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I couldn't believe it. Less than an hour ago, she was killing people. Now she was sitting before me in this diner, drinking a milkshake.

"Damn it!" Alyssa shook her head. "Brain freeze!"

I looked at her as she held her hand to her temple.

This woman had just taken out fourteen men single-handed.

We had tracked a cult that kidnapped young women. They were the absolute scum of the earth; they brainwashed the young women into believing that they were reincarnated wives of their master.

Then the women became slaves to the leader of the cult. Sometimes bearing his children, as well as many other things. Some that didn't get brainwashed were given away to be sold.

I had tracked them through the dark web and found their base of operations. Alyssa had taken a strike team into their compound.

I watched their video feed as the strike team started to extract some of the women safely. They also attacked the main building.

That's where I watched Alyssa decimate and kill fifteen of the men easily. She was a whirlwind of pain and death.

"You okay?" Alyssa asked.

"Yeah," I grinned.

"What?" Alyssa put down the strawberry milkshake.

"Nothing," I shook my head as I looked at my fries. "It's nothing."

"No, it's something," Alyssa stared at me.

"Just that," I looked up at her. "I just saw you jump over a table wrap your legs around a man's body and put a bullet through his head. Then there was the other guy, you twisted his arm and made him shoot himself with his own gun!"

"Yeah, that was fun," Alyssa smiled.

I couldn't believe her. She had enjoyed every moment of it: the carnage and the killing.

"Wait," Alyssa grinned. She leaned forward.

Alyssa was still wearing part of her tactical gear. Dark black leather body suit that fitted her body like a second skin. Her large breasts were nearly popping out of it. She had lowered the zipper just enough to show enough cleavage to make me want more.

"Are you turned on, right now?" Alyssa whispered.

I didn't know why I was so turned on by the way she had dispatched those men in such a violent manner. Seeing her go through them like they were nothing had me hard as a rock, and I couldn't get it down.

"You are!" Alyssa beamed with delight. "Check please!" she exclaimed.

I quickly stood up as Alyssa paid the tab.

"Let's go!" Alyssa grabbed my hand and pulled me out of the small-town diner.

It took us only a few minutes to race down the main road of this small town to get to our hotel. We rushed up to her room on the third floor.

"Now," Alyssa pushed me backward, and I fell onto the bed. "What part did you like the most?"

"The chin shot," I took off my shirt.

"Oh, the old guy," Alyssa nodded. "He held his gun to loosely, the young man I shot in the head before was his son."

"Oh, that's what he was saying," I stared at Alyssa, who peeled herself out of the black leather outfit.

"Yeah he was cursing me, calling me a bitch, then he tried to shoot me, but I ducked," Alyssa crawled on top of me, lining my cock with her entrance. "And then held my gun against the bottom of his chin," she slowly lowered herself onto me.

I gasped, feeling her tight walls grip my cock.

"I love it," Alyssa smiled as she stared down at me. "You are so turned on right now!"

I gripped Alyssa's waist as she started to bounce on my cock.

Why did the images and sight of Alyssa killing those guys turn me on so much?

Maybe it was because she was short and stacked red head, or that she was a woman beating and killing guys nearly twice her size, whatever it was, she was right. I wanted her in the worse way possible.

"Fuck yes," Alyssa moaned as she rode my cock hard.

I watched as she drove her fingers through her red hair, and her green eyes stared down at me. "I love that your hard cock is inside me," she gripped my hands that were on her waist and moved them up her body.

She held them on her large tits. "I know you love my big tits," Alyssa nodded. "You love them as they bounce, don't you!"
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