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It all started when Felicia Fetters, a young girl working her way through criminal justice school, met a beautiful woman named Gina. Gina, a bikini model, took Felicia under her wing and encouraged her to go into modeling. But soon jealousy and resentment grew in Felicia, and one day before a bikini contest, Felicia hatched a plan to have Gina, her mentor and main rival, kidnapped. The plan went awry though...

Years later, Felicia takes a position as Sheriff in the small town of Marston's Pointe. Felicia vows to clean up the crime ridden town, but unknown to her, Gina has come to town looking for Felicia, and revenge. Gina and her beautiful accomplices, Eva and Caitlyn, kidnap Felicia and her lover, the beautiful bartender Janet. Felicia and Janet are now hostages, and Gina has declared herself Sheriff.

Gina vows to succeed where Felicia failed and clean up crime in Marston's Pointe. Soon, Gina receives a cry for help from a sexy former colleague from her modeling days. Gina rushes to save the bikini clad damsel, but soon both women end up bound, gagged, and placed into a fiendish death trap. Luckily, Gina barely gets both women out alive..

1.

For Felicia Fetters, former (and technically, current) Sheriff of Marston's Pointe, prison could be almost bearable. She had three square meals a day, no responsibilities, and spent all day with Janet.

Except that they spent most of the day in separate cells, bound and gagged.

“Ummm...” Felicia mumbled into her gag as the bright morning light filtered through the small, slit like window set high in the wall in the jail cell across from her. It was morning, and she knew what came in the mornings.

There were some times at night when their jailor, the Latina only known as Eva, would untie them and take out their gags, letting them share a cell together for a night. Those were the nights that made it all worth it. The nights of passion with Janet made Felicia forget it all, forget that they were prisoners, forget that an imposter was running around out there with Felicia's badge. The worst part of it all was that no one was looking for them. Gina had successfully convinced the town that Felicia had resigned in disgrace and appointed Gina as new Sheriff. Apparently the town gossip, started by Tanya Donnelly, was that Felicia and Janet had ran away together.

Tanya Donnelly, the nosy reporter was first on Felicia's list of problems to deal with once she found a way out of this mess. First, Felicia and Janet had to escape, and there in lied the problem. Gina came to her almost every day, offering to free both of them if they promised to walk away, to forget any of this, but they both refused. Felicia wanted to see the day when it was Gina bound and gagged in her underwear behind these bars, along with her Latina friend and that bimbo bodybuilder, Caitlyn. Maybe Felicia would do the same to Tanya, just for fun, and she couldn't forget Shelly Arnold, who tried to use Felicia as a pawn in her game, and in doing so got Felicia captured by Ace's men.

That night hadn't been a complete waste though, because it was also the first night her and Janet made love.

“Mmmm...” Felicia bit into the thick cloth running through her mouth and sat up on her small cot. Janet was in the cell next to her, also bound and gagged, but still asleep. Janet looked so peaceful, her eyes closed, her beautiful lips wrapped around the white cloth gagging her. Like Felicia, Janet was clad only in a bra and panties, an extremely sexy pair of white thong panties with pink trim and a matching bra.A pair of black frame glasses, Janet's signature look, rested on top of the toilet seat in her cell. As for Felicia, she wore a pair of black thong panties and matching bra.

Felicia wanted so much to wake Janet, to nuzzle her, to touch her, but no, it was best to let her sleep for now. Sleep was the only place where they weren't prisoners.

From down the hall, Felicia heard a heavy, steel door open.

Oh no...

“Hola chickas!” A heavily accented voice called out as footsteps moved towards them. Metal bars clanged loudly as a night stick ran across them. Eva, their jailor, was coming.

“Hmmmph!” Felicia sat up and looked down the hall. Eva was skipping down the cell block towards them, a smile on her face, a bag slung over one shoulder while she held her nightstick with the other, raking it against the prison bars.

“Wakey wakey!” Eva called out. The clang of the prison bars reverberated throughout the cell block.

“Ummmm...” Felicia heard Janet moan. She twisted her head to see Janet blinking and lifting her head.

“Grrmmm,” Janet looked up and saw Eva making her way towards them. As Eva got closer, Janet rolled her eyes and sat up.

Eva stopped just in front of their cells. She wore the signature brown uniform shirt of the Marston's Pointe Sheriff Department, complete with a Deputy badge. To complete her outfit, she wore black boots and a tiny pair of brown shorts that accentuated her perfect ass. Even Felicia, who was proud of her own backside, had nothing on Eva's booty.

“Morning girls! How are we today?”

