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☆The Motel Meltdown☆

The Starlite Motel was a festering sore on the city’s fringe, its neon sign buzzing erratically, casting a sickly pink glow over Room 12. Inside, the air stank of stale smoke and cheap cologne, the bed’s gaudy floral spread rumpled from a busted drug deal Vara had just crashed. Evidence bags littered the floor, but Detective Vara Kane wasn’t here for forensics. Her black leather jacket hung open, her tight tank top slick with sweat, and her jeans hugged the thick, throbbing outline of her 9-inch cock, a weapon she was itching to unleash. Her target: Tessa, a defiant 20-something runner for the cartel, caught red-handed but still spitting venom.

Tessa stood cuffed against the wall, her ripped fishnets and cropped leather vest screaming rebellion. Her dark hair fell in wild strands, her green eyes blazing with defiance. “You got nothing on me, pig,” she sneered, her voice sharp, chin jutted like she could fight her way out. Vara smirked, stepping close, her boots thudding on the worn carpet. “Oh, I got plenty, sweetheart,” she purred, her tone thick with filthy promise, her hand grazing the baton at her hip. “Question is, what’s it gonna cost to make this disappear?”

Tessa scoffed, but her eyes flicked to Vara’s bulge, a crack in her armor. Vara didn’t miss it. She uncuffed one of Tessa’s wrists, spinning her to face the wall, pressing her body close, letting Tessa feel the heat of her cock against her ass. “Keep talking tough,” Vara whispered, her lips brushing Tessa’s ear, “but you’re gonna beg for me.” Tessa shivered, her bravado faltering, but she snapped, “Fuck you, cop.” Vara laughed, low and cruel, her hand sliding under Tessa’s vest, pinching a nipple through her bra, coaxing a sharp gasp.

Vara loved the warm-up, loved shattering their walls. She yanked Tessa’s fishnets down, exposing her pert ass, and grabbed her baton, dragging its cold tip along Tessa’s thigh. “Spread,” Vara growled, kicking Tessa’s legs apart. The suspect’s breath hitched, her defiance crumbling as Vara teased the baton’s tip against her slick folds, not entering, just taunting. “You’re dripping already, aren’t you, you little slut?” Vara mocked, sliding two fingers into Tessa’s cunt, slow and deep, curling to hit that spot that made her knees buckle. Tessa’s moan betrayed her, her hips twitching, chasing the pleasure.

The resistance melted fast. Vara added a third finger, then a fourth, stretching Tessa wide, her juices coating Vara’s hand. “Fuck... please,” Tessa whimpered, her voice breaking, her body trembling. Vara pulled her fingers free, tossing the baton aside, and unzipped her jeans, her 9-inch black cock springing free, glistening with need. “Beg for it,” Vara demanded, rubbing her tip against Tessa’s soaked entrance. Tessa’s pride was gone. “Fuck me... every hole, please!” she pleaded, her voice raw, desperate, her body arching back.

Vara didn’t hold back. She thrust into Tessa’s pussy, hard and deep, the bedframe rattling as she pounded her, her hands gripping Tessa’s hips. “So fucking tight,” Vara groaned, fucking her relentless, Tessa’s cries filling the room. She came fast, her cunt clenching, but Vara wasn’t done. She pulled out, spitting on Tessa’s ass, and eased her cock into her tight hole, slow at first, then faster, Tessa’s moans turning to screams of pleasure. “Take it, you greedy bitch,” Vara snarled, her balls slapping Tessa’s skin, her hand reaching around to rub her clit, pushing her to another shuddering orgasm.

The third was Tessa’s mouth. Vara sat on the bed, pulling Tessa to her knees. “Suck my cock clean,” she ordered, thrusting into her throat, Tessa gagging but eager, her tongue swirling, spit dripping down her chin. Vara fucked her face, her groans mixing with Tessa’s muffled moans, until she pulled out, cumming hard, painting Tessa’s lips and tongue, some dripping onto her chest.

