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It has been a turbulent few months for the beautiful women of the Marston's Pointe Sheriff's Department. Gina Dollson was once a beautiful, sought after bikini model, but she found herself kidnapped as part of a scheme by her one time protege, Felicia Fetters. Gina escaped, but her modeling career suffered. Years later, Gina discovers that Felicia has taken a position as Sheriff of the crime riddern beach town Marston's Pointe. Soon, Gina, along with her beautiful accomplices Eva and Caitlyn, executes a plan to take Felicia and her lover Janet hostage. Gina takes Felicia's place as Sheriff and vows to clean up crime in the beautiful town, setting her sights on enigmatic crime lord Ace and his underling, casino owner The King.

Meanwhile, Jessica, a bikini model and colleague of Gina's, has discovered incriminating evidence on King and his casino. Gina attempts to help her wardrobe malfunction prone friend but both ladies end up bound and gagged and placed in a death trap from which they barely escape. Meanwhile, Shelly Arnold, a beautiful but devious woman with designs of her own, discovers what Jessica knows and kidnaps her. Before Shelly and her busty henchwoman, Lisa, can properly question the bound and gagged model, Jessica finds herself stolen by two burglars who plan to sell her to a dominatrix.

Will Gina track down Jessica in time and stop Ace and King?

1.

“What do you know about this new Sheriff?” Shelly asked Lisa as they drove to the gym.

Shelly had yet to meet the new Sheriff in town. She had heard things about her, sure, but she assumed that their paths would cross sooner or later.

And now here we are.

This Sheriff, Gina, had kept somewhat of a lower profile than her predecessor, the missing Ms. Fetters, who had painted a target on her pack early on in her tenure. The thought of Felicia Fetters made Shelly bite her lip. She suspected that there was more to Felicia's disappearance than just her running off with Janet Rossi.

More indeed.

Felicia struck Shelly as the perfect puppet because she carried her weaknesses on her sleeve: her vanity and desire to prove herself, and Shelly used both to her advantage. Shelly knew that engaging with Ace head on would almost certainly lead to her undoing, so she had decided to use the police as her pieces in this chess game. She would let Felicia Fetters and Ace go at it, wearing each other down while she swooped in to pick up the pieces.

Shelly sent Felicia off with intel on one of Ace's safe houses, and as far as Shelly knew, that made her one of the last people to see the old Sheriff. Word reached her that their mutual neighbor, Tanya Donnelly, had witnessed Felicia and Janet streaking along the beach, which lead to the gossip that the two had run away together.

Then this Gina showed up, claiming that Felicia had appointed her Sheriff before leaving town. It didn't add up, not at all. Shelly was almost of a mind to think that Gina worked for Ace, but Lisa's account of what happened at the junk yard refuted that. So if Gina didn't work for Ace, what was her angle?

There were too many variables, too many unknowns, and Shelly didn't like that.

“The Sheriff is... interesting. We shouldn't underestimate her.” Lisa said as she drove, eyes on the road ahead.

Shelly nodded from the passenger seat. It was as she suspected. This Gina could be a force to be reckoned with.

“Let's just make this quick, then get back home. Dear Jessica was about to crack, I fear that she may need more convincing by the time we get back.”

Lisa smiled at the thought, and Shelly knew that Lisa was all to eager to have some more fun with Jessica. Once she talked, and Shelly was confident that she would, they would stash Jessica in a barrel, fill it with cement, and toss her into the ocean. The fitness model had served her purpose, but unfortunately couldn't be allowed to walk free. Once they knew who on the Sheriff's Department worked for Ace, they would deal with that in their own way as well. Shelly would either call in anonymously to the Sheriff herself or feed Tanya another anonymous tip and let her do with it as she wished.

They reached town and as they pulled up to the gym Shelly noticed that the entire Sheriff's Department seemed to be waiting outside. The second thing that caught Shelly's eye was what Sheriff Gina was wearing.

“Looks like our Sheriff hasn't changed clothes since earlier today.” Lisa smirked.

“Interesting.” Shelly said as they parked.

Gina was wearing a tiny, purple g-string bikini. She had her Sheriff's badge clipped to her bikini top and a gun belt slung around her hips. Shelly couldn't help but notice that the men of the police force, Frank and Randy, couldn't take their eyes off of Gina. There were also two other women along for the ride, a curvacious Latina woman and a muscle bound but beautiful dark haired woman.

Lisa got out of the car first, followed by Shelly. Gina stood in front of the closed gym, hands on her hips.

“You must be Shelly Arnold.” Gina said authoritatively. Shelly smiled and approached the bikini clad Sheriff.

“You must be the new Sheriff! I don't think we've had the pleasure of meeting!” She strolled forward and extended her hand. Gina eyed her suspiciously and then glanced at Lisa.

“I believe we've met earlier today.”

“Yes we have,” Lisa smiled. “Long time no see.”

Gina didn't return the smile.

“Are you her hired muscle too?” Gina asked.

“Oh, heavens no!” Shelly laughed. “Lisa here is my personal trainer and good friend.”

Gina's eyes shifted between them and Shelly noticed both the Latina and Bodybuilder take up positions behind the Sheriff.

“Well Sheriff, can I ask what this is about? If it's for a workout, the gym is closed until the morning.”

“This is your gym?” Gina asked.

“Indeed.” Shelly nodded.

“There was a blond woman here earlier today. Tan, very fit. Do you recall her?”

Shelly stroked her chin and cocked her head, making a show of trying to remember.

“Hmm... I do recall a woman of that description using the gym. She seemed like she really needed to blow off some steam.”

Gina took a step closer to her.

“What happened to that woman?”

Shelly shrugged.

“She worked out, then left. Did something happen to her.”

Gina's eyes narrowed.

“She's a good friend of mine, and hasn't been answering her phone. I have reason to believe that she's in trouble.”

Shelly gasped and placed a hand on her chest.

“Oh no! Is there anything I can do to help?”

“You can tell me why the only gym in town closed at dark.” Gina took another step forward, her massive breasts brushing against Shelly's chest. Shelly looked down at the Sheriff's cleavage and then up to her face.

“I like the new uniform. Is this going to be standard issue? I think Frank and Randy would look great in speedos.”

Both men chuckled nervously. Gina never took her eyes off of Shelly.

“Answer the question.” Gina ordered.

Shelly stood straight and looked Gina right in the eye.

“This woman was our only customer all day, combine that with being short staffed and closing early seemed like a very sound financial decision. Plus I wanted to get home to see my son. Being a single, working mom can put a strain on relations.” Shelly smiled.

Gina's gaze shifted to Lisa.

“What about you? What's your story?”

“Same as her,” Lisa shrugged. “The lady was here, worked out, then left.”

“See,” Shelly motioned to Lisa. “That's all we know. May we go now?”

“No,” Gina ordered. “In fact, would you mind if I had a look around your gym?”

Shelly's blood went cold. She realized that Jessica's gym bag, containing her clothes, and phone, were still in the locker room. If Gina found those, both she and Lisa were cooked. They would most likely be taken to the station for questioning, or worse.

“Do you have a warrant?” Shelly asked.

Gina glared at her, eyes blazing.

“What?” Gina demanded.

“A warrant? I'm sorry, but I know my rights, and I'm not going to let you trample around my business without a warrant.”

“Let me in or I'll come back with one.”

“Fine, do it.” Shelly dared her. She had thrown the bait and Gina took it! She knew that the Sheriff wouldn't be able to get a warrant until morning, and by then she would be able to dispose of Jessica's items, along with Jessica herself.

“Fine. Don't think about leaving town.”

“I wouldn't dream of it. After you look around the gym, feel free to sign up for a membership.”

Gina only continued to glare at her.

“Anyway, are we done here? It's late and I have to open early.”

Gina had no play and she knew it. All the Sheriff could do was nod and step back.

“Nice meeting you Sheriff.” Shelly extended a hand. Gina turned away and walked over to her cruiser. Shelly watched as Gina's magnificent ass heaved up and down as she walked. This Sheriff had a great, though surgically augmented, body. She gave Felicia Fetters a run for her money in the looks department.

“Let's go Lisa.” Shelly turned back to the car and Lisa followed.

As they got in and pulled away, Shelly noticed that no one in the Sheriff's Department took their eyes off of them the entire time.

I have a feeling that this isn't over.

Lisa pulled the car onto the street and drove off.

“I have a feeling that this Sheriff will be trouble.” Shelly said.

“Me too,” Lisa nodded. “What do we do about her?”

“Let's finish with Jessica and get rid of her and her things. Once Gina searches the gym, she'll have to assume that Ace's boys snatched her. The Sheriff can chase them while we work on our plan.”

“Which is?”

“Once we find out who Ace's mole in the Sheriff's Department is, we'll deal with them. Either legally or through... unconventional means.”

The ride back to the house went fast. Shelly's mind was racing. Gina definitely wouldn't be an ally.

She'll have to be dealt with, sooner or later.

Lisa parked on the sidewalk and they both got out of the car. The house was still dark, which meant that Jeremy was still out with his friends.

Good, I hope it's a late night.

“Well, lets go see how our guest is doing.” Shelly smiled and opened the front door. She stepped in an switched on the light.

Then her heart skipped a beat.

The first thing she noticed was the open basement door, then her eyes drifted up to the open back door. Lisa noticed the same and was already rushing towards the back door. As Lisa ran, Shelly hurried towards the basement.

Shit! Did she escape!

Shelly ran downstairs as fast as she could. When she reached the bottom of the stairs, her worst fears were confirmed.

The massage table was empty. Jessica was gone.

She balled her fists and turned towards the stairs. Lisa was already hurrying down them.

“She's gone.” Shelly shook her head as she said it. Lisa froze halfway down the stairs. Her eyes were wide, frenzied.

“Now what?”

