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Old Friend in the Force

By Eva Hore

Looking into the rear-view mirror, I saw
lights flashing. “Fuck it.” A cop was sitting right up my arse.
Checking the speedometer, I saw I was doing one-forty kilometers
per hour.

“Shit, fucking hell, fucking idiot,” I swore
to myself. How stupid could I be?

After pulling over in the emergency lane, I
rolled down the window. I couldn’t see much as it was pitch black.
Where the fuck had he been hiding, I wondered. I usually spotted
the police before they clocked me, even in the dark. I had instinct
and it usually served me well.

Hearing a door slam, I watched the officer
saunter towards me in the side mirror. I must admit I always fell
for a cop in uniform, the combination of authority and power had my
pussy twitching.

When he lowered his head to peer into my
window my heart stopped. I gasped, pleasantly surprised to see an
absolutely gorgeous Latino woman, dark hair poking out beneath her
cap, a sexy little dimple in her cheek. I felt my heart flutter in
anticipation of this encounter, hoping I could charm my way out of
a ticket.

“Do you realize you were doing forty over the
speed limit?” she asked.

“Sorry officer, no I didn’t,” I lied.

“Been drinking?”

“Only a couple,” I said, beginning to
perspire.

Looked like she wasn’t going to be such an
easy encounter after all.

“License please, and it will be a $300 fine
plus loss of license if you’re over point zero five.”

Shit. How many drinks did I have? I didn’t
feel drunk. Opening my purse, I withdrew my license and handed it
to her.

“Brenda? Brenda Kowolski. Say, you weren’t
Brenda Farwell, were you?” she asked, her voice rising
slightly.

“Yes, I was,” I said nervously, some things
in my past were best left there.

“It’s me. Patricia Drinkwater. We went to
school together,” she gushed.

“Patricia. I didn’t recognize you,” I said,
opening the door to get out.

We went to shake hands, then had an awkward
hug, while my mind raced. She definitely worked out, her biceps,
firm beneath my touch.

“I can’t believe it’s you,” I said,
remembering what a skinny little kid she used to be. If I
remembered right, she’d always fancied me, wanting to be my friend.
Why? Had I been nice to her at school, I wondered as I desperately
searched my memory. Why didn’t I have her as part of my group of
friends?

“Oh, come on,” I said. The thought of losing
my license just wasn’t a viable option. I was always on the road. I
peered at her, fluttering my lashes and licking my lips. “Maybe we
could work something else out,” I said stepping in closer.

“What I want you to do is blow in this,” she
said, handing me a breathalyzer stick.

“I’d rather blow your brains out some other
way,” I said, my intention obvious.

“You’re not trying to bribe an officer, are
you?” she laughed.

“Well no. I just thought it’s been a long
time and maybe it would be a good way showing you how much I
appreciate your dedication to the job. It’s not like I’m handing
over money,” I said. “What do you say? I’ve been told I’m really
good at it.”

I stepped in even closer and watched as she
now licked her lips. It was dark out here, no one would see us. If
a car came along, we’d have plenty of warning with their headlights
glaring.

Not waiting for her to say more, I undid her
zipper and my hand stole in. Her pubes were coarse, not waxed but
allowed to roam free, unusual for a woman nowadays. One touch from
me and I could feel her begin to throb in the palm of my hand.

“Nice,” I whispered into the side of her neck
as I breathed in her perfume. “Very nice.”

My tongue licked at the underside of her jaw.
I could taste her salty skin mixed with her light makeup. She took
a deep breath as my hand tugged at her trousers, allowing them to
fall to the ground. Her panties fell next. I winced as my knees
crushed into stones which lay there, allowing me to grab her butt,
to bring her in closer to me, her aroma intoxicating.

The lengths I’d go to, to get my own way
would sometimes even astound me.

The headlights of her car highlighted what a
wonderful figure she had. Who would have thought she’d turn into
such a gorgeous woman and a cop to boot? My mouth covered her mound
and I nuzzled against it. Her pussy pulsated under my hand as I
rubbed against her slit, back and forth while my tongue licked at
her flaps before homing in on her clit.

Peering up at her I saw her watching me
intently. More than eager to please, I licked up and down her
flaps, tantalizing her with my tongue, I nuzzled in, found her clit
and completely sucked it into my mouth. I tantalized her with my
tongue while my fingers slipped into her smoking pussy. Her head
fell back in desire and she jutted her pelvis, grinding into my
face as her passion grew.

I sucked and licked harder, my tongue
stabbing at her slit, nuzzling in between the flaps before my
fingers found their way in. Three of my fingers disappeared into
her cunt, grinding their way up, making the most of this interlude,
enjoying the hush of the bush, while listening to her ragged
breathing in the stillness of the night.

Throwing the pad and pen onto the bonnet of
my car, she held my head with both hands while guiding my mouth
upwards as she pulled up her jumper and removed the shirt. She was
wearing a black push-up bra, not what I thought was part of the
uniform, but who was I to say. I was interested in her body, her
mouth, and getting away without a ticket

Then
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