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Jaquelyn knew she was screwed. She was in the cell, all alone in this god forsaken town that she had to pass through to get to the new city, new job, and new life she had been trying to create for herself after her fiance broke things off. She had been in a bad enough mood when the cop had pulled her over for a broken tail light, and his patronizing, holier than thou tone had made something inside of her snap. The way he had spoken to her like she was naughty child had infuriated her and she had done something she regretted to the core. She had gotten out of the car and pushed him - well, she had tried to push him, but he’d grabbed her arms, flipped her around like she was a toy and roughly handcuffed her before bringing her into the cell for booking. It was a surreal experience, like something from a movie, and it was not until she was in the cell all alone that the reality of the situation fully sunk in.

Technically, she had just assaulted a cop. If she had money for a lawyer, she would be yelling for a phone call. But the truth was, she was going to be stuck in the system, represented by some scumbag drunk who would nod off in the courtroom. She had already seen the same thing happen to her brother when he got pulled in on some trumped up distribution charge when he had shared a joint with his friends. Unless you had money, the justice system was a harsh mistress.

She fumed, pacing the cell angrily as she remembered the way the asshole cop had talked down to her. He was handsome, she granted him that, and he carried himself well in his uniform. Broad shoulders and a strong jaw gave him a look like he could handle his all in a fight, which probably happened often considering how much of a condescending bastard he was. It wasn’t my fault, he provoked me. I can’t believe this is happening! 

She finally got tired of pacing frantically around the cell and sat down on the thin mattress of the bed. Her cell had a small toilet with a sink, a bed with a thin mattress, and that was it. The holding room had three different cells, but hers was the only one which was occupied. This was obviously a small town that saw very few criminals, and she was probably the most exciting thing that happened to them in years. From what she had seen, the only two people working were the cop who had pulled her over and a younger officer who did whatever he was told. They had taken her phone and wallet, and she had no way of telling how long she spent in the cell. It could have been minutes or hours before the cop entered, standing tall and walking up to the cell bars. He looked down at her as she sat sullenly on the bed, and she was unable to believe that she was going to have to deal with an assault charge that was going to ruin her life. Officer Woods knew he could not let her off easy. She had got out of the car when he had ordered her to stay put and she had tried to push him hard. On the other hand, he did not want to ruin her life. She needed to be taught to respect the badge and the uniform. Five years in prison would do that, but he had a quicker solution that made his cock already start to throb as he imagined spanking her bare bottom hard as she whimpered in pain. 

“Well Jaquelyn, looks like you’re in a bit of a sticky situation. I ran your licence, and you’re lucky you came up clean or else you’d be in even more trouble. You do know that in this state, assault on a cop is not taken lightly. You’re looking at a 5 year minimum in a maximum security prison. Think a pretty little thing like you could handle that? 

Jaquelyn's thoughts raced as she imagined 5 years in a max facility. Shit, I can’t go down that road. I’m so screwed! My life is falling apart. First my fiance turns out to be a pig and leaves me for a much younger woman, and now this?

Officer Woods saw the fear in her eyes. He had broken criminals before and he knew the look of hopelessness when they would be willing to do anything for mercy. His cock swelled in his pants as he imagined disciplining her himself, taking her hard and fast while he gripped her hips. She was firmly in his territory now, and the feeling of power and control was intoxicating. The fear in her eyes only made him want to punish her harder. 

“Look, I’m sorry officer,” she said, trying to make the words sound sincere. It was hard to keep her temper in check, the way he was looking down at her as if he was better than her. I am so royally screwed if I cannot get myself out of this situation. Even worse than the feelings of frustration and anger was the fear deep in her heart at the fact that her life would be over if the charges stuck to her. She could tell that he was not one to let people off easy from his hard face and even harder eyes. He was the picture of masculinity and power, and she could smell his musk as he walked up to the bars. He’s so thick and tall, it’s like he’s in control of me. She knew she was very vulnerable and that she would have to do anything he wanted for the chance to get off lightly. His muscular torso filled his uniform completely and she could see his thick bulge in his pants and had the urge to beg him for mercy, to get on her knees and unzip his pants while she took his cock in her hand and stroked, pleading and begging him to let her free. 

“My life’s not going great. My fiance dumped me and I’m moving to a new city for a job. I’ve been so on edge, I don’t know what happened, I just snapped. I’m so sorry, I didn’t mean to try to push you.”

Jaquelyn felt a surge of hope as the intimidating officer seemed to consider it as he looked her up and down. Maybe, just maybe he will care about my sob story. It’s not like I am lying… please, please have mercy on me. I need a break more than anything. 

he felt small and powerless in front of him. He stood well over six feet tall, with a muscled physique and his uniform making him appear even larger than he was. He kept his belt on, with his gun, cuffs and radio visible. Officer Woods knew she was in a very bad situation and he was planning on using it to his advantage. He could also see the lust in her eyes and knew that she was attracted to his animal strength. He already imagined ripping her dress off and taking her hard, but he was going to savour dominating her. He was going to make her pay for what she had done. 

“You think a judge is going to care that you were upset when you assaulted a cop?” The police officer laughed deeply. “Criminals like you need to be taught a lesson. If you want any chance of getting off easy, you’ll start referring to me as sir or officer.”

“Yes, officer, anything. Just please, I can’t have a criminal record right now. I won’t be able to start my new job.” 

Jaquelyn felt her face turning red from humiliation as she said the words sweetly, forcing herself to call him officer even though he had her in such a compromising situation. He was forcing her to pay him respect. The way he was making her do his bidding was embarrassing but she would do anything to get out of this jam. If he wasn’t so patronizing, I’d let him buy me a drink at the bar. Hell, after a few drinks, I wouldn’t mind his attitude if I could feel those big arms wrapped around me. I’ll just play the role of a servile, repentant sinner if that’s what can get me out of this mess.

“You should have thought that before you tried to attack me. You’re asking me to make this easy on you. Are you going to make this easy for me?”

Jaquelyn gushed the words out as she saw hope for the first time.  “Yes, sir, I’ll make this as easy for you as I can.”

“Good. Stand and strip.”

Officer Woods kept his face completely neutral. This was the turning point. If she followed his command, then she was practically begging to be punished and fucked by him roughly. If she protested, it was time to turn her over to the justice system, which would have far less mercy than him.

Jaquelyn’s jaw dropped at the command. 

“Are you serious?”

“You said you were going to make this easy. We don’t have a female officer working in this station, and I need to check you for weapons and drugs. You can sit here for hours waiting for the nearest woman to come, or you can make this easy for both of us.”

Jaquelyn felt her heart beating quicker as she imagined being completely naked and exposed in front of this uniformed cop. It was humiliating to imagine, and yet she felt her nipples hardening inexplicably at the thought of his eyes on her naked body as she obeyed his orders. He can do anything he wants to me… the way he orders me around, it makes me just want to obey him. What is going on with me? Why do I feel this urge to do anything he says?

Alright… sir.” 

She bit her lip and stood nervously, feeling his eyes devouring her already. Calling this condescending, controlling cop sir was both embarrassing her and turning her on. She knew she had no choice, and she could feel her wetness growing as she understand she was completely in his power. Oh my God, I want him to punish me with that thick cock of his. Look at his bulge… look at his cock pressing against his uniform. He could do whatever he wanted to her, and she would not resist. The way he was looking at her, as if she was a naughty lawbreaker who deserved to be punished was overwhelming. She was wearing a tan summer dress and she slowly pulled the straps down, wanting to tease and tempt him. His eyes are devouring me up… he wants me so badly. Don’t resist your urges, officer, I want you to take me hard .I want him so badly but I’m so nervous, I’ve never stripped for a stranger before. His eyes stared at her unblinkingly, watching her every move and he grunted as she pulled it down, exposing her cleavage. Jaquelyn hesitated nervously and then pull the other strap down as well, and soon her breasts were covered only by her black bra. She could see his eyes opening wider in approval and she knew his cock was hardening in his pants. Jaquelyn could tell as he breathed faster that he was enjoying her role as supplicant, submissive prisoner who would do anything to get out of the charges. She shivered in desire as she pulled her dress down around her legs. The intensity of being in only her lingerie in front of a police officer who had total control over her future was making her shake in lust at how powerless she was before him. She pulled the dress from around her legs and threw it onto the bed and stood in front of him in only her black lingerie.

