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		Leah yawned as she wandered through her house. Her husband was still off traveling for work. He had even extended his latest trip due to unforeseen incidents at the company.

		It seemed as though those occurred more frequently lately. His late nights, early mornings and extended trips for work were starting to wear thin. She tried to understand his needs but it seemed it was only a one way street. It rarely seemed that he tried to understand her frustrations.

		Her friends were also at her ear, constantly telling her that he was most likely cheating. Leah brushed their comments off but, in the back of her mind she couldn't help but wonder. The late night whispered calls, the small glances from her husband's coworkers and the occasional cold shoulder in bed.

		She dug through the cabinets, trying to find something to nibble on. Her eyes landed on a box of Cheerios. She reached over and grabbed it. It was extremely light; too light to be even half full.

		"Oh come on Chris. Really?" She groaned as she looked inside.

		The box was empty except for a few crumbs rolling around at the bottom. She sighed and tossed the box into the trash. The two had already gone over this. When something is empty, throw it away. Leah could not understand why this was such a hard concept for her husband.

		She shook her head and wandered back upstairs. A nice warm shower was the next best option to clear her head. She made a mental note to go to a nearby grocery as she walked into the bathroom.

		Leah took a look at herself in the mirror. She didn't consider herself out of shape by any means. Though, compared to the younger women Chris saw at work, she was probably not comparable. She sighed as she pulled up her top and saw her soft supple breasts.

		Chris had made an offhand comment about them drooping slightly and it ate away at her every time she saw her body. He was quite the inconsiderate husband. She peeled off her sweatpants and panties next before turning on the hot water.

		Leah turned her body to the side to get a better look at her profile. She felt she looked decent but Chris nitpicked at everything. Her breasts weren't the only victims of his comments about droopiness.

		"Asshole," she whispered as she shook her head and checked the water temperature.

		Once the water was warm, she stepped in, letting out a long sigh as she felt it envelop her. She closed her eyes and tilted her head back. The anger slowly washed away with the warm water.

		Her hand moved down her neck, gently past her left breast and down her navel. She felt her crotch grow warm and wet. It had been a long while since it had gotten any attention. The tips of her fingers descended to the top of her sex.

		"Mmmm..." Leah moaned as she slowly pressed her fingers against the folds of her sex.

		Her legs parted and she bent her knees slightly. With her index and ring fingers she spread open the folds of her sex and slowly slipped her middle finger inside. She licked her lips as she felt her sex squeeze tightly around her finger.

		"Oh..."

		The warm water rushed by her hardening nipples, adding to the pleasure. She curled her middle finger as she felt the first knuckle push in. Her index and ring fingers rubbed while her middle finger continued to plunge in deeper.

		"Mmmm... yes..."

		She turned her body and leaned back against the tiled wall. The cold surface caused her to shiver and yelp slightly. She bit her lower lip and slid her finger away. Her pussy clenched tightly as it slipped back. She raised her left leg and placed it atop the top edge of the tub.

		Leah began to speed up, sliding her finger back and forth faster. She grinded her hips against her hand as she grabbed one of her breasts with her other hand. It wasn't enough to bring her to climax and she stopped, pulling her finger out and washing it.

		She turned off the water and grabbed a towel. Her loins burned for more and she wiped herself down quickly. She rushed back into the bedroom and dug through her bottom drawer. Hidden beneath piles of her underwear and socks was her favorite little sex toy.

		She grabbed the vibrating dildo and hopped onto her bed. The anticipation built as she flicked the switch.

		"What the fuck?" She yelled as she stared at the unmoving toy.

		She flicked the switch to the off position and then back on. It defied her, remaining still. Leah turned it off and cursed under her breath as she pulled out the adapter and plugged it into the wall.

		"Unbelievable," she groaned.

		It was harder to use plugged in, but it wasn't impossible. She flicked the switch and stared at her dildo. It stood defiant, refusing to function as it should.

		"You have got to be kidding me..."

		A memory flashed by her. The last time she had used the toy, she had accidentally dropped it onto the floor after her climax. She didn't much of it at the time but it seemed as though she had broken it.

		"Oh fuck..." Leah whispered as she angrily tossed it aside.

		She sighed and looked at the clock. It was already almost noon. Leah stood up and rummaged through her drawers to grab a bra and a pair of panties. She would have to visit the nearest Lover's adult store to grab a new toy while getting groceries.

