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		Leah stared at her sink as the cold water slowly circled around the drain. A month had passed since the two Officers had visited her home. She felt a small fire burning in her loins at the thought of the two big black powerful cops.

		More importantly, Officer Black had stated that he would investigate her husband. She grew more anxious by the day as she wondered if he had found anything. Her husband had gone on more unexpected trips and stayed later at work lately. A part of her hoped that it was all nothing but it was hard not to grow more and more suspicious.

		Even now, her husband had not returned after suddenly getting a phone call and being asked to come in on a weekend. She gripped tightly onto the sides of her granite top and sighed. After turning off the water, she wiped her hands on a paper towel and headed back to the living room.

		She yawned and lay back on the couch. It was the same couch where she had been ravaged a month prior by the two black cops. Her hand slowly trailed down between her legs, hoping to relieve some of the pressure.

		Before her fingers could even slide past the waistband of her panties, a hard thud stopped her. She sighed and stood up, realizing that it was someone at the door. Leah creaked open the front door to see a teenager standing around, holding a box of pizza.

		“That’ll be $24.05,” he said, barely glancing at her.

		“Uh… I didn’t order any pizza,” Leah replied.

		“Huh? Isn’t this 2201?”

		“No, that’s across the street,” Leah answered, feeling slightly annoyed.

		“Oh… whoops. Sorry,” he said as he turned and jogged in the other direction.

		Leah shook her head and closed the door. She headed back to her couch and sat while turning on the television. After channel surfing a bit, she stopped on a show about cops. She bit her lower lip as she saw two black cops taking down a homeless looking white male.

		Her thoughts traveled off again, thinking about Officer Jones and Officer Black. The heat between her legs returned. She dipped her hands down past her panties, gently rubbing the lips of her sex.

		A soft moan escaped her lips as she teased her clit with two fingers. Her juices slowly flowed as she began toying with herself. With her pointer and ring fingers rubbing the lips of her sex, her middle finger gently pressed in.

		She curved her finger as she slid her finger in. Her nipples pressed up against her shirt, poking out as they turned rock hard. She arched her back slightly while rubbing herself faster.

		Her fingers weren’t comparable to the might of the two dominant black cops, but she tried her hardest to get off. She bit her lower lip as she thought about the two big black rods as they hammered in and out of her holes. Another finger soon slipped in as she sped up.

		Before she could slide in another finger, someone banged loudly on her front door. Leah froze in place, her fingers still within her wet sex. Her heart beat echoed in her head, mixing in with the thudding against her door. It grew louder and louder as someone slammed their fist into her door harder.

		"Hold on. Sheesh, you're going to break the door down!" Leah shouted as she quickly grabbed a nearby napkin and wiped her fingers.

		She turned off the television, straightened her shorts and panties and took a deep breath. She headed to the door as the knocking continued. Leah opened the door and paused. Her husband was in front of her, his arms behind his back, with a group of cops standing behind him. She instantly recognized Officer Jones and Officer Black but the other three were foreign to her.

		"Ma'am. Do you recognize this individual?" Officer Jones asked.

		“Babe, please tell them I’m your hus-”

		“Shut up! We weren’t asking you,” Officer Black shouted.

		Her husband quieted down and stared at the ground. Leah gasped as she realized that he was handcuffed behind his back. She glanced over at Officer Jones, then Officer Black, confused.

		“Uh… yeah, he’s my husband. What’s going on?” Leah asked.

		“Ma’am, why don’t we step inside and discuss this? I don’t think you’ll want your neighbors seeing him out here in cuffs,” Officer Jones suggested.

		Leah looked around and noticed that there were some neighbors starting to look at them. She nodded and moved aside, allowing Officer Jones to push her husband into the house. He and Officer Black came in first, followed by the other large three cops, who Leah noticed were all black.

		“What’s going on?” Leah asked as she closed the door.

		“Officer Shields, why don’t you hold this guy over in the corner? Officer Black and I are going to talk with her,” Officer Jones said.

		The tallest of the black cops, a huge towering man, at least seven feet tall with muscles bulging through his uniform nodded and pulled her husband to the corner of the living room. Leah’s eyes were fixated on his hulking frame, amazed that a human being could be so powerful. His uniform looked as though it would just rip off his body with each movement.

		Officer Jones pointed at the kitchen and led her and Officer Black towards it. Leah continued glancing back at Officer Shields, as well as the other two cops. She was beginning to grow worried.

		“Seriously, what is going on?” Leah whispered as they stepped into the kitchen.

		“You wanted me to follow up on your husband. Well, here you go,” Officer Black replied as he pulled a manila envelope out from behind his back.

		He opened it up and poured the contents out onto the kitchen counter. Leah’s eyes widened and she gasped as she saw the explicit pictures of her husband with another woman. She picked one up and examined it, recognizing the face of the woman on the picture.

		“That son of a bitch,” Leah growled.

		“Also had a friend of mine dig up his phone records. Text messages galore to his lady friend. Goes back at least 2 years,” Officer Black added.

		Leah nearly crumpled the picture as she stared at it. The woman was actually her close friend, the one who had actually introduced her to her husband. Tears began to well up in her eyes as she glared.

		This was not what she was expecting. When her husband Chris had moaned in his sleep, he had said his coworker’s name, Anne. Even though he was still cheating, it felt much worse.

		“Turns out, the two were a couple even before then. Your husband also sent some dick picks too,” Officer Black said as he shook his head.

		She had no idea that her friend and her husband had been a couple before they met. In fact, her friend had introduced her husband to be as an acquaintance, a friend of a coworker. Her blood boiled as her face turned red with anger.

		“I’m… I’m going to… I’m going to ki-”

		“Whoa, hold on, don’t say anything you’re going to regret in front of officers Ma’am,” Officer Jones interrupted.

		“I don’t think I’m going to regret saying anything,” Leah barked.

		“Look, why do you think we got our buddies here?” Officer Black asked.

		“I don’t know. It’s not illegal to cheat on your spouse. Was he arrested for something else?”

		“That’s the thing, we can arrest him for anything you want us to arrest him for. But we figured you’d want some revenge so we brought him here,” Officer Black replied.

		“I…” Leah paused as she glanced towards the living room.

		She could hear her husband sobbing away, afraid of the three big black cops in the room with him. Her heart screamed for revenge but she shook her head.

		“I think the best revenge is to just separate,” Leah sighed.

		“What? Seriously? He was leading you on long before you even got married. Look how far back this history goes,” Officer Black said.