“I... I don't know.”

Shelly moved towards the massage table. Had Jessica gotten free? That was the obvious explanation. Behind her, Lisa came down the rest of the way and followed her boss.

“Now what?”

Shelly held up a finger as she eyed the massage table.

If Jessica had gotten free, where were her bonds? The tape and gag would be lying discarded if she had somehow broken loose, and the moving blanket that they used to transport her was also missing.

“What?” Lisa asked.

Shelly circled the massage table. No tape anywhere around it.

Did someone carry her off?

“We may have a problem?”

“Yes, I would say we do.” Lisa said.

“No, not that. I think someone broke in.”

Lisa's jaw dropped.

“What?” She asked.

“No tape lying around, and if Jessica broke free she no doubt would have called the police by now. Someone broke in and carried her off. Look, even the blanket is gone.”

Lisa inspected the massage table and nodded.

“So... what?”

“Either Ace's men somehow learned she was here and broke in and took her, or a third party did it.”

“If Ace has someone on the Police Force, could that person have tipped Ace off that you were a suspect? He could have sent someone to check out your place.”

Shelly nodded.

“It's a possibility.”

“Now what?” Lisa asked.

“If Ace has Jessica, he'll dispose of her in his own way. If someone else has her... that's a variable that I don't like. If his mole did alert Ace, then Ace can use the Sheriff's Department to put us on ice.”

Lisa nodded, her fists tightening.

“Then what? What's our play?”

Shelly met Lisa's gaze. A plan was forming.

“The Marston's Pointe Sheriff's Department is compromised, it's time that we take back our Police Department.” Shelly smiled.

“How do we do that?” Lisa asked.

“Oh, I have an idea.” Her smile got even bigger.

2.

Despite it being long after nightfall, Tanya hadn't moved from her deck chair by the pool, in fact, she hadn't even changed out of her bikini. Her back patio was illuminated by the underwater pool lights, and the wispy strands of steaming rising from the pool, combined with the lapping of the ocean, relaxed her.

I'll go in, eventually.

Ian had gone to bed, or so he said, and she was enjoying the peace and quiet of the night while coming down from the events of the day. Her patio, along with the pool and her bikini, was her happy place, the place where she came to unwind from the shitstorm of her job. After stumbling into her house, she had told herself that she would take that hot bath, but instead, she found herself heading out back and collapsing into a deck chair. At first she told herself that it would only be for a few minutes, but when she opened her eyes, night had fallen.

I could just stay out here all night.

It seemed like the perfect ending to the shit day she had. Only one thing could make it better.

Wilson.

Wilson Vorhees, the old Sheriff, driven out of town by Ace. At first it was a professional relationship between the two of them, but as they worked together, getting closer and closer to cracking down on Ace's organization, things... took a twist.

She smiled, thinking of Wilson. Tanya had always wanted to show him this bikini, her favorite, white thong bikini and how great it made her boobs look. Her ass looked even better in it. Ian spent a few weeks every summer at his Dad's, and Tanya planned on inviting Wilson over during that time and taking him out back to the pool.

She would be wearing small, red robe while she lead him by the hand through the house to the open patio door.

Unconsciously, her hand slid down along her stomach. Her bikini bottoms were getting damp.

Once she had Wilson outside, she would undo the robe and lower it back along her shoulders, turning only slightly to give him view of her large, breasts under the bikini top. Needless to say, Wilson's jaw would drop.

Tanya bit her lip and her hand slid down into her bikini bottoms. The thought was making her so wet.

In her fantasy, she would drop the robe, allowing Wilson to see how the thong ran between her juicy, ripe ass cheeks. If she turned around, she would see the front of his pants rising. He would still be in his Sheriff's uniform, of course.

Under her bikini bottoms, Tanya's fingers traced the lips of her vagina.

Oh boy...

Wilson would be slack jawed, watching as she set one foot into the pool. She would turn and beckon him with a finger.

Behind Tanya, her patio gate squeaked open, ripping her out of her fantasy. Her eyes flew open, her hand retracting from under her bikini bottoms.

“Ian, wha-ulllllmph!” A hand clamped over her mouth and squeezed, hard. Her hands shot up and wrapped around her attacker's arm, trying to pry them away.

“Hllllllp! Hllllp!” She grumbled, her lips twisted and pressing against the palm of her assailant. Whoever this was, they had an iron grip. Then Tanya felt something dig into her cheek as the hand tightened.

Fingernails?

This was a woman?

She tried to stand up but the woman's other hand came from behind the chair and pulled her down. Tanya kicked her feet in protest.

“Mmoooo! Mmooo! Ummmph!”

“Shh! Or I'll have to get rough with you.” The woman whispered in Tanya's ear.

“Ullluuggggg mmrrrggglle!” Tanya mumbled.

“Sorry Tanya, looks like we were interrupting something.” Another voice said. Tanya's eyes widened, recognizing the voice.

Shelly!

This was it, Shelly was finally coming for her!

A shadow loomed over Tanya and she was barely able to twist her head to see Shelly Arnold, clad all in black, standing over her. Shelly had a smile on her face.

“Tanya, looking good. You wear the hell out of that bikini.” Shelly smiled.

“Urrrrggh! Mrrrruugggl! Ullllmmmmph!” Tanya kicked her feet, trying to twist free of the woman's iron grip.

“Hold her there for a second.” Shelly ordered and then stalked over to a patio table. All Tanya could do was watch, helplessly.

She knew about Shelly, most did. Shelly's ex-husband was a player in the drug game, but he got greedy, went after Ace. Ace sold out the man to the FBI, and Shelly divorced him, taking most of his money with her. Except that wasn't enough, she wanted to succeed where her ex had failed, she wanted Ace. She wanted to control crime in Marston's Pointe. Tanya long suspected that Shelly had manipulated her ex-husband into going after Ace, and her continuing actions only seemed to confirm that.

At the patio table, Shelly grabbed a chair and dragged it over to them.

“Urrrrggh! Mrrrrmmph!” Tanya kicked again. For all these years, they had lived across the street from each other, and Shelly had left her alone, and Tanya long suspected that it was because she left Shelly alone. Shelly was on Tanya's list, no doubt, but that was after Ace and his organization was dealt with.

Shelly placed the chair right in front of the restrained Tanya and sat down, crossing her legs neatly. Tanya could now see that she had a manilla folder tucked under one arm.

“Now Tanya, I'm going to ask my friend Lisa to take her hand off your mouth. If she does, will you get any ideas about calling for help?”

Tanya ceased kicking and glared at Shelly. Shelly sighed.

“Look Tanya, the last thing I want is for your kid to wake up tomorrow and find you floating face down in your pool. So, I'll ask again, if Lisa moves her hand, will you scream? Keep in mind that I've had a very bad night and don't want to be tested.”

Tanya let out a breath and glared at Shelly.

“Ummm hmmm...” She nodded her head. Shelly smiled.

“Good, Lisa.” She snapped her fingers.

“Sure thing.” The woman, Lisa, said. A moment later, her hands pulled away and Tanya let out a breath.

Looking up, Tanya saw Lisa heading off to sit at her patio table. She recognized her! She was the chick with the massive tits that pulled up outside Shelly's! So she was her muscle?

“Now, Tanya, how are you?”

Tanya turned and met Shelly's gaze.

“What do you want? What is the meaning of this? This is trespassing you know!”

Shelly's mouth dropped in faux shock and she held up her hands.

“Tanya, please! I'm here as a friend. I'm extending the olive branch.”

Tanya continued glaring. Everything about this seemed phony.

But if so, what was the game? If Shelly wanted to kill her, she would be dead, right?

“What do you want?” She asked.

“To talk.”

Tanya chuckled.

“You could have called.” She said.

Now it was Shelly's turn to chuckle.

“Would you have answered? Or given me the time of day at all? This was the best way I could get your attention.” Shelly leaned back, still smiling.

“I'll ask again, what do you want?”

“Tanya,” Shelly sighed. “I know you don't like me and have no reason to trust me.”

“Why should I? You're a criminal.”

Shelly laughed.

“Oh please, look at this town. Ace is bleeding us dry. We live in paradise and he's turning it into his own private cesspool. Once he's done here he'll move on. I'm doing what I'm doing because I grew up here, and I want to save my home.”

“Really?” Tanya laughed. “This is you saving Marston's Pointe?”

“Ace deals with the cartels, he traffics weapons, he deals with girls. Girls, being bought and sold. Think about that. I would never. I want a cut of the drugs, yes, but I wouldn't be dealing local. I wouldn't associate with the scum that Ace works with. I wouldn't push good people out of their businesses. I wouldn't run a police officer and family man out of town.”

Tanya's heart stopped and she gripped her chair. Shelly smiled.

“I know about that, Lisa-” she pointed to the large breasted woman sitting at the table behind her. “-is my mole in Ace's organization. Whatever was going on between you and Sheriff Vorhees is none of my business, but I suspect that you want him back, if we can get him.”

Tanya nodded. Shelly smiled again.

“What do you know about the new Sheriff?” Shelly asked.

“Not much... She avoids me.” Tanya murmured.

“Why do you think that is?” Shelly asked.

“I... I don't know.” Tanya's gaze fell to the ground.

“You were the last person to see Sheriff Fetters and Janet Rossi, weren't you?”

Tanya looked back up.

“So?”

“So, they both disappear, then this Gina shows up, with two cohorts, and declares herself Sheriff.”

“Felicia and Janet... they ran away?”

“So you've said, and that story caught fire. Gina confirmed as much. Did you know that Ace is in the process of buying Rossi's bar?”

Tanya shook her head.

“He's had his eye on it for some time, but he started... aggressively pursuing it a month back, right around when Janet disappeared.”

“But I saw her and Felicia on the beach...” Tanya trailed off.

