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All characters and situations are fictional. All characters are adults. Please note that this is a work of erotica which contains explicit descriptions of a woman who is saved by two hot, hunky cops and desires nothing more than to repay them... even if that means a harsh spanking and getting fucked up the ass for the first time in her life while the entire police squad watches behind the two way mirror! Contains descriptions of harsh spanking, BDSM, first time anal, and group sex. 

"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 

Want more hot cop spankings? Check out 
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Blurb: Craig Richards patrols his neck of the logging roads with a stern gaze, watching for any joyriders and speeders need to be disciplined . He can make any woman melt under his granite stare and with his gruff, authoritarian voice, and he never lets anyone off easy. When Sally races down the empty roads to make it to her new job on time, she has no idea just what kind of harsh punishment she will have to endure if she wants to keep her driver's licence. She knows she's been very bad and needs to be taught a lesson by the hot alpha cop. 
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