"Keep going.”

“But officer, there’s no way I could conceal a weapon under these.” 

“You giving me sass? Get your hands through the bars, now!”

Jaquelyn gasped, walked to the cell bars and quickly put her hands through the cold steel bars. She had wanted to playfully flirt, but could see that he had other ideas. This is so much more intense that I ever imagined, he’s going to cuff me right against the bars! Officer Woods loved to be in charge and the slightest hesitation on her part was quite obviously unacceptable. He pulled the cuffs from his belt and she pleaded for him not to cuff her.

“Sir, you don’t need to do that, I’ll strip, please they hurt my wrists,” she begged, but he ignored her pleas and cuffed her hands together tightly. She was handcuffed to the bars, unable to escape the iron grasp of his tools. She panted in desire as she understood just how helpless she was in front of him. The handcuffs forced her to lean forward slightly, and she looked up at the muscular cop who had a stern, steely look in his eyes as he watched her trapped and helpless. She knew her ass was arched up, covered only by her black panties.

“I’m going to give you a chance, Jaquelyn. I don’t like the courts. I don’t want our state to waste the money on a prosecutor to nail your ass after you drag it out for years with appeals. Then we have to waste taxpayer money housing, feeding, and clothing you in the slammer for five years. So I’ll give you a choice. Do you want me to teach you a lesson or do you want me to turn you over to our justice system? Either way, you’re in for a rough time.”

Jaquelyn was panting in desire as his words ignited something deep inside of her. What does he mean, teach me a lesson? Is he going to fuck me hard against these bars? Oh god, I feel so naughty, I just want him to do whatever he wants to me. 

“Sir, you can do whatever you want to me, just please let me off with a warning.”

She saw him smile for the first time, a faint grin on his otherwise stern face. I can’t believe I just said those words, I sound like a complete slut… It made her shiver in fear as his eyes looked down at her with malice and the way he showed his open contempt for her turned her on like never before. She had never been with a man who was looking at her the way he was, like she was a piece of meat to be eaten up.

“Good. If you ever want me to stop your punishment, just say the word and I’ll turn you over to the courts. Trust me, you’ll be for a long, hard road that way.”

Jaquelyn gulped and looked down at the huge bulge that could be seen even in his police uniform pants. I can only imagine how huge he is… I don’t know if I can handle such a thick cock. Fuck, I’m so wet. He’s speaking to me like I’m some naughty whore, like I’m a worthless little slut. Why do I feel like this? Why do I want him to do whatever he wants to me? The coldness is his voice scared her and she had no idea what kind of punishment he had in store for her. She gritted her teeth, knowing that she would have to endure whatever he wanted to do to her, no matter how rough if she wanted to have a future. Her nipples were achingly hard and she wanted him to fuck her roughly against the bars, to take her as his own and to degrade her in any way he chose. 

He opened up the jail door and walked around her slowly. She heard his heavy footsteps stop when he was behind her and she knew he was staring at her ass. She moaned in desire as he ripped her panties off of her violently and she was exposed and naked in front of him. Jaquelyn knew there was nothing she could do to stop him from having his way with her and she wanted to feel his hard cock pounding her hard. Instead, she felt his rough, calloused hand stroking her buttocks, squeezing them and pulling them apart and she bit her lip in fear as he gripped her ass cheeks firmly. He leaned forward until she could feel his hot breath in her ear.

“You’ve got a gorgeous behind… I’m going to turn it red.”

Jaquelyn’s eyes opened wide with fear as she realized what he was going to do. She could hear him move behind her but nothing could have prepared her for his hand coming down roughly on her right buttock and she cried out in pain from the force of the blow which pushed her against the harsh steel bars of the jail. She felt tears spring to her eyes.

“I… I thought you were just going to fuck me,” she said, shocked and surprised. His laugh made her tremble with fear and lust.

“What kind of a lesson would that be for a slut like you? You’ve been staring at my cock all day. If you’re lucky, maybe I’ll fill you up with it. Still think you can handle my brand of punishment?” 

His voice was cruel and mocking and it only made her wetter as he humiliated and degraded her. Ugh he’s treating me like a tramp, why do I want him to spank me and fuck me so badly? God, he’s so in control! Jaquelyn’s ass was already stinging from the pain of his first blow but it was the erotic shame of being spanked like a naughty slut that was even more overwhelming. She gritted her teeth, knowing that she was going to have to endure much worse if she was going to be let off free. She knew that he was not going his hardest, but that he was enjoying the sight of her in pain and even though she had a high tolerance she wanted to please him, wanted to give him exactly what he wanted. There was something so forceful and commanding about him that it ignited a desire to serve him deep inside of her.

His hand came down on her buttock again, even harder and she screamed out in pain. That one stung! 

“That one was for forgetting to call me officer.”

Jaquelyn panted in pain and lust. His strong, manly hands spanking her behind was incredible. It’s like he’s marking his property, I bet there are red hand prints on my ass. It’s like he’s branding an animal.  It felt like every sensation was magnified and the heat from her behind was matched only by the heat between her legs as her pussy begged to be filled. I can’t believe it, I want him to spank me, I want him to punish my ass. Her ass was already stinging but she craved another spanking and whimpered as he rubbed her ass cheeks, soothing the pain.

“Please sir… please spank me again.”

Officer Woods felt his cock pulsing obscenely against his pants and he wanted to fuck her against the bars. Even he was surprised that she was begging to be spanked. He had underestimated what sort of a slut he had in his grasp. He had thought she would endure the spanking in order to be let off, but the fact that she was turned on by the humiliating discipline only made him growl with a hungry desire and bring his hand down on her ass even harder, leaving a red print on her right buttock. She screamed in pain and arched her ass up, not understanding why she was so incredibly turned on by being disciplined by the alpha cop. It was as if something deep inside of her had been ignited and brought to life that she could not understand, but she had the overwhelming urge to do anything he said. 

Officer Woods gripped her aching ass and squeezed the firm flesh, enjoying her whimpers of pain as he gripped her ass cheeks hard. Jaquelyn felt overwhelmed and helpless under his harsh, manly hands and she moaned in pleasure and pain, wanting more. He gripped her hips and grinded his iron hard bulge against her bare ass and she squealed as the rough material of his uniform pants rubbed against her raw ass. She felt his thick, throbbing cock pushing against her and she could feel his animal desire as he barely contained himself from pulling down his pants and fucking her hard. 

“Keep spanking me sir, I’ve been so bad,” she moaned, feeling like a complete slut. The words surprised even her. It was as if someone had taken control of her thoughts and turned her into a whore. She had never been punished like this and it was making her legs tremble with a mixture of fear and intense lust as she could feel his eyes on her bare, exposed ass. He let go off her hips and lost control, spanking her over and over, his palm striking her violently and repeatedly. Jaquelyn felt tears falling from her eyes as she screamed in pain, loving how he punished her so brutally. She could barely handle the intense pain but she craved it, craved his rough, calloused hands disciplining her. 

Officer Woods looked down at her reddening ass and could no longer resist the whimper, quivering slut in front of him. He unzipped his pants and pulled out his hungry cock which was dripping precum. He forced it into her dripping pussy, growling in pleasure from the tightness of her sopping wetness as Jaquelyn gripped onto the bars, barely able to handle the intense pleasure of being filled deeply by his cock. It’s so fucking big, holy shit he’s forcing it all the way in. She had never been fucked by such a large dick and she groaned in pain and pleasure as it stretched and entered her. 

