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“Where’s the fucking money” the hooded man growled as he brandished his sharp knife against James’s throat pinning him against the wall. 

“Fu........fu....fu.....please don't hurt me” James whimpered as he refused to make eye contact with his concerned wife unable to control the situation which was now escalating very quickly out of control. He now both feared for his life and was beginning to feel helpless in front of his wife. 

James and Natalia had been enjoying the delights of a new show in the town's largest theatre, the couple were dressed in their best outfits, inadvertently showcasing their wealth to the world. The busty blonde wife had donned a smooth green dress, the material draped over every inch of her curves.  The thin material barely contained her breasts as her cleavage was on full display to the world, accompanied by the leg show courtesy of the slit on the side of her dress. James looked dapper in his three piece dark blue suit flashing his jaw dropping Rolex watch. 

“Just give me the fucking money and no one gets hurt” the hooded man slammed James against the wall of the secluded alleyway, his words now showing signs of agitation. With the couple dressed the way the were, he was certain they were carrying enough cash on them to satisfy the drug addiction he was desperate to feed.

“We.....we've only come here to catch a cab around the corner” the nervous husband pointed to outside the alleyway “Pl.....ple.......please.......ju.....just let us go”

“Tell you what sexy, why don’t I give you something worth more than money” Natalia cautiously slid her hands onto the hooded man’s shoulders and whispered into his ear. She smiled as she felt his body tense up, expecting her gentle voice to ease the tension in the empty alleyway. 

“What do you have in mind” the hooded man swung round and began to roam his eyes across Natalia’s full body, his attention quickly became glued to the deep valley between her breasts. 

“A little fun” Natalia giggled as she eased herself closer to the man, she slipped her hands under his hood and began to run her hands through his hair. 

“Are you up for some fun?” the seductive blonde pressed her body against the amater mugger’s body, feeling his cock stir away as his bulge began to tease her thigh. 

“Damn fucking right I am” the mugger snarled, he grabbed the back of Natalia’s neck and gently squeezed “Can’t wait to get me some posh pussy tonight”. He slowly bent Natalia’s head to the side, exposing her bare neck and slithered his tongue across her skin. 

“I bet you can't” Natalia pouted. Without warning she grabbed her assailants shoulder, slowly retracted her right leg and quickly thrust her knee forward, violently slamming her kneecap deep into the mugger’s unsuspecting groin. The long slit riding down the side of her green dress provided ample freedom for her leg to maneuver to crush the man testicles. The man froze, struggling to comprehend the sudden turn of events. The determined wife took this opportunity to once more piston her knee back into the mugger’s groin, once more smashing her kneecap into his tender orbs, ripping through any chance of his ability to walk for the remainder of the week. 

“Ummmmppphhhhh” the assailant quickly clutched his battered and bruised nuts and dropped to the knees, struggling to hold his own weight, he quickly curled up into the fetal position, cradling his aching testicles. 

“Honey are you ok?” Natalia wrapped her arms around her husband “Let me have a look at your neck” she ran her finger across her husband’s throat checking for any marks the knife had left behind. 

“No, no I’m fine Nats” James breathed out, relieved the ordeal was over “ But you really did a number on him” 

“Oh that” Natalia looks back at the man writing on the floor “ that was nothing”

“You rendered him disabled babes” James was relieved “The dangerous masked stranger waving a knife in my face is now simply whimpering in the floor, unable to move”

“A well placed knee will fall the strongest of men” Natalia smiles at her husband “and as you can see, he is now disabled” Natalia pulled her husband closer in her hug, pressing her body tighter, relieved they had survived their ordeal. She felt a sudden bulge gently teasing her thigh, and she sensed James cock pounding against his boxer shorts, begging for her attention.  The curious wife slipped her hands between her husband’s legs and stroked his thick shaft.

“Why are you so turned on James” she purred into his ear

“I don't know” James was confused where his sudden arousal had come from “watching you disarm the mugger as you crushed his balls just seemed to have grabbed my attention”

“You like watching your wife beating men up?” Natalia giggled with a devilish smile

James looks over his wife shoulder, his eyes glued to the man writhing in agony on the floor,clutching his crushed balls. The husband’s silence speaks volumes as his arousal continues to press aggressively against his wife’s dangerous thighs. 

“This is turning  you on” Natalia pinched the tp of her husband raging hard on through his trousers, smiling as he winced slightly “Watching me knee the guy in the balls has given you a boner”

“I don’t know why but I suddenly want you more than ever” James pushes his wife up against the wall and lunges in for a kiss. His excited lips lock with Natalia’s and his tongue begins to explore her mouth. 

Natalia gently prods her husband's testicles with her finger, and smiles as she feels her husband’s body jolt slightly in reaction. She quickly slips his zipper down and snakes her fingers inside his trousers. The wife quickly finds his testicles and gently cradles the vulnerable orbs in her warm palm, and without any warning she closes her hand and begins to give her husband a gentle but firm squeeze for several seconds. 

“Fuck” James mutters as he feels his body tense, his raging hard on doesn't let up and he draws his wife in even closer. He slips his hand under her dress, grabs her ass and proceed to run his fingers along her ass crack, teasing the entry to her anus “I’m curious, how did you have such precision in your attack to his balls?”

“Well, it's simple James” Natalia rolled her husband's balls in the palm of her hand, gently massaging the tender orbs “boys used to get a little too touchy feely in college and university and I was starting to have enough of it. And so everytime they would grab my ass, I found a quick knee to the balls would solve the problem. 

“I never knew you had such a dominant side” James continues to run his finger along his wife;s asscrack. 

“Trust me sugar” the busty wife puckered her lips “The boys that grabbed my ass found out about my dominant side very quickly”

“Can I tell you something?” James leaned him

“Go on” Natalia purred

“I wish I knew you in your younger years” James’s adventurous side takes over as he slips his finger into his wife;s virgin anus “I wish I knew you when you were happily kneeing men in their nuts for simply grabbing your ass”

“Oh, really?” Natalia raises her eyebrow “You know you only have to ask me” She quickly swings her husband around and pins him against the wall in the alleyway, she grabs his testicles and begins to squeeze harder, applying further pressure. She looks down, pleasantly surprised her husband has managed to maintain a rock hard erection during her assault on his balls. And this encourages her to push further. The busty wife isolates one of her husband's testicles and begins to press her fingers against the trapped orb, pinching his lone nut. She snickered as she watched her husband struggle to contain his compare as the sudden pain coursing through his groin took over and his torso jerked and twisted under the new sensation. 

“Shit........fuck......fuck” James squealed as he felt his ball suddenly feeling the pain his wife was capable of inflicting. 

“Fucking hell James, you are still hard” Natalia laughed as droplets of precum begam racing down his rock solid erection, pooling at the base of his cock. “How are you finding this?”

“Unreal” James mutters as he looks over his wife's shoulder, surprised the amateur mugger continued to writhe in pain “looks like you got him good, he’s still in pain.

“Years of experience babes” the wife whispers into the air “years of experience of kneeing men that tried grabbing my ass”

James decides to takes his chance and push his wife’s buttons, he lifts
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