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When the police car pulled up outside my house, I never would have expected to see two long slim legs step out, belonging to a woman who could have easily appeared in one of my sexual fantasies. She had the buxom figure of a porn star and the wavy blonde hair of a model, but it was all contained within a stunning blue police uniform, a type of busty navy blue playsuit. Then out from the passenger seated came who must have been her colleague, a brunette who was just as tall and shapely. It was like something from a dream; I had to pinch myself. And as I peaked through from behind the shut blinds of my bedroom, having been alerted by the sirens and flashing blue light that still swirled and cast shadowy bars across my face and the wall behind me, they strode confidently up to my front door and gave it a series of hard, resounding knocks.

"Police, open up!"

The authoritative shout from one of them echoed up the staircase and I stepped away from the window, panic setting in. There were more knocks, more shouts, then a splintering crack from the front door being kicked in.

"Police! Come out with your hands up!"

I tried to think of a way out. They might not have known I was here. I could sneak out the back, but I heard their footsteps coming up the stairs already. I looked out the window. The height was too much to risk jumping. I was trapped.

"He's in here!"

The blonde had burst into my room. In her heels she seemed to tower over me.

"You're under arrest," she said, coming over to me. "Do not resist."

I thought about trying to run around her but she was on me in an instant. Her hands grabbed mine. With surprising strength she pushed me against the wall. My face was pressed against the wallpaper while she forced my hands behind my back, twisting them into an inescapable lock.

"You're coming with us."

I felt her breath in my ear as she cuffed my wrists. The metal was cold and unforgiving.

"Good work, officer," I heard the other cop say, having entered the room behind us. "Use this."

I was pulled away from the wall and instantly plunged into darkness as a heavy black hood was drawn over my head. With no way out, I had to accept my fate and let the two women escort me out to my car.

*****

The drive was quiet. I could hear them talk softly to each other at the front of the car, but they were always out of earshot, muffled slightly by the hood and the purring of the engine. Each bump in the road seemed extra hard on my body as I was unable to brace myself with my hands still cuffed behind me. So when we finally came to a halt and the vibrations halted, I was almost relieved.

I was bundled out with two pairs of hands seizing each arm and forcibly guiding me. I had to trust their path and picked my feet up with every step, as more than once I did trip only to be held up by their strong grip. I was taken inside somewhere and soon all orientation was lost as we took countless twists and turns and down a long flight of stairs. A door slammed shut somewhere behind me and my handcuffs were unlocked and removed. But before I could do anything with the brief taste of freedom, I was forced onto a chair and I felt leather restraints binding my wrists to the back and my ankles to the legs.

Then, without warning, my hood was pulled off. The dingy little basement didn't detract from the beauty of the two women who had arrested me and who were now standing over me, looking incredible in the uniforms.

"Do you know why we've come for you?" the brunette asked, hands on her hips.

I nodded. I should have known I hadn't seen the end of the police.

"The rest of our department gave up on you. But we know there's more inside that little brain of yours. And so you're going to talk to us."

"I don't know where he is. Like I told those detectives last week, I've not seen him for months."

"Well, since those few months Andy McCafferty has disappeared off the radar. We're asking nicely for now, but we won't be so nice if you refuse to cooperate. All we want to know is where he went."

"He didn't tell me."

She looked at me sternly, then shook her head.

"So be it. I can tell when a man is lying. You should get used to our company, because until you tell us what we want to know you're not leaving this basement. Understood?"

I stayed silent. For the good of my friend I was resolved to give the police nothing.

"I suppose we should introduce ourselves then. I'm Detective Holly Slater and this is Officer Tia Brooke. Together we form a unit that specialises in getting information from men like you. Why don't you explain what we do, Tia?"

The blonde stepped forward, looking happy to have a moment out of the shadow of the more highly-ranked policewoman.

"We're the SIU, the Sexual Interrogation Unit. We use what are called enhanced sexual interrogation techniques to extract information from our sources. It's a new method, but we like to think of it as an exciting and forward-thinking type of science with far-reaching practical potential."

"It's okay, slave, our government has given it the greenlight," the brunette said. "So from now on, you only have to talk if you've changed your mind, if you now want to tell us where Mr McCafferty is. Otherwise, for all intents and purposes, you are our slave. Or do you want to save us all the trouble and speak?"

