. I want to lay the groundwork for our meeting and then it’ll be up to you to close the deal. I know you are just the man, that will make this deal a success,” as she played to his ego. 

He of course loved it! The bell rang again as Linda left the den proceeding to the door. She opened it and smiled at Debbie, knowing that soon that bastard would get his! 

“So where is he?” 

“He’ll be in the Study waiting for us.” 

Debbie’s gloved hand that was in her bag now was at her side with her gun in it. “Grab those gloves in my bag.” 

Linda placed her cigarette between her lips letting it dangle and reached in the bag removing the gloves and slipping them on. Making sure they were nice and tight, she now placed her gloved fingers around her cigarette and took it from her lips as she exhaled. 

“Are you still wanting to finish things?” 

Linda so hated him and wanted him dead and frankly the whole idea of taking over this lucrative business really appealed to her. 

“Absolutely!” 

Debbie giggled, “Ok, let’s DO it!” They walked down the hall into the study where William was waiting. He looked up and much to surprise and shock there was Debbie. 

He stammered, “My god, Debb..Debbb..Debbie,” as he moved toward the desk. 

Debbie shouted, “So you recognize me, you bastard, don’t try anything stupid.” 

She had her 9mm trained on him. He stopped in his tracks. 

Debbie kept him covered as she spoke in a sarcastic acid tone of voice, “Guess what I learned from Michael before he was eliminated. You fucker, I want those pictures you have of me. Now! Get on your knees!”

He fell to his knees. He began to speak but Linda now moved over to him and kicked him hard in the groin and he doubled up with pain. 

“Ohhhh..ohhh..” 

She stood over him and said, “That’s just the beginning of my payback to you, fucker!” 

Debbie smiled at her and motioned for her to remove take her bag. 

“Take those velcro restraints and put them on his wrists and secure them behind his back. We don’t want to leave any tell tale marks.” 

Linda reached in and pulled them out and secured him quickly. Now put that ball gag in his mouth. Debbie held the gun on him as she completed the task. His hands were now secured behind his back and the ball gag made it impossible for him to talk. Debbie relaxed and extracted a VS120 from her bag and lit it, offering Linda one as well, which she accepted and placed it unlit between her frosted lips. Debbie looked at him laying on the floor and walked over to him and gleefully kicked him in the groin again, saying “Just to let you know, William, darling, that you’d better cooperate and tell us where you’ve kept that incriminating info you have on us, or the next hour will be very very uncomfortable for you and you’ll ask us to kill you! Understand?” 

He shook his head up and down as he lay there in pain. Linda went to the desk and opened the drawer and found a 9mm berretta. 

Linda smiled at Debbie as she showed it to her, “So that’s what he was going for.” She then picked up a lighter on the desk and lit her cigarette.

“I thought that might be the case. Let me take a look at it.” 

Linda brought it to her and Debbie looked at it very carefully. She smiled as she examined it. It was the same model as hers. She now knew that her silencer would work on it. As she took a drag on her cigarette, her excitement grew, her nipples hardened. She just loved having this power and control in her work and in this case it WAS personal! 

“Here you hold on to this, Linda,” as she handed it back to her. “Ok, Get up fucker and walk over to that chair.” 

William struggled to his feet and walked with great difficulty and sat down. 

“Slip your fuckin arms over the back of it.” 

Linda stood next to him and forced them over the back of the chair. She was now taking a deep drag on her cigarette and blew a white plume of smoke in his face. 

He tried to cough and she laughed, “William, you fuckin bastard, I can’t tell you how much I’m going to enjoy this!” 

Debbie now began to work out in her mind how to make it look like a suicide. But first she was going to get William to tell her what she wanted. She stepped over to him and grabbed his cheek and blew smoke in his face to get his attention. She then removed the gag. 

“Now, William, tell me where you keep that information?” 

William gasped for breath, “Uhh..if I tell you, will you let me live?” 

Debbie smiled at him as she calmly took another drag on her cigarette and exhaled, “Of course I’ll let you live. Now where is it?” 

He looked at her. He had little choice. 

In a resigned tone of voice, “Ok, ok, I don’t have it here. My brother has what you are looking for. He keeps it in his safe in his home.” 

Debbie turned and smiled at Linda. “So why should I believe you?” 

His sweat was now dripping from his forehead and he stammered, “Uhh..well..why don’t you leave me here, and check it out.” 

Debbie took the ball gag again and placed it back. “Well, maybe we’ll do that!” 