		After pulling on a skirt and blouse, she grabbed a baseball cap and headed out. She wanted to at least hide her face when buying the toy. Her neighbor waved at her and Leah waved back with a forced smile.

		"Chris back?" He asked.

		"Nope, not yet," Leah replied.

		"Okay, well, let him know that he can pick up those shears he wanted to borrow anytime," he informed.

		"Will do," Leah replied as she hopped in her car.

		She'd have to park in the garage when she came back. Just to make sure that her neighbor didn't accidentally see her with her new toy later.

		The drive to the adult store was relatively quick, no traffic to slow her journey. She stepped into the store, pressing her hat down to try to hide her face. The store clerk glanced up, gave her a small smile, a nod and then looked back down at her phone. Leah nervously headed over to the section with sex toys and scanned through them.

		She wondered if buying online would've been better but she was weary of the purchase history. Chris was also much more technically sound than her and the likes of him seeing her order would have been high. Her hand trembled slightly as she reached out and grabbed the new and improved version of her now broken toy.

		Leah quickly grabbed it and rushed to the counter. She tried not to make eye contact with the clerk as she rummaged through her purse.

		"Anything else?" The clerk asked.

		"Hm? No, just this."

		"Good choice. Though I prefer the double pronged version," the clerk said with a smile.

		"Oh... that's... nice," Leah responded, unsure of what else to say.

		She pulled out her cash and placed it on the counter. Her eyes darted from side to side as she nervously waited for the clerk. After a few minutes, the clerk grabbed the cash, pulled out change and handed it to Leah.

		"Guessing you want a privacy bag?" The clerk asked.

		"Oh, that'd be really nice."

		The clerk nodded and pulled out a black plastic bag. She carefully put the dildo into the bag and handed it to Leah. As she took the bag, a man entered the store, the little jingle as the door opened grabbing her attention.

		As the two met eyes, they both quickly looked away. The man seemed just as embarrassed as he hurriedly walked off. Leah pressed down her cap again and beaded out.

		She hopped in the car and opened the passenger compartment. After a brief pause she pulled out the sex toy. Her windows were well tinted due to her husband's fascination with modifying their car. Even the windshield, which she was sure was illegal.

		While she was slightly embarrassed, she wanted to open the toy and make sure it worked. She was not planning on another trip out here. There was a pair of scissors she kept in the compartment just in case. She cut through the annoying packaging and pulled out the dildo.

		The man that had entered the door stepped out, causing her to quickly toss the packaging aside and wrap the toy around with the bag. She glanced over to see him wander over to his car, oblivious to his surroundings. After a sigh of relief she tossed her plastic bag wrapped dildo in the passenger compartment and closed it. She'd have to check it elsewhere.

		The car roared to life and she backed out. She drove out, heading towards the nearest grocery. Leah smiled as she thought about how awkward it would have been if the man had seen her. She returned to the present as she saw flashing red and blue lights.

		"Oh shit," Leah muttered as she looked up at her rearview mirror.

		She groaned and turned a corner towards a parking lot of an empty strip mall. The police car followed closely behind. Leah stopped, opened her window halfway and waited patiently.

		Her eyes lingered on her side mirror as she saw the silhouette of a large, muscular male step out of the car. The police car actually seemed to shift from his weight. He straightened his hat and sauntered over.

		As he came closer, she could see he was a tall black man with short cropped curly hair. He leaned down and glanced at her while chewing gum.

		"License and registration," he said.

		"Hi, uh, mister officer, I can do that but can you tell me why I was stopped?" Leah asked, trying to look as innocent as she could.

		He smiled and tapped his nose. "Well, you ran a stop sign back there. Kind of worrisome you didn't notice that."

		"Oh no, I... wow, I'm sorry. My mind is just in a different place right now. Lots of things going on, just lost in my thoughts," Leah replied with a small giggle.

		The officer smiled back and nodded. Leah noticed his eyes briefly linger at her cleavage. Oddly enough, she didn't feel angry but rather excited instead. She blushed and slightly adjusted her position, giving him a better view. Flirting to get out of a ticket didn't seem like a bad plan.

		"Sorry to hear ma'am. There's also the matter of this tinting. This is way outside the state requirements," the officer added.

		"See? I knew it. I've been telling my husband since day one."

		"Oh, you're married?"

		"Unfortunately yes. He's the cause a lot of these headaches," Leah replied with a laugh.

		"Unfortunate is right. You look way too good to be married with someone that gives you headaches."