		She stared at the picture and the pile of pictures and notes resting on her counter. He was right; her husband was cheating on her before they were even married. In fact, everything, from the moment they met, was a lie. She gritted her teeth and tossed the picture onto the pile.

		“What kind of revenge could I possible get?” She asked angrily.

		Officer Jones looked at Officer Black and the two shared a small moment. They grinned and then looked at her.

		“Why do you think we brought in the others?” Officer Jones asked.

		Leah scratched her chin and shrugged, unsure of what he was getting at.

		“Why not humiliate him? We’ll get him cuffed to a chair and you have your way with all of us, right in front of him,” Officer Jones replied.

		“What? That’s… I can’t do that! That would be humiliating to me!” Leah replied back, surprised.

		“How? You can tease him, make fun of him, and have the greatest time of your life at the same time! Seriously, Officer Black and I saw his tiny little dick on his text messages,” Officer Jones continued.

		“Ha ha, nothing makes a man feel more humiliated than his wife laughing about the size of his little dick,” Officer Black added.

		“Would that really work?”

		“Hell yeah it’ll work. And you got nothing to worry about. He won’t be able to hold anything against you because you got us,” Officer Black replied.

		Leah leaned against her kitchen counter and scratched her chin. The lips of her sex grew warm and wet at the thought of being with the two big black cops again. Though, this time around, there were three more, which made her wonder if they wanted the others to join.

		“What about the other three cops out there?” Leah inquired.

		“Well, that’s a strange question. They’d be joining us of course,” Officer Jones replied.

		Leah’s jaw nearly dropped to the ground. Her first experience with Officer Jones was out of the blue, unexpected, and something she never imagined herself doing. Her second experience, when Officer Black joined was something straight out of some erotic romance novels. They had unlocked desires and pleasures she had never imagined possible.

		But five big black men seemed impossible. She could barely handle the two Officers standing before her, but the mere suggestion that the remaining three be involved made her legs weak. Though, strangely enough, her crotch felt red hot as it warmed up to the idea.

		“I… Five? Really? I don’t… that’s not…” Leah couldn’t express what she was thinking in words.

		“It isn’t much different from last time, except you’re going to be in pure ecstasy,” Officer Jones replied.

		“Yeah, and think about how humiliated your husband is going to feel,” Officer Black added.

		Leah gulped and braced herself against her kitchen counter. Her legs trembled at the thought as her mind raced and her heart throbbed. She trembled as she nibbled at her lower lip, thinking the entire proposition through.

		Her eyes glanced over at the pictures and evidence Officer Black had laid out on the counter. With each new image that caught her eyes, she felt an inner rage building. The heat from her anger merged with the burning in her loins.

		“Are you guys going to scare him while I tease him?” Leah inquired as she nibbled on her thumbnail.

		“Oh, we’re going to do more than just scare him. You’ve never seen a man more humiliated than a white man getting his wife demolished by gloating black men,” Officer Jones replied.

		Leah quietly let the information sink in as she looked at the two black cops. Her eyes slowly made their way down towards their crotches. She instinctively licked her lips as she saw the outlines of their big black rods.

		Her whole body heated up as she thought about being ravaged by the five powerful black cops while her cheating husband watched on helplessly. Her pussy grew wetter and wetter at the thought as she leaned back, pressing her ass against the counter. She licked her lips again and looked up at the two cops seductively.

		“Fine, but you really have to have my back,” she agreed.

		“Oh, I’ll have that back all right,” Officer Black joked.

		He rubbed his hands together and licked his big fat lips. Leah almost moaned as she felt the folds of her sex quiver at the thought of being ravaged again.

		“Why don’t you get warmed up here Officer Jones? I’m going to help the boys soften up the hubby,” Officer Black said as he walked out of the kitchen.

		Officer Jones grinned and gently pressed on Leah’s shoulders, signaling her to get down on her knees. She obliged, slowly unzipping his pants and pulling them down. His thick black rod bulged out from his boxer briefs, waiting for her to give it attention.

		Leah teased it, gently blowing at it while tugging on the waistband. As she pulled his boxer briefs lower and lower, his thick rod revealed itself. Leah licked her lips and pulled them down to his ankles, letting his cock bounce up and tap her on the nose.

		“Oh yes…” Leah whispered.

		Her fingers slowly wrapped around his warm shaft, gently stroking it to bring it to life. She leaned in and licked the underside of his shaft, ever so slowly making her way to the tip and then back down to his big black balls. Her hot breath brushed past his throbbing shaft, making him groan in response.

		She paused as she heard Officer Black stomp back into the living room. Her husband whimpered as the big black officer stopped near him.

		“So, you know why you’re here?” She heard Officer Black shout.

		“What? No! You guys just pulled me out of… uh, my car,” her husband responded.

		“Really? I didn’t know cars were stationary, with a bathroom, a bed, and a giant sized sign with motel on them,” Officer Black replied.

		Leah bit her lower lip and slowly wrapped her hands around Officer Jones’ thick shaft. Now she knew that her husband was at a motel. She slowly rubbed the big black shaft of Officer Jones and licked the underside of his cock.

		“Look, okay, it was a motel. I just needed some rest,” her husband replied.

		“Well, guess what we found in that motel? Yeah, this,” Officer Black said.

		“What? What is that?! That’s not mine!”

		Leah had no idea what Officer Black had shown her husband but she didn’t care. Her tongue slid down the underside of his long hard shaft, making it nice and slick for her hand to squeeze and jerk. Officer Jones groaned and tilted his head back in approval as he enjoyed her warm touch.

		“Well, we’re talking to your wife right now and we’re going to get to the bottom of this, right here, right now,” Officer Black responded.

		To a certain degree, he was correct. Leah was getting to the bottom of Officer Jones’ shaft, her tongue circling where it met his smooth black balls. She continued flicking her tongue against it as she began sliding her hand up and down, gripping tightly onto the shaft. Officer Jones ran his fingers through his hair and groaned before leaning back and poking his head out the door.

		“He ready?” Officer Jones asked.

		“Yeah, come on out,” Officer Black replied with a grin.

		Officer Jones nodded and turned his attention back towards Leah. He tapped her forehead with his cock before pulling it back into his pants. Leah was a bit disappointed as Officer Jones zipped up his pants and helped her up.

		“Come on ma’am,” he said loudly as he pulled her out of the kitchen.

