(Every character depicted in the story below is a consenting legal adult
over the age of 18)

A/N: Catching up with Judy and Evelyn!
-x-X-x-

“| still don’t see why we couldn’t just stop by Night City and visit you instead, V.
Would have been nice~"

“Ev..."

Judy Alvarez’s tone is long-suffering as she groans out her girlfriend’s name. V
just smiles, even as the three of them sit together on the edge of a pier, legs
dangling over the side with water below them.

At Judy’s admonishment, Evelyn Parker just rolls her eyes and waves a
dismissive hand.

“Oh honestly Judy... you’re such a worrywart! It'd be fine!”

Behind the back of Evelyn’s head, Judy and V meet each other’s eyes... and
seeing the same thing reflected back at her, Judy looks relieved. They’re both in
agreement on this particular point... it would not be fine.

Never mind that pretty much everyone who would want Evelyn dead is dead
themselves at this point. Never mind that V has control of Arasaka and a direct
in with the Afterlife and therefore more influence than he ever had in his
previous life, and frankly more influence even than someone like the Mayor.

None of that matters because at the end of the day it's not about the people or
the control or the influence... it's about Evelyn herself. Evelyn Parker and Night
City simply don’t mix. They get on like a house on fire. V suspects that deep
down inside, even Evelyn herself recognizes that... which is why she hasn't
fought any harder to return to the city since she and Judy left on their road trip.



So far, the pair of them have been traveling down the coast in Judy’s van, taking
their time and enjoying themselves. Flying out to meet them in a small port town
had been somewhat spur of the moment on V’s part, but he’d decided that he’d
more than earned the vacation.

Besides, with the likes of Alt to oversee everything back in Night City, he wasn't
too worried about being there himself. She was, in some ways, his better half.

Judy and Evelyn had been happy to host him, even Judy seeming to have come
around in a big way towards V’s presence since they last saw each other. Oh,
she would always be grateful to him for all he’d done for her, but there was no
denying that he and this Judy simply didn’t have the same friendship that he’'d
had with the Judy in the other timeline.

Evelyn’s death had forged a bond between him and Judy that was missing this
go around... but in this case, V didn’t mind that. He didn’t need Judy’s close
personal friendship to be happy... and he was much happier in the end seeing
Judy and Evelyn together still, with Evelyn alive and breathing.

The day had been lovely, with the three of them exploring the town and V
throwing around eddies like he was made of them. To be fair, at this point he
might as well have been... he certainly wasn’t going to ever go broke
overspending on a day out on the town, that was for sure.

Their day had in turn led them to here, watching the sunset on the horizon and
dangling their legs off of the pier. Knowing how much Judy loved the ocean, V
was glad to bring them here. Though of course...

“Alright, that’s enough of that. Let’'s head back to the van, shall we?”
Evelyn suddenly rises up, climbing to her feet and brushing her hands together
as she smiles brightly... and with clear intent in her eyes. Judy takes one look at

Evelyn’s face and sighs.

“Ev..."



But Evelyn won'’t hear of it. She just arches a brow and plants her hands on her
hips.

“I mean, we COULD stay here... but then we’re risking splinters. Do you want to
risk splinters, Judy?”

Sighing somewhat fondly, Judy shakes her head and stands too. V moves to join
them, quietly amused by their dynamic. From some angles, people might argue
that Judy and Evelyn aren’t good for one another, that Evelyn is too demanding
and Judy is too accommodating.

However, V can see underneath that to the truth of the matter. Yes, back in Night
City that had been true, but their experiences have tempered them both. Evelyn
is still confident, assertive, and vivacious in a way Judy sometimes can’t bring
herself to be, but she’s also more aware of her limitations and the fact that she’s
come close to death before. Judy, meanwhile, is still accommodating of her
girlfriend’s desires and whims, but also knows how to say ‘no’ a lot better,
especially when the situation demands it.

The thing is, the situation doesn’t demand it right now... and deep down, Judy
appears to have a bit of a fetish for this kind of thing too, at least based on what
happened the last time. And the fact that she wasn’t fighting hard to stop this
time.

