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Ballbusting Girlfriend

“Don’t move, and don’t scream, or I’ll cut you!” Tiffany was startled out of a deep sleep by the weight on her chest and the hand over her mouth. She tried to fight back, but the man’s weight had her pinned under the blankets. The knife hovered inches from her nose.

“David, get off of me!” It had taken her a moment to shake the sleep from her brain and realize her boyfriend was apparently locked in one of his late-night writing binges and wanted to fact check something, using her as the “victim” of course.

He shifted his weight so she could move, “So, really, you couldn’t fight back, right? I mean, your arms were totally pinned, but what about your legs?” This was his norm. He got an idea in his head and had to see if it worked. Which might not have been so bad except for the fact that he wrote graphic murder mysteries where the victim was always female, and always seemed to be raped and terrorized by the man.

It made for an interesting sex life, though. The frequent role playing was kind of hot, she had to admit. Just not when he woke her up in the middle of the night. She sighed. “Yeah, it worked. I couldn’t move my arms at all and the blankets had my legs pretty well trapped.”
He grinned and jumped off the bed, rushing back to his laptop muttering about some plot point while she tried to get back to sleep. He’d be up most of the night working on whatever book he was writing this time, but she still needed to get to work in the morning.

She was surprised when she woke up and found his side of the bed still empty. She was even more surprised when she walked into the kitchen and he handed her a cup of coffee. “Have you slept?” His bleary eyes said he hadn’t. He shook his head.

“No. This one’s dark, Tiff. It’s going to be really good,” he usually said that. “Can we... tonight... I need...” That was nothing new either. She waited. “I need to work this guy out. I need to... I don’t know... I need to get in his head.”

She kissed him and headed to the shower, “Of course, you know I love it when you go all serial killer on me.” She knew he’d sleep most of the day. She headed to work thinking about the hot sex they’d be having later that night.

When Tiffany got home, she wasn’t thinking about sex. She was thinking about the crappy day she’d had. She tossed her things down as she walked in the door, but before she could do anything else, a pair of strong hands grabbed her from behind.

The gloved hand covered her mouth while another arm wrapped her body and hauled her off her feet. She kicked and fought, but his grip was too strong. He carried her to the kitchen and shoved her face down over the table, then leaned into her and growled in her ear, “Scream and you’re dead.” His hand came off her mouth, but he held a wicked looking knife up for her to see.

He held her down and slowly slid the knife under the back of her shirt, slicing it open from neck to waist before pulling it roughly off. Then came her skirt, cut from waist to hem until she was wearing nothing but a bra, panties and the stockings and garter belt he liked better than pantyhose.

When she heard the sound of his belt unbuckling, Tiffany lashed out with a foot, catching him in the shin. He tried to shove her roughly back into the table, but she had rolled and planted an elbow in his side. Unexpectedly, he dropped the knife and Tiffany snatched it up and stood, holding it out in front of her.

He stood facing her, the black mask over his head, a quizzical look in his eyes. Tiffany didn’t know what came over her, but she decided it was time to turn the tables. He could do his research from the other side this time.

“On your knees, now!” Tiffany surprised herself. They’d never played with her as the dominant partner before. He didn’t break eye contact as he sank to his knees, and Tiffany felt a thrill of excitement pass through her.

“So, you thought you’d bust in here and just take whatever you wanted?” She tried to recall the kinds of things he said when he was in that mode. “I think it’s time  you learned a lesson.” 

He was sliding his body over to one side, and Tiffany realized he was thinking about attacking her again. She grabbed his hair and thrust the tip of the knife into his groin until she heard him gasp.

“Much better, do I have your attention now?” She waited for him to nod yes.

“Good boy. Today, we’re going to try something different. You’re going to learn what your victims feel like. And if you fight back, or give me any grief, I’ll make damn sure you can never fuck again. I’ll start right here,” she jabbed the knife tip deeper, poking into the base of his cock and holding it there. “And I’ll cut all the way around until I’ve taken that cock and balls you’re so damn proud of. Maybe I’ll put them in a jar.”

His eyes went wide as she poked the knife into him again. “Strip,” she commanded him as she stood back up and went in to his desk. She went searching through his books, looking for ones she knew had the most graphic scenes of sexual violence. “Come in here, no don’t walk, crawl like the worm you are!”

He crawled, and Tiffany felt her panties getting wet. This was hot. She turned to a passage in the first book. “So, here we have a nice young college girl who gets held down as the killed shoves his cock down her throat so deep she can’t breathe. It sounds really hot, until you realize that’s how he’s killing her. Lie down on that ottoman.” She pointed at the long bench that sat in front of his office couch. When he was lying on the bench, she walked over and stood straddle his head, facing his feet.

“I remember that book,” she chuckled, looking down into his face as she stood over him, her legs spread wide so her crotch was still several inches above his face. “I remember the research particularly and exactly how a cock could completely cut off air. I wonder if a pussy can do the same.”

She lowered herself inch by inch until she felt his nose brushing against her panty covered crotch. She heard him inhale as her scent enveloped him. He always did love eating her. She watched his cock twitch. Then she lowered herself more until his mouth was completely covered by her pussy and his nose was buried in her ass. She wriggled a little, getting more comfortable as she raked her nails over his bare chest. His cock was more than twitching now, it was fully erect.

She wriggled further onto him until she felt him inhale, then she pressed down harder. It took several long seconds, but eventually, he realized he couldn’t breathe and his body started to shake. He reached up with his hands, trying to shove her off, but she slapped his cock hard, then grabbed his balls and squeezed until he settled down. Once he quit fighting, she raised herself up enough so he could gasp in air, but she did not let go of his balls.

“Naughty boy, who said you could touch me?” She released his balls with a final squeeze, then slapped the flat of her hand into the base of his cock. He jumped and moaned, but his cock didn’t go soft.

She dug her nails into the base of his cock and kept her pussy just touching his face, tight enough he could feel her, but not so tight he couldn’t breathe.

“We’re going to try a new set of rules,” she tapped his balls with her hand, slapping lightly. “You’re going to be a good boy from now on. Behave, and you’ll get treated nicely. Misbehave and I’ll cut your cock and balls off so you have to pee sitting down like a girl.”

She stood up and looked down at him, the mask slightly askew, his eyes had a slightly glazed look, and his cock was raging hard. “Now go draw me a bath, I had a shitty day.”

He started to stand but she stopped him with a
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Ballbusting Justice 
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