(Part 2)

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 nipples 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 as she casually flicked the ashes from her cigarette and placed it in the ashtray as her gloved hand brushed her hair back from her face.  

They had arrived. Debbie left the car on the street in an unlighted area. Both had now stubbed out their cigarettes and Debbie handed the flashlight to Linda. They proceeded to move carefully and stealthfully toward his home, going around the back. Debbie having done a number of burglaries, expertly disarmed the alarm system. Then with Linda holding the flashlight, using a glass cutter, she cut out a portion of glass and opened the lock on the window. They both slipped inside, silently moving through the home. Debbie was now holding her 9mm with the silencer attached and Linda holding the flashlight and carrying Debbie’s bag with the ‘goodies’ in it! Now they could hear snoring in the distance. It was coming from the room to the right. 

John was in his early 40s unlike his recently departed brother, he wasn’t much of a ladies man. He also obviously was the brain of their organization. He loved his liquor and a good cigar. As they entered the room, Debbie motioned to Linda to give her a cigarette. There was a click twice as Debbie and Linda both lit their VS120s. They stood there now. Both could feel the excitement building inside. Linda smiled and carefully removed the sheet as John continued to snore. Debbie placed her cigarette between her lips, letting it dangle and reached down and began to rub it against his penis. She noticed it rising. Then Linda straddled him and began to stroke it with her gloved hand. Debbie could tell he was stirring. 

She now exhaled a plume of smoke in his face and pushed the silenced 9mm into his side, whispering, “wake up Johnnie boy, wake up. Your guests have arrived!” 

His eyes opened. Now startled. His body rocked in the bed. “Wha..what..who..who the hell are you?” 

Linda shined the flashlight directly into his eyes. He couldn’t see very well, but it was obvious that they were two women.  Linda took a drag on her cigarette and moved off him and Debbie moved back as well with the 9mm pointed directly at him. She turned on the table lamp. 

“Surprise, Johnnie, your brother William, or should I say your ‘dead’ brother William,” she giggled as she blew a plume of smoke upwards. “He told us to come over and get those nasty pictures and information that you have in your safe.” 

Now her tone was becoming rougher. “You fuckin bastard, I’m Debbie, one of your employees in your ‘murder for profit’ business and I’m sure you recognize Linda, one of your stockbrokers and your brother’s former ‘toy’. You’ve been blackmailing us now for some time. And now it’s your time to pay up!” 

Linda’s anger was growing, as he cringed in fright, she coolly and calmly spoke, “You fuckin bastard, you!” as her gloved hand slapped his face hard and then kneed him in the groin. 

He quickly assumed the fetal position as he rolled around in pain and moaned. “ahh.ohhh..” 

Debbie directed Linda to bind his hands to the bed and his feet as well. Linda ripped off the duct tape and wrapped his wrists quickly and then his legs. Now he was spread-eagled. He spit at her. In defiance and she took her lit cigarette and jabbed it on his cheek. He cried out again from the pain. 

“ayahh..ayahh..” 

Debbie holding the gun was quite pleased with Linda’s reaction. Obviously she was really getting into this in a big way. 

“Ok, you son of bitch, what’s the combination to your safe?” 

He was grimacing as he spoke, “Wh..why should I give it to you. You’re going to kill me anyway!” 

Debbie pulled the warm smoke into her lungs feeling it’s effect and then blew the white smoke into his face as she took her cigarette and put it out on his other cheek. Again his body reacted as he screamed from the pain again. 

“Well, you are right. You are a dead man, but at least we won’t continue to make you suffer!” 

Now he became defiant. “You bitches. You killed my brother go open it yourself!” 

Debbie smiled at Linda and motioned to her to remove the riding crop from her bag. 

“Well we’ll just see.” Tape his mouth shut!” 

Linda ripped off another piece of tape and pressed hard over his mouth. Debbie then whispered to her and Linda left the room. Debbie now had the riding crop in her gloved hand. She put down her gun on the nightstand. Lit another VS120 letting it dangle from her lips and began to beat him on the chest with the riding crop. She hit him again and again..