I shook my head resolutely.

"I was hoping that would be the case," she said. "Because this will be quite a bit of fun for us, though I'm not sure about you. Tia, help him out of his clothes."

I was expecting to be let out of the chair if for whatever reason they wanted me to strip. But instead the blonde disappeared behind me, out of sight, and returned with a large pair of fabric scissors.

"Hold still, slave," she ordered. "We don't want any accidents."

She cut into the bottom of my shirt and glided the scissor up to the collar in one easy swipe. With a couple more cuts she had it removed completely from my body. I thought she would stop there, but instead she removed my shoes and sock. And rather than unbinding my ankles to remove my jeans, she just cut them off quite easily and pulled them out from under me. Suddenly I was in only my underwear. I was aware of the slight smile on her face as she reached down, the metal blades too close for my comfort, and snipped away at the final piece of fabric.

I had closed my eyes out of pure fear. But when I opened them she hadn't made any mistakes or minor nicks. Instead, I was now completely naked, my soft cock shrunken in fear and as a result of the slight chill in the basement.

"Would you look at that," Holly came over to inspect me. "Were you scared of the scissors? Or are you still scared of us?"

"It looks like he's terrified!" Tia exclaimed. She ran a hand through my hair and cooed: "Don't worry, there's nothing to be afraid of. We won't hurt you...much."

"That's right." Holly walked around behind me, trailing a finger over my bare skin and making me shiver. "Why don't you show him what we can do, Tia?"

The blonde swung a leg over and with one graceful movement straddled my lap, her thighs squeezing mine and her crotch inches from my cock.

"Don't be scared," she said softly, her eyes glistening hypnotically in front of me. "All we want is to have a bit of fun."

She leaned forward and kissed me. Her breath was warm, her lips soft. She tasted sweet and she smelled even sweeter. She seemed so into it too, moaning gently and using her tongue to teasing effect. I knew I was letting my guard down but what was I to do? Her hands held each side of my face while mine wanted to rip out of their bonds and grab her ass perched delicately on my lap.

My lips moved obediently in response to hers. Groans of satisfaction escaped me. Her kiss was so passionate yet soft, so firm yet gentle. And when she pulled away I thought the smile on her lips showed genuine joy from that moment that felt all too brief but had caused exactly the intended effect.

"Oh?" She faked a playful look of shook, her eyes darting down. "What's this? Are you feeling more comfortable now?"

"I knew he'd be ready to play," Holly said, taking in the sight of my now fully erect cock. "It just takes a bit of coaxing."

Tia tweaked my nipples, sending rushes of stimulation through my body. She shifted on my lap but got no nearer to my cock, which was tormentingly close to her.

"He can get harder," Holly said. "Go on, Tia, give him a show."

The blonde smiled at me, her hands trailing across my chest then up to the collar of her uniform, where a zip ran all the way down the front. She pulled it down slowly. My eyes were firmly fixed on it as it lowered down between her breasts, showing off the dark valley of cleavage between them.

Her tits were still mostly covered as the zip went lower still, down to her toned stomach, a neat little belly button, then coming to a stop just before revealing anything else.

My gaze returned back to her breasts which she was now pushing together and fondling beneath the material of her uniform. I could see the curves of the two firm mounds and, after some more teasing where she gently pulled apart the front of her playsuit, the two erect nipples came into view.

"Ever been interrogated by someone like me?" Tia asked, pinching her nipples and thrusting her chest forward closer to me.

I just stared, dumbfounded, while my cock throbbed uncontrollably. She hadn't even touched me and this was the effect. Whatever their sexual interrogation techniques were, I wasn't feeling very confident about resisting them.

"Mmm, do you want to touch them?" Tia squeezed her tits together and I couldn't help but imagine my cock between them.

I nodded my head and she just grinned.

"Too bad. Maybe if your hands were untied I might let you. But with the way things stand, only my hands are free. Is there anything I should do with them?"

Her fingernails scratched at my thighs, a hair's breadth from my shaft that responded with a new jolt of excitement.

"Fuck," I exhaled, feeling as if I could burst from all the sexual desire.

"What's that?" Tia asked, giggling. "Do you want me to touch you?"

"Fuck, yes, please," I begged, trying to buck my hips, but her hands remained out of reach of my needy cock.

