
Scanned and Delivered 

I always enjoyed this part of my job, though it is pretty hard to talk with my mouth full. Stormbringer’s 

cock is in my mouth pushing back to my throat while I suck him, and he is giving me directions on what 

he wants me to do. Not directions on how to suck his cock of course I am trained on how to please him, 

the soft laps underneath, the hum of my throat to vibrate against him, and the way to relax and get his 

cock way back in my throat. His cum is better than any cream I use in my tea, and my nipples ache to be 

touched and twisted while he gives me my work orders. “mmmmmm sooooo creamy.” 

I can feel that last thrust up into my throat and how the spurts of cum splash into my mouth. That is 

better than any teatime in the afternoon. 

So much for teatime, his orders are relayed to me as he gives me the last twist to my nipples.  

“I want you to go to the airport tonight at 7:00 pm after you clean up of course and wear something 

pretty that I bought you, no bra or underwear, but you may wear stockings. Fly to the Frent Airport and 

go to Gate 17. You will see a locker room and I want you to go there and meet Justin Pierce.” 

I stood up and my short skirt was still hiked up to the top of my thighs, my blouse was unbuttoned, and 

my face was flushed from being so turned on. All that twisting and pulling on my nipples made me 

climax too, and my wet panties need changing, and a nice hot shower would feel so good.   

We were driven to the penthouse and I ran off to the bathroom to shower. When I looked out I saw him 

watching me, so I lathered up good in all the places he liked touching slowly rubbing the sponge over my 

breasts and rubbing it between my thighs. Time was of the essence so I made a quick job of it and rinsed 

off. When I came out of the shower he told me the rest of what I was to do. It was always hard for me to 

concentrate standing there nude seeing his lust filled eyes watching me. That blow job was just an 

appetizer for him and I knew that.  

I am not sure if he was displeased or just liked slapping my ass and watching my ass cheeks redden, but 

that slap on my ass sent me on my way to dry my hair, and put on lace stockings, since he told me not to 

wear panties. I found a short skirt and a blouse that covered my full tits, but I am sure that my nipples 

were still puffy and firm from him playing with them. 

Plane rides are so boring to me, and I can’t figure out why so many want me to join the Mai Lai Club and 

I don’t even speak Chinese. It was a short plane ride, but not as short as the skirt was that I had on.  I 

was glad it was a quick flight, since my mind tends to wander when traveling, thinking about 

Stormbringer’s cock and how he uses it on me. It would be a shame to dampen the seat and leave any 

traces of my arousal behind. 

 

Speaking of behinds, I chose the skirt that had pleats, but hugged my ass enough to look sexy. The first 

desk I came to had an attendant doing check-ins and he looked at me like I had –no- clothes on, but 

that’s silly those contraptions only scan for metals, don’t they? 



He even licked over his lips like I was a tasty treat, but I am sure that was because I was still in the mood 

for sex and imagining it. That’s when I jumped up hearing the attendant ordering me to go into his 

office. 

“Sorry Miss I have to ask you to step into my office.” 

I smiled; it was like hearing sorry sweetie come into the office for some candy. Yes he looked ravenous 

at the moment, and he smiled back at me, and I felt like I was more than eye candy for this man. 

“What did I do… get on the wrong plane like I usually do?” 

“Nothing like that... Just a couple of points that came to my attention.” 

His eyes were directly on my nipples, but he was the attendant, and I knew better to ask besides he was 

quite cute, and that is always an asset.  I just love those airport uniforms, any uniform really, but those 

uniforms show just the slightest bulge. They cling so nicely, so I didn’t mind when he escorted me into 

the room with his hand on my ass. I bet he could tell I wasn’t wearing panties under that skirt, mmmm 

just the thought of him knowing that, makes me want to hear him say so. 

“Just keep going straight ahead Miss. It’s not very nice in here. We don’t get the fancy decorations like 

the outside gets, but this job does have its perks.” 

Maybe it was the way he said perks and smoothed that skirt over my ass-cheeks, but I think I was 

walking into more than an interrogation.  

Officer 7821 brought me in, and he was right it was sparsely furnished and not decorated at all just a 

desk and a chair. There was another man sitting there, he was kind of cute too, but I came on business 

so I tried to keep my mind on that. I wonder why Stormbringer sent me here. 

The other man’s eyes were light gray; I noticed that because they were boring through my body looking 

at me like I didn’t have a stitch of clothing on. 

“Well what have we here?” 

“Suspicious character Sir might be what you’re looking for.” 

 “She certainly fits the description, what’s your name?” 

Maybe I shouldn’t have, but I shivered and it was a green light for them to pounce on my weakness. 

“Me, I am not a suspicious character. I’m just Candice that’s all.” 

“Well dear we can’t just take your word on that can we? You will have to be searched, blindfold her 

officer.” 

