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I thought it was a routine traffic stop, but it soon became anything but!

After bending me over, Sloan pulled my hips down towards him. Then, using his nightstick to tap my legs apart, he brought the stick up between my legs, teased my dripping cunt with the tip before tracing the line of my buttocks to the crack of my ass.

Officer Diego had a digital camera he’d taken from the back seat of the patrol car. He placed it on the trunk and stood at the ready. Tensing up, I felt a sense of helplessness as I heard Officer Sloan unzip his pants behind me.

Repeating the pat down procedure from earlier, Officer Sloan’s hands came around to cup my breasts and rub and pinch my sensitive nipples between his thick fingers. He lingered there for a while, just playing with my tits, kneading my nipples between his fingers... pinching and fondling. Then his hands slid slowly and deliberately down my body, stroking curves as he went and getting my juices boiling.

The officer seemed to be in no hurry, lingering on my body, his big, hard hands feeling me everywhere. He even slid his hands down my legs and back up between my crotch, fingering my pussylips, letting his fingertip slip just inside. Feeling my incredible wetness, he pressed his fingers tightly to my pussy, then he smeared my cunt juice across my hips and pushed my buttocks apart, running a wet fingertip across my rear before sliding across the smooth skin of my ass, around my thigh and pack up to my drenched pussy.

His movements seemed to take forever, as if everything was in slow motion, and I found myself enjoying his touch – even anticipating his next move – despite myself.

But I never could have guessed what he would do next...

***

The build up was amazing, I'd never felt so turned on in my life once things got going. I'd never imagined anything like it.

But despite all that, here's how the day began:

My name is Megan, and this is my story. The day started like any other, except that it was my twenty-third birthday. The day was pleasant enough, I couldn’t complain about that. I couldn’t have chosen a better day. Clear skies and warm temps. Nice.


Jared, my boyfriend, and I were going to spend the day at the lake, sunbathing and enjoying spending time together. We’d fool around a little when we were reasonably sure no one was watching, splash each other playfully in the water and I’d cling to him as if I needed him to save me when a wave crashed into us, and at some point he’ll pick me up, carry me in his big strong arms to the shore, gently lay me on my towel and drop down beside me, smothering me in birthday kisses.  Mmm, my idea of the perfect birthday...


After my shower, I dressed in a cutoff denim skirt and a country plaid shirt tied at the waist and left unbuttoned. That would show off my ample breasts, offering just a tiny bit of cleavage. What can I say? Jared is a tit man!


I admired myself in the full-length mirror on the back of my closet door. I turned and looked over my shoulder. The skirt made my rear look amazing. Hmmm, hot. Yep, this will drive him crazy!



***  
  

On the drive to meet Jared, I knew we were going to have a great time at the lake, enjoying the sun and time with each other. At some point we’d walk along the shore to a rocky cove, our secret place
, a little secluded cave-like indention into the low cliff that overlooked the lake, shielding us from the eyes of any others who might be nearby. There, we’d get all frisky and end up having sex in the outdoors. I loved making love with my handsome guy outside. It just made me feel so free… and so freaking naughty!
 My breathing grew deeper just thinking about it. But I didn’t want to get too turned on just yet...

Jared told me he would pack lunch for us, choosing the wine and planning a ‘surprise’ just for me. I’d prodded him all week to give up details, but he’d resisted even when I tickled him mercilessly. He said I’d just have to wait and see. He hadn’t even dropped a hint. I had no idea what he had planned for me. The sense of anticipation brought about by not knowing was simply delicious. I wanted to enjoy it for all its worth, but I could hardly wait to get my surprise. I kept imagining something sparkly and him down on one knee...  

Jared lived in the next town over, and my drive to his apartment was at least 30 minutes. Once I’d left my hometown, I took a little back road that I would be driving the rest of the way. I was familiar with the road, it was one Jared and I had driven many times… and also where we’d pulled off more than once and fooled around and ended up fucking. 