As such, V finds himself in the back of Judy’s van with the two women, all three
of them naked and him lying on his back on Judy and Evelyn’s bed. As he lays
back, pillows behind his head, Evelyn runs her hands up and down her body,
licking her lips as she stares at his growing, twitching member. He slowly gets
harder and harder, but not fast enough for her, so of course she leans over and
begins to stroke him to full mast.

At the same time, Judy is off to the side, hands twitching but staying away from
her own naked body, eyes fixed on Evelyn’s form and what she’s doing with V’s
cock. The BD tech is already panting a bit and flushed... her cuckquean fetish
rearing its ugly head as she squirms at the sight of her girlfriend with a man.



Finally, Evelyn turns away from him and proceeds to back herself up onto his
cock. V helps out, reaching up to grab hold of the former doll’s hips so he can
guide her pussy properly back into his throbbing meaty mast. His cock slides up
into Evelyn without issue, her inner walls tight but also more than wet enough for
him to push deep into her right off the bat.

A wanton moan leaves Evelyn’s throat as she impales herself on him, shudders
running through her body. Whether that's exaggerated or not, V actually can’t
say... after all, this is what Evelyn is good at. This was her entire profession.

Wiggling on his dick, Evelyn looks back over her shoulder at him and shoots him
a feisty grin.

“Oh yeah, V~ Mm, that’s the stuff. Judy tries her best with toys, but there’s just
no substitute for a real big, fat cock~"

V just smirks, his thumbs rubbing circles into Evelyn’s waist as he bucks his
hips, making her moan all the more wantonly. This draws a strangled whimper
out of Judy, which in turn pulls Evelyn’s attention over to her waiting girlfriend.

“Mm, enjoying the show Judy? It's okay... it's just the three of us and we both
know V doesn'’t judge... you can admit it~"

As she speaks, Evelyn undulates her hips, all but belly-dancing upon his cock.
This is clearly for Judy’s viewing pleasure as much as it's meant to make him
feel good, so V helps out a bit, circling his own hips and hitting deep inside of
Evelyn. At the same time, he slides his hands up to her breasts, groping and
squeezing the former doll’s tits in a way that has her mewling and moaning all
the harder.

Judy, watching all of this, clearly wants to touch herself. Or maybe to touch
Evelyn. Her hands though remain firmly at her sides, now reaching down to
clutch at the bench she’s sat on off to the side of the back of the van. Evelyn
hasn’t even told her to do that, at least not in front of V... she’s doing it
completely of her own accord, some unspoken rule between the two women.



Finally, she lets out a strangled gasp.

“Y-Yes... |... I'm enjoying the show. Please Ev... please... | need to...”
Continuing to gyrate her hips upon his cock, Evelyn giggles.

“Need to what? Touch yourself? Masturbate while squealing my name at the top
of your lungs? Go ahead then, Judy. Go ahead and finger yourself while a real
man’s cock plunders my needy, deprived pussy.”

Judy’s hands flash over her body the instant Evelyn gives her permission. One
hand goes to a tit, covered as it is in that red spiderweb tattoo of hers. The other
goes right between her legs, stuffed down there so fast it almost seems to

teleport as she pushes fingers up inside of herself.

At the same time that she’s gasping and moaning from the sudden contact with
her overly sensitive body, however, Judy is shaking her head, whining.

“N-No! No, that’s not... not what | wanted at all...”

Evelyn pauses for a moment, tilting her head to the side. Then, she smiles all
the more coyly, glancing back at him for a moment.

“Oh? Do you want your own turn on V’s cock, perhaps? Am | hogging him from
you?”

“N-Not that either...”

Now Evelyn starts to be confused... so Judy finally just says it.

‘Il want... | want to pleasure you while V f-fucks you.”

V could have guessed as much. He’s surprised that it took Evelyn so long to
connect the dots. But then to be fair, she is a little distracted by the dick inside of

her, he imagines. Regardless, she quickly comes around, recovering from her
momentary surprise in mere seconds.