		He was a bit forceful, which actually sent a thrill through her body. Leah saw her husband on one of the dining chairs, handcuffed to each armrest. His face was a deep red with tears at the corner of each eye.

		“What’s going on?” Leah asked.

		“I don’t know! I’m being framed!” Her husband shouted back.

		“Framed? Wow, are you accusing five cops of police misconduct? That’s a pretty serious crime there,” Officer Jones replied.

		“Yep, especially considering you’ve already lied,” Officer Black agreed.

		“What? I didn’t lie!”

		“Really? Should we go back to our previous conversation? About your magical car?”

		“Okay, okay, fine, I was at a motel. But that was it!”

		“And this?” Officer Black questioned as he raised up a Ziploc bag full of white powder.

		“That’s not mine!”

		“Then was it the lady friend’s?” Officer Shields asked from behind, his voice a low, bassy growl.

		“What? Uh…” Her husband paused and he glanced up at Leah.

		“Lady friend?” Leah asked, acting surprised.

		“Well, hold on, that makes it sound like, I mean, it was Jaina,” her husband replied as he squirmed.

		Leah felt a certain thrill as she watched him panic. She actually enjoyed watching him sweat it out. The gears in his head as they tried to turn were practically visible to Leah.

		“Oh, how is she doing? I haven’t seen her in a couple days,” Leah replied.

		“She’s doing well. See? We wouldn’t do anything illegal,” her husband said as he looked up at Officer Jones.

		“What were you two doing in a motel?” Leah inquired as she crossed her arms and leaned back a bit.

		“Huh? The motel? Uh…” Her husband paused as he looked around the room.

		He continued looking around at the five black cops before looking back at Leah. After licking his lips he settled down slightly and nodded, as if he was reaffirming himself.

		“Well, we were planning a surprise,” her husband lied.

		“A surprise? Really? For what?”

		“I know I’ve been really busy so I wanted to surprise you with a random party. After a nice dinner at that restaurant you like,” her husband continued.

		“Oh really? And you didn’t want to talk about this with her at like… oh… I don’t know, a coffee shop?” Leah questioned, her eyes narrowing.

		“Well uh… it’s uh…”

		Her husband’s eyes shifted away as his brain churned away, trying to think of any excuse it could. He really didn’t have much to say as he continued looking around the room.

		“I was worried you would see us and think something was going on. You know, lower chance of you visiting a motel than like a Starbucks or something,” her husband replied.

		Without realizing it, Leah rolled her eyes at the response. It was more pathetic of a lie than she had expected.

		“Seriously? That’s the best lie you could come up with?” Leah questioned angrily.

		“I’m not lying!”

		“God, you are so pathetic,” Leah replied while shaking her head.

		“What? I’m not lying!” Her husband replied.

		“Jeez man, wake up. She knows dumbass,” Officer Shields said as he smacked him in the back of the head.

		“Ow! You can’t hit me! This is police brutality!” Her husband yelled.

		“Police brutality? You ain’t seen nothing yet,” one of the other officers replied.

		“Look, I’ve been tailing you for the past month. I just gave your wife pictures of you with this lady doing all kinds of things,” Officer Black informed.

		Her husband stared at him in silence before looking up at Leah. He was utterly speechless as he stopped squirming on the chair. The gears in his head turned as he began to put the pieces together.

		“Wha… wait… Leah, babe, did you… you hired him to do this? I… I don’t understand…”

		“You don’t understand? Really? I wake up in the morning to an empty bed, spend weekends by myself and even have lonely nights on special occasions like our anniversary,” Leah replied angrily as she glared at her husband.

		“I… look, it just… it just happened. It’s nothing, I swear, it was just a fling.”

		“Oh, I forgot to mention, I had some buddies dig up your call records for the past year. I think you know what that means,” Officer Black replied with a wink.

		“That’s illegal!” Her husband yelled angrily as he began rattling the handcuffs.

		“Oh no, this is what’s illegal,” Officer Black replied as he waved the small Ziploc bag with white powder in it.

		“That’s not even mine!”

		“Unfortunately for you, it’s your word against ours. And I’m sure your wife here has no problem agreeing with us, considering the long line of lies you just told,” Officer Jones quipped.

		“But this is different! This is bullshit!” Her husband yelled.

		“Oh shut up,” Leah said, cutting him off sharply.

		He stared at her in surprise as she shook her head and tapped her foot on the ground impatiently. She was enjoying the sight of him squirming before her on the dining chair. Even the rattling of the handcuffs was making her excited.

		“They say payback’s a bitch. Well today, I am going to be a bitch all right,” Leah said as she leaned against Officer Jones.

		“What? What the fuck is going on?” Her husband asked, still fighting against his bonds.

		Leah licked Officer Jones’ ear and slowly got on her knees. She looked directly at her husband as she unbuckled the cop’s belt. Her hand slid into the little hole of his boxer briefs, gently stroking his hardening shaft.

		“Hey! Hey! What the fuck?!” Her husband yelled as he began squirming on the chair.

		She gently pulled out his hardening black rod and licked the tip before sliding her tongue along the shaft. Her eyes continued staring at her husband’s, glaring at him as she exacted her revenge. Once enough spit glistened on Officer Jones’ long black shaft, she began jerking it with both of her hands.

		“Over a year… I had my suspicions but wow… Over a year. You really thought of me as some fool,” Leah said as she began gently twisting her palms while stroking.

		“This! This isn’t right! It was just… Jaina was the one who seduced me!”

		Leah slowly twirled her tongue around the thick tip of Officer Jones’ ebony rod. She made sure to flick the tip of her tongue against the sensitive underside of his cock, where the head met the shaft. Officer Jones groaned as she teased him and then paused.

		“Well, isn’t that a coincidence. These officers here seduced me,” Leah replied.

		“That’s right. These big black cocks ain’t nothing to laugh at,” Officer Jones added.

		“Why don’t I give you a little bit of release?” Leah asked as she made her way to her bound husband.

		She leaned down and unzipped his pants before sliding her hand down the slit in his briefs to pull out his much smaller white penis. He was already rock hard from just watching her teasing Officer Jones.

		“Really? You’re getting off on this? Don’t you feel pathetic? Look at that cop’s big black cock and then look at this… thing,” Leah said as she smacked her husband penis.

		“Ow! Come on! That’s not fair!” Her husband yelled.

		Leah slowly used the edge of her fingertip to glide it along the sensitive underside of her husband’s much shorter shaft. He tilted his head back and groaned while fighting against the handcuffs. The black men surrounding him laughed.