It was a special place for us for one reason, though. This was where I had given my virginity to Jared on the night of our senior prom… on a moonlit night, beneath the stars… so magical.


Enjoying my trip down memory lane, I didn’t even see the police car coming up behind me…

Until the lights came on.

Oh shit! I’m in trouble now… and dammit, I’m going to be late for my own birthday celebration...

I pulled over on the shoulder and parked as the police cruiser pulled behind me and stopped. I fought the urge to look back or even glance into the rearview mirror. When I heard the car door slam shut, I glanced up at the mirror briefly.

The young officer started towards my car. Hmm, he is nice looking.


I swallowed the lump that had risen in my throat and braced myself for what was about to happen. What was the worst he could do? Give me a ticket… on my birthday?


“Hey, miss, I’m going to need to see your license and registration?” he asked, his voice deep and authoritative. I liked the sound of it, it seemed to vibrate at my core.

I looked up at the young police officer, noticing he was even better looking up close. I found him undeniably good looking, almost as hot as my
 Jared, a dark-haired, steely-eyed, hunky guy, obviously hard-muscled even beneath his straight-laced uniform. I sucked in my breath at the sight of him.

Wait. What had he said? Fuck, I hadn’t even heard his orders?

“Huh?” I said, at a loss for words.

“Your license and registration,” he repeated.

I took a deep breath and realized what he wanted. I rummaged through my purse for my driver’s license and then in the center console for the registration. Once I had both, I handed them to him and felt a little spark as our fingers touched.

I watched in my side-view mirror as he walked back to his squad car. Mmm, almost a cocky swagger… and a tight, cute ass too boot!


When he reached the car, I quickly looked away so he wouldn’t catch me watching, but I couldn’t help occasionally glancing in the rearview mirror. I could see the officer on his police radio. Then I noticed something I had missed before… he wasn’t alone, he had a partner. But I couldn’t see the other officer’s face with the bright sunlight reflecting on the windshield.

I shifted in my seat, uneasy and unsure where this was going...

Glancing in the rearview mirror again, I noticed the officer still on his police radio. I also noticed something else, and for some reason it made my heart jump.

The other officer was no longer sitting in the car.

The officer sitting on the passenger side had gotten out and was approaching my car. I felt a moment of panic. What do they think I have? Drugs?
 I told myself I was overreacting. After all, I knew damned well I didn’t have anything illegal in my car. There were certainly no drugs in the trunk!


When he came up beside my car and asked me to step out, my panic reached a new plateau… my breathing became rapid, my heart raced, and my palms became instantly sweaty...

In an almost unconscious attempt to calm myself, I started looking at the second officer closely. He, too, was well-built, a bit more muscular than the first officer, like he worked out all the time, and he was a bit larger, maybe even a little taller.

When our eyes met and locked, I could see his were an unusual and very sexy pale green, which stood out beautifully in contrast to his dark skin. He, too, had close-cropped dark hair, a bit more brown than black, and a strong, square jaw that said he didn’t take any foolishness off anyone.

“‘Morning, ma’am,” he said.


Ma’am.
 I’d never been called that, and on my birthday, too. If he wasn’t a cop and he addressed me this way… Finally, I sighed. The truth was staring me in the face. I wasn’t in a position to argue. So, I told myself he was just trying to be as respectful as he could in a very uncomfortable situation.

“Good morning, officer,” I said, my voice sounding pleasant, if somewhat strained. I noticed his name tag said Officer Diego
. Hot name, and his voice was even sexier than the first officer, a bit deeper.
 My pussy did backflips! I was glad he couldn’t tell... “Am I in… I mean… is everything all right?” I looked up at him and waited to be relieved.

But he didn’t answer, which only added to my anxiety.

For some reason, he seemed amused as he asked me to step out of my car and move over to the side of the road onto a grassy spot beneath a small tree.

Once I complied, he stood around making small talk with me until his partner came over.