“Ffffff mmmoo!” Felicia mumbled into her gag.

“Hummmm mmmm...” Janet nodded in agreement.

Eva wagged her finger in a “tsk tsk” motion.

“Now girls, such language.” She giggled and dropped her bag and nightstick. Eva opened the bag and took out three styrofoam to-go boxes, from the smell, Felicia could tell that they contained hot food, their breakfasts. Her stomach rumbled and she realized that she was starving, but she knew that they wouldn't eat just yet, it was never that easy. First, it would be Eva's fun time.

Then, Eva reached into the bag and took out two red ball gags.

“Mmmmm!” Both hostages exclaimed at the same time, knowing what was coming next.

“Oh, don't get too excited girls.” Eva cooed. Next, she reached into the bag and removed two pairs of leather manacles.

“I thought that rope was getting too uncomfortable, and I can't have that.” Eva said and sat the manacles down next to the ball gags.

“Hummmph! Mmmoo! Mmmmo Mmmmfff!” Felicia mumbled into her gag.

“Ummm hmm! Ummm hmm!” Janet was pressed against the bars of her cell and grumbling into her gag. Felicia knew that Janet hated this most because she was always more dominant and hated being restrained. Normally, Felicia detested being bound and gagged, but she always allowed Janet to do it to her. She trusted Janet and there was something so... sensual about giving herself over to Janet, letting Janet have all the control. It was a trust that Felicia didn't give to any other people.

After setting down the ball gags and manacles, Eva looked over her prisoners and smiled.

“Time to get washed up.” She said and started to undo the buttons on her shirt.

“Mmmm!' Janet exclaimed.

“Ummm hmmm!” Felicia was shaking her head. She hated wash time.

The buttons on Eva's top were halfway undone, exposing her round, exquisite breasts. Instead of a bra, she wore a bright yellow bikini top. Her final button undone, Eva ripped open her shirt and tossed it aside. Eva's brown skin glistened in the morning light, her abs a solid six pack. Next, Eva bent down and started undoing the laces on her boots. After a few minutes, the boots were unlaced and she lazily tossed them aside.

Eva was down to just her shorts now. She smiled at her captives and spun around, placing a hand on either side of the small, brown bottoms. Felicia guessed a while back that Eva had some sort of background in modeling, given her looks, body, and the show she liked to put on. What drove her to where she was now was anyone's guess, though Felicia had a few suspicions. The Latina bent, stuck her posterior out, and started to wiggle out of the tight shorts. The garment slid along her rear, exposing the top of a tiny, yellow, thong bikini bottom underneath.

Eva lazily swung her hips, performing a little dance as her shorts slid down along her ass. The shorts were almost halfway down now, exposing more of the tiny thong disappearing between her large, round ass cheeks. With another push the shorts slid down completely, showing off Eva's full, tanned tush.

“Mmm...” Felicia turned to face Janet and their eyes met. They both knew what was coming next.

Eva kicked her shorts away, and now clad in just her tiny bikini, reached into her bag and produced a set of keys. Keys in hand, Eva then bent over and retrieved her nightstick.

“You're up first, mama.” She said and approached Janet's cell.

“Hummmpfff! Mmmmph! Mmmmoo!” Felicia ran over to the bars separating her cell from Janet's and pressed flat against it.

“Umm hmm! Mmmoo!” Janet backed away from her cell door, shaking her head.

“Sorry, nowhere to go. Maybe if you girls behave, I'll let you two spend the night together.” Eva said.

“Hmmmff?” Janet and Felicia both said.

“Oh yes, you just gotta let me have some fun first.” Eva chuckled and unlocked Janet's cell.

“Ulllugggh!” Janet back away as the door swung open. Eva left the key in the lock as she stepped into the cell, nightstick in hand. Felicia’s eyes fell to the keys hanging lazily out of the door.

This could be the moment! Janet's cell door swung wide and clanged against Felicia's. If she could get those keys! Eva was distracted with Janet, it was the perfect time. They could both overpower her and lock her up, then make a getaway.

“Ulllummph!” Janet was pressed up against the wall of her cell as Eva approached, smiling as always. The Latina grabbed Janet by the arm and pulled her forward.

“Where are you going chica? We're gonna have so much fun!” Eva spun Janet around and pressed her nightstick to her throat.

“Ummmph!” Janet struggled.

Felicia never took her eyes off of them as she inched her way towards the corner of her cell. She could see the keys hanging out of Janet's cell door. If she could reach through the bars she could pull them free!

In the next cell, Eva still held Janet pressed against her, and ran a hand along her cheek.