“Blindfold?” 



“Yes of course…shhhh… we use special top secret devices when we search anyone, and we can’t have 

terrorist seeing them.” 

Did he really think I was a terrorist, sounds dangerous, but also sounded sexy to wear the blindfold? 

Surely me in ponytails and a short skirt means I wasn’t hiding anything. *gulp* Unless they think I am 

smuggling something inside me.  

“Raise your arms Miss, I have to use the err hand analyzer to make sure these bumps are real and not 

disguised explosives!” 

“OOooo that feels just like your groping me.” 

“It’s the latest technology Miss, designed for your comfort. I need to check these out myself. Hold her 

arms out of the way.” 

You know I couldn’t help it, they were running this machine over my breasts and my nipples got firm. 

That electric feeling went right to my clit… mmmm… I tried not liking it, but was getting wet now. I 

wished I did wear panties, what if they see that? Now all I could think about was that bulge I seen on the 

attendant with the black pants on. I kept trying to get my thoughts off the yummy feeling I had, and 

wondered who Justin Pierce was and why I was sent here, but my nipples tingled and all I did was wiggle 

this way and that. Hope they didn’t think I was shaking my ass but I couldn’t hold still. 

“Oh my, these machines are very intense... mmmmmm.” 

I tried to peek under the blindfold but it was too tight, whatever that machine was, it sure would make a 

good toy, it felt so real. I could swear it felt like skin, especially when it rubbed against my nipples. That’s 

when he began telling me what he was trying to do. I could hardly think straight and wiggled back and 

forth when I felt something like fingers grab my nipple. 

“These need special attention to see if they unscrew. They could be switches or bomb timers.” 

I felt my puffy nipples being squeezed, and I am so sensitive when this happens I was literally close to 

cumming. Yes just from that and I could of course…but then maybe Stormbringer sent me here knowing 

this, one would have to wonder, wouldn’t they. If I decide to get loose and carry on with these men it 

might make me late in meeting Justin Pierce.  

“Mmmmhmmm much more of this and I might explode.” 

“That all checks out alright, now we have to use the internal probes.” 

“Will it hurt?” 

“No we even have the probes warmed up to go up your pussy.” 

Oh dear I thought it might hurt but when I asked, they reassured me they wouldn’t. Maybe I could sneak 

in a climax, call it extracurricular job benefits. I really have a great job, a handsome boss, and pretty 



clothes anyone would want to work for Stormbringer. Did that man just say pussy… that’s not very 

professional is it? 

“It doesn’t seem like she needs any preparation, hmmmm no panties even.” 

“Well I am glad I didn’t wear any, the guy sitting next to me on the plane said he had a fear of flying and 

the only way he would make it through the flight was to put finger in me, but then he got so scared he 

had to put his cock into me, that’s really extreme anxiety isn’t it.” 

I heard them laugh, and my face turned red, maybe I shouldn’t have said that. They parted my legs and 

one was in the back of me and the other in front. I didn’t think they had devices that would feel so good, 

and the one in front of me took the probe and kept rubbing it over my clit, that felt too good and I 

almost screamed in pleasure. I kept telling myself not to do that, what if the other officers outside 

thought there was a terrorist attack. So I bit my lip and moaned as the first one slipped inside me. It felt 

kind of wet, oh no that’s me I was so turned on it slipped in easily.  

“Well this might feel similar to that man you sat next to, just push your hips forward and then when this 

one goes in bend over for the next one.” 

I bent over and sure enough the man in back of me spread my ass cheeks and started to push the other 

device in me. I never am too good at this, too tight I was told and I whimpered and covered my mouth 

with my hand as he worked it inside me. It felt so weird I could feel both the devices in me at one time.  

“Ohhhhh the effect is very similar to that man, but his shoved in so far it felt like he hurt me. Yes this is 

very similar….mmmm.” 

I was close to cumming at that point and rocked my hips back and forth and I felt the probes not reach 

inside me deep enough. I like when I get fucked to have it sometimes hurt but reach something deep 

inside me and make me tingle all over. Once I even twitched after Stormbringer pulled out and he 

rubbed over that spot with his cock. He likes it when I scream, and I screamed really loud and even 

panted, but then felt too sensitive. He didn’t care, and rubbed the tip of his cock over my clit all dripping 

with cum and I climaxed over and over. I think he likes hearing my moans and screams.  Just like when 

they pulled these devices out, I climaxed so hard I bit into my hand. 

“I’m afraid these devices don’t reach deep enough, do they? Officer, we will have to try our extensions.” 

All I could say was, “Oh my goodness,” and I felt them sliding them out. The front one slid over my clit 

and I couldn’t help to cum right then and there. They heard me I am sure, and it felt so good. They led 

me over to a chair and got me into position, and I am sure they knew I climaxed, that telltale blush was 

on my chest and my breathing was jagged. 