“Oh~ Of course~ Mm, you want to worship your goddess’ body while she’s
fucked by a man. Is that it, Judy?”

“Yes... yes, please...”

Evelyn hums, sliding herself up his cock a few inches and then back down as
she pretends to ponder Judy’s request for several long moments. Then, finally...

“Well... alright then~"

Judy is on Evelyn so quickly that the former doll actually squeaks a bit in
surprise... before moaning in delight as Judy’s mouth falls upon one of her tits
and a hand goes to the other.

“Ooooh yesss... just like that~ worship me!”

V just smirks. Judy and Evelyn’s dynamic might be... unconventional, but he
personally doesn’t see anything wrong with it so long as they’re both happy. And
given the way Judy is ravenously suckling at Ev’s tits and Evelyn is in turn
gripping down on V’s cock, they’re clearly having the time of their lives.

Meanwhile, he decides to stop being quite so... passive in all of this. Gripping
harder on Evelyn’s hips, V thrusts up into her again, but this time he doesn’t stop
with just one buck of his crotch. No, he starts to really give it to her, thrusting up
from below and pounding into Evelyn with every last inch of his cock in no time
at all.

As he starts hitting those deepest parts of her, Evelyn’s moans turn into squeals,
her mewls becoming lewd cries as she tosses her head back and shouts out her
ecstasy towards the ceiling of the van. Said van also starts to rock and if anyone
were passing by, they might have been able to intuit that something debauched
was happening within it.

They’ve chosen a decently secluded place to park though, so V isn’t worried
about that... and neither are Judy and Evelyn. The former is much too focused



on worshiping Evelyn’s body with her mouth and hands, going from suckling at
Evelyn’s tits to sliding her tongue all the way down the former doll’'s abdomens
to her pussy mound.

As V’s cock thrusts up into Evelyn from below, Judy pays special attention to her
girlfriend’s clit... and even reaches down under to fondle V’s balls for good
measure. She’s the perfect cuckquean in this moment, letting Evelyn be fucked
nice and hard by their ‘bull’ and doing her own part to help bring additional
pleasure to both of them.

Words fall to the wayside as they all simply dive deeper and deeper into
indulging one another as well as themselves in each other’s bodies. V fucks up
into Evelyn from below, Evelyn rides his cock with gusto, and Judy in turn plays
with Evelyn’s body while fondling V’s balls.

This continues for quite some time and through multiple orgasms on Evelyn’s
part, until ultimately V can feel the strength going out of the former doll and
knows she’s reaching her limits. So with one final grunt, he proceeds to unload
inside of her, finishing off with a hot, thick creampie as Evelyn moans and Judy
whimpers, watching this happen intently.

As they finish up, Evelyn pulls herself off of his cock and immediately grabs Judy
by the hair, seeming to get a second wind all of the sudden as she grins
wickedly.

“Hey Judy~ Do you want to eat V’s cum out of my pussy?”

Blushing deeply, the BD tech nevertheless nods, ashamed of her desires but still
admitting to them all the same.

“Mm, well you can... if you earn it by cleaning V'’s cock off with your mouth
first~"

Judy whimpers some more at that, glancing down at his messy dick... but she
doesn’t resist as Evelyn guides her forward until the other woman, who V is
pretty confident is still a lesbian, finally opens wide and takes him into her



mouth, beginning the task of sucking him clean and licking every last drop of his
and Evelyn’s combined fluids off of him.

She very much earns the ‘right’ to eat Evelyn out after that, something V
watches while Evelyn cuddles into his side and drapes one leg over Judy’s
shoulders so the other woman can get access to her pussy.

... Yeah, Judy and Evelyn’s relationship might be rather strange and
unorthodox, but one thing was certain... they loved each other very much and V
was all too happy to have used his second chance to make sure that they got
another opportunity to prove it to one another.

-X=-X-X~-

A/N: Remember to Vote, leave a Like, and let me know what you think!