“Mllllurrggh!” Janet tried to pull away but Eva held tight.

“No, no, no...” Eva said, running her hand along Janet's shoulder to her bra strap. The Latina's finger lazily pushed the strap down along Janet's shoulder.

Meanwhile, Felicia was pressed against the front of her cell, sliding towards the corner.

Keep her busy Janet! Felicia hated to see Janet used like that, but it could work to their benefit.

“Ummm...” Janet closed her eyes as Eva's hand ran along her back and undid the the clasp on her bra. Then the Latina's hand ran down along her arms to her bound hands.

“Oh chica, I love your skin.”

“Mrrrrmm!” Janet groaned.

Felicia glared as she slid towards the keys.

Enjoy it now, because you're going to pay very soon. She glared at Eva as she moved, the keys were almost within reach!

Eva's hand slid past Janet's bound hands and to her ass. She grabbed a handful of Janet's backside and squeezed.

“HRRRM!” Janet let out a cry of anger and surprise.

“I'm sorry mama” Eva said and grabbed Janet's bound hands again.

Felicia pressed against the corner of her cell, the cold steel of the bars digging into her almost bare backside. She positioned herself so that she could stick her bound hands between the bars.

“Let's go.” Eva said and dragged Janet by her hands toward the cell door.

Felicia reached through the bars and her hands brushed against the metal of the keys!

“Oy!” Eva exclaimed.

“Mmmmrrrph!” Janet cried. Felicia looked up to see Eva starring, wide eyed.

Felicia pressed flat against the bars and tried to get a grip on the keys.

“No! No! No!” Eva pulled Janet forward and grabbed the cell door.

Felicia felt her hands wrap around the keys-

-Eva grabbed the door and pulled it back, and Felicia felt the keys drift away from her.

“GRRRRRMM!” Felicia cried in frustration and spun around. Eva had dragged Janet out of the cell and pulled the keys out of the lock. Janet's bra had fallen down after Eva unclasped it, exposing her large, beautiful breasts.

“Misbehaving huh? Mama don't like that.” Eva said.

“Hmmmmmph!” Felicia spat into her gag.

“Let me take care of this chica here, then I'll deal with you!” Eva cried and grabbed a set of manacles and a ball gag, then started dragging Janet down the cell block away from Felicia.

“Hrrrrmmm! Ummmm! Glrrmmmph!” Janet moaned as Eva pulled her away.

“Hurrrrmmph! Ullggggh!” Felicia pressed against the bars of the cell, watching as they moved farther and farther away. Eventually, they moved out of sight, though Felicia could still hear Janet's gagged protests.

“Hrrrrmmph! Ummmph!” A steel door opened, which Felicia knew lead to the showers.

Felicia stepped back, eyes narrowing. She could only imagine how Eva would punish her for this. A few minutes later, Eva came skipping down the hall, Janet's bra and panties dangling from her finger.

“Oh you, you're a sneaky one. I'm gonna have fun punishing you.” She said, tossing Janet's undergarments into her cell.

“Mmmrrrruuupph!” Felicia moaned defiantly.

Eva grabbed her keys and unlocked Felicia's cell. As the door swung open, Eva leveled the nightstick at Felicia.

“No funny stuff.” She threatened and walked forward as Felicia backed away.

“Mmmmph! Mmmmoo! Mmmmoo!” Felicia shook her head as Eva got closer.

“Now now, time to pay up!” Eva grabbed her by the arm and dragged her out of the cell.

“Good try though, you almost had me.” Eva giggled as she emerged from the cell with Felicia in tow. The Latina stopped and grabbed a set of manacles and a ball gag.

“Now, lets get you washed up and clean.” Then they were moving, down the hall towards the open door to the shower room. Felicia tried to plant her feet and resist, but Eva was strong and gave the captive Sheriff a good tug, carrying her forward.

“Ummm mmm! Ummm mmm!” Felicia shook her head, pulling back as Eva dragged her forward.

“Don't be such a baby!” The Latina scolded. Then they were at the door, and with a sharp tug Eva pulled Felicia inside.

“Hummmph!” Felicia moaned as her bare feet hit the tile of the shower room. It was a large, open room, with a drain in the middle and several high windows letting in the morning light. Shower heads jutted out in rows along the wall.

“Ffffffmmmmuuuh!” Felicia heard Janet exclaim as she was pulled into the room. Janet was completely nude, and her cloth gag was now replaced with a large, red, ball gag, and her hands were raised above her head and manacled to a shower head. It almost reminded Felicia of the first time they made love, though it was Felicia tied to the shower head and gagged.