		Leah's face turned a shade darker as she blushed even more. It had been a long time since she last heard a man compliment her.

		"Well thank you," Leah replied.

		"I am sorry but I still need a license and registration though," the officer said.

		"Really? You can't let little old me just get off?" Leah asked with a small wink.

		"Not in public," the officer laughed.

		Leah realized how she could have been misinterpreted and covered her mouth in surprise.

		"Oh no, that's not..."

		The officer laughed and shook his head. "Sorry ma'am, just a little humor. Seriously, just need to see your license and registration as part of the process."

		Leah nodded and dug through her purse to grab her license. She handed it to him and looked through her purse.

		"Wow, you are looking good in this photo."

		"Oh please, I wanted to retake that picture so badly."

		"Your husband probably keeps a copy of the registration in the car somewhere."

		"Ah! I bet it's in here," Leah said as she leaned over and opened the passenger side compartment.

		Her heart skipped a beat as the black plastic bag rolled out of the compartment. She panicked and tried to grab it as quickly as possible. The officer took note and reached down to his holster.

		"Whoa ma'am! Freeze! No sudden movements!" He yelled.

		Leah continued to panic and managed to grab one end of the bag. She looked back at the officer who now had his hand on his gun.

		"Wait, uh, this is embarrassing, let me just-"

		"You let go and show me both of your hands!" He ordered.

		Leah gulped and released the bag. The dildo rolled out and dropped onto the passenger side seat. The officer squinted and leaned in a bit to get a closer look.

		There was an awkward moment of silence as he stared at her new sex toy. Leah's face was a bright red as she tried to look away. He slowly leaned forward before he burst out laughing.

		"Oh wow, sorry, I had no idea," he started as he tried to hold back any further laughter from escaping his lips.

		"Oh jeez... um... look, I know this looks... well..."

		"It's alright ma'am, I'm guessing your husband is disappointing you in other departments," he replied.

		"What? No uh..." Leah sighed and pressed her forehead against the wheel.

		Her body was now burning hot. The embarrassment had reached a whole new level. She wanted to cry out to get the stress out.

		"You going to be okay ma'am?"

		"Who am I kidding? Everything's a mess. Of course I need this to forget about my cheating husband," she blurted.

		"Whoa, hey, hold up. He be cheating on you too?"

		Leah turned her head to look at him. She couldn't believe that she was getting her frustrations out to a stranger.

		"I don't have any evidence or anything but it feels... I don't know. It's that gut feeling."

		"Wow, he's just straight up out of his mind to be cheating on you."

		"Oh please, you can stop. Now it sounds like you just pity me."

		The officer laughed and shook his head. He stood straight and placed his hands on hips.

		"Pitying? Ma'am, I'm absolutely serious."

		"I'm sure you are mister officer. Look, now that you've seen how pathetic my married life is, can I just get my ticket and go?" She sighed.

		"Ma'am, I'm going to have to ask you to step out of the car."

		"What? Why?"

		"It seems you're not taking me seriously as an officer of the law," he answered.

		"No, I'm taking you seriously."

		"Ma'am, step out please. I won't ask again," he continued.

		Leah was surprised at the change in his demeanor. Her hand trembled as she opened the door. They were near an empty strip mall, where only one costume store remained open, the others long gone.

		She stepped out and before she could utter a word, he grabbed her and spun her around to face the car. His hands tapped at her waist.

		"I'm going to have to search you first," he informed.

		"Now hold on, I didn't do anything to provoke you. I don't have any weapons or anything."

		"Standard procedure ma'am. It's for the safety of me. I was actually just searching for any illegal substances but if you're mentioning weapons, I'll also have to check for those as well," he answered sternly.

		His hands made their way up her torso. She felt something press against her ass as his hands reached her breasts. He patted them a couple times before heading under her armpits. Leah wanted to look back and see what was tapping her from behind. A part of her worried that it was his gun.

		"Ma'am, you need to face the vehicle," he ordered.

		Leah sighed and looked at her car. As his hands moved down, whatever was tapping her ass stopped. He crouched down as his hands roamed her legs. After tapping each of her legs, his hands converged on her crotch.

		She gasped as one of his hands pushed up her skirt and between her legs. His hand slid back and forth rubbing against her crotch. Leah gripped onto the roof of her car as her body grew warm.

		"Hey! Getting a little personal aren't you?" She questioned.

