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Even though Blake was gentle with her. Alvena felt his huge cock thrusting every inch of her tight pussy. She was enjoying the pleasure of his cock though.

“little harder,” she whimpers wrapping her hands around Blake’s neck as Blake taking his cock deeper inside her tight pussy. 

She felt virginal wall clench around his shaft. Alvena slightly laughs with the intensity of arousal was about the erupt inside her. 

she allow her eyes to shut down before her body shivered with orgasm bringing herself close to his lips, her long blonde hair hang behind her as it tumbles over the pillow. she couldn’t stop the trembling as she enjoyed wet his lips with her tongue before her red lips dissolve on Blake’s lips. 

The lubrication of her cum on Blake’s huge cock make it easy for Blake to fuck her hard.

Alvena’s eyes flash open seeing Blake’s face right close to her. It awakens the anger and all bearable memory of her life rushing back. She can still remember everything like it was yesterday.

She couldn’t believe the wicked men who murder her family in cold blood could have this kind of tenderness. However, Alvena couldn’t control her anger her eyes rolled to the night stand beside her and there was a tray and cup of tea with a spoon serve by the hotel waiter.

Alvena has not forget her mission to kill Blake. She could kill him with the spoon if she wanted to, but she wanted to enjoy more pleasure before shoving the spoon on Blake’s neck.

Alvena scanned the hotel the moment they enter inside the hotel. She already calculated the possibility and the weapon she’ll use to kill him.

“oh shit,” Blake groan slipping his cock out of her pussy.

“Oh, yes,” she panted, “putting back.” 

She heavily gasps reaching her hand down to Blake’s cock as she guides it back into her tight pussy. “yes, fuck me harder,”

“this pussy is fucking tight,”

“yes, I need you to stretch it with that beast of yours,” Alvena chuckles.

Blake knelt between her thigh looking down at her wet pussy and his shaft was all glisten with Alvena white cream oozing from her pussy. He grabbed Alvina’s waist pushing himself against her.

“oh, yes,” Alvena moan taking a grip on one of the cotton sheet while Blake fucking her harder. The heat intensity as she felt another eruption.

“oh, I’m cumming again,” she screams locking her jaws tighter. 

“me too,” Blake leant forward pressing his lips against her. he felt her virginal walls squeeze his shaft.

Alvena slip away from the kiss as they both had orgasm. Blake fall over her body with pant. 

Alvena felt his cock slowly slip out from his pussy. She didn’t wait any time since Blake satisfy her pleasure. She quickly extended her hand taking the spoon beside her before Blake wake from her body. It was too late. 

Alvena jostle the spoon at the side of Blake’s neck as the blood splash on her face but even thought. Alvena was not intimidated with the blood. 

“die you son of bitch,” She gazed right through his eyes watching him struggle to death before throwing her to the floor. Alvena climbed out of the bed looking down at the copse of Blaze with the blood over his naked body. 

Alvena walk to the bathroom and take a shower before wearing her cloths back. She wore her tight black nylon stockings with the mid skirt on top followed by ordinary red t-shirt. She didn’t bother wearing her shoes instead she carries it with her hand. she took the car keys out of Blake’s trouser. walking out the hotel. It was her biggest challenge but she already had an exit plan

She let her long blond hair covered her face. She was calmed taking deep breath as she paused in the middle of long corridor gazing left and right. Alvena still remembers the way to the exist. The only fear she had is the camera but it didn’t bother her much as she disguises herself with blonde hair that cover her face. 

She turned right aisle down as rush quickly to the receptionist. she was careful about the camera crooking her head down. she passed the receptionist and her lips stretch with a smile when she saw the exit door in front of her. 

She didn’t even alter a word to receptionist. Alvena make sure that the receptionist didn’t saw her face. existing out of the hotel was the one of the relief. 

Alvena paused at the exit door as her head lurch to the right and Blake’s SUV was waiting for her to press the unlock button on her keys. 

Alvena look down walking to the car pressing the button. The car sport light flash with beep. She scanned around checking the cost if it is clear and there was no one at the moment but she knew a little longer someone might spot her. Alvena didn’t have any second thought. She opens the door throwing her shoes as she got inside the car. She made sure all the windows were closed before taking off her fake long blonde hair showing her short cut brown hair. Alvena hold the staring with heavily sighs starting the engine but something come up before driving away. 

she wanted to know her next target. Alvena began to look around searching for mobile phone. She knew that Blake has a phone and she was sure that his phone was left inside the car. If he had gone with his phone to the hotel room. She’ll have find it when searching for his car keys.  

she leant forward to dashboard pulling down the glove box and the phone just fell down. It caused her lips to stretch into one of her evil smile. she was quick about it prodding the phone.

Alvena glimpse at the scream to confirm the number before placing it against her right ear, her eyes shifted down when the phone ring.

“Hello” The voiced of the woman answered.

Alvena didn’t even introduce herself. She got straight to the point.

“Blake Masha is dead, what’s the next target?”

“Vincent Hamton, be careful, he’s not easy to seduce,” The woman voice replied.

“who is he?” Alvena asked.

“The general of Blank Mamba,”

“leave it to me,” Alvena grinned.

She shrugged looking at Blake’s phone with doubt that it might cause her trouble in the end. She opens the window throwing the phone out of the car and quickly drive away from the hotel.
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Chapter One

[image: ]


Detective Nash rush to the receptionist. He was directed to the crime scene when he shows off his license card. The hotel was close. Nobody was allowed to go in or out. All the tenants in the hotel were told to remain until feather notice. Detective got to the crime scene, he was welcome with a long blonde woman in black suits.

“detective Nash, welcome,” she extended her hand to shake him.

Nash pause leaning back with tense eyes, “who are you?”

She smiles showing Nash his license, “Lace, the lieutenant officer,”

Nash started to breath easily, “I thought, your FBI, those guys are such a nag,” Nash sighs, “so, will you explain what’s going on?”

“Blake Masha murdered with a spoon,”

“who is he?” Nash hurried to the room as Lace followed him explaining everything.

He goes to the room and the forensic people had already cover the naked Blake with plastic. Nash knelt down removing the plastic. he hopes maybe he may find an evidence on Blake’s body but Blake’s body show no sign of being strangled or something. If Blake fought the killer before getting stab by spoon some evidence would left in his body like hair or nails of the murder. Detective Nash realized that the one who murder Blake Masha is not just a murder but a professional killer who knows to cover the tracks.

He can’t imagine the killer. He solves many cases of murder but he never counter with
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