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It's currently the dead of night, in the middle of a bedroom sleeps a young girl on the floor. She has short, shoulder length blonde hair and looks to be about 15, dressed in her white night gown. Moments later, the young girl awakens and looks puzzled at where she is.

"Huh? Where am I? This isn't my room."

Just as the girl stands, the door to the room opens and in walks a young slim woman, appearing to be in her mid 20's. The woman wears black shades which match her short straight hair, she also wears black leather pants and a black sleeveless shirt. 

From the woman's lack of a coat or any covering, the younger girl could clearly see a gun in the holster around her waist and started to get a little worried from the woman's appearance.

After the woman closes and locks the door, which worried the younger girl even more, she walks directly to the younger girl looking down a bit at her through her shades. 

"U-Um, hi..." states the girl nervously.

The older girl continues to look at her for a moment before reaching into her right pocket and taking out a cell phone, dials a number and puts it to her ear while she looks at the younger girl. 

After a moment the woman talks into the phone, "Yeah, the girl, she's awake..... I understand."

Afterwards, the woman ends the call and replaces the phone to her pocket and takes her gun from it's holster, immediately drawing the younger girl's stare.

"I'm going to be honest with you..." states the older woman. "I'm going to kill you..."

"WHAT!?" gasps the girl now looking quite scared and starts to steps back from the woman.

"It's nothing personal..." states the woman cocking loading and cocking her gun. "It's my job."

"B-But why!?" asks the scared girl. "I haven't done anything!"

"I don't know, they don't tell me the reasons to why I kill the people I kill. They give me an order, I carry it out, no questions asked."

The woman then points the gun at the young girl.

"But I don't wanna die!" replies the girl crying. "Please, isn't there something I can do for you not to shot me!?"

"I'm sorry, you were supposed to be asleep, but obviously, the gases effect wore off quicker than we thought."

"Gas? You mean I was kidnapped!? Where are my parents, are they ok?"

"I don't have that information, but their probably dead."

"!"

"Do you have any last words or wishes? I'll give you that before I shoot you."

The younger girl drops to her knees and cries, "I don't wanna die! Why is this happening to me!?"

The older girl sighs slightly and walks to the girl and aims the gun down to her head. Just before she pulls the trigger, her cell goes off. holding the gun with her left hand, the woman takes out her cell with her right hand and answers it.

"Yeah? ... Just about to..... I see, understood."

The woman then uncocks her gun and lowers her weapon from the younger girl's head.

"Something has come up, I've been ordered to spare your life for the time being."

The younger girl looks up at the woman and smiles in relief and quickly hugs the strangers legs, stating, "Thank-you! Thank-you! Thank-you!" over and over.

"H-Hey, It's not my choice... get offa me!"

After a moment of the young girl still clinging to her, the woman quickly shots the gun into the floor, causing the younger girl to immediately back off.

"I said, get offa me. The next time you touch me, I'm going to shoot you in the leg, understand?"

"Y-Yes, I'm sorry."

"Good."

a few minutes pass while the girl sits and the she appears drowsy, then seconds later falls asleep.

"Guess some of the gas was still in her system." states the older woman. Who then walks to her and kneels beside her and looks at her more closely. "Hmm, she is kinda cute though..."

-

When the younger girl awoke for the second time, she felt herself on her back, laying on something soft. As her eyes opened, she saw an odd sight, her reaper was looming over her on her hands and knees just looking at her. Her shades now gone, revealing her emerald eyes.

"W-What are you..." The girl then notices that she's completely nude and the other girl is only dressed in her white underwear. "What the heck is going on!? What happened to what I was wearing!? exclaims the girl blushing in embarrassment.

"Shhh, Just relax." replies the woman.

"Relax!? I can't relax! I wake up seeing the woman who's going to kill me over me in just her underwear and stripped me of my clothes!"

"Hey!" states the woman frowning. "You don't know it was me who stripped you, so don't go accusing the first person you see!"

The woman then removes herself from the bed and stands, walking to on of the windows, looking out to the night sky. Meanwhile, the young girl sits up, causing her to notice between her legs that her labia is wet and her nipple also appear to have some wetness on them. She then quickly looks at the older woman looking out of the window, her back to her.

'Did she... do things to me when I was...'

Now that her blush had reapplied itself, the young girl asked, "S-So, did you get another call?" fearful.

"Not yet." replies the woman not turning around.

"Not, yet huh?" states the girl lowly.

"..."

"What's your name?"

"..."

"Well, I'm C.C, it stands for-"

"I don't care what your name is."

"Well say something then!"

The older woman then quickly turned around.

"S-Sorry, I didn't mean to yell. I just, can't stand silence when I'm in a room with someone." states C.C.

The older woman then took a nearby chair from a desk and dragged it over the floor in front of C.C, who quickly covered herself. The woman then sat down in the chair, and stated, "You wanna talk? Fine, let's talk."

"O-Ok, um, did you take my clothes?"

"Yeah, I took them."

"Oh..."

"And to answer your other question, yes."

"Huh?"

"I took your clothes off and had some fun with your body."

"!"

"Heh, it's been awhile since I've had a virgin, you taste innocent too."