		"Sorry ma'am, you have no idea what people hide between their legs," he answered as his hands made their way back down.

		Leah felt something tap her ass again and she spun around instinctively this time. She swatted at it as she turned. The officer grimaced and stepped back as he placed his hands between his legs.

		"Ow! Are you seriously assaulting an officer now?" He questioned.

		"What? No, I thought that was your gun or taser or something. I was worried because something kept tapping my ass."

		"Well, rest assured you weren't in any danger. You just smacked me where I don't like to be smacked," he replied as his hands moved away from his crotch.

		Leah's eyes glanced down and she felt her legs go weak. There was a tent between his legs, something poking up beneath his tight slacks. Her eyes followed along to see something snake down his thigh. She had heard that some men pushed a sock in their pants to pad themselves and wondered if the officer was doing such a thing.

		"What..." Leah whispered.

		"I was going to just let you go but now... Assaulting an officer is a serious crime," he started.

		"I didn't know. I wasn't intending on hitting your... your... wow..."

		"You seem pretty impressed. How about we help each other out?"

		"What?"

		"Any assault charges go away if you massage the pain out," he answered with a wink.

		"You... you want me to...?"

		"I bet it can do a better job than that," he said, nodding at the dildo lying in the passenger side seat.

		"I... I can't..."

		"Your husband isn't giving you the pleasure you want right? Why don't you let this officer of the law help a citizen?"

		"I..."

		Her eyes were glued to the tent between his legs. Her body yearned to see it, touch it, feel it alongside her skin. She could feel her crotch grow warm and wet at the thought.

		"I can always go ahead and just charge you for assaulting an officer," he said.

		"Wait, no, now hold on."

		"I can guarantee this'll not only be better but bigger than that," he continued as he nodded at her sex toy.

		"No way you can be bigger," Leah replied.

		"Only one way to find out," he replied as he stepped closer.

		"But... mister officer, isn't there a camera on your car?"

		"It's off."

		Leah took a deep breath, glanced up at him and then back at the bulge between his legs. Her hands slowly made their way towards his belt on their own accord. She skipped the buckle and made her way to his zipper.

		Her heart raced as she grabbed the cold metal. She carefully pulled down his zipper. Each tick as it lowered made her grow hotter. Leah had to be mindful of the large bulge as she pulled the zipper lower and lower.

		Once she reached the bottom, she gulped and slid her hand into the opening. She dug through the opening in his boxers and gasped as she grazed his member. Her fingers jumped back and she looked up at him.

		"Go on, pull my beast out," he ordered.

		Leah gradually wrapped her fingers around his shaft and pulled. Her eyes were glued to the opening in his pants as she pulled out the base of his manhood. It was thick and was bent as she began pulling on the remaining length of his shaft.

		"Oh my..." Leah whispered.

		She had to use her other hand to help grab his shaft and pull. As the remainder of his cock slipped out, she gasped. It was only semi-erect and it looked longer than her dildo.

		Her eyes roamed the length of his cock as she began to stroke it. It throbbed to life, growing thicker and even longer. She felt as if she was pumping life into the thick black member.

		"Wow... this... this is a beast..." She whispered.

		"Go on, spit on it, get it nice and slick," the officer ordered.

		Leah nodded and balled up some spit in her mouth. She stared at the glistening tip, aimed and then spit. Her other hand moved in, sliding the saliva down the length of his shaft.

		The officer groaned as he put his hands on his hips. Leah began to stroke his cock with two hands. Her right hand moved up and down the length of his shaft while her left hand circled around the sensitive tip of his cock. She could feel some cum leak out as she squeezed the tip.

		"Oh yeah... that's it," the officer groaned.

		Leah felt a burning in her loins as the soft pink folds of her sex grew wet. She licked her lips as she pulled his cock upwards. Her tongue slowly slid down the underside of his shaft towards his large, low hanging balls.

		The officer groaned as he ran his fingers through her hair. Leah felt a tingling sensation creep up her back as she reached his soft round balls. She twirled her tongue against the soft skin. It was a stark contrast from her husband's unkempt hairy ones.

		She slowly pulled back, licking the underside of his shaft to reach the throbbing tip. Her tongue bounced left and right against the sensitive area where the shaft met the tip. He moaned in approval and tilted his head back.

		Her soft velvety lips wrapped around the head of his cock as she began stroking his shaft. She was overcome with a mixture of flavors. There was a heavy saltiness, mixed with a light bitterness and topped off with a touch of smokiness. Leah was surprised by how different it was to taste the officer's member than her husband. Her husband's sour flavors made her avoid giving blowjobs except for special occasions.