But instead she motioned to Linda and she whispered to her, “Ok, I think it’s time for you to have your fun. Are you ready?” 

Linda nervously giggled as she stubbed out her cigarette, “I can’t wait!” 

Taking her 9mm berretta and unscrewing the silencer, she gave it to Linda. 

“Now screw this on his gun.” 

Linda was feeling more and more excited, her pussy was wet now in anticipation. She screwed on the silencer. It fit perfectly. 

“Ok, it’s time.” 

They now both moved back to William bound and gagged to the chair. Debbie smiled at him and stepped behind the chair. Linda stood right in front of him and spoke as she  removed the gag. 

“William, darling, I didn’t promise you anything. I’m going to enjoy making you suffer for the bullshit you put me through, you asshole!” 

Debbie immediately pulled his head back grabbing his hair. Linda raised the gun now with the silencer attached and with Linda’s assistance forced the gun into his mouth. Having the gun in his mouth, Linda now began to move it up and down up and down in his mouth. 

“Now you fucker you know what it feels like to suck you.” 

He struggled and he was gagging on the silencer as it slipped up and down up and down in his mouth. Linda’s level of excitement now was rising quickly. Her nipples hard and her pussy wet. Debbie now stood behind her and watched with glee. Linda’s excitement couldn’t be contained. Her gloved finger was tightening as it put more and more pressure on the trigger. Debbie calmly lit a fresh cigarette. Linda pushed the silencer deep inside his mouth and then the gun jumped violently in her gloved hand “Pfffft” as his head jumped as well as smoke drifted from his mouth, and she came her body shook in ecstasy.  

“ohhh..Ohhh.oonnhhhhh..MMHHHH! Oh my god!” she shouted. What a turn on! This feeling of exercising complete power and control and playing God, is quite an experience!” 

She stepped back from his body. His brain matter and blood had sprayed the wall behind as the bullet exploded into his brain and exited leaving a large exit wound. His head now slumped forward, mouth open. His eyes glazed over. No doubt he was dead. Debbie could tell she was still shaking and she laughed as she exhaled, blowing the smoke toward her. 

“See just like I told you wasn’t it?”

The aroma of their perfumes, cordite, and the cigarette smoke filled the room. 

“Here give me the gun.” 

Linda handed it to her. Debbie undid his arms letting them fall to the side. She took the gun and very carefully placed his thumb print on the trigger and his hand around the butt. Then removed the silencer and placed the gun next to his side as if it had fallen from his hand. His body now fell out of the chair. 

“Ok, we need to clean up, Linda, and also write a nice ‘note’ on the computer, stating why William decided to kill himself.” 

Linda now regaining her composure moved quickly and tidied things up and wrote the note as she continued to reflect on her revenge killing of William, but she also began to think about John and their ‘hostile take-over of the business!”

To be continued

SEVERAL HOURS LATER

Linda had changed into a tight-fitting latex catsuit. It glistened in the moonlight as she and Debbie drove out to John’s place with the top down in Debbie’s BMW. With a VS120 between her gloved fingers she was still high from her first ‘kill’. She smiled to herself as she pulled in the warm smoke and exhaled, thinking how she enjoyed the look on his face as she made him suck the silenced barrel and how the gun kicked in her hand and how violently his head was jolted back as her body exploded in ecstasy! 

“The bastard finally got his!” 

Now Debbie spoke, “Ok, Linda, love, now John should be sleeping when we arrive, you hold the flashlight for me and I’ll get us inside. Then we’ll proceed to his bedroom. Wake him. Gain control. Force him to open his safe and get the information about how they have run the ‘murder for profit’ business. Then we’ll prepare the scene for the fire. I’ve got some 150 proof alcohol in the trunk. We’ll soak his body in that after we kill him. And then make it look like he was smoking in bed and he fell asleep from drinking too much. It’ll be a tragic accident!” 

She laughed as she slipped a fresh cigarette out of her bag and lit it with the car lighter. Linda’s nipple’s were pressed hard against her cat suit. She was feeling a new excitement. 

She took another deep drag on her cigarette and exhaled, “Can I kill him too?” 

Debbie laughed as she blew a plume of smoke skyward, “My, you are really getting into this aren’t you. Of course, love, if you want, I would suggest that you either smother or strangle him. There won’t be much to identify after the fire consumes the place, but we don’t want any slugs found in the debris.” 

Linda nodded yes.