The one attendant told me to relax and positioned me over the chair, and I am sure he slid his hands 

between my thighs, and that was no device. I couldn’t fight them off, not then… it felt too good. 

“One or two more checks and we will be done with you good and proper.” 



“Oh goodness I feel halfway there already.” 

That is when I felt someone rubbing their hand over my bare behind and I am sure that was no device 

but I was too far gone to protest about something that felt so good. The chair had wheels on it and I had 

to hang on tight, imagine if I kicked my legs out or something I’d go flying. Maybe not; when the 

attractive officer came over, well I was thinking of his tanned face and blonde hair which only led me 

closer to an explosive cum right then and there.  

That’s right just stay bent over and spread your legs and arch your behind.” 

I heard that a lot and knew how to do it just right, bending forward more, I stood on my tiptoes which 

exposed me and he could touch me anywhere at that point…which he did. I guess my legs were spread 

enough and he was checking the height I had placed myself. His cool fingers pushed into both holes and 

then something really thick and warm, so warm I could swear it was pulsing.  

That is when I heard him ask how it felt and to brace myself which I did. 

“That’s it hold on tight, and feel this new probe?” 

There was no fooling me I felt his cock twitch and swell, he had to be fucking me, and I was enjoying it so 

I held on real tight. My pussy was nice and wet, and he felt big enough, but Stormbringer is bigger and 

thicker. 

“So how does that feel?” 

“Mmmmmph oh my, it feels just like a…only smaller.” 

It kept sliding in hard and slow, and then a little faster. Each time he slid it in, it vibrated my clit and my 

fingers dug into the chair seat, I was so close. The other attendant told me they were running late so he 

would do the other probe at the same time. That sure scared me but also excited me. 

“I will use the oral probe on you while he’s doing that. Lift your head and open wide. When I say lick do it 

underneath the probe, and then suck on the tip.” 

At that point I didn’t care if it was a probe or a cock and I felt it slide in between my lips. Of course I did 

just what he said, and when he said lick underneath I did. That is when I realized and yet didn’t care I felt 

the vein and realized that couldn’t be a probe. I am not that much of an airhead, that was a cock in my 

mouth and when I got to the head of his cock he told me to suck… and I did it. My lips covered my teeth 

not to hurt him after all I was sure these probes were their cocks. 

Men love my ponytails and he grabbed them forcing his cock way down my throat. I could take it, and 

wiggled my tongue underneath, of course a few times my mouth just gaped open as ripples of pleasure 

hit my pussy. The man in back of me began pounding into me hard, and a few times I almost lost hold of 

the chair. To be taken by two men at the same time made me wonder how much cum I could hold and I 

screamed in pleasure as my pussy tightened against his hard cock …cumming at least three times. 



“Ahhhhhh I think I am going to …………….” 

Too late I already had climaxed, but I loved multiple ones, and being greedy wanted more. The leather 

on the seat of the chair rubbed against my nipples mmmm triple pleasure and I gave in having a huge 

orgasm, and felt cum spurt into my mouth and my pussy.  

They pushed off me and then I felt one of them removing my blindfold. With a few blinks and rubbing 

my eyes, I stood there looking at them with a dribble of cum running down my inner thigh. Lucky I could 

swallow what was in my mouth, but I get thirsty after a flight, and he tasted good. 

The blonde haired man told me to get dressed and go.  I had directions to find Justin Pierce and told 

him.   

“I have to find Justin Pierce and catch the next flight back.” 

“I am Pierce, and this is the package you were sent for.” 

I was too embarrassed to admit I knew those probes were their cocks, if they wanted me to know they 

wouldn’t have put a blindfold on me. So I went along with the joke and laughed. 

“So this was just a practical joke, I forgive you because you are the first one in ages who didn’t try and 

have sex with me.” 

They both gave each other a look and smirked.  

“Thank Stormbringer for me… you were everything he said you’d be.” 

When I got dressed they both watched me, and I am sure they were thinking about round two, but I had 

to get catch the next flight.  Once I was dressed, what little I was wearing. I picked up my purse and 

ticket, thanking them both.  

“I am glad to have met you Mr. Pierce and you too…” 

I didn’t know the attendant’s name, but he probably was friends with Justin. His shirt was askew so I 

think he was the one in my mouth, but shhhh don’t tell them I know.  

Justin Pierce gave me a box of cigars and told me to thank Stormbringer. That was the least I had to 

worry about, because when I walked onto the plane the same man who had an anxiety attack was 

sitting next to my assigned seat. I sure hoped this was going to be a quick flight and the man didn’t need 

to put his finger in me like last time…well it might be fun after all. 

Tehya 
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