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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

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. 
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