		“Shit, I know some kids with bigger dicks than that,” Officer Shields laughed.

		Her husband’s face turned bright red at the comment. Leah smiled and turned her attention back to Officer Jones. She slid the palm of her hand along his shaft as she got back on her knees before him.

		Her eyes landed on her husband’s again as she slowly licked the tip of the thick throbbing black member in front of her. Officer Black grinned as he pulled off his slacks and boxers, letting his own big black cock dangle next to her. Leah licked her lips and spit on his thick shaft while stroking Officer Jones’.

		“Look at that, look how big they are compared to you,” Leah teased.

		She began stroking off both of them while looking at her husband. He sat quietly, his face bright red, seething with rage as he glared back. Leah felt an incredible amount of joy from just teasing her cheating husband.

		“Hey, Officer Bryant, why don’t you join in?” Officer Jones suggested.

		The lighter skinned black cop next to Officer Shields nodded and headed towards Leah. Officer Black gave him a fist pump and looked over at the other Officer.

		“Officer Allen?” Officer Black said as he looked at him.

		He was much darker than the others, almost as black as ink. After smacking her husband on the back of the head, he made his way over to Leah. Leah gasped as the two additional Officers pulled down their pants and boxers, letting their members hang low.

		“Oh my… Two more big black cocks,” Leah said with a grin.

		“Okay that’s enough! This is fucking ridiculous! I just cheated with Jaina, that’s it! What kind of fucking revenge is this?!” Her husband yelled angrily.

		Leah ignored him and wrapped her soft velvety lips around Officer Black’s thick black cock. She slurped at it while stroking his shaft. Her other hand stroked away on Officer Jones’ long black shaft, squeezing and twisting as it slid up and down.

		Officer Black placed his hand on the back of her head and pushed his hips forward, trying to push his cock deeper into her mouth. Leah reacted instantly, gagging as she felt the tip hit her throat. She couldn’t get used to the length and she knew that no amount of trying would ever help.

		“Damn, look at that, she can only fit the head in before she starts gagging,” Officer Bryant laughed as he watched.

		“Bet your tiny little dick fits with no problem though,” Officer Allen laughed as he pointed at her husband.

		“Agh! Fuck you!” Her husband spat out.

		“Nah man, I’m good. I am going to fuck your wife though,” Officer Allen replied.

		Leah continued stroking Officer Jones’ cock while sucking on Officer Black’s. Officer Allen tapped his cock against her forehead while giving her husband a thumbs up. Leah wrapped one hand around Officer Black’s cock and turned her attention towards Officer Allen.

		She slowly slid her tongue down the underside of his shaft, flicking it as she moved down towards his big fat balls. Her hands moved furiously along the two black shafts next to her while licking Officer Allen’s smooth balls.

		She made sure to glance over at her husband before sliding her tongue back up to the tip of Officer Allen’s cock. Her lips slowly wrapped around the thick head of his cock and she purposely sucked in her cheeks, making sure her husband could hear her.

		She tilted her head from side to side as she tried to squeeze in Officer Allen’s cock, choking as she tried to suck in his powerful manhood. Her tongue slid out and moved from side to side as she gagged on his thick black member. Spit rolled down his shaft, pooling right where it met his fat balls.

		Officer Bryan positioned himself behind her and began pulling up her shirt. Leah had to pause sucking on Officer Allen’s cock and lifted her arms into the air to help Officer Bryant pull her shirt over her head. Her bra was quickly unclasped and pulled aside, letting her soft round breasts free.

		Her shorts and panties were next, Officer Bryant quickly pulling them both down to her knees before letting her briefly stand to pull them down to her ankles. Leah quickly crouched back down to suck on Officer Allen’s cock again. Officer Bryant got on the ground and placed his face under her ass, his nose pressing against her clit while his tongue teased the lips of her sex.

		Leah let out a muffled moan as she felt his warm tongue tease her sex. It circled around before entering her, sliding deep into her pussy. She gripped tightly onto the other two cocks while moving her hips back and forth, grinding her clit against Officer Bryant’s nose.

		“His tongue looks bigger than your dick,” Officer Shields laughed, his deep, bass voice booming.

		Her husband growled in anger and again, fought against the handcuffs. The uncomfortable dining chair held him in place, just barely rocking as he fought. Officer Shields continued to laugh as her husband squirmed in the chair.

		“This isn’t right!” Her husband yelled.

		“Nah man, what ain’t right is that you ain’t treating her well,” Officer Black replied.

		Leah moaned as Officer Bryant’s tongue explored the depths of her sex, twisting, turning and swirling inside her. She began to grind her lower body against his face, moaning as she felt the tip of his nose brush against her sensitive clit. Her hands furiously stroked away at the two big black Officers to her side as she continued to gag and drool on Officer Allen’s cock.

		“Damn, I bet she tastes sweet,” Officer Shields commented while rubbing his hands together.

		“Look how hard her nipples are,” Officer Black replied as he squeezed her breasts.

		“Yo, let me in on some of that,” Officer Jones said as he nodded at Officer Allen.

		“Shit, I can’t let her suck you off, this feels too damn good,” Officer Allen laughed as he held her head near his crotch.

		Leah gagged as he pressed her face towards him, his big black cock hitting the back of her mouth. It tickled her throat as the tip brushed up against it. Her drool ran down his shaft, pooling at the base of his fat black cock.

		She continued stroking the other two cocks, enjoying to feeling of their throbbing shafts in her palms. Officer Bryant continued journeying into her sex, his tongue teasing her most sensitive spots. Leah continued to move her hips, grinding her clit against his nose as she moaned.

		“Shit, I think she's nice and wet, ready to take this big black cock,” Officer Bryant said as he slipped out from between her legs.

		He grabbed her by the hips and helped her onto her feet, her body still bent forward so she could continue sucking off Officer Allen. She gasped as she felt the tip of Officer Bryant’s thick black cock press against the entrance to her sex. He gently slid it back and forth, teasing her, just barely letting the tip go in before purposefully letting it slip out.

		“Damn, she’s real tight,” Officer Bryant commented.

		“I bet, look how tiny this white boy’s dick is,” Officer Shields replied with a laugh.

		“No! Fuck this! Let me go!” Her husband yelled, helplessly fighting against his restraints.

		“Mm… nope, you’re going to watch every minute of this,” Leah replied as she licked her lips.

		“Here we go,” Officer Bryant grunted as he pressed the tip of his cock into her.