“The night before, I gave Sheriff Fetters some information on a possible safe house for Ace's men. The next morning, you see her and Janet running naked along a beach. Seem like a coincidence?”

Tanya turned, looking deep into the pool. Could it be? Could Felicia and Janet have been hostages? Had they escaped, and that was why they were running? Were they recaptured.

“Ace... Gina...” Tanya looked back at Shelly, who nodded solemnly.

“I'm afraid, giving Ace's wide array of brothels, that we'll never find those women. They are deep into sexual servitude, but there's a chance that we can deal a blow to Ace.”

“How?” Tanya could feel her blood boiling.

“I understand that you tried to gain entry to a party today.”

“A pool party.” Tanya nodded.

“There was a judge there, a model named Jessica Lannon. She had contacted Sheriff Gina because she had stumbled upon some information.”

“That's why the Sheriff was there! What did Jessica know?”

Shelly leaned forward, eyes wide.

“That Ace has a mole in the Sheriff's Department.”

Tanya gasped. This was it! This was how Ace was staying on step ahead! It all made sense!

Shelly reached into her envelope.

“Sadly, I fear that he may have more than one.” She took out a few photos and handed them to Tanya.

Tanya took one glance and her jaw dropped. The first photo was of Gina, clad in that tiny purple thong bikini, and a fit, beautiful blond woman in a gold thong bikini. They were surrounded by men on all sides. She flipped to the second photo, showing a man with spiked hair holding out a large stack of cash to the Sheriff. The third and final photo showed the Sheriff taking the cash.

Tanya dropped the pictures and stared up at Shelly.

“How did you get these?” She demanded. Shelly motioned to Lisa.

“Lisa watched the whole thing. Unfortunately there were too many of them, all armed, so she couldn't interfere.”

Tanya handed the photos back to Shelly.

“What happened?”

Shelly grew solemn and took in a breath.

“Let's just say that Ms. Lannon will not be heard from again.”

Tanya gasped. That woman, Jessica, trusted Gina to help her, and in return Gina lead her right into the lion's den, and accepted money for it!

“I can have those printed in the morning edition first thing.” Tanya said through gritted teeth. Shelly nodded.

“We will do that, obviously, but that won't be enough. Ace now controls most of the police force, I doubt any arrests would be made. In fact, most likely by tomorrow night, you would join the list of the missing.”

“Then what? What do we do?” Tanya balled her fists. This couldn't be allowed to go on!

“We, the people must take the law into our own hands. We must show, that we won't stand for corruption any more, we must make an example of this corrupt police force.” Shelly leaned forward, her eyes wide and intense.

Tanya was ready. All this time, she seemed to be fighting a losing, one woman battle, and now she had an ally, and ammo.

“What do we do?” Tanya leaned in close, ready to listen.

3.

Gina sighed and leaned back in her chair as both Caitlyn and Eva watched her with expectant eyes. This morning had been a bust, and not in the way she wanted. First thing in the morning she had gone to Judge Willard to get search and seizure warrants for the scrap yard and for Arnold's Gym. Judge Willard was old and close to retirement, and Gina worried that he was close to a heart attack when three beautiful women in police uniforms strode into his office demanding warrants. The whole time they talked he couldn't take his eyes off of Gina's cleavage, which was fine with her if it meant getting their warrant.

It did.

Immediately Gina and the girls gathered the Sheriff's Department and visited the scrap yard first.

Nothing.

She couldn't believe it. King and his men must have used the night before to go over the place with a fine tooth comb. Gina and her men searched and searched but all the could find was junk. There had to be bodies somewhere in the scrap yard, she had seen one the previous night! But now, they were all gone. Even Jessica's bikini, which Gina hoped to use as evidence, had been swept away.

But the logistics of it also beat them. The scrap yard was just too big and Gina didn't have the man power to look through it all in one day. She had the feeling that she could search and search and search and still not uncover every nook and secret place that could potentially be used to hide a body. So, Gina and her men were forced to leave empty handed while King smiled smugly at them, offering his services if they were needed in the future. Gina shook his hand and assured him that he would be seeing her again, and soon.

Next they went to Arnold's Gym to find Shelly waiting. Gina and her men went through the entire gym and every locker in the locker room but found no sign of Jessica or any evidence that she had been there.

“It's as I said,” Shelly said with a smile. “She was here, and then left.”

Once again, Gina was forced to call off the search empty handed, and once again Shelly offered her services if they were needed.

“Well, this clears Shelly.” Randy said as they left the gym.

But Gina wasn't so sure. Shelly clearly had something to hide, and it was well know in town that her husband had been involved in the drug trade before Ace sold him out. Maybe Shelly was trying to get into the game? Either way, Shelly was someone that Gina wanted to keep an eye on.

And that brought them back here, to her office. The door was closed and the blinds closed so that the men outside couldn't look in, and Gina sat at her desk chair while Eva sat on the corner of the desk. Meanwhile, Caitlyn paced, checking her phone from time to time.

“So what now, boss?” Eva asked.

Gina leaned back and rubbed her eyes. It was a good question, one she had been asking herself all morning.

“I... I don't know. Every minute we waste is another minute that Jessica could be killed. I'm fairly certain that Ace has her now.”

“Dumb chica should have stuck with you.” Eva said, checking her fingernails absentmindedly. Gina shot her a glare.

“Sorry,” Eva shrugged. “But you know it's true.”

“She's my friend Eva, and she's in trouble.” Gina's voice was hoarse.

“So, it's still true.” Eva got up and paced the room. Meanwhile, Caitlyn had once again taken out her phone and was reading something intently.

“Well, I'm open to suggestions. We have no leads and-” Gina was cut off by a squeal of excitement. She looked over at Caitlyn to see her lowering her phone, her jaw wide open like a kid on Christmas.

“Yes?” Gina sighed.

“I just got an email. A photographer saw you at the pool party and was interested in doing a shoot with you and the rest of the ladies of the Marston's Pointe Sheriff's Department.” Caitlyn could barely contain her excitement as she blurted it out.

Gina sat up and gave her a look that could melt steel.

“I'm talking about one of my friends getting kidnapped and possibly murdered... and you want to do a PHOTOSHOOT?” Caitlyn backed away, her eyes wide and afraid. They were the eyes of a child that had just been scolded.

“I know... I just thought... it would be fun. We haven't done a shoot in forever.” She mumbled.

Gina stood up.

“And we won't. Not until this is over.” She hoped that her tone would put this to bed.

“Wait now, I've been itching to do a shoot was well.” Eva got up and stood next to Caitlyn.

“Seriously? The both of you? Do you even care about what could happen to Jessica?”

“Of course we do,” Eva lied. “But... this could be fun. We've been working so hard.”

“What? A woman is missing and you want to get together and prance around in skimpy bikinis?”

“You said it yourself, we have no leads. What else are we going to do?” Caitlyn said in a trembling tone.

“I can't believe you two.” Gina gasped.

“We can't work all the time. You get to go home Gina, I have to stay here all hours of the day to watch our prisoners.” Eva said with doe eyes. Gina knew that even though Eva was using her guard duty as ammo against her, the Latina loved watched Felicia and Janet.

“We're police officers now, not models.” Gina turned away and rubbed her eyes again. Was she really having this argument?

“And don't tell me that you don't miss it.” Eva accused.

She was right, every now and then Gina did miss the spotlight, the cameras, the flashy outfits. There was a thrill to it all. The men would stare, jaws agape at her in whatever skimpy outfit she had one. Most men thought that the models were there for their amusement, things to strut their goods and live on in men's fantasies for long after, but Gina knew the truth. Gina knew that it was about power, and being a model gave her power over men that most of them dreamed of. Most men were putty in Gina's hands, and she could mold them however she wished. It was a power that she craved, and missed.

No, she couldn't get seduced by the old days, not now when Ace most likely had Jessica.

Then a smile spread across her face. Her looks gave her power, maybe she could use that, and the only thing she knew about Ace was that the casino was most likely his front company, and he had plenty of loyal followers working there.

She could use that to her advantage.

Gina turned back around, a smile still on her face. Caitlyn's face lit up with hope, and Eva grinned.

“Are we going to do it?” Caitlyn's voice was filled with hope.

“No, I have a plan!” Gina's voice was confident, filled with pride. Caitlyn's face sunk into disappointment.

“Oh, a plan?” Eva said with suspicion.

“We know that Ace brings girls in all the time to work at his casino, as waitresses or dancers, whatever.” Gina started.

“Yeah, so?” Eva shrugged.

“We sneak in, posing as some of these girls, and we talk to a few of his men. Men have very loose lips when it comes to a scantily clad woman. We get the intel and get out. Somebody in there is bound to know where Jessica is. Hell, she could be being held at the casino itself!” Gina beamed as she talked.

Eva and Caitlyn nodded as they listened. After a moment, Eva stepped forward.

“So, you want us to go undercover as showgirls to interrogate Ace's men? Into the belly of the beast itself?” She asked.

Gina nodded.

“It will be dangerous.” Eva pointed out.

Gina nodded again. Caitlyn, meanwhile, was still pouting.

“Look... help me with this tonight, and I'll do the photoshoot with you guys.” Gina sighed with defeat.

Both Caitlyn's and Eva's eyes lit up.

“So I can email that photographer back?” Caitlyn asked, bouncing up and down with excitement.

“Yes, yes.... just say that it has to be a quick shoot.” Gina said.

Caitlyn nodded and took out her phone. Her fingers raced across the screen, typing lightning fast.

“Okay, so what now?” Eva asked.

“We still need one of us to stay back here as a guard. And we'll need an extra hand.” Gina looked at her office door.

Gina opened the door to the bullpen outside to see everyone at their usual spot. Deputy Cringe looked to be napping at the dispatch desk.