“Place your hands on your head,” the first officer, Sloan, told me, “and spread your legs.”

Shocked, at first I thought the officer must be joking, but when I looked at Officer Sloan’s stern face, I knew he was serious… dead serious.


I felt a little helpless, but there was nothing I could but comply. I put my hands behind my head and spread my legs apart. My skirt was incredibly short-cut and riding up as my thighs pressed against the tight material.

Officer Diego stood watching me as Officer Sloan got behind me, patting me down… slowly and deliberately as if he were looking for something.
 He even let his fingers linger for a few seconds in the crease of my ass. Or – was that just my imagination? I had to wonder. Maybe just wishful thinking. Anything to not
 think of the jam I was in!

Since Jared and I were going to picnic in a relatively private area and were going to be fooling around throughout the day, I had not worn a bra… I hadn’t wanted it getting in the way.

Now as Sloan’s big, rough hands slightly squeezed my soft breasts, supposedly searching for drugs or a weapon or anything illegal, I felt myself shiver, but this time it wasn’t from fear. I was actually getting turned on… incredibly turned on…
 so much that my pussy was growing wet and lightly quivering each time his fingers touched my bare skin.

I drew in my breath sharply as his strong hands traveled down my bare stomach, touching the front of my skirt, then lifting the hem and sliding between my legs… feeling the sensitive flesh around my mound… making me gasp while I tried desperately to suppress a moan.

Diego suddenly chuckled.

My face felt flushed. I was too embarrassed to look at him. I knew he knew that his partner was checking my cunt to see how wet I was!

“Ut-oh, tsk tsk tsk,” Officer Sloan said, his hands still between my legs. “I think she's hiding something. You know what that means?”

“Uh-huh,” Officer Diego grunted.

“It means we’ll have to search her further.”

The two officers exchanged glances.

“Well, we don’t have any female officers on duty in this vicinity,” Diego said, “so we can either hold her in jail over the weekend or…”

Sloan held me by the wrists, pulling me to my side and slightly back while Diego untied my blouse, allowing my breasts to bounce freely and in plain sight. Diego let his fingers barely glide across my tits, sending shivers through me. Oh fuck!
 Then he cupped one of my breasts, lifted it as he leaned in close, bringing it to his mouth for a quick lick and a little nibble on my nipple. Yesssss!


I moaned softly at the touch of his warm, wet tongue and the slight scratch of his teeth on my erect nipple. It felt so damned good. I couldn’t believe this was happening. I only remember thinking: If this is a dream, don’t wake me!


Officer Diego unsnapped my skirt and put his hands on my hips as he slid it down. Officer Sloan pushed my hands against the sides of my thighs, encouraging me to close my legs slightly, allowing my skirt to fall in a heap around my ankles.

Now I stood, restrained, in a leopard print thong, my blouse open, falling slightly off my shoulders… my tits exposed. I worried someone might drive up on us and see me this way, but that only made me hotter… and wetter!


Diego caught the waistband of my panties and pushed them down, his big fingers teased my pussy, smearing my wetness. As his hand slid down my body. He helped me step out of my skirt and underwear. Then he reached around and caught the tail of my blouse, pulling it up behind me and tying it, leaving me even more
 exposed.

Sloan’s big hands were still restraining my wrists as he guided me over to the police car. There, each of the officers took a wrist and slapped on a handcuff, then attached the other to the door handles.

I didn’t know if I should be afraid or exhilarated – but my pussy had a mind of its own and it was dripping with excitement. I was excited to be nearly stark-naked in front of two gorgeous cops – and they knew it!

After bending me over, Sloan pulled my hips down towards him. Then, using his nightstick to tap my legs apart, he brought the stick up between my legs, teased my dripping cunt with the tip before tracing the line of my buttocks to the crack of my ass.

Officer Diego had a digital camera he’d taken from the back seat of the patrol car. He placed it on the trunk and stood at the ready. Tensing up, I felt a sense of helplessness as I heard Officer Sloan unzip his pants behind me.