The door slammed shut behind her and Felicia felt Eva's hands caress her ass cheek.

“Now,” The Latina whispered in her ear. “No funny stuff, or I punish your mamacita too.” Eva's hand tightened as she dug her nails into Felicia's butt cheek.

“Hurrrrmmph!” Felicia exclaimed.

“Understood?” Eva asked.

“Ummm hmmm!” Felicia nodded. She did understand completely, and didn't want Janet to suffer for what she had done.

Eva's hand moved up and grabbed the side of Felicia's thong, and soon Felicia felt Eva's other hand grab the other side.

“Don't move.” The Latina whispered and slide the panties down. Once the thong was around her ankles, Felicia stepped out of them and stood bare bottomed. Then she felt Eva's hand move up and unclasp her bra.

“Now, I'm going to untie you. Don't move unless I say so.”

“Ummm hmmm.” Felicia nodded, and she felt Eva start to loosen the rope that bound her hands. In a minute, the knot was completely undone and Felicia felt her hands free up. Eva pushed Felicia forward a few steps.

“Turn around.” She ordered. Felicia spun around, feeling her bra slipping down as she did. Her and Eva faced each other, the Latina's hungry eyes filled with lust.

“Your bra, take it off.” Eva said, and held out a hand to catch it. Felicia slid the bra down her arms, exposing her breasts, not as big as Janet's but still very nice, in her opinion. Once off, Felicia tossed the bra to Eva, who caught it and hung it on the door knob along with Felicia's panties.

“Now, take out your gag.” Eva said.

Felicia reached up and started untying the knot at the back of her head. After a moment, the gag was undone and she tossed it aside in disgust.

“There. Now leave Janet out of this, deal with me.” Felicia placed her hands on her hips, trying to look defiant despite her nudity. Eva only smiled back.

“I didn't say you could talk.” Her eyes narrowed at Felicia.

“Too bad.” Felicia glared back at her. Eva raised her nightstick with one hand and tossed a ball gag at Felicia with the other.

“Gag yourself” Eva said as Felicia caught the ball gag.

“What?” Felicia stared up at her captor.

“I said gag yourself, now!” Eva's eyes hardened as she spoke.

“Urrrmmm” Janet mumbled from the other side of the room. Felicia met her lover's gaze and they both nodded. Then Felicia stared at Eva, opened her mouth, and stuck the ball gag in.

“Oh yeah...” Eva cooed.

Once the gag was secure in her mouth, Felicia reached behind her head and started to tighten the straps on the gag.

“Tighter.” Eva exclaimed.

“Ullluummph!” Felicia grumbled and secured the gag at the back of her head. Eva stepped forward, manacles in one hand and nightstick in the other.

“Let's go chica. Time for fun.” She grabbed Felicia by the arm and dragged over to where Janet was secure.

“Hmmmph! Ulllmmmph!” Felicia grumbled as Eva dragged her over to the wall. Janet's eyes widened as they neared.

“Hmmmph?” Janet cocked her head, wondering what was to come next.

Eva pushed Felicia up against the cold tile wall.

“Raise your hands, grab the shower head.” Eva ordered. Felicia complied and wrapped her hands around the shower head above you while Eva wrapped the manacles around the shower head, and then clasped them around Felicia's wrists. Once Felicia was secured, Eva stepped back and eyed her hostages.

“Well ladies, it's shower time, my favorite time of the day!”

“Ummmmph! Mmmlllpph!” Felicia and Janet mumbled into their gags.

“Though, one of you has misbehaved, so that means no private time for you two later. I'm gonna have to teach little Felicia a lesson” Eva turned to Felicia and smiled.

“Hurrmm?” Felicia gaze Eva and quizzical look.

“Urrrm hrrmmm! Urrmm hrrmm!” Janet turned to look at Felicia and shook her head.

“Oh yes, now lets get started!” Eva shouted and ran forward. She twisted to faucets to both showers and a second later frigid water cascaded over Felicia and Janet's bound bodies.

“UMMMPH!” Janet moaned, twisting around in an attempt to move out of the way of the cold blast of water.

“MRRRRRRGGGL!” Felicia grumbled and twisted her body, but it was no use. She was stuck in place.

“MMMMMPH!” Janet cried. Felicia turned around to see Janet's nipples had gone erect and her whole body had broken out in goosebumps. Looking down, Felicia saw that she had done the same.

Eva came towards them, a small, travel sized tube of shampoo in one hand and a bar of soap in the other.

“Time to get you ladies clean. Though I only have so many hands, where should I put this?” She held up the tube of shampoo.