Officer Woods grabbed her hips and thrust himself deeper and deeper inside of her, fucking her with long, powerful strokes as he worked the full length of his steely cock inside of her. Jaquelyn could not believe there was more, but each thrust filled her even deeper, pleasuring her so deeply like no man had ever done before. I can’t even think, my God his dick feels so gooood inside of me. She was starting to accommodate his girth and she was moaning loudly and uncontrollably, unable to stop the slutty, whorish sounds from escaping her mouth as he took her like an animal. 

“You like that, you little whore?” His voice was gruff and degrading, and Jaquelyn could barely form words as he fucked her fiercely.

“Yes sir, yes officer ohhhh it feels so good,” she moaned, gripping the bars as hard as she could, her knuckles turning white. The handcuffs were tight around her wrists and chafed as he thrust himself deep inside of her.

Finally, when she was so full she could not believe the size of his massive cock, she felt his balls slapping against her. They were full and large and smacked against her with fleshy slaps as he filled her with his manhood. Officer Woods grabbed onto her hips violently, hearing her moans of pain and pleasure as he left bruises on her flesh. He was in total control of the handcuffed woman and every thrust pushed her against the hard steel bars. She was caught between the steel of the jail cell and the massive man who was fucking her as if he owned her. 

“You like getting punished for being a bad little slut?” Officer Woods growled as he spat out the humiliating, degrading words to the woman who had begged him to be spanked.

“Oh punish me sir, oh punish me officer I deserve it!” 

Jaquelyn was in a world of pleasure she had never experienced before and her brain was focused on the feeling of his cock invading her with every pleasurable, violent thrust as he took her like a savage animal. She knew she was pleasing him and felt a deep pride and feeling of rightness that such a dominant, controlling man was using her for his own pleasure. Pleasure overwhelmed her as she came hard, her legs shaking from the powerful orgasm which washed over her, wave after wave of pleasure as he fucked her with powerful strokes. 

“Spank me sir, spank me for being a slut!”

Officer Woods slapped her sore ass hard, still gripping her hip with his left hand as he felt himself nearing orgasm. Jaquelyn kept cumming and cumming as he spanked her ass and she had never felt like such a submissive slut before as he turned her ass bright red under his rough, manly hands. She was barely holding herself up from the force of her orgasm and his thrusts were pushing her against the jail cell bars. She was literally on her feet only because of the massive cock pounding her and the jail cell hard and firm pressed against her chest. He wanted to hear her scream in pain as he came and he slapped her ass as hard as he could, leaving bright red marks on her already aching ass. Jaquelyn almost regretted begging him for the spanking but the pain was addictive and she screamed out, almost unable to handle the combination of pain and pleasure which made everything feel so incredibly intense. Officer Woods growled and grunted as he fucked her hard and Jaquelyn wanted him to make her his property.

“Cum in me officer, cum in me sir,” she begged and his growl made her whimper and moan in pleasure as he fucked her even more intensely, forcing her against the bars painfully as he slammed his cock deep into her. Officer Woods felt his balls tightening with need and he yelled as he started to cum deep inside of her.

“That’s what little sluts like you get!” He slapped her ass mightily as he came deep inside of her, her yelp of fear and pain turning him from a man into a beast as he fucked her hard against the cage, forcing her to take every inch of his massive cock as it filled her with his hot seed. He emptied his full balls deep inside of her and Jaquelyn moaned as she felt his hot, sticky cum filling her up completely. His thrusts slowed and she gasped for breath as he pulled his softening cock from her. He stepped back and watched as cum dripped from her pussy, slowly oozing out of her and dripping down her legs and on the floor. He had came buckets deep inside of her and Jaquelyn’s legs gave out under her as he pulled his cock from her and she fell to her knees, held up only by the handcuffs around the jail cell bars. She panted and moaned from exertion, trying desperately to catch her breath and to stop her entire body from shaking from the intensity of her orgasm. 

Officer Woods’ head was spinning from the force of his orgasm. He had never cum so much before in his life. Her tight pussy had milked every last drop of his cum and he felt fully satisfied after intensely dominating her. He could not believe how naturally she had submitted to his rule. 

“Does this mean you’ll let me go,” Jaquelyn said through deep, gasping breaths as she tried to regain control of her lusty body.

Officer Woods looked down at her, on her knees and submitting completely in front of him. He knew she was filled completely with his cum and he felt as if he owned her. He pulled his pants up almost completely and exited the jail cell, walking in front of her, his semi-hard cock dangling in front of him.

“Just as soon as you clean this off,” he said, and pushed his cock through the bars of the cell where she eagerly sucked his cock. Jaquelyn wanted to please him so badly and his groan of approval as she sucked the last drops of cum from his cock filled her with pride. When she had cleaned him to his satisfaction, he pulled his cock from her mouth and she looked up at him with disappointment, wanting to feel his dick deep in her throat.

“You’ve had enough for one day,” he said, and unlocked the cuffs. 

“Is there someplace I can go clean up,” she asked, feeling his cum dripping down her legs.

“There’s a nice hot shower, but you don’t deserve. You’re going to drive all the way to your new city with my cum in your pussy and the stinging in your ass reminding you that you needed a harsh punishment.”

“Yes… sir,” said Jaquelyn, knowing that his cum was marking her as his property. She pulled on her dress slowly, and bend to pick up her ripped panties.

“Leave those.”

“Yes officer,” she said, loving the way he ordered her around. She walked out of the cell and he slapped her ass one last time, making her jump in pain and surprise. 

“Now get that sexy ass of yours out of here. If I see you around here again, I’m going to give you an even harsher punishment for daring to show your face in my territory. You ever pass through here again, and that ass of yours is mine.”

Jaquelyn shivered as he put his hand on her lower back and lead her out of the holding cells. He brought her to the front and gave her back her purse with her cell phone and driver’s licence. His cum was sticky and still warm as it dripped out of her and each step shot pain from her ass into her. Officer Woods’ had gone with his junior officer had brought her vehicle back to the station for processing in case he decided to let her off with a warning. He lead her to her car and she looked up at him, standing in the sun. She could not believe how much she had enjoyed being dominated so roughly. It was as if a fire had been kindled inside of her, an insatiable lust to please this brutal, muscular man.

“That… that was incredible Officer Woods.”

Officer Woods could barely believe she had managed to withstand such a harsh spanking. He wanted to make her moan and scream again. He knew she would be back. He had turned her into his personal toy and he could see in her eyes that she was craving his brand of punishment. 

“Like I said, you ever show your pretty face in this neck of the woods again, I’m going to make you wish you’d thought twice. I don’t think you can handle what I’d do to you if you ever had the nerve to step foot near here.”

Jaquelyn opened her car door and sat down slowly, easing her aching ass into the car seat. She looked up at the towering police officer and licked her lips as she stared at his imposing form.

“Oh Officer, I would never break the rules again…”

With the she drove away, feeling his cum deep inside of her. It was an hour drive to the city and she was sweating from the harsh fucking she had received, his musk and cum on her from how dominantly he had taken her. The entire way to the city she could not help but replay the events in her mind, how he had spanked her so roughly, how she had begged to be punished and taken every inch of his hard cock deep inside of her. She shuddered as she imagined what he would do if she ever dared to drive through his town again. 

End
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Sally raced down the highway, turning off on exit 34 which lead into the logging roads that were empty except for the occasional giant truck bringing huge loads of lumber or dump trucks filled with ore from the mine. She smiled as she drove, excited for her first day of work. With a little help from bright red lipstick and a welcoming smile, she had played the role of suppliant secretary to perfection to land the job. Men were honestly so simple. She was looking forward to working at the company’s mining office, where she would be the only woman in the office, and she looked forward to causing trouble and being her distracting self. Was it so wrong to enjoy the way men look at you, like they want to eat you up? She shivered with desire and bit her lip as she imagined the way they would stare. The men at the mines did months of non stop work at a time, slaving away full time hours away from civilization and female contact. Unlike her, they worked ten hour days and could not afford to make the commute back home. They stayed in the work camp, and she would be the only woman they saw. She knew she could have them wrapped around her finger with absolutely no effort whatsoever. The only downside was the hour and a half commute from the city, which would be a total drag to do every single day. She had unfortunately spent a little too long perfecting her makeup this morning, and she pressed her foot on the gas, wanting to cut her travel time down to something more palatable. If she could drop the commute to a single hour, it would be a complete blessing. 