		"Ungh... that's it... get it," the officer groaned.

		Leah lightly nibbled on his cock, just barely grazing her teeth against it. His rock hard cock throbbed in return. Her tongue swirled under his shaft as his member pressed against the back of her mouth.

		She gagged immediately and pulled away slightly. This was usually not a concern she was faced with when it came to her husband but the officer's thick black cock was something else. Leah pulled back and spit on the ground as she tried to regain her composure.

		"Mmm... my turn. Get up," the officer ordered.

		"What?"

		"You heard me, get up," he repeated sternly.

		Leah nodded nervously and stood up. She looked around to see that the parking lot was still completely empty. Off in the distance, there was a lonely banner flying and pointing towards the lone store of the strip mall.

		"Turn around and bend over," he commanded.

		Leah nodded and turned. She could feel her heart racing faster as she bent over her seat. Her dildo rolled slightly on the passenger seat across from her.

		She gasped as she felt his hand slowly slide against the back of her thighs and up towards her ass. His fingers danced up her skirt past her panties. He grabbed the waistband of her panties and yanked them down. Leah shivered in anticipation as a slight gust of wind blew past her now exposed sex.

		She felt the soft fabric of her panties as they slipped past her thighs and down to her ankles. His hand roamed her ass cheeks before stopping between her legs. A moan escaped her lips as his fingers gently rubbed the folds of her neglected sex.

		It had been far too long since a man had teased her sex. His fingers expertly rubbed her wet sex, two of them pinching her sensitive clit. Leah tilted her head back and let out a loud moan as he squeezed her clit harder.

		With his other hand, he smacked her ass hard. She cried out in pain as it hit. Her ass turned red and grew warm. He smacked her other ass cheek as he rubbed her pussy faster.

		She pressed her face into the armrest as he continued smacking her ass cheeks, making sure to take turns on each side. Each time he smacked her ass, she felt a sharp pain, followed by a burning sensation that turned into a numbness that made her more excited and sensitive. His hand against her pussy only intensified the mixture of feelings that blasted through her.

		Her pussy grew wetter with each smack, her juices sliding onto his palm. The officer grinned and crouched down. Leah felt his hot breath as his face moved in from behind.

		His tongue circled around the lips of her sex, sweeping up her juices. She moaned as his tongue journeyed closer and closer towards the center of her sex. Her fingers dug into the leather seat as she pushed her ass back towards him.

		His tongue sank into the soft velvety folds of her sex. Leah cried out in pleasure as she felt his long slick to tongue curve and twist inside her. He slurped as his mouth pressed against her pussy lips, forming a small seal.

		"Oh... oh... yes... yes..." Leah moaned as he toes pressed against the bottom of her open toed heels.

		The black officer continued flicking his tongue around inside her juicy cunt. He pressed his thumb against her clit and rubbed as his tongue vibrated. Leah's knees buckled as she felt warmth wrap around her body.

		She trembled uncontrollably against the seat as she felt the warmth consolidate near her belly. As his tongue continued to twirl, she felt the warmth rush out. She cried out in surprise and squirmed as she climaxed. Her juices leaked out onto the black officer's thick lips as she smacked her hand against the armrest.

		"Oh gaaaaaaaa.... urgh... YES! YES!" Leah screamed as her climax reached its peak.

		Leah was astonished that the officer was able to make her climax with his tongue. Her body felt extra sensitive as he continued twirling his tongue. His thumb pressed harder against her clit, driving her wild.

		He pulled back and wiped his lips with the back of his hand. After rubbing her ass cheeks a bit, he smacked each cheek again. Leah squirmed as her ass grew warm. She looked back and gasped as she felt the tip of his thick cock press against the lips of her sex.

		"I want you to suck on that dildo while I fuck you," he ordered.

		Leah nodded and reached out to grab the dildo. She stared back at him as she licked the round tip of her new sex toy. The officer grinned, held onto the base of his cock and pushed his hips forward.

		She grimaced as the thick round tip of his cock entered her wet sex. Her tongue paused as she closed her eyes and took deep breaths. The dildo trembled in her hand as she cried out in pleasure.

		The thick rod of the officer struggled but slowly eased its way into her juicy cunt. Leah bit her lower lip as she felt his cock stretch her pussy. Her husband couldn't compare to the monstrous size of the black officer.