“Ummm?” Felicia mumbled.

“Any ideas?” Eva turned to Janet when she asked.

“Hurrrmmm ummm?” Janet shook her head.

Eva's eyes suddenly lit up.

“Wait! I got it!”

The Latina strolled over and stared at Felicia.

“Felicia, you have tons of junk in that trunk, don't you?” Eva asked and slapped Felicia's behind. It was a loud, wet slap.

“Mmmmmo! Ummmph! Mmmoo!” Felicia shook her head, knowing exactly where this was going.

“I think you can hold onto this for me while I wash Janet!” Eva held up the tube of shampoo again.

“Mmmmph! Ummmph!” Felicia shook her head and shrunk back as far as she could go, but it was no good. Eva grabbed Felicia and twisted her around so that she faced the wall.

“No, don't move... much. Or else I'll have to see if Janet is better at holding things than you are.”

“Ullllmmph! Mrrggggle!” Felicia leaned her head back, screaming into her gag.

Then she felt it. She felt the plastic of the tube of shampoo bend and crinkle and Eva wedged it upright between Felicia's muscle bound ass cheeks.

“MMMMMMPPPH!” Felicia cried into her gag. She felt Eva let go and step back, no doubt to admire her handiwork. The tube of shampoo was small and slim, and fit quite neatly between Felicia's buns.

“Urrrrmm...” Felicia mumbled and clenched. She felt humiliated, but didn't want Janet to suffer the same.

“Oh yeah, keep clenching babe. Don't drop the soap!” Eva giggled at her own joke. Felicia bit down on the gag and tightened her ass cheeks around the shampoo thong running up between her buns.

“Mrrrrmmm...” Felicia looked over to see Eva slinking over to Janet, bar of soap in hand.

“Urrrmmm...” Janet backed away from the soap wielding Latina. Eva slinked up behind Janet and wrapped her arms around her.

“Shhh... don't worry dear.” She said and reached a hand out from behind Janet and started lathering up her breasts.

“Urrrmmph! Mrrrpph!” Felicia grumbled into her gag, her ass still clenched around the tube of shampoo.

Eva caressed Janet's breast with one hand while lathering up the other with the soap. Soon, Janet's entire left breast was covered in white suds. The Latina switched the soap to the other hand and started lathering up Janet's right breast. All the while, Janet's eyes were wide and pleading, focused on Felicia.

“Urrrmmm... Mmmm....” Janet moaned as Eva rubbed the soap over her other breast.

“Oh yeah...” Eva sighed, and Felicia noticed Eva's free hand stroking her own inner thigh.

“Ulllmmm....” Janet mumbled as Eva ran the soap off of her breasts and down over her stomach. Eva's hand drifted up from her thigh to over her bikini bottoms.

“Gotta make sure that every inch of you is nice and clean.” She sighed, then slid her hand inside her bikini bottoms.

“Mrrrrpph?” Felicia exclaimed. This was getting worse by the minute.

Eva moved the soap down, over Janet's stomach to her crotch. The Latina stooped down, and Felicia could see her hand move under her own bikini bottoms and start to pleasure herself.

“Urrrmm!” Janet cried as Eva ran the soap over her crotch.

“Gotta clean every bit.” Eva lathered up Janet's vagina as her own hand danced up and down underneath her bikini bottoms.

“Oh yeah... Oh yeah...” Eva gasped and moved the soap, running it along Janet's inner thighs.

“Don't want you to get too excited now.” Eva said.

“Mrrrrmmph!” Janet twisted her head and her widened to see that Eva's bikini bottoms had slid down to her thighs and she had two fingers tracing along her clit. As Felicia expected, Eva's crotch was completely waxed.

Eva spun Janet around so that her ass faced Felicia. Now facing her captive, Eva wrapped her arm around Janet again while she used the other hand to pleasure herself.

“Oh yeah...”

“Urrmmm!” Janet tried to recoil but Eva pulled her forward and started rubbing soap over her ass cheeks. Eva gyrated forward, rubbing her crotch over Jane't as she lathered the other woman up. Water and suds cascaded over the both of them, and their wet hair plastered over their faces.

Eva finished lathering up Janet's cheek and switched hands, taking the soap in the other hand while using her free one to masturbate. The Latina's face was twisted into a look of sick pleasure.

“Oh... Oh...” She stepped forward and her bikini bottoms slid down entirely. Eva let them drop and stood pressed against Janet, completely bottomless, her fingers dancing along her crotch.

“Mrrrrrmmph!” Felicia growled in anger. She wished this was the first time that something like this had happened, but it wasn't.