For the final round, Vara bent Tessa over the bed, fucking her ass again, slower, deeper, savoring every plea. “Fill me,” Tessa begged, and Vara did, unloading inside her, cum leaking from her ravaged hole as she collapsed, spent, begging no more. Vara zipped up, smirking. “Charges dropped, Tessa,” she said, leaving her wrecked, the motel room a shrine to her dominance.
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☆The Loft Weekend☆

Vara’s loft was a raw slice of the city’s heart, all exposed brick, steel beams, and floor-to-ceiling windows framing the neon sprawl below. The air hummed with the faint buzz of a broken radiator, mingling with the musk of leather and sex that clung to the space. Detective Vara Kane sprawled on her king-sized bed, her black tank top discarded, her jeans unzipped just enough to hint at the 9-inch cock straining beneath. She’d invited Jace over, the smuggler from the warehouse, not for a bribe this time, but because his desperate moans still echoed in her head, and the way he’d looked at her—hungry, almost tender—had sparked something new.

Jace stood in the doorway, his worn jacket slung over one shoulder, his dark eyes flickering with nerves and want. “Didn’t expect a sleepover invite, cop,” he said, his voice rough but softer than before, a shy grin tugging at his lips. Vara smirked, patting the bed. “Get your ass over here, Jace,” she purred, her tone thick with filthy promise, but her gaze held a warmth that hadn’t been there in the warehouse. “We’re gonna have a weekend you won’t forget.”

He crossed the room, shedding his jacket, and Vara didn’t wait. She pulled him onto the bed, straddling his hips, her lips crashing into his, all teeth and tongue, tasting whiskey and need. “You’re mine tonight,” she growled, her hands ripping his shirt open, nails scraping his lean chest, coaxing a sharp gasp. Jace’s hands roamed her back, tentative at first, then bolder, gripping her ass through her jeans. “Fuck, Vara... I’m yours,” he murmured, his voice raw, already melting under her touch.

Vara loved the slow burn, loved building him up. She pushed him flat, unzipping his jeans, freeing his hard cock, stroking it slow while her other hand grabbed her baton from the nightstand. “You want this, don’t you?” she teased, dragging the baton’s tip along his inner thigh, watching him shiver. Jace nodded, his breath hitching. “Please... fuck me with it,” he begged, his submission sweeter now, laced with trust. Vara slicked the baton with lube, easing it into his tight ass, shallow at first, then deeper, fucking him with a rhythm that had him writhing, his moans filling the loft.

She tossed the baton aside, her fingers taking over, three plunging into his hole, stretching him while her mouth sucked his cock, tongue swirling, tasting his pre-cum. “So fucking good for me,” she rasped, her own cock throbbing, begging to join. Jace’s hands tangled in her hair, his pleas desperate. “Vara... I need you inside me,” he gasped, and she obliged, unzipping fully, her 9-inch black beast springing free. She thrust into his ass, slow and deep, the bed creaking as she fucked him, her hands pinning his wrists, their eyes locked, a spark of something deeper passing between them.

The night blurred into a frenzy. Vara fucked him again on the floor, Jace on all fours, her cock pounding his ass while she jerked him off, his cum splattering the hardwood. Later, she rode his face, her cock down his throat, his tongue worshiping her until she came, painting his lips, his eager mouth drinking her down. By dawn, she’d fucked him a fourth time, bent over the kitchen counter, her fingers fisting his ass alongside her cock, his screams of pleasure shaking the walls as she unloaded inside him, cum dripping from his ravaged hole.

The weekend was a haze of lust and connection. Between rounds, they shared whiskey, Jace’s head on her chest, his fingers tracing her scars, their laughter soft, real. “Stay longer,” Vara said Sunday night, her voice low, almost vulnerable, as she pulled him close. Jace smiled, kissing her slow. “I’m not going anywhere,” he whispered, and Vara knew this was more than a bribe—it was a start.

She sealed it with one last fuck, Jace straddling her, riding her cock, his ass clenching, cum leaking from his earlier rounds, his mouth open, begging for her load. Vara came hard, filling his ass, some dripping down her shaft, marking their bond. “You’re mine, Jace,” she murmured, holding him tight, the city’s pulse fading behind their own.
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