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☆The Back-Alley Bargain☆

Detective Vara Kane leaned against the slick brick wall, the neon glow of the city’s underbelly painting her leather jacket in shades of electric blue. Her badge glinted, but it was the bulge in her tight black jeans that drew eyes in this part of town. Nine inches of thick, pulsing heat strained against the denim, a promise she wielded like a weapon. She wasn’t here to bust anyone tonight—just to collect. The alley reeked of cheap whiskey and desperation, the perfect stage for her kind of deal.

The mark was a street hustler named Lila, all curves and defiance, her crimson lipstick smudged from a long night. She’d been caught fencing stolen tech, but Vara didn’t give a damn about the crime. “You want out of this mess, sugar?” Vara purred, her voice low and dripping with filth. “Gimme something worth my while.” Her fingers twitched, itching to tease, to break Lila’s bravado.

Lila’s eyes flicked to Vara’s crotch, a hungry smirk curling her lips. “What’s the price, cop?” she taunted, stepping closer, her hips swaying like she owned the damn alley. Vara didn’t answer with words. She grabbed Lila’s wrist, pinning it above her head against the wall, her other hand sliding down to grip the hustler’s thigh. “Spread,” Vara growled, her breath hot against Lila’s ear. The air crackled with raw need as Lila obeyed, her legs parting, denim shorts riding up to expose soft, trembling flesh.

Vara’s fingers danced, teasing the seam of Lila’s shorts, brushing just shy of where she ached. “Beg for it,” Vara whispered, her lips grazing Lila’s neck, tasting sweat and cheap perfume. Lila’s whimper was music, but Vara wanted more. She yanked the shorts down, exposing Lila’s slick, quivering heat. Her fingers plunged in, slow at first, curling deep, stretching Lila with a rhythm that had her gasping. “Fuck, you’re tight,” Vara rasped, her own cock throbbing, begging to join the fun.

She didn’t rush. Vara loved the warm-up, loved watching her lovers squirm. She worked Lila’s dripping cunt, adding a third finger, then a fourth, her knuckles slick with lust. Lila’s moans echoed off the walls, her hips bucking, chasing the edge. “More,” Lila panted, her voice raw, and Vara grinned, wicked and feral. She grabbed her baton from her belt, its polished surface gleaming under the neon. “You sure, slut?” Vara teased, dragging the cool metal along Lila’s thigh, watching her shiver.

The baton slid in slow, stretching Lila wider, her cries sharp and desperate. Vara fucked her with it, deep and relentless, her free hand palming her own cock through her jeans, the friction maddening. Lila was a mess, thighs trembling, her juices pooling on the grimy pavement. “You’re mine tonight,” Vara snarled, pulling the baton free and tossing it aside. She unzipped her jeans, her 9-inch beast springing free, black and glistening, veins pulsing with need.

Vara hoisted Lila’s legs around her waist, slamming her back against the wall. “Take it,” she growled, thrusting in, her cock splitting Lila open, every inch claiming her. Lila’s nails dug into Vara’s shoulders, her screams muffled as Vara’s mouth crashed into hers, tongues tangling in a filthy dance. Vara fucked her hard, hips snapping, the wet slap of skin on skin drowning out the city’s hum. Lila’s cunt clenched, milking Vara’s cock, and when she came, it was with a shuddering wail, her body spasming.

Vara wasn’t done. She pulled out, spinning Lila to face the wall, bending her over. “Ass up,” she commanded, smacking Lila’s cheek, watching it jiggle. She thrust back in, pounding Lila’s soaked pussy, her balls slapping against her thighs. The hustler’s second orgasm hit like a freight train, and Vara followed, her cock pulsing, unloading deep with a guttural moan. She pulled out, cum dripping down Lila’s thighs, marking her as Vara’s.

“Deal’s done,” Vara said, zipping up, her smirk cruel. Lila slumped against the wall, panting, ruined, and Vara walked away, already hunting her next bribe
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☆The Velvet Cage☆

The Velvet Cage was a pulsing den of sin, buried beneath the city’s neon veins, where bass thumped like a heartbeat and bodies writhed in a haze of smoke and lust. 