Eva lathered up Janet's other butt cheek as her captive shook her head and twisted, trying to get away from her captor.

“Mrrrmm! Ulllmmm!” Janet threw her had back, her wet hair whipping out of her face.

Eva finished up with her cheeks and ran the bar of soap down Janet's ass crack.

“Mmmmph!” Janet exclaimed as Eva dug the soap in deep.

“Ohh... ohhh..!” Eva's hand was moving faster along her crotch.

“Urrmmmph!” Janet tried to recoil as the soap ran between her ass cheeks again. This time, Eva brought it forward and up.

“URRRRMM!” Janet squealed as the bar of soap went up between the lips of her vagina. Eva's hand moved ever faster.

“Oh... Oh.. baby...” Eva exclaimed and dropped the soap. The Latina spun around and pressed her bare ass against Janet's nude, wet, sud covered body.

“Come on baby!” Eva's hand moved faster. Janet pulled back as Eva ran her backside up and down over her crotch.

“Mrrrrmmph! Ummmpph!” Janet shook her head, squeezing her eyes shut.

“Grrrmmmph!” Felicia pushed herself forward and she felt the tube of shampoo fall free from between her ass cheeks.

Shit!

The tube clattered on the shower floor, but Eva didn't notice. She was too wrapped up in herself.

“OH! OH!” She cried and spun around, pressing herself against Janet, and squeezed Janet's breast with her free hand.

“Urrrmmm!” Janet cried out. Felicia watched as the water ran over Eva's amazing ass. It clenched and unclenched as Eva's hand moved faster and faster.

“Yeah! Oh yeah!” Eva cried, massaging Janet's breast.

“Murrggllle!” Janet shook her head, eyes still closed.

“Yes! Yes!” Eva's body quaked as she removed her hand from her crotch as she came.

“Mrrrrmm! Ummm!” Janet moved her head away and contorted her face in disgust. Eva's body trembled and she wrapped her arms around Janet, pulling the bound woman close. Her ass cheeks clenched tight and her body shook.

The bottomless Latina breathed heavily and clung to Janet. After a moment, she loosened her grip.

“Yeah girl... yeah....” Eva stepped away and she noticed the bottle of shampoo lying on the shower floor. Her eyes widened and she glared at Felicia.

“Felicia... did you drop the soap?” She asked. Felicia's eyes widened.

“Ummm hmmm! Ummm hmmm!” She shook her head. Eva picked up her bikini bottoms and the bar of soap, then strolled over.

“You know what happens in prison when they drop the soap.” Eva said.

“Hummmph! Hummph!” Felicia tugged on her manacles and tried to twist away, but it was no use. She was tightly secured.

Eva strolled over and shut off the faucet. The cold water cascading over Felicia and Janet immediately ceased, and both women hung there, nude and shivering. The Latina stopped in front of Felicia, holding the bar of soap in one hand and her bikini bottoms in another. They both stared at each other for a moment, then Eva reached behind Felicia's hand and undid the straps of the ball gag. Felicia gasped and flexed her jaw as the gag fell free.

“You crazy bitch! I'm going to get you for this!” Felicia said through gritted teeth.

Eva wasn't listening. Instead, she was wrapping her bikini bottoms around the bar of soap.

“When I get of this, I'm going to hurt you so bad. I'm going lock you up in a place so deep and dark that you'll ne-UMMMMMMPH!”

The bar of soap, now wrapped in the bikini bottoms, was shoved into Felicia's mouth. Felicia's eyes widened as she bit down and tasted soap.

“Such a dirty mouth. We have to clean it out.” Eva said.

“Ulllgggg” Felicia tried to move her mouth but felt it filling with the sudsy taste of soap. Eva then took the straps of her bikini bottoms and wrapped them around Felicia's head, tying them at the back of her neck. Once done, the Latina stepped back and admired her work.

“There. You shouldn't use such language.”

“Mlllgggghhh” Felicia grumbled, tasting more of the soap.

Eva bent over and picked up the tube of shampoo and looked it over thoughtfully. She gave Felicia a look, then spun her captive around.

“Hrrrrmmph!” Felicia cried out. She felt Eva's hand wrap around her side.

Then she felt the tube. It wasn't being wedged between her cheeks again.

It was being shoved up it.

“MMMMMRRRRGGG!” Felicia cried out and bit into the soap as the shampoo went up her ass. She felt it twist and then Eva let go of her and stepped back again.

“There, now I'm going to let you hang there and air dry while I deal with Janet.” Eva said.