Repeating the pat down procedure from earlier, Officer Sloan’s hands came around to cup my breasts and rub and pinch my sensitive nipples between his thick fingers. He lingered there for a while, just playing with my tits, kneading my nipples between his fingers... pinching and fondling. Then his hands slid slowly and deliberately down my body, stroking curves as he went and getting my juices boiling.

The officer seemed to be in no hurry, lingering on my body, his big, hard hands feeling me everywhere. He even slid his hands down my legs and back up between my crotch, fingering my pussylips, letting his fingertip slip just inside. Feeling my incredible wetness, he pressed his fingers tightly to my pussy, then he smeared my cunt juice across my hips and pushed my buttocks apart, running a wet fingertip across my rear before sliding across the smooth skin of my ass, around my thigh and pack up to my drenched pussy.

His movements seemed to take forever, as if everything was in slow motion, and I found myself enjoying his touch – even anticipating his next move – despite myself.

But I never could have guessed what he would do next.

Using both of his hands, Officer Sloan spread my pussy wide and stroked my clit between his fingers. Then he had Officer Diego reach around me and hold my cunt wide open while he took a small flashlight and inspected my pussy closely. Diego kept my twat opened wide while Sloan probed deep, pushing his fingers in, feeling around, making sure there was nothing that shouldn’t
 be there...

Finally Officer Sloan made a sound deep in his throat like he wasn’t pleased at what he’d found, he stood and retrieved the camera from the trunk. While Officer Diego held my pussy wide open, my cunt hot and dripping wet, as if loving the attention almost as much as I was…

Sloan raised the camera and aimed it directly at my pussy, snapping a photograph.

While Sloan placed the camera back on the trunk, Diego rubbed my clit with his big fingers until Sloan came back over and once again started probing my cunt. He went even deeper this time, and to my surprise… and delight!... he used his tongue to do the search.


He flicked the tip of his warm, wet tongue across my clit, making me even hotter. Then he used his tongue and fingers to explore inside of me. I was quickly reaching a fevered pitch with all the attention my pussy was getting...

Officer Diego suddenly let go of me and walked a short distance away.

Sloan continued tonguing my pussy.

I looked over at Diego and noticed he had removed his pants. He was holding the camera and he took several photos of Sloan with his face buried in my cunt, and...

Suddenly it dawned on me.

“Yo-you guys aren’t really cops,” I heard myself saying. “Are you?”

Diego burst into laughter. “What makes you say that?” he asked, seeming amused, a gleam in his eye as he scrolled through the photos he’d taken so far.

I didn’t say another word. I couldn’t. Right now it didn’t matter. What mattered was that it felt so damned good having my pussy eaten by this gorgeous guy, and a few choice words might bring it all to an end. I couldn’t risk that. Not now. I wanted to come first, then I’d give them hell. Right now I was enjoying myself.


I relaxed into the steady rhythm of Sloan’s tongue probing my nether regions, eating me out… Mmm… Ohhh!

What the fuck?

He stopped.

He stood up. He just stopped!
 “No! No No!” I wanted to scream at the top of my lungs. “Get back down there, you bastard, and finish the damn job!”

But I didn’t.

It was futile, he was already on his feet, but he wasn’t finished. Not yet, anyways.

I moaned as his thick fingers entered me. I began grinding my ass against him as he stroked my clit with his rough, beefy fingers. I rode his fingers as they were a cheap thrill… until I felt the tip of his massive cock press between the opening of my hot, dripping-wet cunt!

Diego whistled as he unhooked one of my wrists, but left the cuff on, dangling from my wrist. He positioned himself behind me now. “I love your incredible tits. Bet your boyfriend loves ‘em too!” Diego said as he reached around me and squeezed a hand full, tweaking the nipple between his fingers.