At least it’s a nice drive. I don’t mind nature, and there is not a soul for most of the drive once I get off the highway. The road was winding and bumpy, and she worried that her small car might have trouble in the winter. Luckily, with the fat pay cheques she would be getting for the position, she would be able to buy something more practical, and soon. Sally smiled as she remembered trying her best to keep her cool in the interview when the boss of the mine had sat her down for the interview.

“Now we know this position is demanding and far out of your way. We’re prepared to offer you a compensation that will be more than competitive to keep you here. I won’t lie, we’ve gone through two office assistants before you. They just couldn’t cope with having to drive an hour and a half and the level of stress that comes with being the only assistant for not only our entire office but our mining site. For that, we’re prepared to offer $60,000 to start, with bonuses for good performance.”

She had tried her best not to let her eyes shoot open. Her previous job had been making half that, when they didn’t cut her hours. I also wouldn’t mind having a boss like Mr. Pillar… the guy looks like he still works in the mine, he looks like he could pick me right up if he wanted to. Mr. Pillar, the boss of the remote location for the company was a stern face man with a defined face and a grizzled look about him. He always had a coffee in his hand and she had caught him looking down her shirt twice for certain. And maybe a third time as well, but can you blame him? He probably hasn’t seen a woman in months. 

Imagining the way she would tease and torment him in the office was already turning her on and she roared ahead, lost in her fantasy as she drove faster than ever down the muddy roads. Sally was brought out of her happy thoughts by a flash of blue and red in her mirror. The siren of a police car was behind her. They were the only two cars on the road and Sally smacked her hands against the steering wheel in frustration. You have got to be kidding me. How many people come down this road? I’m probably the first speeder he’s caught in years! Ugh, hope he doesn’t have a quota to make. 

Sally pulled over to the side of the road, rolling her eyes at the thought that she was going to be late for her first day of work. Surely, that would not look good for her. She was also nervous at the fact that she was pretty tight on cash at the moment. The fact was, she really needed this job. Her basement had flooded and with the amount of money she had spent on repairs, she was worried about being able to make mortgage payments. As long as her sizeable paychecks from the new job came in, she did not have to be worried, but being late for work on her first day was very worrisome for her. 

The police car stopped behind her and her jaw dropped as she saw the man who got out of the car. He was over six foot tall, with a buzz cut and stubble covering his strong jaw. Drop dead gorgeous, he oozed masculinity as he strode confidently towards her. He was maybe mid thirties, which gave her hope that she would be able to flirt her way out of a ticket. He’s so built, look at that body. I love a man in uniform… I just wish I wasn’t getting a fricking ticket right now! His uniform could do nothing to hide his muscular body, and he walked with large strides, his black boots leaving footprints on the muddy road. Officer Craig Richards knew just how imposing he was and he felt a surge of anger that some city slicker was tearing up his turf like they owned the place. When he saw her reflection in the mirror of a pretty young woman, he shook his head. She was just asking to be taught a stern lesson.

Sally lowered her window as he approached, and he looked inside with a steely gaze that made her heart beat with fear. Craig looked her up and down, from her bright red lipstick shining on her pouting lips and the miniskirt she was wearing. Her low cut top left nothing to the imagination and he could feel his cock stiffening in the presence of such a sultry creature. He looked stern and authoritarian and all business as he stared her down. She shivered as she imagined him picking her up as if she was a leaf in his muscled arms. 

“Hello there officer, what can I do for you?”

She tried to use her sweetest voice, but his handsome face did not soften at all. In fact, he felt scorn at the way she was trying to wiggle her way out of a ticket. He looked forward to making her sweat. 

“For one, you can stop driving like a maniac. Let me guess, you’re from the city?”

“Yes, how did you know?”

“Because city girls like you think you can race around these backgrounds way over the speed limit without any consequences. We had a wreck here two years ago and I’ve made it my personal mission to stop women like you from speeding around here. Of course, normally it’s kids having fun, but you look a little too old to be doing something this stupid.”

His voice was harsh and stern, and she felt herself trying to make herself small in her seat. He was just so commanding and disappointed in her that she felt instantly ashamed. 

“Look, I’m sorry I was going a little too fast -” 

He interrupted her brusquely.

“A little too fast? You’re almost 30 over. You know what that means? A four hundred dollar fine, and your licence too if I decide to press it. These roads are a working area, which means that penalties are doubled. Bet you didn’t think about that when you decided to endanger everyone around you, did you?”

Sally resisted the urge to say that there was no one around her. The roads were empty. She was shocked by the fine, which would empty her already tight bank account but even scarier was the thought of losing her licence. She would be absolutely screwed without a car to get to and from her job.

“I’m so sorry, officer,” she said, batting her eyes, “I’m late for my new job and I really wasn’t thinking. Is there anyway you could go easy on me? I never usually speed.”

Her mind was racing at the thought of what she would do without a licence. She would be unable to get to her work and would have to find a new job with her savings completely drained. It was unthinkable. She needed to do anything she could to get out of the ticket. The way he was looking at her made her lose hope quickly. He had the sternest expression on his commanding face, and his grey eyes were like granite, cold and hard as they stared into her. She detected a hint of animal lust in him, an intense desire that scared and excited him. It was as if he could see right through her, as if she was naked in front of him. Craig knew he had her in a tight spot. From the look of her car, she could not afford to pay such a stiff ticket and without a car, she would not be able to get to work. He could do anything he wanted on the abandoned road and from the pouting, eye wide look she had he could tell she was already fantasizing about him. He knew the look of a slut when he saw her. 

“I could let you off with a warning. But then tomorrow, I’d catch you again, racing down this road without a care in the world. I know what women like you are like. You need to be taught a harsh lesson, or you never learn.”

Sally felt her cheeks turning red and her heart beating quickly, not just in fear anymore. His words touched something deep inside of her and she bit her lip without thinking. It was as if she was some naughty student, sent to the principal's office. Craig knew from the look in her eye that she was getting turned on by the way he was talking to her. He could tell she was getting excited by the thought of a rough punishment. The way he was so in control of the situation and his authoritative presence made her breath quicken as she imagined his arms on her, his stubble grazing against her cheeks as he kissed her roughly. Oh god, I’d love for him to teach me a lesson. I can tell he wants me, even if he’s trying to fight it. Look at the way his eyes travel over my body. The way he was talking to her made her feel so guilty and bad and her nipples hardened as she imagined what punishments she deserved.

“Officer, is there any other way you could teach me a lesson? If I don’t have a licence, there’s no way I could get to work and I would be ruined. Please, could you have a bit of mercy in your heart? I’d love if there was another way for us to work this out.”

His eyes narrowed as he looked at her. He started to write a ticket wordlessly and Sally felt tears coming to her eyes as she imagined the horrible reality of losing her licence.

“Please officer, I’m begging you. I’ll do anything you want, just give me a warning, okay? I’ll never speed again, I promise.”

He paused from writing the ticket, and Sally felt a surge of hope. Until his gruff, commanding voice made her realize just what she had done.

“Get out of the car. I was going to let you off with a lighter ticket, but now I realize the next time you speed, you’ll charm some rookie cop into letting you off lightly. Unless you want me to arrest you for bribing an officer, you’re going to get out of the car right now.”

Sally gasped. She could tell how serious he was and he pulled the door open brusquely. She barely had time to undo her seatbelt before he grabbed her arm in his huge hand and pulled her out of the car. She felt her heels sliding into the mud and he brought her roughly to the front of the car and bent her over and she heard his cuffs coming out. 

“Officer, I thought you said you wouldn’t arrest me,” said Sally, tears welling in her eyes. Her day had gone from bad to worse and she felt completely powerless before the muscular cop.