I'm going to have to speak to her about that... again. Gina grumbled to her herself. Meanwhile, Frank stared blankly at his computer, no doubt trying to look busy, and Randy seemed to be texting on his phone.

Upon hearing the door to her office open, Frank jumped and started typing blindly on his computer and Randy stuffed his phone in his pocket and turned to his computer. Gina smiled and headed over to them.

“Hey boys.” She smiled as she approached. Frank's eyes drifted to her.

“Sheriff...” He mumbled and turned back to his computer. Gina could see the sweat collecting on his brow.

Randy, meanwhile, was booting up his computer. Gina made her way over and sat on the corner of his desk. The Deputy turned to look up at her, his jaw slack.

“Uhh, hey Sheriff. Computer was being wonky...rebooting it... you know?” He stammered. Gina only smiled and nodded.

“Hey Randy, so... what are you doing tonight?” She flashed her teeth at him. Next to Randy, Frank seemed to squeal.

Randy's jaw hit the floor.

“Oh, tonight... I'm... uh... I'm free.” He nodded with each word.

“Relax Randy,” Gina giggled. “I just have a question.”

“Uh... sure,” He sat up. “What's... what's up?”

“Well,” Gina cleared her throat. “The girls and I are going on something of a... let's say secret mission tonight, and need an extra hand.”

“Oh...” Randy looked crest fallen and Gina had to hold in a chuckle.

“Well, think you could help us girls out?” She asked, leaning over a bit. The top few buttons of her uniform shirt were always left open, exposing a generous amount of her cleavage. Randy didn't even try to resist, his eyes flying straight to the curves of her large breasts.

“Uh... sure Sheriff.” He nodded.

“Great!” She exclaimed and jumped up.

“What... what is the mission?” He asked, shaking his head.

“Oh, you'll see. See you tonight!” She smiled and turned back to her office.

Men, such putty to be molded.

4.

“Well, here we are.” Randy said as he killed the engine. They were parked a few blocks away from the back of the casino, and where they sat gave them a perfect view of a rear loading dock. In the day, the dock would no doubt be bustling with activity. Deliveries of food, new slot machines, and cash being shipped off to banks would be brought in from the dock, but now it was well past dark, and the dock was completely deserted.

“Thanks Randy, stand by.” Gina said from the rear of the van. When she had first taken over as Sheriff, one of her first moves was to take inventory of whatever they had at the station. Sitting in a corner of the garage, behind the patrol cars, was a large, white, unmarked surveillance van. The Marston's Pointe police department really had no use for a surveillance van and had sold off most of the equipment inside years ago, but Gina thought that a nondescript white van could come in handy one day, and that day had come.

Gina and Eva had stayed in the back of the van while Randy drove, and all three of them were dressed in civilian attire so that they wouldn't draw attention.

“So now what?” Randy asked. Gina worked her way up front and crouched next to the driver's seat.

“Eva and I will find a way inside, you just wait out here in case of trouble.” Gina said.

“How will I know there's trouble?” Randy asked.

It was a good question. Gina nodded, thinking it over.

“Give us an hour. If we aren't out in an hour, call for back up. You armed?”

Randy smiled and lifted his button down shirt, showing his gun pressed into his pants. Gina nodded with approval.

“How are you going to get in?” He asked.

Another good question. Their plan was to pose as showgirls or waitresses, but that meant that they would need to get ahold of whatever those girls were wearing.

“Leave that to me.” Eva called from the back of the van. Gina turned and saw Eva gripping the rear door.

“Wait!” Gina called, not wanting to rush into anything. Eva held up a hand.

“Just hold on. I'll be back in a jiff.” The Latina smiled and opened the door.

“Eva, no!” Gina scurried towards the back of the van, but it was too late. Eva was already out and slammed the door behind her.

Dammit! Why did I bring her again!

Gina wanted one of the girls with her and one to stay back to guard the prisoners. Guard duty was usually Eva's job, but Gina thought that she could use a night off, but there was also another reason. It wasn't that Gina didn't trust Caitlyn... but she didn't trust Caitlyn. Caitlyn was a sweet girl, and meant well... but she wasn't the sharpest tool in the shed. Eva had a ruthless streak that Gina thought would be useful on a mission like this.

The Sheriff scurried back to the front of the van and looked out the front window to see Eva sneaking towards the loading dock. What did that girl have up her sleeve? Whatever it was, Gina didn't like it.

There was another reason that Gina brought Eva, and that was because she thought that Felicia and Janet deserved a night off. For years, Gina had plotted how she would get back at Felicia, all of the ways that she would repay this woman for kidnapping her, humiliating her, and now...

Now, the thought of what Eva was doing to Janet and Felicia every day kept Gina awake every night. Whatever revenge she was after had been long inflicted upon Felicia, as well as an innocent woman caught in the crossfire. Gina knew that she needed to find a solution for them, and fast. She didn't want Felicia and Janet living out the rest of their days as Eva's sex toys.

It was all her fault, all of it. She could have walked away, forgive and forget, but she couldn't. Her pride wouldn't allow it. Now she was a kidnapper, a criminal. Gina was no better than the men she was chasing.

She shook her head. It was not the time now for regret. Her head needed to be in the moment.

Outside, Gina watched as Eva scampered up the loading dock and tried a set of double doors next to it. They must have been open, for Eva got in without a problem.

Now, the only problem would be getting out.

5.

Eva was amazed at how easy it was to sneak inside the casino.

You think bad guys would have better security. She thought as she closed the double doors behind her. Gina wouldn't approve of her plan, but that was too bad.

Take away my toys and I'll just find new ones. Eva smiled and turned ahead. She was in a long, brightly lit corridor. People in various uniforms milled about their daily tasks and didn't seem to notice her, too intent on their duties. Cooks carried plates out of one door and into another. Slot technicians chattered away on a radio, dealers in cheap suits played on their cell phones. Eva raised her head and strode forward confidently, having learned a long time ago that if you act like you belong, people will generally just accept it. Though she kept an eye out for security officers, knowing that they were paid to be suspicious.

She wasn't that worried about security. If they caught her, she would just chatter away in Spanish, playing the confused tourist that lost her way. They would most likely just escort her to the gaming floor, or kick her out of the casino. It wouldn't be a big deal, but it would be a set back.

And would cut back on my play time. Eva's eyes scanned the hallway as she walked. She had hoped that Gina would bring Caitlyn along on this mission so that she could have the night alone with her toys.

Ah, Janet and Felicia. Their muffled squeals were music to Eva's ears. She had such fun planned for them! Caitlyn wouldn't play with them at all! Gina was insistent though, Caitlyn stayed and Eva came. Fine then, things were going to go her way on this mission.

Eva passed by a small service bar surrounded by waitresses. They wore tight, cleavage baring black tops and tiny, skin tight skirts. She didn't want to pose as a waitress because the waitresses worked at the casino day in and day out, everyone knew the waitresses, and would question a new face. If she was a show girl though, well those were entertainers paid to appear on a certain night, new faces that filtered in and out of the casino. No one would look twice at a show girl.

But first, she need a way to contain them. Eva's eyes continued to scan the hallway as she moved. Every now and then, a man would pass by and stare at her, but she would ignore him and keep walking. She rounded a corner and saw a closet straight ahead with a sign reading UTILITY.

She smiled. Perfect.

Eva strode forward and tried the handle, also unlocked. This was too easy. She gave a brief glance around to see if anyone was watching, then dove into the closet. Inside, it was pitch black. Her fingers fumbled on the wall until she found a switch and flicked it, bathing the utility closet in florescent light.

Shelves lined the wall, filled with just about every tool you could name. It didn't take her long to find what she was after...

A roll of silver duct tape. Eva grabbed it and smiled, then lifted her shirt and slid the duct tape in the waste band of her jeans next to her gun.

Now it was time to find a showgirl.

Eva emerged back into the hallway and closed the closet door behind her. Head held high, she stalked down the hall. It wasn't long until she heard a gaggle of female voices coming from around a corner.

Bingo.

Eva turned another corner and found herself facing a group of scantily clad women. All wore sequined thong bikinis and feathery headdresses. The women were beautiful and exotic. Any men would melt at the sight of their oiled up, perfect bodies. She licked her lips and felt herself getting wet at the thought of one of these women as a hostage.

The showgirls giggled and chatted as they milled through the hallway, no doubt ready to go out on stage. Now she only had to find a few stragglers and restrain them.

Behind them, she saw two entrance ways built into the hall. One entranceway read: MEN and the other: WOMEN. Locker rooms, if Eva wanted a straggler, that would be the place to look.

She moved through the throng of scantily clad showgirls. The ignored her, talking amongst themselves and adjusting their outfits before their big moment on stage. Things seemed to be hectic, and she had no doubt that they wouldn't miss two of their own.

Eva stole into the locker room.

“I think I've gained weight!” A female voice called from within.

“No you haven't, the bra is just too small!” Another voice said.

“Just hurry up! It's almost time!” The first voice said.

The locker room was large, with lockers set along every wall. At the back of the locker room, a door hung open revealing a shower room. The shower room was small, and most likely could accommodate only one or two people.

Perfect.

Eva entered and saw to women in show girl attire in the middle of the locker room. One was black with hard, six pack abs and swirly tattoos running up and down her thighs. The black woman wore a red thong bikini with sequins running along the hips down to the crotch. Her ass was large, solid, and firm, and her hip tattoos ran along the outer edge of her perfect butt cheeks. The black woman also wore a red sequined bra and a feathery head dress like the other show girls.

Standing behind the black woman was an equally built, blond haired woman. Though her ass wasn't as amazing as the other's, it was still very solid, but the blonde had massive breasts that clearly made up for what she lacked in the rear end. The blond wore a blue sequined thong bikini and headdress similar to the black woman's. As Eva entered, the blond was trying to fasten the black woman's bra.