Detective Vara Kane prowled through the crowd, her leather boots clicking on the sticky floor, her tight black tank top clinging to her curves. Her jeans hugged her thighs, the outline of her 9-inch cock a brazen taunt to anyone who dared look. She wasn’t here for justice—Vara came to collect, and the club’s star dancer, Sasha, owed her big for slipping contraband past the precinct’s radar.

Sasha was a vision on the pole, all sinew and swagger, her gold bikini barely containing her glistening skin. She spun, thighs gripping the metal, her eyes locking onto Vara’s with a challenge that screamed, Catch me if you can. Vara smirked, leaning against a velvet booth, her fingers tracing the outline of her baton, already imagining how she’d break that bravado. “Time to pay up, princess,” Vara muttered under her breath, her voice thick with hunger.

Sasha finished her set and sauntered over, hips swaying, sweat beading on her collarbone. “Heard you’re the cop who likes... alternative fines,” she teased, her voice a sultry purr, lips hovering close enough to graze Vara’s jaw. Vara didn’t flinch. She grabbed Sasha’s waist, pulling her into the booth’s shadowed corner, the crowd’s roar fading to a dull hum. “You talk big, but can you handle me?” Vara rasped, her hand sliding up Sasha’s thigh, nails scraping the sensitive skin just below her bikini line.

Sasha laughed, low and wicked, pushing Vara’s hand lower. “Try me, officer,” she challenged, spreading her legs just enough to make Vara’s cock twitch against its denim prison. Vara’s fingers didn’t hesitate, slipping beneath the gold fabric to find Sasha’s slick, swollen folds. “Fuck, you’re already soaked,” Vara growled, her thumb circling Sasha’s clit with ruthless precision, coaxing a sharp gasp. She worked her slow, two fingers plunging deep, curling to hit that sweet spot that made Sasha’s hips jerk.

But Sasha wasn’t one to just take it. She shoved Vara back, straddling her lap, grinding against the bulge in Vara’s jeans. “Let’s see what you’re packing,” she whispered, her breath hot against Vara’s ear as she unzipped her, freeing that thick, black 9-inch beast. Sasha’s eyes widened, but her grin was pure filth. “Oh, I’m gonna ride this,” she vowed, stroking Vara’s cock, her fingers slick with pre-cum, making Vara hiss through gritted teeth.

Vara loved the warm-up, loved making them beg. She pushed Sasha onto the booth’s table, ripping the bikini bottom off, exposing her dripping cunt. “You want it? Earn it,” Vara snarled, grabbing her baton from her belt. She teased Sasha’s entrance with the tip, letting the cold metal kiss her heat, watching her squirm. “Fuck me with it,” Sasha demanded, her voice raw, legs spreading wider. Vara obliged, sliding the baton in deep, fucking her with slow, deliberate thrusts, each one drawing a moan that vibrated through the booth.

Sasha’s hands clawed at the table, her body arching, but Vara wasn’t done teasing. She pulled the baton free, tossing it aside, and sank three fingers into Sasha’s pussy, stretching her, her palm grinding against her clit. “You’re gonna scream for me,” Vara promised, her voice dripping with crude lust. Sasha’s moans grew frantic, her juices coating Vara’s hand, but Vara wanted more. She flipped Sasha onto her stomach, ass up, and spread her cheeks, teasing her tight hole with a slick finger. “You want this cock here?” Vara taunted, circling the puckered rim.

“Do it,” Sasha panted, pushing back, desperate. Vara didn’t need more invitation. She lined up her throbbing cock, spitting on Sasha’s ass to ease the way, and thrust in slow, savoring every inch as Sasha’s tight heat gripped her. “Fuck, you’re tight,” Vara groaned, her hips snapping, pounding Sasha’s ass with a rhythm that shook the table. Sasha’s cries were raw, her body trembling, chasing release. Vara reached around, fingers plunging back into Sasha’s pussy, fisting her deep, the dual assault making Sasha scream, her orgasm ripping through her like a storm.

Vara wasn’t far behind. She pulled out, flipping Sasha onto her
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