At the precise moment, Sloan plunged his cock deep inside of me, filling my hot, wet pussy completely with his thick, spasming cock.

I gasped out loud like the breath had been knocked out of me. My hips bucked and my breasts heaved, and I was slammed uncontrollably against one guy and then the other. The big guys didn’t bulge as I pushed hard
 against their broad, muscular chests, standing firm as if their feet were rooted in the ground beneath them.

While Diego played with my tits, Sloan pistoned deep and hard into my pussy, picking up a pace and a rhythm as he slammed deeper and harder into me with each thrust, pounding away at me. Deeper… harder… faster… his balls banging against my ass, each thrust stroking me as hard and deep as he could… until… he came, shooting thick spurts of warm, creamy cum deep inside my wildly clenching cunt.

I felt my own orgasm begin to build as I felt the last of his wet, slippery load fill me.

After he finished, he pulled out.

Diego stood nearby with the camera and quickly took a photo of the thick, gooey jism drooling out of my cunt.

I stood there, dripping… wet… juices flowing down my thighs… while Diego took another photo and then stared at the digital screen. I could only imagine how I looked. I must have looked a mess… like a fucked out slut.

But I didn’t care...

Diego gave the camera to his partner and walked around me. He ran his big fingers up my trembling legs, making me shiver even more as he covered my legs the sticky cum he smeared across my smooth skin.

I was still wide open to both men… handcuffed to the patrol car… and wondering what was next?


“Hmmm, nothing in that hole,” Diego said, sounding amused. “I think she has another hole to explore…” He took his wet fingers and began working around my asshole, lightly caressing my buttocks.

I shuddered with an unknown excitement as he pushed one finger into my ass, sliding it in and out, getting it wet in my juices and then going back for more. Sliding in deeper each time, he moved his finger around, then he hugged my legs in his strong arms, and, using his other hand, played with my clit at the same time.

I felt myself relaxing… loosening up… wanting more… wanting him inside me… and then he added a second finger to his original probe. Ohhhhh!
 I couldn’t help moaning. I could not control my reaction. I felt myself giving in to his touch. I moaned again loudly and ground my hips back towards him.

“Okay.” He sighed. “Nothing yet. I guess I’ll need different equipment!”

Pulling his fingers from my cunt, he stopped his exploration, much to my disappointment. He spanked me several times, not hard, just hard enough to send a warm glow across my ass cheeks and make my hot, wet snatch tingle and quiver with anticipation of what was to come…

I did not have to wait long.

Diego’s fingers were replaced now by his hard, throbbing cock, easing in gently, then slowly starting a deep thrust into my tight, virgin asshole. I felt so damned full… so warm… as his thick cock went deeper and thrust harder, his balls slapping heavily against my ass.

When he had me good and loose, to my disappointment, he stopped.

Uh! What’s he doing?

Sloan came over and took a photo of Diego’s cock rammed up my ass to the balls, then Diego pulled out.

“I still think she’s hiding something in there.” Diego paused as if in deep thought. “Ah, I don’t know. Maybe if we searched both holes,” he suggested as he unfastened the other cuff from the car door, leaving both dangling now, and helped me lean against the police car… for a bit of rest.

My mind was reeling. I wasn’t sure exactly what was coming next, but my pussy was quivering like crazy with excitement as I waited, a mixture of Sloan’s cum and my pussy juices still dripping down my thighs.

I watched as Sloan took a blanket from the trunk of the police car and placed it on the grass. I thought I recognized the blanket, the wide striped pattern, but I couldn’t remember where I’d seen it. Right now it didn’t seem to matter all that much, and I shook the thought from my head and concentrated on what was happening…

After Sloan laid down, he signaled to Diego, who led me over to the blanket. Diego guided me into a straddling position, his big hands held my pussylips open as he eased me down to my knees and onto Sloan’s erect cock. Sloan’s long, hard cock slid easily into my slippery wet cunt, filling me… creating a delicious friction as it slid in.