“I'm telling you Christy, I've gained weight!” The black woman said.

Christy grunted, trying to clasp the two end's of the bra together and failing.

“Nadine... I... did you get a boob job or something?” Christy asked.

“No! But... I've been thinking about it.” Nadine blushed.

“Ugh... I don't know. Do you have a safety pin? Maybe we could pin it?” Christy asked.

Eva stepped forward, her hand sneaking under her shirt. This was her entrance.

“May I offer a suggestion?” Eva giggled. Both showgirls jumped and turned. Christy let go of Nadine's bra and it started to fall, the black woman just barely catching it and clutching it against her chest. Their eyes were wide.

“Hey! Who are you?” Nadine cried out of embarrassment.

“Take them off.” Eva ordered.

Christy and Nadine shared a confused look.

“What?” Christy asked.

“I said,” Eva took her hand out from under her shirt and leveled her gun at both girls. “Take them off.”

Both showgirls gasped and recoiled.

“Hands up! And mouths shut!” Eva smiled. Both women's hands shot in the air. As Nadine did so, her bra fell loosely around her arms, still covering her round, exquisite breasts.

“Please... don't hurt us.” Christy stammered, her eyes wide with fear.

“I won't... but only if you agree to play along.” Eva giggled.

“Look, we'll give you money, whatever, just let us go!” Nadine cried. Eva leveled the gun at her.

“Your clothes.” Eva ordered. Both showgirls exchanged a look.

“What?” Christy asked.

“Your clothes. Take them off.” Both women stared at Eva, jaws slack.

“Now!” Eva commanded, lifting the gun. She had no intention of ever using it, but it was a useful prop for this scenario.

Both women jumped, then nodded. Nadine lowered her arms and let the bra fall to the floor, exposing her dark breasts completely. Though not as a massive as Christy's, she had an impressive rack. Then Nadine raised her hands and removed her head dress, setting it down on a bench.

Meanwhile, Christy had taken off her headdress and set it down as well, then reached behind her to unclasp her own bra.

Nadine, half naked already, slid down her bikini bottoms. The tattoos etched down along her waxed crotch as well, like a road map leading towards her vagina. She kicked away her bottoms and placed a hand over her bare crotch and another over her breasts.

“Uh uh! Hands in the air.” Eva ordered. Nadine jumped and raised her hands above her head.

Christy tossed her bra to the floor, her massive breast heaving free of the constricting garment, then slid her panties down as well. Now completely naked, Christy raised her hands, obviously learning from Nadine's mistake. Both women were in the nude and had their heads hung with shame.

“Now... now what?” Christy stammered.

“In the shower.” Eva ordered.

“What?” Nadine raised her head in confusion.

“The shower. Now.” Eva motioned with the gun. Both women turned, hands still in the air, and headed for the shower room. Nadine's ass cheeks moved up and down as she walked. Her behind was really a work of art. Christy followed after.

Eva ushered them both into the shower and closed the door behind her. The door had a push lock, meaning that it could be locked from the inside.

Good.

Both women turned to face their captor.

“Please don't hurt-” Christy started before Eva shot her a look that shut her up. Then Eva turned the gun to Nadine.

“Face the wall, hands behind your back.” She ordered.

Nadine cocked her head in confusion.

“Now!” Eva raised the gun. Nadine jumped and turned around, crossing her arms at the wrists behind her.

“What are you going to do with us?” Nadine asked.

Eva reached into her pants and took out the duct tape. She motioned for Christy to come over. The showgirl stared at her blankly, and once again Eva motioned for her to come over. Christy approached and Eva handed her the role of tape.

“Tape her up.” Eva said.

“What?” Nadine called.

“What?” Christy also asked, wide eyed.

“Tape... Her... Up.” Eva stepped back and raised the gun. Christy nodded and stepped over to Nadine.

“I'm sorry Nadine.”

“Don't be sorry. We're gonna get this crazy bitch!” Nadine cried.

“Shh! Or do you want me to have her start with your mouth.” Eva giggled.

Christy started wrapping the tape around Nadine's crossed wrists.

“Go until I say stop.” Eva said, watching.

Christy went until Nadine's wrists were wrapped in several layers of silver tape, then Eva motioned for her to stop.

“Now her mouth. Go until I tell you to stop.”

“What? Oh once I get free I'm gonna kill you! No judge, no jury, I'm gonna straigh-UMMMMPH!” Christy pressed the tape over Nadine's lips, cutting off her threats.

Eva cooed.

“Good, keep going.” Eva back up and slid her hand down her pants. She was so wet.

Christy turned and watched her with fearful eyes. Eva motioned with the gun and Christy started wrapping the tape around Nadine's mouth, packing on layer after layer.

“Ummmmph! Mmmmph!” Nadine grumbled, the lower half of her face was quickly being enveloped by the sticky tape.

“Oh yeah...” Eva sighed, her fingers tracing along her wet vagina. She wished that she could have time to properly play with these two, but Gina was outside, and would get worried.

“That's enough...” She said, drawing her hand out and steadying the gun. “Now turn around.”

Christy stepped away and Nadine spun around, glaring at her.

“Hmmm mmmmmuummaaa mmmillll mmmmooo” Nadine mumbled through her gag.

“Sit.” Eva pointed the gun at Nadine's head.

“Mmmmmooo!” Nadine's eyes were fire.

Eva pulled back the hammer on her gun.

“Sit”

Nadine sighed and slide down to the ground. Eva turned the gun to Christy.

“Her ankles and knees. Go until I say stop.”

Christy nodded and started wrapping the tape around Nadine's ankles.

“Muffff mmmo! Bmmmmmlllffff! Mmmmufff mmmoo!”

“If I weren't pressed for time, I'd make her put a little more tape over your mouth.” Eva giggled.

“Mmmmfffff! Ummmmmph!” Nadine spat.

“That's enough for her ankles. Now just above the knees.” Eva ordered Christy.

Christy raised the tape to above Nadine's knees and looked into the black woman's eyes.

“I'm sorry.” She shrugged.

“Ufff mmmallllmrrrtttt” Nadine nodded. Christy wrapped several layers around Nadine's thighs before Eva signaled to stop.

“Now,” Eva started. “Stand facing that wall. Hands crossed behind your back.” Eva motioned to the far wall of the shower. Christy swallowed and stood up.

“Please, I'll be quiet. I'll-”

“Stand against the wall. Hands behind your back.” Eva raised the gun.

Christy walked over the wall and crossed her hands behind her back, duct tape still clasped in one hand. As Eva made her way over, Nadine shot out her bound feet in an effort to trip the Latina.

“Buuffff! Mummfff mooo! Buffff!” Nadine grumbled as Eva sidestepped her. Eva looked down and giggled, waving a finger.

“Now now! Be nice!” She said and hopped over to Christy. She took the duct tape out of the blond's hands and giggled.

“Your turn.” Eva said and started wrapping the tape around the showgirl's crossed wrists.

“Please, I'm sorry. Let us go... we won't tell anyone...” Christy pleaded.

Eva wrapped several layers of tape around Christy's wrists and then ripped off the roll.

“Oh, you won't be telling anyone.” Eva said.

“Please, just let us-ummmmph!” Eva pressed the tape over Christy's mouth and started wrapping. As she went, the blond continued to mewl into the tape.

“Ummmmm.... mmmmmm... mmmmm” her cries were long and drawn out, like a cat's meows.

Behind them, Nadine kicked her feet on the tile floor in frustration.

“MRRUFFFF! UMMMMM! MMMMM! ULLLLURRGGH!”

Eva finished wrapping the tape around Christy's mouth and then spun the girl around. She started at her captor with wide, pleading eyes.

“Now, sit.” Eva ordered.

“Hummm mmmm...” Christy nodded and slid down. Eva crouched down and started to wrap her ankles together.

“URRRRRGGGPH! MUFFFFF! MUFFFF! BBBBIFFFF! BIFFFF!” Nadine cursed into her gag.

“Hmmmm... ummm.... mmmmmph!” Christy whined as Eva finished wrapping her ankles and moved up to wrap her thighs.

“Oh stop it ladies. This will be over before you know it.” Eva spoke like a doctor about to give a child a shot.

“MUFFFF MOOO! MUFFFFNNN BIFFFF!” Nadine cursed.

Eva finished taping the still mewling Christy and stood up, dropping the tape on the floor next to the naked, bound hostage.

“There you are. Now ladies, thank you for cooperating.” Eva threw up her hands in excitement and stepped towards the door.

“Mmmmmph... ummmm.. gllmmmmm..” Christy whined.

“Ummmph! Mmmmph!”

As Eva moved towards the center of the room, she noticed the shower head dangling from the ceiling and the handles that controlled in on the wall behind her. She stopped and smiled.

“One more thing...” She said and reached for the handles.

“MMMOOO!” Nadine cried.

“Ummmph!” Christy protested.

Eva turned the handle and cold water came jetting out from the shower head, drenching her naked hostages.

“GRRRRMMMPH!” Nadine grunted, her wet hair plastered across her face.

“Ummmph! Mmmmmph!” Christy cried and pressed herself against the wall, trying to get away from the frigid water.

Eva smiled and turned another handle, adding some warm water to the shower. She turned and gripped the door handle, smiling at her hostages.

“Now, by the time the water wears away at the tape, I will have hopefully conducted my business and will be out of here. Enjoy your shower ladies! Thank you for your cooperation!” She shoved her gun back into the waistband of her pants.

“HRRRRRUMMPH! MMMMMPPPH!” Nadine huffed into her gag.

“Mmmmm! Ummmmmmph!” Christy pleaded.

Eva opened the door and stepped out into the locker room. She turned back to the shower and blew a kiss to them.

“MMMMMFFFFF! UMMMMPH!” Nadine grunted. Her eyes were wide and filled with fire. Christy, meanwhile, was still pressed against the wall, eyes wide with fear.