		Leah gasped and moaned as she felt his cock slide between her legs, spreading the folds of her sex as it slid into her. She nearly collapsed as his thick cock slid into her wet sex. Officer Jones moved in front of her and placed his cock against her lips.

		“Shit, my turn now,” he said as he pressed the tip of his cock into her mouth.

		Leah opened her lips, letting his long black cock slide into her mouth. She gagged as the tip quickly hit her throat as he pushed his hips forward. Officer Bryant grunted, held onto her hips and thrust forward, slamming his cock deep into her.

		His fat black balls smacked against her clit before he began pulling away. Her pussy gripped onto his shaft, trying to stop it from leaving. Officer Black leaned down and played with her nipple, squeezing it between two fingers and pulling it gently.

		Leah felt a tingling sensation creep through her entire body. She began to feel her body grow numb as she felt her climax build up. Officer Bryant began thrusting at a rigorous pace, his cock pounding into her.

		She rocked back and forth between Officer Jones and Bryant, their two black cocks taking turns as they slid in and out from her holes. Her eyes rolled back as she stood on her toes and her body trembled.

		“Mm… gaa…” Leah moaned, spitting out Officer Jones’ cock.

		“Oh shit, she’s getting real tight,” Officer Bryant groaned.

		“Oh… Oh… yes… ohyesohyesohyesohyes… YES!” Leah screamed as she climaxed.

		Her body was ablaze in pleasure. Every part of her was extra sensitive, even her hard nipples that Officer Black was playing with. She fell towards Officer Jones, her legs giving out while Officer Bryant continued hammering into her from behind.

		“Damn, let me get some of that,” Officer Allen said as he tapped Officer Bryant.

		“Fuck, her pussy won’t let me go,” Officer Bryant laughed as he continued thrusting.

		He grunted as he thrust a couple more times before pulling his cock out with a wet pop. Leah continued to gasp and tremble as her climax settled down. She barely had a chance to catch her breath as Officer Allen grabbed her hips and pressed his cock into her outspread cunt.

		His hands wrapped around her upper thighs and pulled her legs up into the air and around him. Officer Jones grinned as he helped to keep her upper body in the air, holding her up by the armpits. His cock quivered in excitement in her mouth as he watched her being skewered in front of him.

		“Yeah, that’s it, hold her up in the air like that,” Officer Black laughed.

		Leah bent her knees, wrapping her legs around Officer Allen’s powerful waist. She let the two strong black men take the lead, shifting her back and forth between them. Her saliva rolled down the sides of her lips as she continued to suck and choke on the cock in front of her.

		“Pound that pussy hard! Remember what I told you,” Officer Jones groaned as he continued to thrust his cock in and out of Leah’s mouth.

		“Oh shit, that’s right, she squirts,” Officer Allen said with glee.

		He began to speed up, his fingers holding tightly onto her legs as he hammered into her. His thick cock pulverized her cunt, smacking loudly against her with each thrust. Tears formed on the corners of her eyes as she moaned and choked, another climax rushing through her.

		She tensed up as she felt her body go completely numb. Her pussy clenched tightly and her whole body quivered. Officer Allen’s cock popped out as her pussy pushed it out, unleashing a torrent of her juices onto his crotch.

		“There she blows!” Officer Jones laughed.

		“Damn! You weren’t kidding! Look at her squirt!” Officer Allen exclaimed.

		Her husband’s jaw dropped as he stared in stunned silence. The other black men laughed and watched her juices continue to stream out from between her legs. Officer Allen made sure to hold her tightly as her body went limp.

		“Mmmm… Gaaah… mmm…” Leah tried to scream but Officer Jones continued to thrust his cock in and out.

		Her climax finally subsided and Officer Allen moved to the side, letting Officer Black take his place. Leah screamed as she felt the thick tip of his cock press against her still sensitive, quivering cunt.

		“Hey man, hold up, let’s get her crouching over her husband,” Officer Shields suggested.

		“Shit son, you be straight up evil,” Officer Jones replied.

		“I’m down with that dawg,” Officer Black agreed as he nodded.

		The cops carried her over to her husband, placing her belly on her husband’s crotch. His much smaller penis just barely touched her skin. He groaned as he felt her tummy graze against the tip of his penis.

		“Please, this isn’t right,” her husband pleaded.

		“Time for me to get in on this,” Officer Shields said as he pulled off his pants and boxers.

		Leah’s gaze fell between the huge black man’s legs and her body froze up. She thought she had seen it all; the longest of the longest; the thickest of the thickest, but Officer Shields was something else. Even while limp, it looked absolutely monstrous.

		As he walked around towards her, his cock swung from side to side like a weapon between his legs. With each slow step towards her, Leah’s heart fluttered with excitement. She even salivated at the thought of taking his monstrous member.

		Officer Jones moved aside, letting the big monstrous man take his place. Her eyes were glued to his thick cock swinging right in front of her face. He grinned as he grabbed his shaft and smacked her on the cheeks with his cock.

		“You like what you see?” He asked as he began to rub the tip of his cock against her lips.

		“Oh… my… God… It’s… unreal,” Leah whispered.

		“Oh it’s real alright, damn real,” Officer Shields replied.

		Leah reached up and grabbed his shaft with both her hands. She spit on his shaft and began stroking it to life. Her heart raced as his cock grew harder and thicker within her palms. Even with both hands she couldn’t cover the entire length of his shaft.

		Her lips slowly wrapped around just the tip of his cock while she stroked the remainder of his shaft with both hands. She twisted her hands as she stroked up and down, trying to please the gigantic black man. Her eyes closed as she tasted his salty cock while sliding her tongue against the underside of his cock.

		Officer Black pressed his cock back into her tight cunt. She moaned as her pussy stretched open for his thick cock. He was definitely thicker than Officer Bryant and Officer Allen.

		Her body pressed down onto her husband’s legs as she began to take in more of Officer Black’s thick black cock. He plunged into her in one stroke, gripping tightly onto her hips as he did. Leah arched her back and screamed as she felt his balls smack against her wet pussy.

		“Agh… oh… yes…” Leah moaned.

		Officer Black began pulling out, making Leah feel oddly empty. Once he was halfway out, he plunged right back in, thrusting with all his might. Officer Shields grabbed her by the hair and brought her face back to his crotch.

		“Don’t forget about my cock,” he said.

		Leah opened her lips and took in the tip of his cock. She slurped away at the tip while stroking his shaft again. Officer Black began to hasten his pace, thrusting his hips faster and faster.

