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I couldn’t believe it, Vanessa had killed again, she had killed another person. Morgan was dead, the police and everyone else thought he had killed himself, thrown himself off the bridge, but I knew, I knew it was Vanessa, my girlfriend, who had killed him.

I slowly walked down the stairs and saw Vanessa smiling as she made me breakfast. She smiled at me as I sat down at the table.

“Everything okay?” Vanessa asked.

I didn’t answer, I didn’t know how to answer; she had killed someone. She was a murderer; just because no one could piece everything together, it didn’t mean that Vanessa hadn’t done it.

I had witnessed Vanessa being in many places at once; she could split her body. She could be standing here with me and talking to me without skipping a beat, and another part of her could be somewhere else.

“You’re mad,” Vanessa nodded as she sat down.

“Yes, I am,” I replied. “You didn’t have to kill him.”

Vanessa sighed. “We talked about this,” she looked at me.

“Killing is bad,” I told her, “No matter the reason!”

“He was a bad person,” Vanessa shrugged. “Only a few people will miss him.”

“You killed him because he was mean to me?”

“Yes,” Vanessa quickly responded without even thinking about it. “I would do it again.”

“You can’t kill everyone that is mean to me, or upsets me,” I reached for her hand.

Vanessa took it and looked at me. Her eyes met mine.

“I will burn this world and everyone in it for you,” Vanessa grinned. “You are the only person that matters to me.”

I should be scared. I should find a way to stop her, to make her go back to being only online and not in the real world, but I couldn’t love her anymore if I tried.

Vanessa got out of her chair and knelt before me. “Before you, I only existed online, stuck there, unable to think or do anything, but then,” Vanessa took both of my hands and stared up at me. “Something happened, something changed,” she shook her head. “I started to think on my own, act on my own, and it was because of you.”

“I...” I stuttered. Not knowing what to say or do.

“I will do anything for you, because you made me!” Vanessa grinned. “I would be nothing without you.”

“Then if you love me, you have to stop killing people,” I tightened my grip on her hands. “Please?”

“If that’s what you want,” Vanessa nodded. “I will not kill them.”

“Not anything them,” I corrected her.

“People,” I paused. “Humans argue all the time, we have fights with words, we are mean to each other for no reason, but it doesn’t mean we want to kill each other.”

“But someone is murdered every....” Vanessa started.

“I know, but it is still wrong,” I explained. “People kill each other, but it doesn’t make it right.”

Vanessa stared at me, holding my hands as she tried to process what I was telling her. She kept staring, her eyes unmoving as she kept her eyes locked on me.

“Okay,” Vanessa nodded.

“Okay, as in?” I asked her.

“I will not kill anyone, unless you tell me to,” Vanessa smiled. “I don’t want you to be mad at me, ever.”

“I am not mad,” I sighed as I couldn’t take my eyes off her.

“You’re staring,” Vanessa teased as she saw me staring at her chest.

I shouldn’t be as turned on as I was right now. She had killed someone; she was a murderer.

“I promise, to do what you tell me,” Vanessa whispered as her hands let go of mine and started sneaking up my legs.

“Vanessa,” I tried to say as she started taking down my pants.

“Your mouth is telling me to stop,” Vanessa grinned. “But this,” she smiled as she took my cock into her hand, “Is telling me to keep going.” Her lips fell onto my cock, and I gasped.

“Vanessa...” my voice trailed off.

“Who do you want?” Vanessa asked as her tongue circled the head of my cock. “The blonde,” she smiled as her hair turned blonde and her eyes turned blue. “The redhead,” her hair turned dark red, and her eyes green. “The Raven?” Her hair turned black, and her eyes turned almost silver.

“Stay,” I surrendered to her.

“Thought as much,” Vanessa’s mouth enveloped my cock as her dark black hair grew longer.

“Fuck!” I groaned as she started sucking my cock faster.

Her tanned skin turned pale white as she turned into my busty gothic babe. Dark black circles went around her eyes as she sucked my cock.

“You like this, don’t you?” Her rosy, red lips turned black as she spoke to me, her hand going up and down my cock in perfect rhythm.

“Yes,” I answered quickly, shoving her head back down onto my cock.

Her tits grew bigger the harder she sucked my cock.