Eva pressed in the door lock and closed the thick door behind her, cutting off their muffled cries. Then she stepped forward and scooped up both women's show girl outfit.

Time to go undercover.

6.

Gina was still crouched down behind the front seat when she saw Eva emerge from the double doors at the load dock with what looked to be a bunch of feathers tucked under her arm. The Latina looked around to see if the coast was clear and then hopped off the dock and towards the van. A few minutes later, the back door of the van opened and Eva jumped in, a large grin on her face.

“What do you have there?” Gina asked with a hint of accusation in her voice. Wherever Eva went, trouble seemed to follow. The Latina held out her arms to reveal two skimpy show girl bikinis, complete with feathered headpieces.

“Do I even want to know how you got these?” Gina asked with raised eyebrows.

Eva opened her mouth to answer but Gina held up a hand.

“Forget it, lets just get changed.” She sighed and grabbed a red bikini from Eva. Gina turned to see Randy watching in the rearview mirror, mouth agape.

“Close your eyes Randy.” She ordered. The deputy blinked, as if coming out from a stupor.

“Randy, close your eyes. I'll be watching the mirror. If I catch you watching then I will relieve you of your badge. Understood?” Gina's tone showed that she meant business.

“Y-Yes Sheriff...” Randy nodded and closed his eyes.

Gina sighed and looked over at Eva, who was chuckling to herself.

“Well, lets get to it.” Gina said and started unbuttoning her top.

They changed as quickly as they could, though Gina couldn't help but feel completely exposed as she stripped down completely naked with Randy in the van. True to her word, she kept her eyes on the rearview mirror the entire time in case the little horn ball tried to sneak a glimpse, but as pervy as Randy was, he still valued his job and kept his eyes shut.

Plus, she knew that he would have a treat when he opened them.

Gina and Eva left their discarded clothes in a pile and quickly slid into the thong bottoms of the outfits, and to Gina's surprise, they fit perfectly. Next they fastened their bras and finally, the feathered headpieces.

“Looking good Sheriff!” Eva giggled. Gina felt ridiculous, but had to admit that Eva looked great in the blue thong bikini that she wore. Eva always had a great ass, one that would give Felicia's a run for it's money, and her butt cheeks bulged nicely around the blue fabric of the bikini running between them.

Gina adjusted her large breasts under the bikini top. Though it fit, it felt a bit small and tight, and she worried that vigorous movement would cause her breasts to fall out.

“Okay, lets get ready. Randy, you can open your eyes now.” She called. In the front seat, Randy opened his eyes looked up at the rearview. As soon as he caught the two women in their outfits his eyes seemed to bulge out of his head.

“Okay Randy, remember, if we aren't out in an hour, call for back up and come get us.” Gina spoke like an adult trying to explain geometry to a toddler.

He continued to stare blankly.

“Randy!” She said through gritted teeth. He jumped and nodded.

“Uh sure Sheriff...” He muttered. Gina sighed and gripped the back door.

“Remember,” she turned to Eva. “Get in, question, get out.” Eva nodded. Then, they opened the door and jumped out into the warm evening, slamming the door behind them and hurrying towards the loading dock.

Gina had done plenty of photo shoots, strutted around in a bikini in front of hundreds of gawking men, and gone to the beach in swimsuits that amounted to little more than a string, but she couldn't help but feel ridiculous going undercover dressed as a show girl. They couldn't even sneak in a gun or badge given the tiny nature of their disguises, so if things got ugly then they would have to make a hasty escape.

The distance from the van to the rear double doors felt like miles, but the two scantily clad officers were there in seconds. Eva gripped the door and opened it, allowing Gina in first. The inside of the casino was hustle and bustle as employees ran back forth out of one door and through another. Given that it was an evening, that most likely meant that this was the casino's peak time. The door closed behind them and Eva fell in beside Gina.

Gina still couldn't help but feel exposed, and as they walked she could feel every man's eyes falling on their exposed ass cheeks.

“Relax, they get girls like us in here all the time.” Eva said in her ear.

“I know, I just... don't like it. If anyone asks, we got lost.”

Eva nodded as they moved. A teenage looking bar porter scurried across the hall in front of them, his eyes falling right to their cleavage. Gina only smiled and kept walking.

“Look for anyone in a suit that might know something, then work your charms on them.” Gina whispered to Eva.

“Oh I will. This will be fun.” Eva giggled.

“Sure...” Gina grumbled. Eva looked up at her and patted her ass cheek.

“Hey!” Gina recoiled.

“Relax, smile! We're supposed to be entertainers! Look like you're having fun!” Eva said and strutted forward, her bare buttocks heaving up and down as she did. A dealer walked by and gawked at her.

“Hola!” Eva giggled and kept going. Gina sighed and followed, flashing her biggest, fakest smile.

She should be an old hat at this, but she got used to the uniform, the security that a badge and gun gave her, but there was something else eating at her, a feeling of foreboding. There was a strange air about this evening, like something bad was about to happen.

These people kidnapped and most likely murdered Jessica, and if they catch you then they'll do the same!

Gina shook her head, banishing the thought. They had to be on their toes, aware, ready for anything. But she knew that she also couldn't admit that Jessica was dead, she had to believe that her friend was still alive.

But for how long?

Eva stopped and pointed down a long hallway.

“Down here.” she motioned with her head and followed. Gina took off after her.

The hallway was long and lined with doors that seemed to be offices, most likely for supervisors and managers. Gina followed Eva but noticed that no one else seemed to be in the hallway with them, which made her uneasy.

“Maybe we should find our way onto the casino floor, see if we can talk to someone there.”

“This seems to be where the bosses hang out, let's check this first.” Eva said, not turning around.

Just ahead, the hallway curved to the right and both women turned to follow it-

-And came face to face with The King, flanked on both sides by several large, uniformed security guards.

“Ah ladies, lost?” He chuckled.

“Oh senior, I'm afraid we are!” Eva chuckled, but the look on King's face said that he wasn't convinced. He looked up and met Gina right in the eyes.

“Sheriff, I like the new uniforms.” He laughed. His eyes were filled with sick glee. Gina's jaw dropped and she started to back up, but the security guards were already fanning out, surrounding them.

“Oh please, boys, no need to fret over some chicas like us!” Eva laughed, still in character.

“Cute act.” King nodded. Gina backed up and hit into the rock hard chest of a security guard behind her. Eva's eyes raced around as she came to terms with their situation.

“That's her! That's the crazy bitch!” A voice called from behind King. A beautiful black woman, clad in a white robe jumped forward. Several security guards grabbed her and restrained her as she pointed an accusing finger at Eva.

“That's the bitch right there! She stripped us and tied us up!” Behind the black woman was an equally beautiful blond woman, also clad in a robe, who watched with wide eyes.

Gina looked at Eva, who just shrugged.

“It seems that two of our performers here were accosted by a mysterious woman that forced them to strip and then tied them up. Thankfully, one of our guards was watching on surveillance as a woman snuck in, went into the woman's locker room, and left with an armful of clothes. When we investigated we found Nadine and Christy here, bound, gagged, and naked.”

Eva giggled and shrugged again.

“Just a little fun on my part.” She said. Gina glared at her and looked around. They were completely surrounded by the burly security guards, all of whom could easily be NFL linebackers.

“Fun indeed.” King said, glaring at them.

“Fun like what you did to Jessica Lannon?” Gina accused. Since she was cornered, she figured that she may as well show her cards. To her surprise, King stared at her in confusion.

“What exactly did I “do” to her?” He asked.

“That's what I'm here to find out. Where is she?” Gina asked. King's brow furrowed and he shrugged.

“Your guess is as good as mine. Now, gentlemen, let's escort these trespassers to someplace more private.” He gestured to his men and Gina felt strong hands grab her by the wrists and twist her arms behind her back.

“Ow! Hey!” Gina cried as she was pulled down the hall. She looked over at Eva to see that she was being manhandled in the same way.

“Oy! Off!” Eva cried, trying to pull away from the massive guard that held her.

But the goons were to strong, and both woman were being dragged down the hall towards a set of double doors.

“King! Do you know how much trouble you're in! I'm the Sheriff!” Gina cried as she was pushed along.

“What about your trouble? Trespassing and sexual assault, for one.” King said behind them. Gina twisted her head to see that two guards were escorting the two robe clad women down the opposite end of the hall.

“And what are you going to do with us?” Gina demanded.

Then they were at the doors and the guards pushed them open, ushering their hostages inside. They found themselves inside a small, empty kitchen. The guards pushed Gina and Eva to the center of the room, and King entered last, closing the doors behind.

“Well Sheriff, you seem to be a perpetual problem for us.” He sneered. Gina glared at him.

“I will be until I get you.”

King sighed and took off his glasses.

“I wish that I could just turn you loose with a warning, but I fear that won't enough, so you and your lovely friend here will have to disappear.”

“Like you did with Jessica?” Gina asked. If they were going to kill her and Eva, she figured that they didn't have anything to lose by telling her.

King sighed again as he cleaned his glasses with a white cloth.

“I have no idea what happened to Jessica. Our people are looking for her just as diligently as you no doubt are. She is, as they say, in the wind.” He replaced his glasses and looked at Gina. Her jaw dropped.

So they didn't have Jessica? That left one suspect.

Shelly.

Gina grunted as she felt the security guards wrapping rope around her wrists. She looked over at Eva to see them doing the same with her.

“You can't do this, people will be looking for us!” Gina snarled.

“I'm afraid that you've left us no choice.

Gina grunted again as she felt the knot tighten around her wrists. She pulled on the bindings but it was no use, she was securely tied. Looking over, she saw that another guard had just finished tying Eva, who had her eyes closed back arched When the guard tightened the knot around Eva's wrists, the latina let out a long sigh. Was she turned on?