“Get your hands on the hood of the car,” he ordered, and she put her hands forward quickly. The position made her ass stick out, and a breeze made her slight skirt ripple and expose the bottoms of her buttocks. Craig felt his cock hardening obscenely at the sight of the young woman with her ass arched in the air and he could not wait to feel her soft flesh under his calloused hand. She deserved a taste of harsh justice. City women like her always thought they could get away with anything.

Sally felt her cheeks flush as she knew he could see whatever he wanted. He was so strong and commanding and he had her bent over against the hood of her car, helpless and exposed. She had dressed scantily, looking forward to teasing the office and now she knew he had her just where he wanted. The cool wind over her made her nipples harden and she moaned in desire as she felt helpless in front of the man in uniform. He could do anything he wanted to her and she would let him as long as she could keep herself out of trouble. Oh fuck, I’m so wet. I want him to slide his thick cock right into me.

“I’m going to need you to put your hands behind your back.”

Sally put her hands behind her back and felt him push her body down against the hood of the car until her face was touching the cool metal. He grabbed her hands roughly and clamped the handcuffs around her wrists. She was helpless and exposed, and the wind blew her skirt up, showing off her red g string. She felt his hand pulling up her skirt and she knew he that her g string barely covered anything, that he could see her almost naked ass and bare bottom.

“Officer, what are you doing,” she said softly, her voice shaking in desire. She could not believe he was exposing her on a public road and was glad that no one was around to see her. It turned her on so much to know that at any moment, a logging truck could pass by and get a view of her bent over the hood of the car. She was expecting to feel his hard cock pressing against her pussy, or his fingers invading her and she moaned in anticipation, wanting him to take her hard.

She squealed in pain as his hand came down against the right cheek of her exposed ass hard. 

“You’re a little slut who’s going to seduce her way out of tickets. Well I think you deserve to be taught a lesson for speeding and you aren’t getting out of this one.”

She gasped in pain as he spanked her again, his hand coming down hard on her bare bottom. 

“Please officer, be gentle,” she begged, her ass stinging from the harsh blow. She felt her dampness increasing with each slap on her bare bottom and she was panting in pain and desire. It felt incredible to be disciplined by such a strong, commanding man. Holy fuck he can do anything he wants to me, he’s so strong and powerful. 

“I’ll give you a choice. I arrest you for bribing an officer and confiscate your licence. Or, you can take the punishment you deserve. Do you want me to bring you in for booking?”

“No officer, please, I’ll do anything. You can spank me as much as I deserve - AH!” Sally yelped in pain as his hand came down harshly on her left buttock, and she felt a tear drop from her eye from the pain. She loved how he was disciplining her roughly and she felt so naughty for speeding and trying to flirt her way out of a ticket. 

“I knew you would. Sluts like you need to be taught a lesson.” She could hear the animal lust in his voice and it scared and excited her. She knew he was enjoying the feeling of dominating her, of teaching her a lesson and making her moan and whimper in pain. His hand came down again even harder, the blow sending a resounding crack of noise through the air. He’s spanking me like a naughty little slut. Sally had never been spanked before and the feeling of being treated like she had broken the rules and deserved to be punished was driving her insane with desire. She wanted badly to feel his hard dick pounding her hard while she was unable to resist. 

He spanked her hard on the side of the road, his cock hardening with each blow to her helpless ass. His thick cock was pushing against his uniform and he knew he could not resist fucking her into submission for long. He ripped her g string apart with his hands, exposing her tight asshole to his eyes and heard her moan as she realized he could see everything. Her ass was completely naked and exposed. She felt his hands grip her ass cheeks and pull them apart roughly and she felt her cheeks turn red with embarrassment as she realized he had spread her asshole apart. His hands were rough and calloused against her sore bottom. He let go and she felt a quick surge of relief which was gone as soon as his hand came rushing down against her bare bottom again. 

Craig could barely control himself as he brought his hand down again and again against her bare ass, red hand marks forming on her helpless behind. Sally was panting in pain and desire and she screamed out every time he brought his hand down on her ass. She was overwhelmed with her lust and the feeling of being disciplined in public by a police officer was too intense for her to comprehend. I’m such a slut, I practically begged him to punish me, I was asking to be spanked as soon as I batted my eyes at him and imagined sucking his cock.

Craig growled as he brought his hand down one final time on her bright red ass, the sound of her yelp of pain making his cock surge in desire. He could not resist taking her right then and there and unzipped his uniform pants and pulled his cock through the opening. Sally moaned, shaking in pain and lust, her ass burning with pain and her cheek cold against the metal of the hood. She moaned in pleasure as she felt his thick cockhead pushing against her wetness and she knew just how slutty she sounded. He must think I’m a complete whore, it feels so right to be punished by him.

Craig grunted as he forced his thick cock into her tightness, the feeling of her sopping wet hole driving him mad with animal lust as he grabbed her hips and pushed his hard dick fully inside of her. She moaned in pain and pleasure from the violent thrust as he stretched her open against his thickness. Oh god, I’m glad I’m so wet, he slammed that thing into me like he owns my pussy. Craig grabbed her hips and fucked her roughly, her body slapping against the hood of the car with every thrust. He was so aroused by spanking her that his cock was already close to cumming but he gritted his teeth and controlled his body as he pounded her hard, loving how her pussy tried to resist his hardness slamming in and out of her. Sally could feel the harsh material of his uniform against her flesh as he fucked her balls deep, his massive member sliding into her roughly and rapidly as he pounded her with strong, steady thrusts. She could hear the slaps of flesh as he pounded her and she moaned with desire. Craig had her moaning like a slut and he knew she was enjoying her punishment a little too much and took his right hand off her hip and spanked her hard, her moan of lust turning into a yelp of pain as he roughly spanked her aching behind. His rough, manly touch drove her wild and she was no longer able to form thoughts as he took her hard and fast on the side of the road. 

Sally had her head pressed against the cold metal of the hood of her car and she tried to look up the street, terrified that someone was going to drive past and watch her getting fucked hard by the cop. She yelled in pain as he brought his strong hand down hard against her sore asscheeks, burning pain rushing through her body as she moaned incoherently, trying to beg him to stop spanking her so hard but barely able to form words because of the incredible pleasure of his huge cock pounding her relentlessly. She felt herself cum from his massive dick fucking her hard and she screamed in pleasure as he continuously pumped her with his cock, spanking her hard as she came. The pleasure overwhelmed her as wave after wave of sensation flowed through her and she was shaking like a leaf from the powerful orgasm that washed over her like the ocean. 

“You fucking slut, cumming in public like a whore,” said Craig, almost unable to control himself as her pussy contracted on his dick. 

Craig growled like an animal as he fucked her ruthlessly. He considered filling her up with his cum but decided he wanted to humiliate her even more. He controlled his thrusts and pulled his cock from her, leaving her empty and stretched. He grabbed the handcuffs and pulled her roughly up and then forced her to her knees in the mud, looking down at her wide eyes and moaning mouth. He’s going to make me suck him off right here and now and I can’t do anything to resist. Oh my god, I want to feel his cock so deep in my throat.

Craig pushed his cock past her eager lips and groaned as he felt her circling her tongue around his sensitive cockhead. She was a talented cocksucker and he knew she had practice. Sally gagged as he forced his cock deep into her mouth, grabbing the back of her head and forcing her to deep-throat his massive member. She could barely breathe, tears streaming down her eyes as he fucked her throat roughly, and she looked up at his uniformed, muscular body and stern eyes and felt like a complete whore as she sucked his cock. I want to drain his cum, I want to make him moan as he fucks my mouth. Fuck, my ass hurts so much and my knees are covered in mud, he’s doing whatever he wants to me!

Craig felt his balls tightening and he growled as he started to cum hard, thick ropes of his cum filling her mouth and shooting down her throat. Sally gagged as she felt her mouth fill with the white liquid, too much too handle as it shot down her throat and filled her mouth. It’s too much, he’s too deep inside my throat! Sally tried to swallow but felt his hot cum oozing out of her mouth as he pounded her mouth as if it was her pussy. Craig growled and gripped her head firmly as he came, wave after wave of his hot cum filling her mouth and overflowing on her red lips. Finally, his orgasm slowed and he smiled and pulled his still cumming cock from her mouth, letting his cum land on her face, ruining her makeup. He stroked the last drops of cum from his cock and pushed it back into her mouth, making her clean every last drop from his softening member.