When I was impaled on Sloan’s huge cock, Diego took the loose ends of the cuffs and attached them to Sloan’s wrists. 

As I began to rock on Sloan’s hard cock, Diego pushed me forward, and then he began again probing my asshole with his finger.

I moaned with pleasure as Sloan’s warm mouth found a tit and began sucking it… lightly nibbling my hard nipple with his teeth. Meanwhile, Diego kept dipping a finger into my juices, then working them into my ass, probing around, his fingers working me into a frenzy.

“Such a tight, sweet ass,” Diego said as he entered me from behind and began thrusting with us, almost matching our movements perfectly.

I felt so damned full… it was amazing. I had never been taken this way before… never by two guys… at once
… two sexy strangers… a first for me and an incredible experience.

Both holes filled to capacity by two hot hunky studs pumping away at me. I was so caught up in what was happening, I didn’t realize how turned on I was at that moment… how close I was to coming… until an orgasm swirled inside me, rising slowly and building quickly... until... it reached the surface and I exploded in the hottest, biggest orgasm of my life...

It seemed as if the guys could tell I had been consumed by mounting pleasure, and they paused briefly to let the waves of pleasure wind their way through me. Then they went at it again, thrusting hard and deep into me, bucking with wild abandon.

“Damn, her pussy is just right... Mmm… so damned tight around my dick,” Sloan groaned between thrusts. His voice sounded tighter now, almost strained. He sounded close to orgasm himself.

Suddenly the pace of their thrusts increased, and I felt myself coming again as Sloan began to shoot his cum deep into my soppy cunt, seeming to go deeper with each spurt, my cunt gripping his cock and contracting around his shaft as if milking him of every last drop.

As I erupted in orgasm again, I slammed back into Diego… flailing against his wide chest and bucking my ass against his stiff cock, driving him deeper into me… again and again. Diego leaned in against me, his face against the back of my neck. I could feel his warm breath, hear his breathing becoming more and more labored until he suddenly tensed up and started to come, pumping spurt after spurt of warm, thick creamy cum up my ass. Finally, completely spent, he leaned against my back for a short time. My legs quivered as he pulled out of my ass with a pop.

I lay on Sloan’s damp chest for a few moments, still impaled on his cock. Deciding I didn’t want it to be over… yet...
I got an idea.

A simply delicious, wicked idea!

I sat up, grinding him deep inside me. My movements created a wonderfully hot friction inside my pussy… and only intensified when I raised up and slid back down on his thick shaft. Mmm, that feels so damned good… and now I’m in control…


But not for long.

What I was doing was not lost on him, he moaned, then he raised up, enveloped me in his strong arms and rolled over on top of me… never pulling out, and renewed his thrusts into my hot, wet cunt.

He kissed my neck and nibbled my earlobe as he pounded me hard and deep with a passion so damned strong you’d never have imagined he’d just come moments before… harder and deeper he rode me… faster and faster… until he came, flooding my pussy again with an overflow of warm, thick cum.

I was so caught up in Sloan slamming into me that I never noticed another car had pulled up or that someone had gotten out and was walking towards us…

Until he spoke.

“Oh, what do we have here?” the man said.

I thought I would die. I knew that voice. I knew it very
 well. It was the voice of my boyfriend. I looked up now to see his smiling face, and I noticed right away that he was carrying the digital camera.

“Nice work, guys,” he said, sounding amused as well as pleased as he started taking photos.

“What the hell is going on here?” I asked, confused as Sloan pulled out of me.

“Happy birthday, babe,” my boyfriend said, grinning. “I knew this has always been a fantasy for you, so I got a few guys from security at the company to help out. So… how’d you like your birthday surprise?”

I couldn’t hide my smile if I’d wanted to. I was sure the expression on my face said it all.

I was genuinely surprised.

What had started out as a birthday disaster had turned into the fulfillment of my wildest fantasy… and I had the man I loved to thank for it!


The end
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