“We only came here looking for Jessica, if you let us go then I'll forget this ever happened.” Gina met King's gaze.

“Gag them.” King took his glasses off and rubbed his eyes.

No! Not again!

Gina watched as two guards grabbed thick, white napkins from a nearby counter.

“Wait! King, let's talk!” Gina shouted, noticing one of the guards advancing on her, white cloth held between his hands.

“The time for talk is over.” King said as he replaced his glasses.

“Wait! No-ulllllmmmph!” Gina was cut off by the cloth being pressed roughly between her lips. She shook her head, trying to knock the gag loose, but could already feel the guard tying it at the back of her neck.

“Oooommmph! Ummmm!” Gina looked over and saw another guard pulling a gag between Eva's lips as well. The Latina had her eyes closed and was gyrating and cooing as the gag was knotted. Once again, Gina wondered if she was turned on by all of this.

“Ummmph!” Gina grunted as the guard finished tying her gag and stepped away. She bit down and worked her tongue over the cloth, trying to work it loose, but it was pulled back through her mouth as tight as it could go. Her teeth protruded over the gag and a small triangle of fabric extended down over her chin.

Gina looked over at Eva to see both of her lips wrapped around the thick cloth gagging her. Her eyes were closed and she moaned under it.

“Now,” King stepped forward. “That's better. I'm sorry to have to treat you this way, but you made it a necessity.” He smiled at his bikini clad hostages.

Gina glared at him and bit down on her gag. Suddenly, behind King there was a knock on the door.

“Mr. Kingston? Sorry, I have a question for you.” A young male voice called from outside.

Gina's eyes widened and she looked at the door. King's eyes widened in alarm and he turned to it as well.

If it was an employee, odds were that not all of them were aware of King's illegal ties, maybe Gina could get them to help.

But she was gagged, so calling for help meant her mumbling into cloth like a damsel. She didn't want to give King the satisfaction of hearing her cry through her gag.

She knew though, that she had to get attention somehow. Gina would have to swallow her pride and do it.

“Mmmmeeey! Hllllppp! Hllllp!” Gina cried.

“Mr. Kingston?” The voice called again. King looked at Gina with amusement.

“Keep yelling, somehow I don't think he'll hear you.” He chuckled.

“Hummmph! Hllllp!” she cried again. Gina looked over at Eva to see that the Latina was still cooing into her gag.

“Oooooh! Mmmmoooo...” She was rolling her head, like she was in a daze.

“I'll be out in a minute.” King called out.

“Hummmph!Mmmmph!” Gina grumbled, looking at the door with wide, hopeful eyes. King looked over her and Eva with amusement.

“Now, gentleman, please escort these ladies from the premises, and make sure that they are never found.”

“Ullllmmph!” Gina turned to face him. King laughed again.

“Sheriff, always a pleasure.” He said and patted her on the cheek.

“Mmmph!” She recoiled.

“It's a shame, both you and your friend look so fetching in those outfits.” He said, eyeing both women up, then snapped his fingers.

Then rough hands seized Gina by the shoulders and pulled her away from King. She tried to plant her feet and resist but the guards pushed her along with ease. Both she and Eva were being herded deeper into the empty kitchen.

Where are they taking us?

Her mind raced, wondering where their final destination was, but also with hope that somehow Randy would be made aware of their plight.

They round a corner and Gina saw a set of double doors ahead. A guard charged forward towards them. As they moved, Gina fought and tried to elbow her captor, but his grip on her shoulders was like a vice and she could barely move her bound hands.

Ahead, the guard pressed open the double doors and Gina saw that it lead outside to another loading dock. A large, black van sat waiting, it's rears doors open.

Gina's heart skipped a beat.

“Ummmph! Mlllurrggle!” She stamped her feet and pushed back on the guard behind her, but another came and grabbed her by the arm, pulling while the other pushed.

“Oooohh... mmmmm..” Gina looked over at Eva to see that the guards were having a much easier time with her. She seemed to glide along as they ushered the bound and gagged Latina towards the doors.

Dammit Eva! This is not the time!

Then they were outside. Gina's eyes raced, trying to catch a glimpse of the white van, to signal Randy....

Then a guard grabbed her by the back of the head and forced her towards the back of the black van. Gina ducked her head as strong hands forced her inside.

“Mllllummmph!” She cried as she was shoved into the back of a van. A light from above illuminated the inside. It was empty, save for benches lining both sides. The front seats were sectioned off by a black cage.

The guard forced Gina to sit on one of the benches. The cold metal felt harsh on her bare ass cheeks.

“Ulllmph!” She cried in alarm.

Then Eva was pushed in and forced into the seat opposite Gina. The Latina opened her eyes and met Gina's gaze. Her brown eyes were full of fire and... excitement.

Then both rear doors were slammed shut. Gina jumped and looked over.

Now what?

The driver's side door opened and closed as someone got in, and a moment later the engine started.

“Grrrr...” Gina looked at Eva to see that the Latina was biting into her gag with gusto, her eyes narrowed at Gina. The way Eva was looking at her unsettled Gina to her core and she slid down the bench towards the doors.

This was getting worse by the minute.

“Mrrrm...” Gina mumbled as she slid away, never taking her eyes off of Eva.

Then they were moving. Eva slunk down along her bench. Her gaze reminded Gina of a woman possessed.

Randy, where are you?

7.

“Oooohmmm... ummmmphhh...” Eva moaned into her gag as she arched her body in pleasure. Gina, seated across from her, could only watch wide eyed and helpless.

Wherever they're taking us, I hope it's close! She couldn't believe that something like that was even going through her head! Most likely, her and Eva were being taken to their eventual demise, but her last minutes on Earth could be spent being groped by a sex crazed, bondage obsessed Latina.

“Ummmm...” Eva leaned back her head, eyes squeezed shut. Gina rolled her eyes. If only she could snap Eva out of it! Then, maybe, they could work together to escape.

“Hummmpph!” Gina grunted and lightly kicked Eva in the shin. The Latina didn't seem to notice and continued her moans of pleasure.

“Hummmm...” Gina grunted and stood up, kicking Eva in the shin. Harder this time.

Eva's eyes shot open and she glared at Gina.

“Ummm mmmmm!” Gina cocked her head, hoping that Eva got the message. The Latina's eyes narrowed, like laser beams aiming right for Gina.

“Ummm!” Gina stamped her foot.

Get your head in the game, Eva!

Gina looked down at the bound Latina again and noticed how she was looking at her. Eva's eyes ran up Gina's bare legs to her hips, then up along her torso. She was eying Gina like she was a slab of meat ready to be devoured.

Oh no...

Eva's gaze stopped at the white cloth tied around Gina's mouth. Gina unconsciously took a step back.

“Ummm ummm!” Gina shook her head. Snap out of it Eva!

Eva got up, her fiery brown eyes filled with lust.

“Nmmmmooo!” Gina shook her head, now wishing that she would have brought Caitlyn along.

Eva stood up and took a step towards the bound Sheriff.

“Offff....” She grumbled. Gina looked down to see Eva rubbing her bound hands along her bare ass cheeks. The Latina's brown skin broke out in goosebumps as she approached.

Gina back up even more, hitting her head off of the curved ceiling of the van.

“Mffff...” Gina grunted and stumbled back, landing on the metal bench attached to the wall.

“Oommmfff...” another grunt as her bare cheeks connected with the cold bench. Gina shook her head and looked up to see Eva looming over.

“Ummm hmmm!” Gina glared at Eva, but it did little to deter the lusty Latina.

Eva bent over and nuzzled her gagged mouth against Gina's.

“Hmmm?” Gina tried to recoil but felt the back of the van press against her. She was cornered.

“Hmmfff...” Eva moaned, pressing her face against Gina's, rubbing against her like a cat. Gina was pressed against the wall as flat as she could go, but still Eva advanced on her.

“Mmfff!” Gina twisted her head away and tried to kick Eva back, but the Latina deftly dodged her long legs.

What has come over her? How can she find this erotic?

Gina felt one of Eva's sweaty legs press against her thigh and looked down to see that the Latina was trying to straddle her.

“Mm moo! Mmmmoo!” Gina tried to wriggle out but Eva locked her other leg around Gina's other thigh and squeezed. Eva's legs were strong, like metal springs, and both of Gina's legs were pressed together as the Latina slunk closer to her.

No! No! No! After her first kidnapping, Gina had swore to never allow herself to be bound and gagged again. That promise was broken when she found herself tied up along with Jessica and almost crushed to death inside a compacter. Now, here she was again, bound, gagged, half naked, and about to be molested by one of her own officers!

And she was helpless! Her hands bound behind her, a gag silencing her! Her final moments as Sheriff spent like this.

No. She couldn't allow it. She would do the only thing available to her.

“Hllllp! Hlllpp! Plllfffff! Hllllpp mfff!” Gina mumbled into her gag, twisting her head to look at the front of the van, but the driver didn't turn around, his eyes glued to the road ahead.

“Hllllp! Mmmeeey!” Gina bit down into the thick cloth silencing her.

“Shut it! No one can hear you! No one can help you!” The driver said, never turning around.

“Mfffff mmmmoo!” Gina spat, and turned to face Eva.

Eva now was pressed flat against Gina, her heavy, sweat covered bosom pressed flat against Gina's large breasts. Gina tried to recoil as once again Eva nuzzled her face.

“Mmmoo! Mmmooo!” Gina swatted her head back and forth, trying to ignore Eva.

Gina felt moisture on her bikini bottoms and looked down. Eva was wet. Very wet. Her thighs were covered in sweat, and moisture was seeping through the crotch of her skimpy bikini bottoms.

“Oooommmphh! Mmmmmmuuuummm!” Eva moaned and heaved back on forth on top of Gina.