Sally was panting from exhaustion. Her legs were still shaking from her orgasm and her makeup was ruined. He grabbed her shoulders and pulled her to her feet, turning her and undoing the handcuffs from her sore wrists.Then he turned her around and looked down at her ruined makeup, the mascara that had streaks from her tears and was running down her face, and his cum which coated her. 

“Now everyone can see what a whore you are. Did you learn your lesson, slut?”

Sally could not believe what had just happened. She felt so grateful that she was not going to lose her licence and she swallowed the last gulp of cum before responding.

“Yes, sir, I’ll never speed again. Thank you for teaching me my lesson.” 

“Good. Get on your way. If I ever see you speeding again, I’m going to do a lot worse to you.”

He turned and strode away, and Sally stepped back into her car, the seat rough against her aching bottom. She sat there panting as she watched the cop drive away, leaving her alone on the side of the road, her legs covered in mud, her ass red from his spanking, and her face covered in cum and ruined makeup. She had no idea what she was going to tell her work.

The end
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"Can't we take a cab? It's cold out," said Angeline, looking up at the man who had plied her with drinks all night. She had almost stumbled out of the bar and was getting the uncomfortable feeling that he was almost sober. Now that she thought about it, he had not even matched her in drinks and he was twice her size. That could be one of the reasons he had been such a good dancer. She had been wanting to let loose after two months of arduous studying and exams that had filled her brain to the brim but had also helped her get her degree in accounting with flying colors. Of course, it had meant no men for a very long time as she could afford no distractions. Carlos, the suave and dark haired stranger who had seduced her with his smooth dancing and quick wit was walking with her, and she could not wait to get back to his place and let him have his way with her. 

"No gorgeous, don't worry, we're near my place." 

He flashed a bright white smile and she felt slightly reassured. She was still tipsy and absolutely in need of a good lay, and she tried not to notice the warning signs that she was starting to feel. His hand was on the small of her back, leading her forward down the street.  

"Alright, as long as it isn't far. Where do you live again?" 

"Don't worry about it beautiful, we're close."  

She had been charmed by him in the bar with his endless compliments and endless pockets as he bought her drink after drink. He was an excellent dancer and she had felt herself growing flush as his body grinded against hers on the dance floor, the room almost spinning from the alcohol and energy of the club. She had waved off her friends and left with him, knowing that they were jealous of her luck that night picking up one of the hottest guys at the bar.  Angeline was celebrating her new job as an accountant, fresh out of university. Even though it was her first real job, she was not ready to feel too grown up yet and decided she wanted one last fling before looking for something serious. She had settled on Carlos, with his silver tongue and his deft, wandering hands. Her eyes squinted as she realized that they were the only two people in the street. 

"This isn't a great area, didn't you say you lived some place nice?" 

With that he grabbed her and pulled her into an alley. She screamed out in sudden fear and he clamped his hand on her mouth, pushing her against the dirty wall. His body was taunt and muscular and pushed her firmly against the stone wall of the alley as she struggled to escape him. His hot breath was on her neck and he started to kiss her roughly, his tongue invading her mouth and she could feel his cock pushing against her as his hands started to travel up her skirt. 

"Stop, what the hell!"  

"I'm going to fuck you right here, bitch," he said, all the honey gone from his voice. Now he sounded like a cold predator, with nothing but hate and horniness in his voice.  

"Help! Help!" She screamed out after biting his hand hard. He pulled back his hand and she knew he was about to hit her, when out of nowhere a cop slammed into him in a flying tackle. A second cop was quick behind, and within seconds Carlos was handcuffed. One of the cops dragged him roughly away while the other picked himself up, dusting off his uniform and looked at her. Carlos swore and cursed as he was pulled out of the alley. 

"The bitch begged for it," he spat out as he passed her, giving her a look of complete hate that shocked her. She could not believe what a hidden predator he was, and how wrong her instincts had been. She had been attracted to him, and she could not believe that her gut had given her the wrong impression of a man. Angeline shivered. She could not believe what had just happened.  

"Officer Brown," said the cop, extending his hand to her. She took it and shook it. "Are you alright, lady?" 

"Yes, thank you, my god he was going to..." 

"Yes he was. It's a good thing me and my partner happened to be driving by to hear you shouting for help. You shouldn't be in this area late at night, especially not dressed like that." 

"I know, it was stupid. Thank you, thank you so much Officer Brown. He said he lived nearby and... just thank you for saving me, I can't believe what just happened!" 

"Just doing my duty. We will need you to come with us, get a statement." He took out his radio.  

"Come on," he said, lightly pulling her. She unfroze and followed him, and saw that Carlos was in the backseat of the cop car, handcuffed. The other cop was in the drivers seat. When Carlos saw her, he spat and yelled. "You fucking slut!" 

"One second, Madame." Officer Brown let go of her, opened the car doors and reached inside to roughly backhand Carlos while his partner stared straight ahead. Carlos yelled out, "This is brutality," but was silenced by another blow. 

"Please note the offender suffered abrasions on his face while being apprehended," said Officer Brown with a broad smile to his partner, then turned back to Angeline. "Now it's either the back with Carlos on my lap, unless you want to wait around in the cold while I call another car." 

Angeline shivered in the night air. "I'll take the lap," she said, and another shiver went through her, but this time not because of the cold. The police officer who had saved her had a powerful physique and his muscular frame was made only larger by his authoritative uniform. He was imposing and sure of himself, and she had never met anyone so manly and in control. The shock of being pulled into the alley was wearing off and quickly replaced by a heat within her legs as she imagined the feeling of his strong body under her as they drove. He sat in the front seat and smiled at her, beckoning her to get in. 

Angeline sat on his lap, and he wrapped his muscular arms around her. She could feel his bulge against the thin material of her miniskirt, feel his thick legs beneath her. He had her wrapped up and she shivered in his warm arms, feeling safe and secure. He was simply so strong and powerful that she felt protected against the world.  

"Thank you so much Officer Brown and Officer..." 

"Officer Hunter."  

Angeline stole a quick look at him. His voice was much sterner than Officer Brown's. She could tell he was used to his orders being followed, and quickly. The road was rough and full of potholes, and the vibrations of the car against the muscular cop who had her firmly in his arms was driving her crazy. She was glad he had taken off his tool belt as it would have been uncomfortable... and also keep her further away from the hunk of a cop who had her in his lap. She could feel herself growing wet as the thin material of her miniskirt did nothing to protect her from his thick bulge which was pushing against her. They had saved her from a horrible fate and she felt completely in their debt. She wanted to do anything she could to thank these two heroes and she already imagined the sound of his uniform pants unzipping slowly.   

"He's not much of a talker, but he's the kind of guy you want on your side when the shit hits the fan." 

Angeline thought she saw a small glimmer of a smile on Officer Hunter's face before it set back into stone. He was the strong and silent type, who had no patience for wasted words and she was amazed that two partners seemed so different. She shivered as she knew that Carlos was in the backseat, fuming and she was glad she would never see him again.  

"Do you mind if I make a call to my friends," she asked, "I told them I'd text them when I got to his place." 

"You go right ahead." 

She called her best friend, explaining the situation and that she would be at the police station. Stacey was full of condolences and asked over and over what she could do to help, and said she would be rushing to the police station as soon as she could. She downplayed what had happened, saying that Carlos had just got a little too grabby with his hands. She did not want to worry Stacey and Angeline felt completely safe now that she was in the arms of the man who had saved her. When Stacey was sure that Angeline was safe and sound, she started to ask about the cops. Angeline blushed when her friend Stacey, who had always been a loudmouth, practically shouted through the phone. 