		Officer Shields pulled her head in closer, trying to jam his thick cock deeper in. She immediately gagged as her jaw began to ache from the girth of his big black cock. Her husband closed his eyes and groaned as her skin continued to brush by the tip of his penis, teasing him.

		Officer Black spit between her ass cheeks and teased her asshole with his thumb. The tip just barely grazed against her tightly puckered hole as his cock continued to slide in and out from between her legs. His other hand wrapped around her waist and his fingers began teasing her sensitive clit.

		Officer Jones placed one of her free hands on his cock, getting her to stroke him off. The remaining Officers began tapping her body with their cocks, keeping them hard as they watched her getting fucked. Leah couldn’t believe that she was taking on five big black cops at the same time.

		Leah began to tremble atop her husband again as Officer Black pounded away from behind while constantly rubbing her clit. Her nipples pressed against her husband’s thighs and her belly slightly pushed against his little penis as she shook. Her legs gave out, putting the weight of her body onto her bound husband.

		“Oh shit, here she goes again!” Officer Black exclaimed as he felt her pussy clamp down tightly around his shaft.

		Her climax rocked through her, an explosion of warmth from her belly out to the rest of her body. She let out a muffled scream as her juices shot out from between her legs again, splashing against Officer Black’s balls and on to her husband’s legs. Her husband closed his eyes and looked away, feeling ashamed as he felt her warm juices soaked his pants.

		“Ah shit, she gets so fucking tight when she squirts,” Officer Black groaned.

		“Damn, I want to fuck that ass again,” Officer Jones said.

		“Say what? You fucked her ass?” Officer Bryant asked.

		Even Leah’s husband’s eyes opened wide in shock at what he had said. He couldn’t believe that she would have anal sex with these monstrous black men. Officer Jones grinned and nodded.

		“Tightest ass I ever fucked,” he answered.

		“Aight, let’s get her ass plowed,” Officer Black said as he pulled his cock out of her pussy.

		“I need to get in before ya’ll though, don’t need her ass stretched out before I get in,” Officer Jones laughed.

		“Shit, ain’t fair man. Why I always gotta go last,” Officer Shields complained.

		“You really gotta ask that?” Officer Bryant laughed.

		Officer Shields and Black raised Leah up into the air and held her by the legs. Officer Jones grinned, his cock pointing upward as the others helped lift her in front of him, her ass towards his abs. She yelped as they slowly lowered her down, the tip of Officer Jones’ long hard cock pressing against her tight little asshole.

		Her ass clenched even tighter as the tip of his cock tried to press in. She tilted her head back and screamed as she felt her ass being penetrated. The thick tip of his cock slowly pushed in, stretching open her ass bit by teeny bit.

		“OOOOOOOOOOOH… GAAAAAAAH!” Leah screamed.

		Her ass stretched as it struggled to take in Officer Jones’ big black cock. She had already done this before with both Officer Jones and Black, yet her body just could not get used to the initial shock of pain. She closed her eyes and screamed, tears forming at the edges of her eyes.

		A searing pain, like fire shot through her spine, spreading through her. She clenched her teeth tightly as she took quick breaths through her nose. Officer Jones wrapped his arms under her legs as the other Officers moved away.

		She began to slide down the length of his shaft. His smooth, spit covered cock glided into her ass, inch by inch, squeezing into her tight hole. Leah reached up and grabbed her breasts, squeezing her nipples as she continued to scream.

		Her entire body quivered as she made her way lower and lower. Officer Bryant grabbed one of her ankles and raised her left foot up so that he could start sucking on her toes. Leah began to move her hips as she reached the base of the big black cock deep inside her ass.

		His big black balls rubbed against her ass as she continued to move her hips back and forth. Her husband was right in front of her now, staring directly at her soaking wet, outspread cunt. He could clearly see the thick black cock fully inside Leah’s ass.

		Officer Allen leaned in a bit and began rubbing her sensitive clit. Leah screamed as the pain subsided and pleasure took its place. Officer Allen’s fingers began to rub faster and faster against her clit, making her whole lower body shake.

		“Ohgodohgodohgodohgodohgodyesyesyesyesyes…” Leah mumbled as she felt another climax rush through her.

		She arched her back, closed her eyes and screamed as she felt her pussy clamp down tightly on nothing. Officer Allen moved his hand away as he saw her tremble. Within seconds a stream of her juices shot out, straight at her husband’s shocked face.

		Officer Jones began thrusting his hips as she climaxed, making her squirt more of her warm juices into her husband’s face. His balls smacked loudly against her ass each time she bounced up and down. Her husband shook his head, trying to get her juices out of his eyes and off his face.

		“Damn she squirts a lot,” Officer Allen commented.

		Officer Jones turned his body so that her side was facing her husband. Officer Bryan stopped sucking on her toes to position his cock between her legs. He gripped onto the base of his cock and grunted as he pressed the tip into her soaking wet cunt.

		“OOOOooooh…” Leah moaned as she felt the second cock sliding into her.

		The two cocks somehow managed to fit into her tight little holes. She could feel them practically rubbing against each other inside her. Her body was flooded with ecstasy, every inch of her growing extra sensitive as the two cocks began to plunge into her.

		She loved the fact that her cheating husband was stuck watching the two big black cocks slide into her. Officer Allen began licking her toes on her right foot, just adding to the pleasure coursing through her. She nearly blacked out when she reached the base of both cocks, her crotch sandwiched between the two monstrous black rods.

		They began to thrust hard and fast, not even trying to keep in sync. Leah could only wrap her arms around the neck of Officer Jones and enjoy the ride. They tossed her up and down as if she were weightless, all while thrusting their hips furiously.

		Officer Allen continued to hold onto her foot, his tongue sliding between her toes. She arched her back and cried out in pleasure as yet another orgasm rushed through her. Officer Shields grinned as he watched her bounce while stroking his immense manhood.

		“Damn, I gotta go next,” he grunted.

		“Ungh… Unf… Damn, I’m about to get her pussy nice and ready for you,” Officer Bryant grunted.

		She felt his cock tense up inside her, quivering as it readied to unload inside her. Leah wrapped her legs around Officer Bryant’s waist and clamped down as tightly as she could. He groaned in response, grabbing onto her waist and trembling.

		“Fuck… here it comes,” he groaned.

