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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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