Each time his body jumped from the pain. His whole body was wet with sweat. Debbie was becoming more and more excited. Red welts were appearing on his chest. Her pussy was quite wet. Oh how she loved to make him suffer. She was taking out her year’s of frustration on him. Then she came as her body shook. Her cigarette fell from her lips as she fell to the floor in ecstasy with her gloved hand rubbing her pussy through the jumpsuit. "onnhhhh…onnhhhhh..MMHHHH!" 

Just then Linda reappeared with the bottle of 150 proof alcohol. Debbie moaned, “quickly put the on the strap-on!” 

Linda giggled as she put down the bottle and removed the strap-on from the bag and put it on. Debbie reached down and unzipped her crotch, revealing her wet inviting pussy. With John still writhing in pain on the bed Linda mounted Debbie as she lay there, thrusting the dildo easily into Debbie’s cunt. Their bodies moved together up and down, up and down, bouncing on the soft carpeted floor. With each thrust Debbie’s level of excitement crescendoed  finally reaching a climax. 

She screamed, "onnhh…onnhhhh…onnhhhhh..MMHHHH!" 

Linda got up with a big smile of satisfaction and yes excitement on her face, “How was that, Love!” 

“Mmmmm couldn’t be better.” Debbie replied. 

Linda picked up Debbie’s lit cigarette. “Oh look you burned a hole in the carpet.” She laughed. 

Debbie laughed as well and winked at her, “Yeah..what a shame…” 

Now after several minutes Debbie had regained her composure. She and Linda both stood over John. Debbie spoke in cool calm voice, “Now, John, my dear, give us the combination or I’ll pour this alcohol over your chest. If you think what you’ve gone through so far is painful, well you’ll find out ‘differently’!” 

Now John offered no resistance. He was mentally defeated and wanted them to end it quickly. He shook his head. A blue smoky haze hung in the air. Debbie removed the tape from his mouth so he could speak. In a very subdued resigned tone he simply said, “24left, 47right, 8left. It’s behind the portrait of my father.” Linda moved quickly to the portrait and removed it from the wall. There was the safe and using the combination it opened. Inside was a folder of very incriminating pictures not just of Debbie either, a folder labeled, ‘Beach Fund’ and another folder labeled, ‘EA Investor Fund’ as well as cash and jewelry. It was tempting, but Linda left the cash and jewelry in the safe and closed it, bringing the pictures and the other folders to Debbie.  Linda recognized the ‘Beach Fund’ because that was the infamous deal that William was using to blackmail her into ‘serving’ him. John lay there a beaten man, Debbie and Linda lit fresh VS120s and held them between their slender gloved fingers as they spent several minutes looking at the material. 

As they sat there and smoked, “Hmmm very interesting. So that’s how each contract was set up.”

Debbie soon figured out what the EA Investor Fund was. It was a list of their clients who had paid to have someone eliminated. It included the amount of the contract, payments received and the ‘personal counselor’ who closed the deal. Debbie saw her name numerous times with $10,000 payment next to it as well as several other names. Several males and one female. Her anger again began to build thinking about what these bastards had done to her. She stood over John smiling. It was a venomous smile. 

“Well, well, so that’s how you conducted the ‘other’ business. Well it’s time for a ‘Very Hostile Takeover’ to occur. You’ll no longer be conducting that business. Sweet lovely Linda, will.” 

Turning to Linda as she casually flicked the ash from her cigarette on his chest. “ohh…sorry..” 

He flinched from the hot ash touching his tender chest. 

Linda now looked at Debbie took a deep drag on her cigarette and said, “So, is it time for me to do it?” 

Debbie affirmed it with a nod of her head. Linda smiled she immediately ripped off a new piece of duct tape and pressed it hard over his mouth. Then another covering his nose. “How’s that!” 

Debbie laughed, “Yes, that’ll work. Now straddle him and hold your hands over his mouth and nose and wait.” 

Linda excitedly climbed back on the bed. “Give me another cigarette.” 

Debbie pulled out from her bag another VS120 and lit it for Linda and placed it between her lips. Linda straddled him and pressed her gloved hands hard against his nose and mouth. 

With her freshly lit cigarette dangling from her lips, she spoke excitedly, “Deb, quick get behind me. Unzip me and caress my breasts. I want to come..Ohh..” 