		Leah felt his cock tremble deep inside her pussy before it erupted. His gooey hot seed shot into her like a fountain. Her pussy gripped at his shaft, milking every last drop out of his powerful rod.

		“Oh yes… give me your cum…” Leah moaned.

		“Damn son, you came inside her pussy?” Officer Black asked, surprised.

		“Fuck yeah… getting her nice and lubricated,” Officer Bryant groaned.

		“How thoughtful of you,” Officer Shields laughed.

		After a few more thrusts, Officer Bryant pulled his cock out with a wet pop. Cum leaked out of her pussy, thick clumps dropping onto the carpet below. Officer Bryant tapped his cock against her clit before nodding at Officer Shields and moving aside.

		“It’s all yours,” he said.

		“Ungh… ungh… hold up, hold up,” Officer Jones grunted as he began to thrust faster.

		He pushed his cock deep into her ass and held it there as he groaned. His cock unleashed a torrent of cum into her ass, shooting deep into her. Leah moved her hips, grinding her ass against his crotch as she felt it fill up with his thick seed.

		“Ah… damn…” Officer Jones groaned as he trembled, nearly dropping Leah.

		His cock slipped out from her ass, a long string of cum clinging to it. He kept her in the air as Officer Shields positioned himself between her legs.

		“Damn, that was money,” Officer Jones sighed as he stroked his cum covered cock.

		Leah braced herself as she felt the immense tip of Officer Shields’ cock press against her cum filled cunt. She worried that he was going to break her in half.

		“Yo, hold up. Why don’t you lie down so we can get at all three holes,” Officer Black suggested.

		“Going to get her airtight,” Officer Allen added.

		“Alright, I’m down with that,” Officer Shields said as he began to lower himself while still carrying Leah.

		Leah’s feet touched the ground, allowing Officer Shields to lie down on the soft carpet. She looked over at her husband and licked her lips, teasing him.

		“So Chris, do you get to do this with Jaina?”

		“Look, I’m sorry, I’m really sorry! I think this is enough though!” Her husband replied.

		“Oh, that’s not enough. You’ve been with Jaina for how long now?” Leah questioned as she began rubbing her pussy against the thick, long shaft of Officer Shields.

		Cum leaked out from her pussy and ass, covering his black cock. She wanted to make sure it was well lubricated before it entered her. Her body tingled as she moved her hips, excitement filling her up.

		“A year,” her husband replied.

		“Still lying…” Leah said, shaking her head.

		She grabbed the base of Officer Shields’ cock while standing up slightly. After pointing the tip of his cock upward between her legs, she began to crouch down. Her legs felt weak as the tip just barely brushed against her cum filled pussy.

		“Oh… My… God…” Leah moaned as she felt the thick head of his cock just barely make it into her.

		Her body was ablaze with pleasure as her pussy stretched to accommodate his girth. The ringing in her ears returned, louder than ever as she tried to lower herself slowly. She had to take deep breaths of air to try and calm her senses with every inch that entered into her.

		Her husband’s eyes were glued to the scene before him. He couldn’t believe something so large and thick could fit in his wife’s pussy. His little penis flinched as he watched his wife go lower and lower.

		Leah felt more cum leak out from her pussy as it stretched more and more to fit Officer Shields. Thick globs began to run down the length of his shaft, helping to keep it nice and lubricated for her journey down. She placed her hands on his massive muscular chest, bracing herself as she lowered her knees to the ground.

		“Damn she is so fucking tight,” Officer Shields groaned.

		Leah arched her back and gasped as her crotch finally met the base of his cock. His gigantic black balls pressed against her asshole, pushing more cum out. She could barely make a sound as her body flooded with bliss.

		Her body moved on its own, grinding against Officer Shields. She could feel every little throb of his shaft deep inside her womb. Officer Black made his way in front of her and placed his hands behind her head before pulling her upper body down.

		His thick black cock was right in front of her face, waiting to be sucked. With her bent forward, her cum filled asshole was ready to take in Officer Allen’s rock hard cock. He crouched down and positioned himself behind her, gently pushing the tip of his cock against her ass.

		Leah moaned as she felt cum push out from her ass as Officer Allen pushed forward. Her body went completely numb as Officer Allen’s cock tried to fit inside her tight little ass. With Officer Shields’ immense member inside her, she felt as though there was no more space left.

		Officer Black didn’t give her any room to breathe, shoving his cock deep into her mouth. Leah let out a muffled moan as she tried to breathe through her nose while choking on his thick black cock. Officer Allen gripped tightly onto her ass cheeks as he continued to push forward.

		“Ugh… fuck… her ass is super tight! Your cock is in the way dawg,” Officer Allen groaned.

		Leah felt the two cocks pressing against each other as Officer Allen pushed in. The rubbing was enough to drive her over the edge yet again. She collapsed onto Officer Shields as she climaxed, her pussy squirting out a mix of cum and her juices as she trembled between the two black men. Officer Black’s cock slipped out from her mouth as she tilted her head back and moaned.

		“Ooooooo…. Don’t stop… don’t stop fucking me!” Leah screamed as she began grinding her body between them.

		Her words seemed to encourage the two cops as they began to move their hips. Officer Allen pulled back and then jammed forward as Officer Shields pulled away. The two took turns as they pistoned in and out of her two holes.

		The squishy wet sounds of her ass and pussy being pummeled filled the room as they began thrusting their hips. Her body glistened as a mixture of her juices, cum and sweat began covering her lower body. Her husband Chris was at a loss for words as he sat silent, stunned by the fact that his wife was being penetrated in her ass and pussy at the same time.

		Officer Black grinned as he pushed his cock back into her wide open mouth. She immediately gagged as she tried to swallow his thick member.

		“I can’t believe you could cheat on a piece of ass like this,” Officer Jones said as he began to get dressed.

		Chris glared at him before looking back at his wife. He could never see her in the same light again. Not only did he feel regret, but absolute humiliation as he sat handcuffed to the chair.

		“Yeah, suck my big black cock,” Officer Black groaned.

		Leah drooled as she gagged on his fat cock. The other two continued thrusting, taking turns as they smashed their cocks into her. Her whole body went numb for a moment before tingling back to life.

		She was now in a frenzy of lust, moving her hips as much as possible to match their thrusts. Her clit rubbed against the base of Officer Shields’ cock as another orgasm quickly washed over her. The absolute euphoria that enveloped her made her feel as though she had entered another state of physical pleasure.

		“Fuck, this ass is too fucking tight! FUCK!” Officer Bryant groaned as he fell forward and pushed his cock as deep into her ass as he could.