“Mfffff mmooo!” Felicia spun around and shook her ass, trying to work the tube loose.

Eva was already walking away. In a few steps, she was at the door to the shower room. Still pants-less, she opened it and emerged into the cell block. Both women waited until she was out and then turned to each other.

“Mrrrrmm ummmp?” Janet mumbled.

“Urrgggh!” Felicia cried. The taste of soap filled her mouth. She started wiggling her ass, trying to work the shampoo free, but it was no use, the tube was wedged up there good and tight.

A few minutes later, Eva reappeared, bag in hand. The Latina reached into the bag and took out a pair of black thong panties and quickly slipped into them. Then she crossed the room and reached to the shower head above Janet.

“Let's go chica, you were good today. We'll have breakfast while Felicia hangs out here and thinks about what she did.”

“Mrrrrmm!” Felicia cried out.

Eva unhooked Janet's hands from the shower head and let the woman lower her arms. Then Eva manacled them in front of Janet and dragged her over to the bag.

“Down. Kneel!” Eva ordered. Janet got down on her knees. The Latina pulled her brown shorts out of her bag and stepped into them, then turned around so that her thonged ass was in Janet's face.

“Up!”

“Hrrmmm” Janet moaned and looked back at Felicia.

“Mfffff” Felicia cried.

“Up!” Eva ordered again. Janet sighed through her gag and started pulling the shorts up Eva's legs. The shorts came up but stopped just at Eva's perfect rear.

“Come on!” Eva said impatiently.

“Mrrrmmm” Janet groaned and pulled. The shorts protested, clearly not ready for Eva's booty. The Latina wiggled her rear, trying to help Janet along. The shorts rose halfway up Eva's backside.

“Urrrmmmff” Janet groaned and tugged, the tiny shorts came up and eclipsed Eva's ass.

“There we go!” Eva turned around and stared right at Felicia, and in that moment, Felicia knew that all of this was part of her punishment.

“Well Felicia, see you tonight! Have fun hanging around!” Eva waved, grabbed her bag with one hand, and grabbed Janet by the manacles with the other.

“Hummmfff! Mmmmmfff!” Felicia bit into her soap gag. She couldn't leave her here all day, could she?

Eva pulled Janet to her feet and dragged her towards the door.

“Let's go chica!” She cried, dragging her hostage out into the cell block.

“Mmmmmffff! Ufffff!” Felicia mumbled, tasting more soap as she screamed.

Then Eva and Janet were gone, and a second later the shower room door slammed shut, leaving Felicia alone, gagged with soap and a tube of shampoo jammed up her ass.

“Grrrrmmm” Felicia grumbled and went back to wiggling her ass, trying to work the shampoo free. After a moment, Felicia realized that Eva didn't even use the shampoo.

“Hummmpp!” She exclaimed in annoyance and resumed wiggling her rear.

2.

Deputy James Randy sat at his desk, watching as Frank, sitting at the desk across from him, struggled to keep his eyes on his computer in front of him. Frank's eyes kept drifting to the far side of the Marston's Pointe police bullpen, where one of the newer deputies, a woman named Caitlyn Bonder, was now sitting. Caitlyn had her nose buried in a bodybuilding magazine and had her shapely, muscle bound legs propped up on her desk as she read. She wore the regulation brown police uniform shirt and a pair of small, black shorts that perfectly showed off her powerful thighs and quads.

Randy thought he hit the jackpot when he met Sheriff Felicia Fetters. A hot babe with a great ass was his boss? Total score! Plus it was even better when he found out that Felicia used to be a bikini model, and that meant that there was no shortage of great pictures online of her flaunting her ass (her boobs weren't bad too) in various small bikinis. It was too bad that Sheriff Fetters also seemed to have a huge stick up that magnificent ass of hers, but Randy could see past that, especially if she kept wearing see through tights like she did on her first day.

Then Sheriff Fetters resigned out of disgrace, though word leaked that she had run off with that smoking hot Janet Rossi chick. Apparently Tanya Donnelly had seen them both streaking along the beach behind her house, and Randy's dick got rock hard when he heard that. He had wished more than anything that he could have been there to see that. Janet was an older woman, but had a rocking body, and one time (after a few drinks) Randy had asked her out, only to be politely turned down. Somehow, it made it even hotter that Janet and Sheriff Fetters were into chicks. Fuck, would he give anything to be sandwiched between those two!

Then he met Felicia's replacement and his jaw dropped. Gina was gorgeous, she was perfect! Tall and great, massive boobs! And she brought two of her friends with her! There was Eva, the Latina with the rocking ass, and Caitlyn, her bodybuilder friend. Caitlyn could probably kick Randy's ass with all her muscles, but damn was she hot! And her tits were great too (probably fake)!