She could feel her nipples becoming very hard and her pussy was now wet.  Linda continued to lean forward applying constant pressure. At first he struggled but he couldn’t fight it. All he could do was try to move his head but soon he was too weak. 

Meanwhile Debbie had knelt on the bed behind Linda and began to caress her. Her lips touched the nape of Linda’s neck. Her gloved hands lightly pinched her nipples and her gloved hands engulfed her breasts. Linda began to moan as she rocked back and forth still holding her gloved hands firmly over his mouth and nose. This went on for about two to three minutes. John’s body now offered no resistance. 

Linda’s level of excitement was building quickly. “Quick, Deb, unzip my crotch.” 

Debbie responded immediately as her one hand continued to massage one of her breasts the other moved in and out of her pussy, massaging her clit as it did. John’s body just lay there. 

Linda was moaning louder and louder. “ahh..ahhh..AHHHH..Yesss Yessssss..” 

Then she climaxed. Her head shook violently and her cigarette dropped from her lips. John was dead. She had done it again! Oh how she looooved this feeling of power and she rolled over on her back. 

“Let me feel you inside now!” she screamed . 

Debbie moved quickly put on the strap on and mounted her. It slipped easily inside and Debbie smiled at her as she moved her body up and down, up and down, twisting a bit as she did to add to the excitement. 

She climaxed again. “ahhh..ohhhh..AHHHHH Yeahhh oh Yeahhhh!” 

Linda now laid there exhausted and completely relaxed. It was such a special feeling. The idea that she had just killed again and the thought of becoming very wealthy and having Debbie as her new sexual partner, it was almost too much to believe! Debbie now looked at John’s body. She moved her face close to his and blew smoke in his face. No reaction. She picked up the bottle of alcohol and opened it. Pouring over his body. No reaction. 

“Well if he wasn’t dead, he’d soon be,” she rationalized to herself. Linda now recovered her composure and had gotten up zipped up and had watched very carefully. 

Debbie spoke, “Linda, love, get a bottle of scotch and a glass from the cabinet and then find his cigars and an ashtray.” 
Linda followed instructions. “Ok, now let’s remove the tape from him.” 

Both worked to remove the tape from his mouth and nose and his wrists and legs. 

“Good, now let’s adjust the body. So it appears he was sitting up in bed.” 

They both grabbed a limp arm and pushed the body up. They now smiled at each other. Everything had gone so well. 

“Ok, now pour him a drink and spill it over him and the bed.” 

Linda did as instructed. Debbie in the meantime took the ashtray and placed it next to the body and then picked up the cigar. 

She sucked on it tasting the tobacco giggling, “nothing like a good cigar!” 

Taking her lighter she lit the end. Sucked on it again, pulling hard making sure it was lit and would stay lit. She took several puffs on it. She now looked at Linda motioning her to move back. She quickly placed the lit cigar on the soaked bed sheet and moved back. There was no flame immediately. But there was evidence from the almost immediate heat that it was working. 

Debbie continued to watch saying, “in an alcohol fire the flames are invisible. We’ll stay by the door until we see other things ignite. Then get the hell out of here!” 

All of sudden his hair burst into flames and it was obvious the fire would do it’s work. Linda and Debbie smiled at each other. The pictures and the folder were now in her bag along with the other items and they moved quickly down the hall as the light from the bedroom became brighter as the fire progressed quickly. 

“Let’s get the hell out of here!” Debbie shouted to Linda as they exited the house and ran out the back with fully involved house now lighting up the night sky. 

The house was located in a rather isolated area, so by the time someone noticed, it would be too late to save the house. There wouldn’t be anything left of John’s body to worry about.

Once back to their car. Debbie and Linda caught their breath as they looked at the flames engulfing the structure. 

“Well, we did it! Congratulations on becoming the NEW boss of the EA Fund!” 

Linda laughed, “Yeah, it was quite a takeover all right! Couldn’t have been anymore Hostile! Could it?” 

Debbie laughed in response and lighting another VS120 and also one for Linda as she handed it to her. 

“Yeah, you and I will make a great team! We can really make this work at a new level!” 

They then drove off going back to Debbie’s place to discuss their next move and of course enjoy the rest of the evening! 