“Mmmmmooo! Mmmmoo!” Gina tried to pull away, but Eva squeezed her legs, keeping the Sheriff pressed into position. Eva gyrated up and down, rubbing her crotch against Gina's.

“Mlllleeellp! Mmmmooo!” Gina mumbled as Eva increased her speed. The Latina heaved up and down, her breasts rubbing up against Gina's.

“Mmmmooo!” Gina shook her head. This can't be happening. Eva slid forward and rose up, her breast smacking Gina right in the face.

“Mmmmeeey!” Gina cried out as her head knocked back.

Then Eva leaned forward and buried Gina's face in her cleavage.

“Mmmmmmfff! Mfffff!” Gina cried, her face pressed between Eva's breasts. The Latina heaved forward, pressing Gina's head flat against the van.

It was stifling! All Gina could smell was Eva's perfume and sweat. The Latina rocked forward, and Gina could feel both of her breasts knocking against either side of her head.

“Mmmmmfff! Ummffff!” Gina twisted her head, trying to free herself, and Eva pressed forward, pressing the side of her right breast into Gina's face.

“Mmmmffff! Ummmfff!” Gina swatted her bound hands up and down behind her. Her entire body wriggled under Eva's weight. She was actually thankful that the driver didn't turn around, because this was easily the most humiliating thing Gina had ever experienced.

Then Eva recoiled. Gina's head rocked forward and she snorted into her gag, taking in air through her nose.

“hfff... hfff... hfff...” Gina shook her head and looked up at Eva, who was sliding off of her.

Is it over?

Eva stood over her now, eyes closed, her hips swaying back and forth like some strange, bondage belly dancer. Gina leaned back and let out a long breath.

Are we there yet?

But the ride wasn't over yet, and Eva was far from finished. The latina let out what sounded like a giggle, but her gag muffled it.

“Hummmm mmmphh mmmm mllll” Eva's eyes were still filled with fire, lust and passion intertwined. Gina pressed back against the van, dreading what was to come next.

“Mmmmooo! Mmmmoo! Mmmmoo muuuffff!” Gina shook her head.

Eva continued to swing her hips and arched her back. As she gyrated, she slowly turned, baring one of her glistening ass cheeks to Gina. The Latina ran her bound hands along her backside as she moved. Another moment passed and soon Eva's entire thonged rear end was facing Gina. Her cheeks shuffled slowly up and down as she swayed, clenching and unclenching, choking the thin thong that cleaved them.

Then Eva bent over and Gina recoiled as far back as she could go. She hated this, hated feeling like a thing, hated being helpless, not even to talk, to reason.

Was this was Felicia felt all the time? Is this how she's felt for the past month?

Suddenly Gina understood Felicia's anger and frustration, that look Felicia would give any time she came to see her. Gina had imprisoned Felicia as revenge, but Felicia had paid for it ten fold.

If I get out of this, I'm letting her go. Gina promised herself. She would free Felicia and Janet, and face the consequences.

Eva danced closer, her ass growing ever closer to Gina's face. Gina shot out one of her shapely legs and pressed it flat between Eva's butt cheeks.

“Umm hmmm!” Gina shook her head, thankful that her legs were untied. Eva tilted her head back at Gina and her eyes narrowed.

“Mmmph!” Gina spat.

Eva stepped away from Gina, her back still towards her, and started to squat down. Gina watched, wide eyed, not sure what to expect next.

As Gina watched, Eva squatted low to the floor so that her backside bulged out, then the Latina started slipping her bound hands down along the curve of her backside.

Yes! She's getting free!

Gina's heart raced! Maybe her kick had returned Eva to her senses. Once she brought her hands in front, she could untie Gina's hands and they could plot their next move.

Eva sat flat on the rocking floor of the van and rolled into a ball, moving her bound hands up from her backside and along her thighs. In a moment, she would bring them out from under her legs and in front of her.

That a girl!

“Mmmeep!” Gina squealed with delight. They might get out of this yet.

Eva brought her hands up from under her feet and in front of her, then she rolled over and gave Gina a fierce look. Gina didn't like it.

Eva planted her feet and stood up straight, facing Gina. Then, she brought her still bound hands up in front of her and wagged a finger at Gina.

Oh no!

Gina's eyes widened. Eva wasn't done yet.

The Latina crossed the distance between them in seconds. Gina recoiled and cried into her gag.

“Mmmmoo!”

Just as she was upon Gina, Eva spun around, her large ass level with Gina's face.

NO!

Eva backed up and buried Gina's face between her bulging ass cheeks.

“Mmmmrrruuggg... ullllurrggg... Mmmmmuuupp...” Gina gargled into Eva's backside as the Latina wiggled her rear end back and forth into the Sheriff's face. As much as Gina tried to struggle and pull away, Eva had her backed flat against the wall of the van.

Gina's nose rubbed up against the thin fabric of the thong running along Eva's ass crack. Both of the Latina's sweat covered cheeks rubbed up and down along Gina's face, smothering the busty, bound Sheriff.

“Mmmmmmmuugggg.... ummmmmurggg... gllllubbb...” Gina cried, the combination of gag and ass completely muffling her. She shook her head, biting into the gag. Her legs kicked and flailed helplessly.

“Mmmmmuuuggggg...” Gina could feel herself getting light headed. She couldn't breath!

She's smothering me! Smothering me with her ass!

“Urrrr...” Gina kicked out a leg in a futile gesture. This is how it will end, blackness, buried between the ass cheeks of one of her own deputies.

Then Eva stepped away, light hit Gina's eyes.

“MUMMMMPH!” Gina snorted and heaved forward, taking in air through her nose.

Eva however, didn't waste any time. She grabbed the Sheriff by the flimsy bra and pulled.

“Mmmm...” Gina barely had the strength to protest. She looked down to see Eva's bound hands pulling down one of her cups, revealing her left breast.

“Mmmmooo! Mmooo!” Gina shook her head, but Eva ignored her protests and grabbed the other cup, sliding it down and exposing right breast.

“Ummm mmmmm!” Gina shook her head as Eva started to caress her bare nipples.

“Oooohhhmmmm” Eva moaned and leaned forward.

“Urrrrrmmm” Gina leaned her head back and closed her eyes. She wanted this to be over.

Eva planted her face between Gina's bare breasts.

“Oohhhhh..” Eva moaned, turning her head from side to side. Despite being gagged, her lips still protruded over the top and bottom of the thick cloth, and she ran them along Gina's bare nipples. Looking down, Gina saw that her nipples were going erect.

“Mmmmooo!” She wriggled and nudge at Eva with her legs. The Latina drew back and glared at Gina. The Sheriff gave her a wide eyed, pleading look.

Please stop!

Eva didn't though. She stood up, looming over the helpless Sheriff, then grabbed Gina by the shoulders and pulled her forward.

What now?

“Mmmmmpph!”

As Eva yanked Gina forward, the Latina planted herself on the bench next to her. She stuck out a knee and bent Gina over it.

“Mmmmmrrrppph?” Gina's eyes widened. She knew what was coming next!

Eva's hands ran along Gina's ass cheeks. Gina kicked her feet helplessly the entire time.

“Ummmph! Mmmmph! Mmmm!” She shook her head back and forth, her hair whipping around her face.

Eva's fingers traced the outline of Gina's thong, running down the back of it. Gina felt the Latina's slender finger running along her crack between her butt cheeks.

“Mmmmoo! Mmmmlllp!” Gina turned her head, trying to see what Eva was up to.

Then Eva grabbed the top of Gina's thong and pulled down. The garment stopped and hung uselessly around Gina's knees. Her legs kicked even harder.

“Mmmooo! Mmmmoo! Mmmmlllp!” Gina whipped her head back and forth, screaming into her gag.

She felt Eva's fingernails dig into both of her ass cheeks and she cried out into her gag.

“Mmmmmmpph!” The Latina moved her hands up and down along Gina's ass, her hands digging into her cheeks like they were kneading dough.

Gina twisted her head to look at the front of the van. Surely the driver had to be noticing all of this?

But no, the driver's eyes were on the road ahead. Then Gina noticed something in the driver's rear view mirror.

Red and blue flashing lights. And they were getting closer.

In another minute, Gina heard the sirens.

She was so focused on the driver, she didn't feel Eva's finger penetrate her asshole until it was too late.

“MMMMOOO!” Gina's eyes widened and her head shot up. She felt it inserted and then start to wiggle.

“Mmmmooo! Mmmmoo!” Gina kicked her feet up and down and she felt Eva's finger digging around inside her.

“Ooohhh... ohhhh...” Eva cooed as she moved her finger back and forth inside Gina.

Gina's face was beet red as she bit into her gag.

“Grrrrrmmmph! Grrrmmmph!”

The van shuddered and slowed around them. Gina looked up to see the driver turning the wheel.

He's pulling over!

The siren was loud, right on top of them.

“Mmmllummph!” Gina cried, feeling Eva's finger wiggle inside her like a worm.

She realized that she didn't want to be rescued, not like this, pants-less, bound, gagged, and being fingered in the backside by one of her own. Her law enforcement career was brief but this was already the low point.

The van pulled to the side and a moment later the engine went silent.

“Fuck! Fuck, fuck, fuck...” The driver muttered to himself, then hopped out of the door. Gina could see through the front windshield as the driver ran off into the night.

Eva's finger slid out of Gina's ass.

“Mmmmmuummmmph!” Gina cried in shock and relief. She looked up to see the red and blue lights filling the night.

The rear doors opened behind them.

“Mmmmm!” Gina twisted her head.

Randy stood outside the van, wide eyed and mouth agape. Gina was still bent over Eva's knee, her thong and bra pulled down, and Eva still had her hands wrapped around Gina's naked ass cheeks.

Both women's eyes were wide in shock, starring at their speechless rescuer.

To be continued...
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