		"Suck," he ordered.

		Leah wrapped her lips around her dildo. She bit lightly on it as his lengthy cock sunk in deeper between her legs. Her body pressed against the leather seat, her rock hard nipples pushing against the plush surface.

		Her eyes were tightly shut as she moaned loudly. She continued sucking on the dildo, some saliva rolling down the edges of her lips. Her juicy cunt squeezed at his thick throbbing member, her juices sliding along his thick shaft.

		He gripped onto her waist as he pushed his hips forward. Every little bump on his cock sent shivers up her spine. Leah continued slurping on her dildo as she looked back at him.

		"Unf... yeah... that's it," he groaned as he looked at her seductive eyes.

		His cock pushed in deeper and Leah moaned as she felt his balls slowly press against her outspread pussy lips. She had managed to take in the entire length of his beastly cock. Every little throb of his cock made her entire body quiver in response.

		She let out a muffled cry as she continued to suck on her dildo. His thick throbbing cock slowly began to pull away, making her pussy grip tightly onto the departing shaft. Her soft pink pussy lips held tightly onto his thick black shaft as it slid out inch by throbbing inch.

		“Oh… ohyesohyesohyesohyes…” Leah whispered quickly.

		Leah bent her knees and crawled onto her seat as she felt the officer’s thick black cock pull away. She closed her eyes and gripped onto the dildo tightly. The officer squeezed her waist and pushed back in. Leah nearly dropped the dildo as she arched her back and screamed.

		He penetrated deep into her, his fat black balls smacking loudly against her ass. Her pussy tingled and her body tensed up as he pulled away again. She loved the fact that she didn't have to try to control her pace like she had to with her dildo. The officer smacked her ass cheeks again as he began to thrust at a steady pace.

		"Ungh... so tight..." He groaned.

		As his thrusts sped up, Leah pushed her hips back trying to match them. Numbness filled her body as the familiar warmth wrapped around her. The heat built up within her belly as the officer pounded into her.

		"Oh my... OH MY GOD!" Leah screamed as the warmth exploded.

		Her heels fell off her feet as she arched them while curling her toes. A high pitched ringing filled her ears as she climaxed again. Her whole body turned extra sensitive as she shivered in pleasure.

		She cried out in surprise as the officer slid his thumb into her virgin asshole. It felt as if it were on fire as he wiggled his thumb around. The sudden intrusion only served to intensify her orgasm as she collapsed onto the armrest.

		The officer began hammering into her cunt with his thumb deep inside her ass. His fat black balls smacked against her clit, sending a tingling sensation that rolled up her back. She couldn't find her voice as she bit into the side of the armrest.

		Even as her climax peaked and subsided, another blasted right through her overly sensitive body. She could feel her warm juices run down her inner thighs as she rocked back and forth. The officer was like a well oiled machine, thrusting back and forth at intense speeds.

		Leah cried out and trembled uncontrollably as wave after wave shot through her entire body. The officer smacked her ass with his other hand while his thumb continued probing her virgin ass. She gritted her teeth as another orgasm peaked within her, exploding through her entire body.

		He spit between her ass cracks and continued sliding his thumb back and forth, loosening her virgin ass. After a few more strokes, he pulled his thumb out and took the dildo out of Leah’s hand. His cock was next, sliding out with a wet pop.

		“Now for this ass,” the officer grunted.

		Leah yelped as she felt the tip of his thick throbbing cock against her outspread ass. He gently nudged it forward, slowly pressing his rounded tip into her virgin ass. Leah screamed and clenched her ass tightly.

		“What?! No! It’s not going to fit!” Leah screamed.

		“Don’t worry, it’s going to fit,” the officer replied.

		He gripped onto his shaft and spit on the tip of his cock. Leah felt his glistening rod slowly press into her ass, just barely stretching her ass open. It was an entirely different feeling from the thumb that had wiggled inside her. She felt a sharp searing pain burst through her and she dug her nails deep into the leather passenger seat.

		"OW! OW! IT'S NOT GOING TO FIIIIIIIIT!" She howled.

		"You have to relax, take deep breaths and relax," the officer cooed.

		Leah tried. She took slow deep gulps of air while she tried to relax her body. The tip of his big fat black cock continued to stretch her virgin hole. The officer pressed his fingers against her clit and rubbed it gently as he continued pushing forward slowly.