"Oh, I didn't realise you were that desperate...perhaps I should give you a stroke. Would you like that?"

"Pleeeaaseee." I squirmed, her nails still clawing gently.

"Okay." She lifted one hand and formed a ring with her thumb and index finger. She held it above the tip of my cock and lowered it. But before she touched even the glistening drop of precum that had formed at the very top, she stopped. "Wait, can you just do something for me?"

"What?" I asked, almost ready to accept any offer.

"Can you tell me where Mr McCafferty is? Just tell me that and I'll stroke you."

"Fuck," I sighed, realising her ploy.

"Come on," she pleaded. "I really want to stroke you. You don't want to disappoint me, do you? I'll even make you cum."

I looked into her bright eyes, then to her hypnotic tits, and finally down to my leaking cock. With a sense of regret already overwhelming me, I shook my head.

"No," I said firmly. "I can't tell you."

"Fine," Tia huffed, her demeanour suddenly changing. "I tried, Holly. I thought he'd be an easy nut to crack."

"Don't worry," the brunette stepped into view with some sort of apparatus in her hands. "It means I have a chance to test this new weapon in our arsenal."

Tia hopped off my lap but I didn't feel any relief. In fact, I looked with horror at the device being presented to me. Along with a series of straps and other attachments, the main part looked like a fleshlight, which I might have enjoyed the thought of using if it weren't in the control of these two dominant cops.

Holly then pushed the fleshlight over the length of my cock. She wasn't gentle about it, but the tightness that enveloped my entire shaft had my heart racing as I thought it could drive me towards the edge.

With my cock completely inside, she then took the straps attached to the device and secured them around my legs and my stomach to form a sort of harness. The fleshlight, black and opaque, was forced down by the tight bonds. No amount of budging or thrusting would make it move up or down my cock. Whatever was about to happen, I had no control over my pleasure.

"This isn't your average fleshlight," Holly said, making sure all the straps were firmly fixed in place. "It's a new invention of ours. There's a clever little sensor inside that knows exactly how close you get to orgasm. It can also change power levels automatically. So, if I just turn it on now, perhaps you can guess why that's so useful to us."

She flicked a switch and instantly the device whirred into action. It vibrated and tightened, the motors purring and forming a suction. Moving parts inside it ran up and down my shaft. It seemed to imitate the sensations of both a handjob and a blowjob at the same time, and my whole body was clenching at the extreme pleasure.

"Tia, blindfold and gag him," Holly ordered, satisfied that I was experiencing what she intended.

The blonde, still naked, slipped a blindfold over my eyes and inserted a ball gag into my mouth. I was too overwhelmed by pleasure to resist.

"We'll let you have some alone time now," Detective Holly said to me. "Maybe you'll be more compliant when we return."

I heard them both walk out of the room and slam the door shut. But I didn't care where they were going or when they would be back, I was too focused on the device around my cock.

It continued to whir, stroking and sucking me from tip to base. My cock was rock hard. I thought I could feel the precum being squeezed out. And I eagerly let myself approach the edge, so desperate for it.

The warmth inside my shaft grew more intense. It pulsed through me. I was just about ready to release.

And then the device changed. It loosened its grip. The vibrations became soft. And the mechanical strokes slowed to a gentle, methodical pace, holding me right at the edge of orgasm.

I struggled against my bonds. I tried to thrust my hips to fuck the device, but it was too securely bound to me that it wouldn't budge the slightest bit up or down my cock. I couldn't get any pleasure, any stimulation, other than what it intended for me.

I was hanging on the brink. Any tighter and the pressure would have taken me over. The chair squeaked as I struggled. The device purred quietly. And, eventually, my orgasmic energy faded away as I drifted back from the edge, exhausted from the constant clenching of my muscles.

Then the device spun back into action. Somehow it's sensors knew my situation, that it was safe to work harder to pleasure my cock that would have started to become soft if not for the tightening grip and accelerating strokes.

The vibrations were centred around the head, focusing on my most sensitive spot. And after what felt like only a few seconds, I was back to the edge again.

I squirmed. My cock was surely dripping. I thought I could feel the precum sliding down the shaft and leaking out the bottom of the sleeve.

The device slowed again, gripping me tighter around the base while easing off my head. I was entirely at its mercy. There was nothing I could do.