"You got saved by two cops? I bet they're hot, you better pay them back for saving that sexy ass of yours!" 

From Officer Brown's slight chuckle, she knew he had heard and she blushed in embarrassment and said her goodbyes, hanging up and putting her phone back in her purse. She felt his right hand stray down to her exposed thigh and she stifled a moan as he stroked her sensitive skin. She shivered under his touch and her cheeks turned red as she could tell that he knew he was the cause of the shivers of pleasures that ran through her body. She tried not to focus on the thick bulge under her behind, pressing against her. 

They pulled into the station and went in, Officer Hunter pulling the struggling Carlos behind him. The station was awash with bright fluorescent light and she blinked, her eyes adjusting.  

"Officer Hunter is going to book this scumbag, and meanwhile I'm going to take you to the interview room to get your statement, if that's alright with you." 

"Yes, Officer, thank you," she said, still gushing with gratitude that he had saved her. She remembered the way his hand had rested on her thigh, how his touch had sent shocks of pleasure through her body.  

They went into the interview room, which was little more than a steel desk with metal chairs. Officer Brown closed the door behind them and pulled out a chair for her. She sat down gratefully and winched at the feeling of the cold metal against her bare bottom. The room was chilly and she felt her nipples hardening, half because of the temperature and half because of being alone in a room with the strong, commanding policeman. There was a tape recorder on the desk, which he pressed on. As she sat, she was aware that there was a long mirror behind her. 

"We need to start with the preliminaries. Full name?" 

"Angeline Marels."  

"And how long did you know the man who assaulted you, Carlos Forela?" 

"I uh... I didn't know him." She bit her lips in shame that she had been about to go for a one night stand with a complete stranger. 

"Would you describe the events of the night?" 

"Well, I went to the bar with my friends, you know, to dance, and he was buying me drinks, lots of drinks. He was really nice, I thought, sure I'll leave with him. Only then I started getting uncomfortable, he was taking me into a pretty bad part of town. I was just about to leave when he pulled me into the alley and pushed me against the wall. He told me he was going to fuck me, I didn't know what to do! I struggled, and then you two came and saved me." 

Officer Brown nodded as she talked. When she finished, he turned off the tape recorder. Angeline looked at him with heat in her eyes. She wanted him, badly. The way they had saved her, dispatched Carlos as if he was a boy and brought her to the station had filled with her with lust. She had been driven insane by the car ride on his lap, feeling his bulge pressing against her and wanting him badly. She bit her lip and stared up through her eyelashes. Angeline wondered if the mirror behind her was a two way mirror, like in the movies and tv shows.  

"Officer Brown, I just want to say thank you so much for saving me. If there was anyway I could repay you..." 

He grinned widely as she talked, and she could tell he knew exactly what she meant.  

"Well Angeline, I think you're quite a naughty young lady. Going out to a bar and going home with a stranger..." 

She blushed bright red. She felt ashamed that he had caught her trying to go on a one night stand but the way he called her naughty turned her on. He was just so strong and imposing in his cops uniform, his badge gleaming brighter than his smile.  

"I... I suppose I was a bit... naughty," she said, and the words made her gasp with desire. They came from deep inside of her. She loved how she felt, like she was some wayward slut apologizing for her actions. 

"You were very naughty, Angeline. Come here." 

She stood up, smoothing her miniskirt and walked around the metal desk. He pushed back his chair, still sitting, and she gasped as he grabbed her arm and pulled her over his lap. She could feel his cock hardening in his pants, pushed against her.  

"What are you doing Officer Brown?" 

"You asked if you could repay me. You can, by being taught a lesson." 

She moaned as she felt his hand pulling up her skirt, exposing her bottom to him. She had been planning on getting laid that night when she had gone to the club. She had worn her sheerest white lace panties, which did nothing to conceal her. which  She shuddered as his strong hand moved up and down her exposed bottom, stroking her soft skin. 

"What kind of lesson, Officer," she said, the words coming out in soft gasps as she felt her wetness growing between her legs as his hand gripped her right buttock, pulling it slightly apart. His left hand was firmly on her back, not pushing her hard but strong enough that she knew she could not escape if he wanted to keep her there. Instead of replying, he brought his hand up and slapped it down on her bottom, sending a satisfying slap of flesh on flesh through the room. Angeline gasped in a combination of pain and pleasure, feeling completely embarrassed at being spanked over the knees of the strong cop.  

"Officer, please be gentle," she gasped, as he brought his open palm down again on her soft flesh. His hand was rough, calloused and manly and she could feel his cock throbbing under her. She knew just how turned on he was getting from disciplining her over his knees and she squirmed in his lap, trying to get away from him. 

"You deserve this. You're lucky I saved that sexy ass of yours, now I get to do anything I want to it, don't I?" 

Angeline's eyes opened wide. She trembled in his grasp, feeling like a naughty slut.  

"Yes sir... yes sir it's yours to - ow!" She yelped as he brought his hand down on her ass again, even harder and she squirmed, trying to get away. It was turning her on more than she could comprehend. She had never been submissive before but the way he had taken control of her and pulled her across his lap so forcefully and started to punish her as if she was a naughty slut made her feel powerless in his grasp. She loved how strong and manly he was as he brought his hand down again on her reddening bottom. 

Officer Brown grunted as he brought his hand down on her buttocks again, loving how they rippled under his harsh spanking. He was marking her as his own and his cock pulsed as he saw the red hand prints growing on her behind. He grabbed her panties and ripped them apart, exposing her bare bottom completely as she moaned in pain and lust. He knew just how turned on she was getting from his disciplining and he could barely control himself from bending her over the steel desk and taking her hard. He wanted to savor punishing her, wanted to make her really squirm under his hand.  

Angeline moaned as his hand started to run her sore behind gently, almost lovingly and he spread her buttocks again. She knew that he was spreading her asshole, taking a good look at her virgin hole as he rubbed and caressed her aching ass.  

"Oh Officer Brown, that feels so good," she moaned as his finger started to rub her asshole, and he spat on his finger tip and started to slowly work the first digit of his index finger into her tight, virgin hole. She had never taken anything up her backside before and the pleasure of the finger slowly sliding past her resistance was both new and taboo to her. She felt like a complete whore, as if this man who had saved her could do absolutely anything he wanted to her and she would moan and take it. His cock pounded against her body and she wanted badly to feel it deep inside her sopping wet pussy. 

"You're a naughty little slut, aren't you," said Officer Brown, his voice with a sternness to it that she had not felt before. The words rang true to her ears as she realized just how helpless she was, over the lap of a strong, commanding cop who had spanked her ass until it stung with pain. She moaned as his finger pushed past the tight outer ring of her asshole and filled her with pleasure. 

"Yes, yes sir I am," she moaned, sounding like a whore to her own ears. She wriggled in pain as his finger pushed slowly but firmly deep inside of her, half pleasure and half pain as he invaded her asshole. Suddenly, he pulled his finger from her, leaving her feeling empty and wanting more and pulled her to her feet and pushed her against the cold metal desk. She look forward into the mirror, bent over the desk with her breasts spilling out of her low cut top.  

"Why don't you wave to my partner," he said, and she gasped as she realized that the mirror must be two way glass. She heard Officer Brown spit and suddenly his saliva covered cockhead was pressing against her tight asshole. She could feel just how thick his bulbous cockhead was and she gripped the edges of the desk as he slowly pushed his girth into her, stretching her asshole open. A low moan of pleasure and desire escaped her mouth as she watched herself in the mirror, bent over by the huge, muscular cop who had known instantly what she needed. The desk was small and thin, and he pushed her down against it with his hand, her tits pushed down against the cold steel and in the mirror it was easy to see right down her top. She face was over the edge of the desk, hanging forward with her mouth open in pleasure as he slowly worked his cock into her asshole. Finally he groaned in pleasure as the head of his cock popped into her resisting hole and her eyes rolled up in pleasure as she felt filled by his cock, stretched apart and unable to think.  