		His cock rumbled inside her ass before erupting a stream of his seed into her already cum filled ass. Leah gasped as she felt his hot cum fill her up and leak out down between her legs. Before she could even catch a breath, Officer Black began thrusting faster, jamming as much of his cock into her throat as possible.

		“Ugh… yeah… been holding this for a while,” Officer Bryant groaned as he pulled his cock out.

		His sticky seed clung to his cock as he stood up. He grinned down, admiring his handiwork before shaking his cock and leaving cum on her ass and back. Leah continued to grind away, loving the immense member deep inside her cunt.

		Officer Black grabbed tightly onto the back of Leah’s head as he began to thrust faster and faster. Leah reached up with one hand and massaged his fat balls as she slurped away. She knew he was close, his cock quivering inside her mouth with each thrust.

		Her fingers playfully squeezed and tugged at his balls as she gagged and swallowed as much of his thick cock as she could. Her jaw ached as she opened her mouth as wide as she possibly could. Officer Black groaned and tilted his head back as his body trembled.

		Leah closed her eyes and readied herself as the tip of his cock spasmed. She was soon met with his salty, gooey seed as it launched into her throat and filled up her mouth. He held her head in place as he continued to fill her throat up with his cum.

		“Agh… yeah… fuck…” He whispered as he placed a hand on his forehead.

		Leah gagged and choked as his gooey seed clung to her throat on the way down. Officer Black pulled his cock out of her mouth, letting her swallow his seed. Some of his cum leaked out from the corners of her lips as she continued to slide up and down on Officer Shields’ immense black cock.

		“She got some amazing dick sucking lips,” Officer Black laughed as he looked over at Chris.

		“She’s a fucking machine,” Officer Bryant laughed as he finished buttoning up his uniform.

		Chris was completely broken as he stared at his cum covered wife. She straightened up to ride atop Officer Shields, her fingers digging into his powerful chest. Her hips swung back and forth as she grinded her lower body against him, her pussy squeezing onto his lovely black cock.

		“Yeah! Ride that cock! Ride my big black cock!” Officer Shields groaned as he stopped his thrusting.

		“Ohohohohoh…. yesyesyesyesyesyes…” Leah whispered as she collapsed forward, her hips still moving back and forth.

		Cum poured out from her ass and pussy as she rode Officer Shields. Her juices also squirting out as she continued to grind her body against his. Officer Shields groaned and closed his eyes as he wrapped his massive arms around her.

		“Ah shit… That’s it,” Officer Shields groaned as he pushed his hips up.

		Leah screamed as she felt his cock blast her pussy full of his cum. It was like a fire hose, launching out a torrent of his seed. Her pussy milked his shaft, taking in every last drop as it squirted deep into her womb.

		“God! Yes! YES! YEEEEEEEEEES!” Leah screamed.

		Her body shuddered as cum leaked out from her pussy and pooled onto Officer Shields’ balls. He continued to thrust his cock even as it unloaded inside her. After a few more strokes, he sighed and gently rolled her off of him before standing up.

		“Whew, damn, I don’t know how that little dick of yours is going to pleasure her anymore,” Officer Shields laughed.

		“Fuck you,” Chris replied, defeated.

		Leah took long slow breaths as she tried to recover. Her entire body was still on fire, every part of her extra sensitive. Even the slightest movement in the air seemed to excite her.

		“He could never really pleasure me before anyway,” Leah said.

		The five black cops laughed at the comment. They began to get dressed while Leah slowly sat up, leaning back against her couch. The soft fabric even made her body shiver.

		“Oh my… with this much cum, I might even get pregnant,” Leah remarked.

		“No… no no no…” Chris whispered.

		“Chris, I think we need a small break. I want a separate for a bit while I get to find myself again,” Leah said as she looked at her defeated husband.

		“What? No, look, I know I made a mistake but this… I mean, this is too much,” Chris replied.

		“You don’t seem to see the big picture there white boy,” Officer Shields interrupted as he pulled up his pants.

		“You do everything she says,” Officer Black quipped.

		“Remember what we got on you,” Officer Jones said as he raised the bag of white powder.

		“But that isn’t mine!” Chris yelled angrily.

		“Your word against the five of us and your wife. Good luck with that,” Officer Allen replied.

		Officer Shields grabbed the chair Chris was sitting on and pulled it back, toppling it onto the ground. Chris squirmed on the fallen seat as he stared up at the ceiling.

		“Okay, okay, fine, fine!” He yelled.

		The Officers lifted Leah off the ground, spread her legs and carried her above her husband’s face. Cum dripped down on him and he moved his head around.

		“I want you to clean me up first,” Leah said.

		“Wait, wait, no no no…”

		They lowered her down atop his face, her cum filled pussy right over his mouth. Cum leaked out from both her holes and onto his face.

		“I might be able to forgive you for cheating on me for so many years. I might even forgive you for neglecting me while you cheated. And, I might not take more than half of what is yours,” Leah said as she rubbed her pussy against his face.

		“Damn, she is nasty,” Officer Shields laughed.

		“But I’ll let you live in guilt first Chris. You have to stay away from Jaina… In fact, you have to stay away from any woman for the next year. After that, we can see what is going to happen. Either the separation ends in a good way or a bad way. I’ll let your actions decide,” Leah informed.

		Chris shook his head side to side as cum slid all over his face and neck. He was completely humiliated.

		“And I think I’ll have these guys keep an eye on you. You know, to keep you honest,” Leah said as she winked down at her husband.

		After grinding her crotch against her husband’s face a couple more times she rolled off and laid back, just barely supporting her body with her elbows.

		“So, what do you think?” She asked.

		“I think this is blackmail,” Chris replied as he spit to the side angrily.

		“It’s called punishment Chris. Think of what your friends and family would think if they learned that you were cheating on me with Jaina. And you were caught with that,” Leah said as he pointed at the bag of white powder in Officer Jones’ hand.

		“Whatever. Fine…” Chris replied, completely defeated.

		Leah smiled and looked up at the five black cops. Her anger, rage, frustrations; they all seemed to dissipate. A huge weight lifted off her shoulders as she stared at her husband.

		The years of suspicion, the feelings of being rejected and neglected, and the long, lonely, worried nights were all things of the past. She had a new future ahead of her, one where she had all the power. As the black cops helped her up, she felt an immense sense of relief wash over her. And to think, it all started with one traffic stop.
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