This routine repeated time and time again. I was drawn right to the edge then held there as long as possible until my cock had enough and the sensation faded away. And before I could get soft or have any rest, it would all start again.

I became exhausted by this constant teasing. My cock became extra sensitive. After reaching the edge, it would fade away more quickly and on a few occasions I felt it trying to get soft. But the device was too clever, it was too well-calibrated, and my burning need to cum, if only to escape this cruel cycle, just made it quicker for me to reach the edge again.

*****

"Well well well, have you had fun while we were away?"

It was Holly's voice, but I was still blindfolded. I heard Tia giggled, presumably at the sight of me reaching another edge. Fingers pinched my nipples, sending electric shivers through me.

"Mmm," I moaned into my gag, trying to plead for release.

"Do you want to cum?" Tia whispered sensually in my ear.

"Mmm," I nodded eagerly.

"Go on then. Try. Try to cum. That's it. Fuck, I want to watch you cum so bad."

I was still right on the edge. The chair wobbled as I squirmed, thrusting my hips uselessly. My cock throbbed but the device only loosened and I was unable to do anything but let the edge pull away once again.

"Fuck, I thought you might actually cum!"

"You don't have faith in our little device?" Holly asked her partner.

"I do, but he looked like nothing could have stopped him from cumming!"

"I'm sure he thought he was going to."

I felt the straps of the device loosen, then slowly it was lifted up. My cock enjoyed the movement of the sleeve before it popped out and throbbed longingly, now free and untouched.

"Fuck, look at all that precum," Tia gasped.

I wished I could see, but I could certainly feel the glisten on my tip and I imagined it must have been dripping all down the shaft.

"Mmm, you must be so desperate now, right?" Holly asked, her breath on my neck.

"Mmmm," I nodded, feeling exhausted but still so eager. My cock was tingling, even with no stimulation.

"I can only imagine the agony in your poor cock. But I might know exactly how to relieve it. Tia, what's the best way to make the pain go away?"

"I like to kiss it better."

My cock twitched at her words, but my anticipation didn't last long because, only a moment later, I felt the blonde's soft lips kiss the tip of my shaft. It was such a light touch but it sent my arousal shooting to new heights, knowing that she was kneeling right there between my legs.

"Does it feel better?" Holly asked, standing over me.

I shook my head. It was only making it harder and more torturous.

"Oh, oh dear. Perhaps you need to give him a bigger kiss, Tia."

I felt Tia's tongue dart out, rubbing my sensitive frenulum and licking up my precum with a moan of satisfaction from her. Then her lips parted further, taking the head of my cock inside. It was so warm and soft that, despite my frenzied state, there was a pleasantly soothing aspect to the prolonged kiss.

But then she started sucking. And then her mouth began to move further down my shaft. I felt paralysed, stuck to my seat as I felt more and more of my shaft being consumed by her. The caressing kiss had now become a deep, passionate blowjob. She took me all the way in, down to the shaft, and sucked harder. Her head bobbed up and down faster. And once again my orgasm began to swell. I felt my the cum bubbling ready in my balls. But as I throbbed, so ready to blow my load, Tia pulled back up and, after a swirl of her tongue around the head, my cock popped back out.

"Mmmmmmmpphhh," I groaned into my gag.

"Easy there, Tia, looks like you nearly screwed up!"

"Would that be so bad?" The blonde giggled, her hands caressing my thighs but staying away from my saliva-covered cock. "I wanted to swallow his load..."

"Well it looks like you're going to be disappointed if he continues refusing to talk."

Holly ripped my blindfold off. She was in her uniform and standing to my side, but my eyes darted straight down to Tia.

"Aww, please don't disappoint me," the blonde begged from between my legs, looking up at me with big, pleading eyes. She was still naked, pushing her tits together and pouting. "I want your cum so much. Won't you please tell me where your friend is? I promise I'll swallow every last bit of your cum if you tell me."

"Mmm," I moaned into my gag, unsure. I could only picture Tia's big lips around me again, and imagine the sensation of filling her mouth with the pulsating waves of my hot cum.

"If you remain silent," Holly said, reaching behind my head to loosen the ball gag, "the pain is only going to get worse. So, what do you say? Want to talk? Or do you want to see what other ways we can make this more difficult for you?"