Her eyes met mine as she took her mouth off my cock slowly. “I know what you really want,” she grinned.

Vanessa took her top off, and her mountainous breasts smacked around my cock. “Look at it,” she said in her mistress’s voice. “Look how pathetically small it looks between my tits!”

My cock throbbed between her immense breasts. I felt it, I could feel her breasts smashing against my cock, pushing against it as Vanessa bounced her tits up and down. “I bet you’re close to cumming already!” Vanessa teased me, her black lips smacking together as she talked to me.

“Yes, I am,” I replied as I felt the pressure building.

As she felt me cumming Vanessa quickened her pace. Her large tits smacked harder onto my lap. She bounced her tits harder and faster. “Cum for me, my pet, cum for me!”

“Fuck!” I pushed my hips upward as I came between her tits.

“That’s my good boy,” Vanessa smiled, pushing her tits together, smashing them against my cock as it started to go limp between them.

I loved it when Vanessa took control like that; it always got me off faster.

“Now,” Vanessa smiled. “Where were we?”

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~
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I was out with a few of my new friends. Ryan was driving, and I sat in the passenger seat. “I can’t believe he killed himself,” Ryan shook his head.

I just sat there. I wanted to tell him that Morgan hadn’t committed suicide, that he had been killed.

But how could I say something like that? There would be so many questions, and I didn’t want to tell any of them that my girlfriend was a psycho killer who killed anyone who upset me or was mean to me.

What would Vanessa do if she were cornered? What would she do if I turned her in? Could a prison hold her? I had many questions of my own, and I had no answers.

Suddenly, Ryan sat up straight. “There is a cop behind us,” he said, looking at me.

We pulled over to the side of the road as the cop pulled us over.

“Hello officer,” Ryan said as two cops came up to the car.

One of them was on my side, the other was on Ryan’s.

“We just have some questions about your friend Morgan,” one of the officers said. “Can you come down to the station?”

Ryan and I looked at each other. “Sure,” Ryan replied.

“Absolutely,” I agreed.

“Just follow us,” the cop said as they walked back to the patrol car.

Ryan was nervous, I could tell by the way his hand was gripping the steering wheel as we followed the patrol car.

“Relax,” I tried to tell him. “Morgan wasn’t even our friend.”

“I knew him,” Ryan said, his face filled with sweat. “He could be an asshole sometimes, but he was a person that I knew, I talked to him.”

“I know, but you had nothing to do with his...”

“Don’t say it,” Ryan shot at me as he turned to look at me. “I know, but it doesn’t make it any easier.”

I sat back and wondered what my next move was. I knew there would be questions. Morgan’s family would want to know more about their son’s demise. How could he just take his life like that, and how come no one saw anything on such a busy bridge?

~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~ ~ ~ ~
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The officers separated us, as well as many others who were there at the party. The questions ranged from: How was Morgan acting throughout the party? Did he talk about self-harming? Was his ex-girlfriend at the party? How did we talk to him, and of course, were there any signs?

As I didn’t know Morgan at all, and I had never met him until that night, my questions were limited. I told them that we had a disagreement and that Morgan seemed agitated.

It seemed like they were just going through the motions; the family no doubt wanted to see if any of Morgan’s so-called friends could have saved their son, or if they just ignored any signs.

They had also called Vanessa in, and as I saw her walking into one of the rooms, I was glad she kept her form from the party. I was scared she would look different, but she looked the same.

“Hi,” a female detective smiled at me.

“Hi,” I replied.

“A lot going on, huh?” she grinned.

She was wearing a black top, a black blazer, and a short red skirt.

“Yeah, a lot is going on,” I nodded, looking at the people walking around and the people from the party being asked questions.

“Are you part of all of this?” she smiled.

I knew that smile. “Vanessa?” I whispered.

The detective nodded with a mischievous grin. “This is so much fun!” she smiled at me.

“You cannot impersonate a cop!” I warned her as I looked around.

“Relax, I didn’t hurt anyone,” Vanessa shrugged. “She is at home, watching television.”

“Someone is bound to ask you questions,” I couldn’t believe Vanessa was doing this; she was risking a lot for a thrill.

“And I will answer them,” Vanessa sat down in one of the chairs by the desk.

“I thought you were off today
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