She gasped as the door burst open, trying to move but Officer Brown's hand was on her back, pushing her down against the steel desk. She was unable to do anything as Officer Hunter strode in, slamming the door behind him and she gasped as he stood in front of her and unzipped his pants. Her hands gripped the table firmly, trying to hold herself in place as Officer Brown thrust himself deeper and deeper into her ass and she opened her mouth eagerly as the stern faced cop in front of her pulled his thick, rock hard cock out of his pants and pushed it into her mouth. The two officers were obviously partners in more than just fighting crime as they took her at the same time, Officer Hunter gripping her hair and thrusting his thick cock deep into her mouth with almost brutally hard thrusts, ignoring her gagging sounds as he hungrily fucked her warm, wet mouth. Angeline had never sucked such a large cock and it filled her mouth completely, and she gripped the steel table hard as she tried to handle the huge girth that was pushing deep into her throat. She was barely able to breathe as he fucked her mouth hard. 

The cock was pulled from her ass as she heard Officer Brown spit again and felt his warm spit on her asshole as he lubed her up more for a hard pounding. This time, he was no longer so gentle as he slowly but firmly pushed his cock up her waiting hole, using his hands to stretch her ass open so that she could not resist his rock hard dick. Angeline could feel her asshole trying to stop his cock from pushing into her but she could do nothing to prevent his thick, throbbing cock from pushing deeper and deeper inside of her. Her body was shaking in overwhelming pleasure as she started to get used to the feeling of Officer Hunter's thick cock fucking her mouth as if it was her pussy. She felt completely helpless as the two policemen used her body for their own pleasure and she had never been so wet and full of lust before.  

She felt herself drooling on the cock pushing in and out of her mouth as the sounds of wet slaps of flesh and the grunts of the two powerful men filled the room. Her own moans were muted came out as gagging sounds as he forced her to deep throat his cock, filling her throat with his hard cock. Angeline clenched as she felt Officer Brown's cock plunge deeper and deeper inside of her until finally his cock was fully up her ass.  

"I'm balls deep in this little slut," he said, and Angeline had never felt so humiliated, used, and turned on at the same time. Her ass was adjusting to the feeling of being filled completely and the painful uncomfortableness was turning into overwhelming pleasure as he slowly thrust his cock in and out of her ass. The tempo increased and he spanked her as he started to fuck her with deep, powerful thrusts. 

Officer Hunter groaned as he fucked her mouth, her tongue swirling around his cockhead as she took his full length deep inside of her wet mouth. "You know, you little whore, that this interrogation room is videotaped. The whole squad is watching us fuck you hard, half from the computer room and half through the two way mirror." 

Angeline reached down between her legs, forcing her hand under her body and up her skirt to play with her clit. The feeling of all the eyes of the entire police force watching her getting used was too intense for her and she needed badly to have relief. She played with her clit quickly and urgently, moaning around the thick cock in her mouth as strings of spit and precum dripped from her mouth. Her orgasm crashed over her and her whole body pulsed in pleasure as she felt her asshole completely filled with his huge member, shocks of pleasure shooting through her body from her powerful orgasm. Her body was trembling and her clit incredibly sensitive but she could not resist. She was addicted to the pleasure and she kept playing with her clit as her asshole was stretched and ravaged by the huge cock pounding her against the steel of the table. 

Officer Brown growled as he thrust himself into her, getting closer and closer to filling her ass with cum. He looked down at the red hand prints on her ass and the squirming, sexy young woman that he was dominating with his cock kept playing with her clit, moaning in pleasure as the two cops degraded her on camera. The rougher he fucked her, the more she moaned and he knew that the whore he was fucking loved the pain. He brought his open palm down on her buttocks hard as he fucked her ass, spanking her red ass and hearing her moan in pain. 

Officer Hunter could not believe how well she was taking his cock deep in her mouth and the sight of her getting spanked and fucked was too much to handle. He felt his balls tightening and he growled as he started to cum in her mouth. 

"Swallow it all slut, you owe me," he said, and Angeline felt her mouth feel with his hot seed. It shot down her throat and filled her mouth and she swallowed eagerly, wanting to take every last drop of cum deep into her. She felt herself cumming again as she was spanked hard and his cock kept cumming and cumming, filling her eager mouth to the brim and then it was too much for her and it spilled out of her mouth, cum and saliva drooling from her mouth. Officer Brown could no longer handle it. The sight and sound of her cumming a second time was too much to handle and he felt himself cumming deep inside of her ass. He grabbed her hips and pounded her mercilessly, the tightness of her asshole overwhelming as it milked his cock. Angeline could feel her ass filled to the brim with his hot seed, her no longer virgin ass ravaged and stretched by the huge cock of the cop who was taking her as his own, who had turned her ass bright red with his harsh spanking. Her orgasm was powerful and too intense, and she could think of nothing except the two huge cocks cumming, filling her orifices with their hot loads.  

Finally after what seemed like an eternity of pleasure Officer Hunter pulled his cock from her mouth, shooting the last streams of cum onto her face and she closed her eyes tight as it splashed on her mascara. She felt humiliated, debased, and completely satisfied as she moaned in pleasure, cum dripping from her mouth. Officer Brown pulled his softening cock from her ass and she felt his cum starting to drip out of her tight hole. He pulled her ass cheeks apart and she moaned as she could feel the cum spilling out from her asshole, dripping down her pussy and legs.  

She lay against the steel table, knowing she would be unable to stand as her whole body quivered from the harsh fucking and multiple orgasms. She had never been dominated before and the way these two cops had taken complete control of her and used her body had felt so right that she was still panting with pain and pleasure, unable to move. 

Officer Hunter sheathed his cock and zipped up, walking out of the room without a word. He had got what he needed from her, a hot mouth to cum into and Angeline knew she was nothing more than a fucktoy for him. Officer brown stroked her sore, red ass with his hand, rubbing her soreness away as she moaned gratefully.  

"You loved that, didn't you," he said, and she saw in the mirror that he was smiling. She trembled as he rubbed her and pulled her skirt down, covering her up.  

"Fuck, that was so intense," she said, her eyes wide with shocked pleasure at what had happened to her.  

He pulled out a card from his pants. "This is my personal number. If you ever need anything, you just call. I'll be on my way with handcuffs in a second." 

"Thank... thank you Officer," said Angeline, hardly able to form sentences after the brutal fucking she had received. Her asshole was still aching and sore and she could feel cum leaking from herself.  

"Now go get yourself cleaned up," he said, lifting her up from the steel table and leading her out the door. She was headed to the washroom when her friend Stacey ran to her. 

"Oh my god Angeline! Are you okay? What did Carlos do to you, you look so shaky and what's that white stuff on your... oh. Oh Angeline, you little slut!" 

Angeline felt face turn bright red as Officer Brown laughed deeply.  

"Oh we took good care of her." 

She entered the bathroom and cleaned up, her legs still shaking from the most intense erotic experience of her life. She cleaned up but could still feel his cum deep inside of her ass, and she tried to fix her makeup. She was glad that Officer Brown was keeping Stacey out of the bathroom. She could barely face the shame of what she had done herself, and yet it was so incredibly hot to be treated like a slut by these strong, dominating men. She turned his card over in her hand, imagining calling him up late at night and telling him to bring the handcuffs, telling him that she would do whatever he wanted.  

End 

If you enjoy stories about spanking and discipline, you will love  Becoming the Office Bimbo, the complete bundle which can be found at 

http://www.amazon.com/dp/B00PM23L0M 

It features even rougher spanking, belting, and harsh fucking by dominant men with elements of humiliation and degradation. 

Blurb: When Samantha is called up for an urgent one on one meeting on the top floor, she feels like she is being called to the principals office. Only, she has never seen a principle as imposing or dominating as Mr. Layman, head of security. Tall, muscular and with the most intense eyes she has ever seen, Mr. Layman makes her feel naked and exposed, like he knows everything about her. She can only hope that he does not know her dirty, shameful secret. 

Unfortunately for her, he knows everything and she has to choose - discipline or dismissal. 
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