Deputies Frank and Cringe though, were having a tough time adapting to the new officers. Every day was a challenge for Frank as he struggled now to ogle the new officers, as for Alice Cringe... well, she tended just to give disapproving looks from her desk.

Seated next to Caitlyn was Eva, who wore her brown shirt and matching shorts, her legs also propped up on her desk. Randy watched as Frank snuck another look at the ladies, this time Eva caught him peeking. The Latina winked, causing Frank to whip his head back towards his computer. Randy barely suppressed a snicker and turned back to the female deputies.

“Where's the Sheriff at?” He asked. The three ladies were tight, and it was clear that Gina trusted them above the others.

“Out on a call. She should be back later.” Caitlyn said, not looking up from her magazine.

Randy nodded and turned back to his desk, realizing that he had nothing to do.

“Does the Sheriff... need back up or something?” He turned back to ask them.

“If she does, she'll call.” Said Caitlyn. It was like this most days actually. Gina said she was still dedicated to taking down Ace, but so far had kept a relatively low profile, unlike her predecessor.

Randy turned back to his desk to see Frank sneaking another look back, and this time Eva was waiting. The Latina giggled and undid a button on her uniform shirt, exposing the very top of her mocha colored breasts. Frank yelped and turned back around, causing Eva to giggle even louder.

Eva was hot, smoking hot, but she had the crazy eyes, and she loved fucking with Randy and Frank. Randy snuck a look back to see that Eva had undone another button and now ran a finger over her breast. It looked like she was wearing a yellow bikini top under her shirt. Some part of Randy knew that he should look away, but he couldn't help himself, and felt his jaw drop. The Latina giggled again and undid another button.

“What are you doing, young lady!” Alice shouted from her reception desk at the front of the station. Eva rolled her eyes and started buttoning up her shirt.

“Chill, don't get your granny panties in a twist.” Eva giggled.

“I won't stand for such games in here!” Alice was on her feet now. Caitlyn sighed and put down her magazine.

“Eva, what did I tell you?” She admonished.

“Oh, but I'm bored.” Eva pouted.

“Not at work.” Caitlyn said.

“That's it! You two need to be taught how to act like a lady!” Alice got up and took a step towards them. Randy jumped up and threw up his hands.

“Hey, ladies! Let's-”

He was cut off by the squeal of breaks outside. Randy's eyes drifted to the front doors where he saw a Marston's Pointe police cruiser pull up outside. Good, the Sheriff was back, she could put an end to this.

But his jaw dropped when Gina got out of her cruiser. She wasn't wearing her Sheriff's uniform, in fact, she wasn't wearing much at all. Next to him, Randy heard Frank choke.

Gina was strolling towards the front door with purpose and confidence. She wore a tiny, purple, thong bikini that showed off her massive breasts and tight ass. The Sheriff opened the glass double doors and strolled into her office like it was just another day. Alice wheeled around and like out a cry of shock.

“Wha... What! You can't come in here dressed like that?” Alice gripped her desk and Randy feared that she might have a heart attack.

The bikini clad Sheriff ignored Alice and strolled forward.

“Deputies.” Gina said with authority.

Randy was too busy staring. Holy shit, did she have a great body!

“Deputy!” Gina's attention was on him now. Randy closed his mouth and looked up, struggling to maintain eye contact with her.

“She... she... Sheriff...” Frank muttered next to him.

At the back of the station, Caitlyn and Eva got up and rushed forward.

“Gina! What...” Caitlyn seemed just as shocked as anyone.

“Oy, mama...” Eva purred.

Gina took a few steps forward and put her hands on her hips. Randy turned to face her, realizing that he had a perfect view of her ass in that tiny, purple thong, and felt himself getting hard.

Keep it together James! Keep it together!

“I won't stand for this!” Alice stepped forward, her eyes blazing. Gina whirled around and held out a warning finger.

“Alice! Deputy Cringe... not now.” Gina lowered her finger and took a breath.

“Where's the pool party?” Caitlyn asked.

“I'm glad you asked,” Gina spun as she talked, addressing the room. “Everyone saddle up, we're heading out.”

“Um... where?” Frank asked, still seated.

“To the junkyard next to Lady Luck Casino. Ace's men just tried to kill me and a friend.” Gina's eyes were fire as she said that.

“Uh, great boss,” Caitlyn said, eying up the bikini clad Sheriff. “But I think you may need your badge and gun... and pants.”

To be continued...
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