"Your smiling."

"So? Just because I make a living killing people means I can't smile?"

"Well, no, I guess not. Can I know your name?"

"If I tell you my name, I'll have to kill you."

"Oh, I see."

"Let me ask you a question." states the woman as she moves closer to C.C. "Do you know what a Pedophile is?"

"Y-Yeah..."

The woman then smiles at C.C.

"U-Um..." states C.C "Before you rape me..."

"Rape you?" questions the woman looking mildly surprised. "You like to assume things don't you?"

"Um..."

"Don't worry, I'm no rapist."

"Oh, well, in case you do end up having to.. yanno, I do have a last wish."

"Oh? What is it?"

"Well, basically, I don't want to die a virgin."

"Oh, I see."

"So, would you mind, taking my virginity?"

"Well, let's see, a young, underage girl asks a pedophile to take her virginity... yeah, I think that's possible."

"Thank-you."

The woman then stands and states, "Yanno, your gonna have to uncover yourself if you want me to do anything."

"..."

C.C slowly removes her hands from her body, revealing A-cup bust and a very small patch of hair between her closed thighs.

"Lay on your back."

C.C does so, still keeping her legs closed but more of her pubic hair is revealed. The older woman then lean over, places her hands to C.C's knees and quickly spreads her legs, drawing an immediate gasp from her at her exposure to this person who decision to kill her rested on a phone call.

"Your lips down here are very pretty." states the woman.

"Just hurry up and do it."

"What's with the attitude? I'm doing you a favor."

"This, just isn't the way, I envisioned losing my virginity." Replies C.C covering her face with her hands.

The woman then removes her hands to the young girl knees then reaches up and moves C.C's hands from her face.

"Hey, just because this isn't the most ideal situation to have your cherry popped, doesn't mean you can't enjoy it."

"Your right... I should enjoy the time I have."

"That's it, now..." states the woman moving her right hand down to C.C's virgin lips and gently started to rub, drawing an embarrassed moan from C.C.

The woman continued to massage C.C's lips while they slightly swelled in arousal, she then slowly inserted two fingers into C.C, causing the girl to quickly gasp out an "Ah!"

"Wow, you're pretty tight. We need to get you loosened up a bit if I'm going to pop your cherry." 

The woman then tells C.C to lay on the bed the way she was when she woke up, rather than laying on the bed with her legs over the side, she laid on it lengthwise. The older woman then got on the bed, between C.C's legs.

"Your going to lick me there, aren't you?" Asked C.C.

"I sure am, It feels really good, don't worry."

"O-Ok."

The woman then spread C.C's labia to reveal the healthy pink inner labia, which she gave a gentle lick, causing the young girl gasp out in pleasure and tremble slightly.

"That felt really good!"

"Have you played with yourself before?" asks the woman.

This question made C.C blush brighter.

"Uh, y-yeah..."

"That's good to know..." replies the woman before placing her mouth to C.C's pussy and beginning to applied rapid, short licks. Causing the young girl to quickly close her legs around the woman's head as she squirmed and moaned in pleasure.

This lasted for just over two minutes, C.C now squirming franticly in pleasure.

"More! More!" called C.C in pleasurable bliss.

But she was soon denied her moment of Heaven as the woman lifted her head, her mouth covered in C.C's arousal fluid.

"Your pretty lubed up now."

"Don't stop, keep going, I'm almost there!" begs C.C.

The woman then smiles at her and inserts her right middle and finger into C.C's well licked vagina, causing her to moan out.

"This is going to hurt a little."

"I don't care, I just want my orgasm!"

"Heh, Pervy little girl, arn't you?" smiles the woman.

She then quickly shoves her two fingers into C.C, causing her to immediately flinch and gasp out.

"There, your no longer a virgin."

"That, didn't hurt as bad as I thought it would."

"Well..." states the woman as she quickly locates C.C's G-spot and stimulate it, causing her to gasp out loudly at this new pleasure.

The woman saw C.C reach under her head, take the pillow and quickly place it over her head to muffle her loud moaning. This made the older woman smile while she continued to pleasure the girl.

About 30 seconds later, C.C's body bridged upwards a little as she stiffened up and moaned loudly into the pillow. The woman continued to stimulate C.C's G-spot lightly while she orgasmed, taking only a minute at most to come down from her high, the older woman then removed her hand from the girl's vagina, covered in a bit of blood.

"T-Thank-you." states C.C shaking.

"Now problem, It was my pleasure."

Almost on queue, the sound of the woman's cell sounded, and C.C felt fear invading her heart. The woman quickly took her cell out of her pants that was on the floor near the bed and answered it. 

"Yeah? ... Uh-huh..." at this point, The woman looked directly at C.C, who looked at her, fearful. "... Yeah, I understand."

The woman then ended the call and stated, "I have good and bad news, which do you want first?"

"The good news."

"Well, I still can't tell you my name."

C.C looked puzzled at this before understanding and her face lit up with joy.

"The bad news however, your parents didn't make it."

"What?" asked C.C. as her happy expression immediately went away.

"Your parents are dead kid, I'm sorry."

End.