The ball was pulled out of my mouth and I opened my jaw wide, pleased to relieve the ache from it being stuffed. Tia eyed-up my cock hungrily. Holly stared dominatingly down at me. No matter how much my cock ached, I couldn't make up my mind.

"I don't know," I admitted. "I just...I don't want to give up my friend."

Holly tutted.

"Tia," she said, "make him regret this."

The blonde plunged back down over my cock, deepthroating me without hesitation. Instantly I swelled inside her, throbbing and desperate. But she didn't give me what I wanted, what I needed. She held down firmly and sucked tightly, but hardly moved.

"She's so ready for you to blow your load right down her throat," Holly said, caressing my hairs then playing with my nipples to remind me that I was completely under her control. "Just tell me where your friend is and you can experience that sweet release."

"Fuck," I gasped as Tia stared intently into my eyes. She pulled up slowly so that only the head of my cock was inside her mouth. Then she sucked hard, while her tongue flickered against the underside.

It was so intense, an unabating, pure pleasure targeted where I was most sensitive that flowed down my shaft and through my entire body, making every inch of me yearn for the satisfaction that would relieve me of all this torturous teasing. As Tia's tongue worked harder and faster, I was driven to the edge. And with an expert read of the telltale signs, my throbbing cock and tightening muscles, she eased off, sucking firmly but preventing me from going any further.

"Are you ready to tell us?" Holly pinched my nipples threateningly, but the sensation only added to the pleasure in my cock. "Are you ready to cum?"

I stared in a daze down at Tia. She sucked even tighter, adding to the pressure around my head. I was ready to burst. It was all I wanted, all I needed.

"Yes," I finally said. "He told me he's still in the city. He knew the cops would think he'd flee across the border, but he's still here."

"Where exactly?"

Tia seemed to suck even harder in anticipation of me cumming. I was drawn even closer to the edge than I thought possible and I moaned, willing now to give them anything they wanted.

"Oh fuck," I gasped. "I don't know exactly. He's shacked up with a girlfriend."

"Did he mention where she lives?"

Tia's tongue pressed against my frenulum.

"He mentioned somewhere by the riverside, above a bar. The Barracuda? I think that's what it's called."

I noticed Holly smiling out of the corner of my eye. She looked down at Tia and nodded. "Thank you," the detective said.

The blonde grinned with my cock in her mouth. It felt like a lifetime as I waited to see if they would fulfill their promise. My body tensed, ready. And when Tia's tongue began to lick, softly but firmly rubbing against the sensitive underside of my cock, it took only a second to send me toppling over into the abyss of orgasm.

I moaned uncontrollably. My cock pulsed like a cannon. Wave after wave of hot cum poured out. Tia's lips formed an impenetrable seal. She sucked hard. My load filled her mouth. It shot out of my shaft with unrelenting force. My entire body seemed to shake and shudder and I thought my restraints would give way.

Tia's mouth continued to provide so much pleasure. Her tongue kept swirling around. It was almost too intense for me, but it felt unbelievable. After all the teasing from these two cops, I had more cum than I ever thought possible. Every involuntary twitch of my cock unloaded more cum. Even when there were only a few drops left, Tia held her lips firmly sealed shut. Nothing escaped them.

Even when I thought everything had been drained from me, she kept my cock in her mouth until she was satisfied. When I could finally relax, she let it drop limply from her lips and she parted them to show me the milky load that covered her tongue.

"Fuck," I sighed, out of breath. "Thank you."

Tia smiled again, shut her mouth, then swallowed. I felt almost delirious with satisfaction as I watched it all disappear down her throat.

"I should be the one thanking you," the blonde said with a grin once she had got rid of every last drop. "That was just what I needed."

"I knew you'd make the right choice eventually," Holly said to me. "Untie him and let him go, Tia. We've got everything we need."

The detective left the room and the naked blonde released me from my bondage.

"You're free to go," she said, with no hint of embarrassment about us both being completely naked. After a moment she realised the state that I was in. "Oh! Let me get you some clothes."

She found some dirty jeans and a shirt from what seemed to be a lost and found box and I got dressed, not having any choice in the matter.

"Thanks again for your help," Tia said, having put her uniform back on. "And for the cum. Are you ready? Follow me, I'll show you out."

Before we left the room she turned to look at me with a wry smile. "Oh, and if you want to be interrogated again, you know where to find me."

The End
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