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Before Alan can crumple to the floor, Jessica grabs him by the neck and holds him up against the wall. She smiled as the client cowers in a pathetic attempt to cover his balls. 

“We used to work together Alan. Do you remember?” Jessica tightened her grip on Alan's neck “I used to have brunette hair and wore tight jeans around the office all the time”

Alan looked back at the topless blonde. The pieces started to fall together, He now knew exactly where he knew the escort from. He used to be her boss several years ago. He couldn't keep his eyes off her body as she would flaunt her stunning body. His sexual advances were rejected and she was dismissed soon after. The familiar strawberry scent of her perfume lingered in the air. 

Jessica smiled as Alan's facial expression told her he now recognized her. She looked down at his cock, impressed at how large it was. The engorged penis continued twitching. 

“Did you do as we said on the call Alan” Jessica breathed into Alan's ear “Have you held back from coming for the past few weeks? Because your cock looks ready for some action”

Jessica swung her fist between Alan's legs and punched his sore balls. Her knuckles connecting brutally with his tender orbs flattening them against his own body. She released her grip on his neck and watched as he crumpled to the floor. The male whimpered as he crashed to the ground, clutching his bruised balls as he yearned for the pain to subside. 

“Kiss my feet” Jessica demands as she placed her foot in front of the whimpering male. Alan was too slow to respond for Jessica's liking. Jessica decided to remind him who was in charge. 
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“I can't fucking wait” Alan rubbed in hands in delight as he stared back at the hotel bed. His excitement made him forget for a moment just how much he had spent on the hotel room as he started to flick through images of Jessica on his smartphone. 

The busty blonde smiled back in her pictures, her stunning and fit figure was exactly the type  of woman the young male had dreamt about. 

The 35 year old had long fantasized what a ballbusting session would feel like. He had never had the nerve to dive into one. The pain, the submission, the humiliation – every single aspect intrigued and aroused Alan. When he had finally plucked up the courage, he had joined a site that allowed him to book an escort, one he could hopefully arrange his kinkiest fantasy with. 

Alan was taken aback by his initial call with Jessica, her sexy voice reminded him that he was talking to someone out of his league yet she was able to put him at ease very quickly. 

It had been several weeks between deciding to join the site and plucking up the courage to book the escort. Alan had held back on pleasuring himself and ejaculation as he had hoped to end the highly anticipated night with an unforgettable orgasm. In his mind, it was the perfect evening – a full hour of ballbusting following by a full hour of steamy and sweaty sex. 

Alan continued flicking through rhe photos on the phone, as he pondered just what roleplay the escort was going to adminster. He had asked her for a roleplay session but had left the details up to her. He couldn't wait. 

There was a couple of knocks on the door. Alan slipped his phone in his pocket and swung the hotel door open. The women stood in front of him looking sexier in person. Alan senses a hint of familiarity with her, but had expected this since Jessica has taken over his dreams since he had spojen to her. 

“Alan is it?” Jessica flashed a sexy smile. 

“Oh,. Erm. Yes. Do come in” Alan was quickly getting aroused, he began to stumble on his words. 

Jessica sauntered in and hugged Alan tightly. A waft of her strawberry perfume lingered in the air and the hint of familairity struck Alan once again. But he still couldn't put his finger on it. Alan stepped back and eyed the escort from head to toe, she looked stunning, dressed in an everyday casual outfit. It was designed not to flaunt her sexuality, yet every item of her clothing hugged her perfect figure tightly. 

“It is very nice to meet you Alan” Jessica purred as she ran her finger down Alan's arm.

An army of goosebumps sprouted across the nervous male's arms and he struggled to form a coherent sentence. Jessica slide her handbag off her arms and gently squeezed Alan's elbow, easing his nerves. 

“Shall.shall.....we.......get .....this......sorted.......out............fi.......fir......first” Alan fumbled around in his pockets as he began to puill out the bundle of cash he had neatly tucked away. 

Jessica leaned and kissed Alan on the cheeks, she dicreetly slipped the money from Alan's hands and into her own pocket. The swift transfer of cash made Alan forgot he was exchanging cash in order to live out his ultimate fantasy. 

“Do you mind if I pop into the bathroom while I get changed?” the sexy escort smiled at Alan.

“No......no........no.......pl..........ple.........plea...........please do” Alan stretched his arm out as he pointed towards the en-suite bathroom. He watched as Jessica began to saunter away. His eyes dropped to her athletic legs wrapped in black jeans. A cocktail of arousal and fear overtook him, he knew if wouldn't be long before he would be surrendering to the very same legs, surrendering his vulnerable and delicate testicles to the sexy blonde as they enacted their roleplay. 

Alan's cock stirred awake, salivating at the thought of his fantasy finally coming true. 

Moments later, the bonde reappeared from the bathroom door. Jessica wore nothing but lacy black panties. Her ample breasts  stood firm supported by her trim figure. Alan muttered to himself, he couldn't believe the view in front of him. 

“Get undressed Alan” Jessica inched closer to the male and tugged at his jeans. The male wasted no time as he shed his jumper, t-shirt and jeans and stood in front of the topless escort in nothing but his boxer short. The blonde pulled down his boxers, smiling as Alan's excited cock bounced out. 

She leans in and the couple embrace in a passionate kiss. Jessica wraps her warm palm around the dangling scrotum and traps the two delicate obs inside her hand. 

“Do you remember me Alan?” the escort breathed into Alan's ear as she began to roll the sensitive plums between her fingers. 

“Errr........I ......don;t.....think so” Alan responded. 

“We used to work together” Jessica assaulted Alan's neck with a flurry of gently kisses as she continued to roll his testicles in the palm of her hand. 

“Did we?” Alan's cock takes over his thoughts. He starts to fall into his fantasy world sensing Jessica had started the roleplay. 

Without any warning, the topless blonde twists her wrist and began to squeeze the trapped balls. A sudden surge of pain overcomes Alan as a fire raged through his crotch. The blonde began to squeeze harder as she started to scratch her fingernails against the stretched skin of the male's scrotum. Jessica released her grip, grabbed onto her client's shoulder's and buried her knee deep in his groin, smashing Alan's plums against her unforgiving kneecap. She knew Alan would drop to the floor very quickly, the escort refused him the immediate opportunity as she thrust her knee several more times, pounding her knee deeper with each  attempt in an effort to pulverize his most prized possessions. 

Before Alan can crumple to the floor, Jessica grabs him
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