		The searing pain mixed with rolling waves of pleasure causing Leah to grit her teeth as she moaned. Her body was overly confused from the conflicting mixture. She couldn't figure out if she enjoyed it or hated it.

		She cried out as the thick rounded tip popped in. Her asshole immediately clenched around it, gripping tightly onto his shaft. The officer groaned and paused, letting her ass adjust to the girth of his shaft.

		"That's it, deep breaths," the officer said softly.

		He continued rubbing her sensitive clit as his cock throbbing inside her ass. Leah pressed her face against the armrest as her body adjusted. The searing pain became more of a light numbness as she took deep breaths.

		The constant rubbing of his fingers against her clit made her shiver, slowly enjoying the mixture of feelings from her ass and pussy. She could feel his shaft pulsing against her tightly clenched asshole. A small bit of spit ran down the sides of her lips as she began to feel the numbness turn to pleasure.

		The officer began pushing forward, his lengthy shaft inching into her once virgin hole. Leah cried out as tears formed on the corners of her eyes. Every little movement made her nerves burst in a mixture of feelings.

		She could feel her ass clenching on his shaft and squeezing it to try to stop the invasion. Her mind couldn't fathom how something so thick and long could it in her tight little hole. The officer continued regardless, grunting as he pushed his cock in deeper and deeper. His fingers continued vibrating against her juicy cunt while pinching her clit.

		"Ungh... yeah... look at that. My cock fits right in," the officer groaned.

		Leah didn't know how deep he had pushed his cock in but she knew he was not fully inside her. He continued pushing forward for what felt like an eternity. Leah could only keep her eyes shut and scream as her ass engulfed his thick black cock.

		The officer moaned as he pushed his hips forward faster. She could feel her tight little hole loosen slightly. His fingers continued to work their magic, rubbing faster and faster against her sopping wet cunt.

		"Yeah... unh... that's it," he groaned as he pushed the remainder of his shaft into her.

		Leah gasped as she felt his balls smack against her pussy. She couldn't believe it. The entire length of his cock had managed to fit into her ass.

		He waited letting her adjust to the throbbing girth of his shaft. Leah could barely concentrate on anything as a high pitched ringing filled her ears. Every little vibration between her legs only intensified the noise. She felt light headed as her body trembled yet again.

		The officer began to pull his hips back, letting his glistening cock slowly slide out of her ass. Her tightly clenched asshole gripped tightly onto his black shaft, trying to stop it from leaving. Leah screamed and arched her back as a sudden rush of heat burst through her.

		Her face felt warm while the rest of her body turned cold. She wasn't sure what was happening but she wanted to curl up. Within a few seconds her body went from being cold to red hot. Her body tingled and she felt her pussy quiver.

		"OH GAAAAAAAAAHHH!" Leah screamed at the top of her lungs.

		The car seemed to rock as she screamed and pushed her hips back against the officer. The officer groaned as he felt her ass clench extremely tightly on his big black shaft. Within a few seconds, a hot stream of her juices shot out from her cunt. Leah’s eyes widened in shock as she felt her own juices squirt all over her car and onto the officer behind her.

		“Oh damn! Look at your pussy squirt!” The officer exclaimed with a huge grin on his face.

		He smacked her ass cheeks hard as she trembled and continued to squirt her juices onto him. Leah gasped for air, confused as to how or what she was squirting. She had never done this before in her life.

		“Going to have to plug that up,” the officer said as he slid her dildo between her legs.

		With his cock still halfway in her ass, he slowly pushed her toy into her dripping wet cunt. Leah clenched her jaw and let out a guttural roar as she felt the thick dildo slide into her. The two thick invaders pressed against each other, one in her ass, the other in her juicy cunt, driving Leah wild.

		“Oh fuuuuuuuuuuuuck! Fuckfuckyesyesohyesohyes… FUUUUUUCK!” Leah screamed as her fingers dug into the armrest.

		She didn’t care if she left a mark in her husband’s car. The soaring rush of ecstasy that blasted through her was too much for her to comprehend. There was a constant buzzing in her head as she felt wave after wave of pleasure roll through her ultra sensitive body.

		Both her holes were being filled as the officer began thrusting his hips while jamming the dildo into her pussy. The dildo buzzed to life as he turned it on while it was in her cunt, sending vibrations all throughout. Even the officer could feel the vibrating dildo right up against his shaft deep within her ass.

