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Chapter 1: New Partners

Two weeks had passed since Victoria made her choice.

The woman who had once been Victor Castellano now stood beside me in Madame Zhao’s private war room, no longer fighting her new reality. Her long, silky black hair cascaded down her back in elegant waves, and she wore a form-fitting black dress that hugged every curve of her transformed body. The proud, dominant man I had once known had surrendered — at least for now — and in his place stood Victoria: beautiful, dangerous, and slowly learning to embrace what she had become.

I wore a matching crimson dress, my fiery red hair falling in loose waves over one shoulder. We stood shoulder to shoulder — two stunning red and black-haired agents forged from the same fire.

Madame Zhao watched us with obvious satisfaction from behind her massive desk.

“Effective immediately,” Madame Zhao announced, her voice smooth and commanding as it filled the war room, “the two of you will operate as a paired seduction team.”

She let the words hang in the air for a moment, her dark eyes flicking between us with clear satisfaction.

“Jade will lead. Victoria will learn from her. You will share missions, hotel rooms, safehouses, and... everything else required to complete your objectives.” A predatory smile curved her lips. “That includes beds, bodies, and pleasure. When one of you seduces a target, the other will be there — watching, assisting, or joining in as needed. You will become inseparable. Two halves of the same lethal weapon.”

Victoria stiffened beside me, her long black hair shifting as she clenched her jaw. I could see the conflict in her green eyes — lingering pride warring with the reality of her new body and our growing bond.

Madame Zhao leaned forward slightly, her tone turning silky and dangerous.

“You’ve already proven you work well together in training. Now you will prove it in the field. Fail me... and the consequences will be far more unpleasant than anything you’ve experienced so far.”

She straightened, looking pleased with herself.

“Congratulations, girls. Welcome to your new partnership.”

Victoria’s jaw tightened slightly, but she didn’t protest. The old fire was still there in her green eyes, but it had changed — tempered by weeks of intense training, countless orgasms, and the growing bond between us.

Madame Zhao continued, a hint of dark amusement coloring her voice as she leaned back in her chair, fingers steepled elegantly beneath her chin.

“Your first mission together is in two weeks,” she said smoothly. “A private yacht party off the coast of Monaco, hosted by one of the most influential arms dealers in Europe. The target is Henri Laurent — mid-forties, extremely wealthy, paranoid, and with a very specific weakness for beautiful, seductive women who know how to push his buttons.”

Her gaze drifted slowly over both of us, lingering on Victoria’s curves before returning to my face.

“You will seduce him together. One of you will draw him in, the other will close the trap. You will share the same suite, the same cover story, and the same bed if necessary. I expect nothing less than perfection. Get close to him. Make him trust you. Extract the names of his suppliers and the routes he uses to move weapons through the Mediterranean. And above all... enjoy yourselves while doing it.”

She smiled, slow and predatory.

“After all, what better way to bond as partners than by fucking the same powerful man into submission?”

She looked between us, her dark eyes gleaming.

“Get along, girls. You’ve already come so far together. Don’t disappoint me now.”

As soon as Madame Zhao left the room, Victoria turned to me. For a moment, the old Victor stared out through those striking green eyes — proud, stubborn, and conflicted.

“This is really happening,” Victoria said quietly, her sultry alto voice still sounding strange and foreign to her own ears. She let out a shaky breath, staring down at her own body — at the way the tight black dress hugged her full breasts, the dramatic curve of her waist, and the smooth line of her hips. “You and me. Working together. Sharing missions. Sharing hotel rooms. Fucking together. Living like this... as partners.”

She let out a bitter, broken laugh that didn’t quite hide the tremor in her voice. Her long black hair shifted as she shook her head, still struggling to accept the reality of her new existence.

“I used to be the one giving the orders,” she continued, her green eyes flicking up to meet mine. “I used to be the one who bent you over and fucked you senseless. Now I’m supposed to be your partner? Your student? The one who spreads her legs and moans while you tell me how to take cock properly?”

Her cheeks flushed with a mixture of lingering shame and something hotter, darker. She shifted her weight, and I could see the way her thighs pressed together — her new body already reacting to the words she was saying.

“Fuck, Jade...” she whispered, voice dropping even lower. “I’m still getting wet just thinking about it. About us walking into that Monaco party together, dressed like expensive whores, seducing the same man... and then coming back to the same bed afterward.”

She stepped closer, her full breasts brushing against me as she looked up into my eyes with raw, conflicted intensity.

“This is really my life now.”

I stepped closer and gently brushed a strand of her long black hair behind her ear.

“Yes,” I replied softly. “And you chose this, Victoria. You chose us.”

She let out a shaky breath, her full breasts rising and falling beneath the tight dress. Even now, weeks after her transformation, her body still betrayed her constantly — nipples visibly stiff against the fabric, a faint flush creeping up her neck.

“I still have moments where I miss my old body,” Victoria admitted, her voice low and vulnerable. “I dream about it sometimes... about having my thick cock back, hard and heavy between my legs. About bending you over the bed and fucking you senseless the way I used to — deep, rough, and in control.”

She looked at me, her striking green eyes dark with a turbulent mix of lingering shame, regret, and growing, undeniable desire. Her long black hair framed her beautiful face as she continued, her full breasts rising and falling with each shaky breath.

“But when I’m with you...” she whispered, stepping closer until our bodies were nearly touching, “when you touch me, when we’re tangled together in bed, skin against skin, your fingers or tongue or strap-on buried deep inside me... it feels right. Scary as fuck, but right. Like this body was always waiting for me. Like maybe I was never meant to be Victor forever.”

Her hand trembled slightly as she reached up and gently cupped my cheek, thumb brushing across my lower lip.

“I still get angry. I still wake up some mornings hating what Zhao did to me. But then you kiss me... or slide your hand between my thighs... and I forget why I ever wanted to go back.”

Victoria’s voice dropped even lower, almost a confession.

“I’m starting to crave it, Jade. The way my pussy gets so wet so easily. The way my nipples ache when you look at me. The way I cum so hard I can’t even think. It terrifies me... but I don’t want it to stop.”

I pulled her into a slow, deep kiss. Victoria melted against me immediately, her soft lips parting as her tongue met mine. Her hands slid around my waist, pulling me closer until our breasts pressed together.

When we finally broke apart, she rested her forehead against mine.

“I’m still pissed about what Zhao did to me,” she whispered. “But if I have to be a woman... I’m glad it’s with you.”

I smiled against her lips.

“Good,” I replied, my voice low and full of promise as I stepped even closer, our bodies nearly touching. “Because we have two weeks to turn you into the perfect partner. Starting tonight.”

OEBPS/d2d_images/cover.jpg
AGENT JADF
TWO OF AKIND

By Jennie Snooks





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