		Leah closed her eyes and trembled uncontrollably, slowly drifting in and out of consciousness. The immense pleasure wasn’t just pushing her over the edge; it was downright tossing her over it. Her body felt weightless and she could feel every little bit of the two thick invaders penetrating into her.

		The officer turned the dildo to max speed, making it vibrate furiously inside her pussy. Once he jammed it into her cunt, he grabbed onto her waist and began hammering in and out of her ass. Leah cried out in pleasure as she felt more of her juices trickle out from her cunt and down her inner thigh.

		She had lost count of how many orgasms had blasted through her, but it was indeed a record. Her body was numb from head to toe, completely exhausted from the constant stream of pleasure. Tears of pleasure rolled down her cheeks as she squeezed her eyes tightly and gasped.

		As her asshole clenched even tighter around his thick black shaft, the office gripped tightly onto her waist and groaned. Leah could feel his cock throbbing faster inside her ass as he pushed his hips forward, thrusting the entire length of his cock deep into her ass. His balls quivered as they pressed against her juicy wet cunt and within moments, she felt a warm blast within her ass.

		“Agh! Oh… fuck... “The officer groaned as he trembled behind her.

		A hot stream of his cum shot deep into her ass. She felt it quickly fill her ass up, thick, gooey bursts of his seed constantly streaming into her. Some of it squeezed out of her ass and crept down the lips of her wet sex. Leah gasped for air, trying to compose herself as her ass milked away at his pulsing member.

		The officer let out a long groan and slowly pulled his cum covered cock out of her ass. The vibrating dildo continued to rock away inside her pussy as he tapped her ass cheeks with his cock. Leah slumped onto the leather seat, her breasts pressing against the plastic armrest. She continued to moan as the dildo vibrated freely inside her sopping wet cunt.

		Leah reached between her legs and pulled the dildo out, her hands barely able to grip onto the wet sex toy. Her juices and some of the officer’s cum covered the slick toy. She tossed it at the bottom of her seat and lay still, trying to get the feeling back in her body.

		“Whew… well ma’am, I think I can let that ticket slide,” the officer said as he slipped his cock back into his boxers and zipped up his pants.

		He looked down to see that his pants were wet, covered in her juices. He shook his head and smacked her ass hard again. Leah could only shiver in response.

		“Ma’am, you just ruined my uniform. I’ll swing by your house to let you know how much the dry cleaning cost me,” he said as he tapped at his pants.

		“Ugh… what? Are… are you… are you serious?” Leah mumbled, the words just barely stumbling of from her lips.

		She had to slurp up her spit off the edges of her lips as she breathed heavily. The officer gave her ass another hard smack and grinned as he watched them turn bright pink.

		“Don’t worry, you won’t be paying with money,” he replied with a wink.

		A small grin crept up Leah’s lips as she tried to get up. Every inch of her lower body screamed in pain as she tried to move. She finally managed to kneel down to pull up her panties. Cum continued to leak out from her asshole as she pulled her panties up and lowered her skirt.

		“You have my address?” Leah questioned.

		“Of course, it’s right here on your driver’s license.”

		“And you’re going to remember that?”

		“Yeah, ain’t that hard to remember. I know some folks who live near you. Plus, I’m a police officer, I have resources,” the officer replied with a grin.

		“Oh… right,” Leah replied as she slumped back down on her seat.

		She gasped as she felt the sticky, gooey, and hot cum stick against her ass cheeks and onto her panties. The officer kindly made sure she was fully in her car before he shut the door for her. He handed her back her license, winked and walked back to his patrol car. Leah stared at her side view mirror as he hopped in the car and drove off.

		Leah quietly sat in the driver’s seat, only the soft buzzing of her still vibrating dildo filling the car. She looked at her reflection in the rear view mirror and smiled. Her hair was tousled and she looked absolutely beaten but there was an aura, a glow that emanated from her. She had never felt so… fulfilled.

		Her husband was set to go on another trip soon and for Leah, it couldn’t be soon enough. While her crotch was extremely sore, she still could feel the pleasure slowly tingling through her, even just at the thought of the officer’s big black cock. She sighed as she realized that she didn’t even get his name or number, which meant that she had to rely on him to find her.

		She rested her head against the seat and closed her eyes. There was no way she was going to be able to drive home in her current condition. She could barely move without her lower body aching. Her mind drifted as she dozed off, dreaming about the officer’s monstrous member. She wondered when he was going to reach out to her for her to pay off his dry cleaning fees.
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