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☆The Teacher’s Takedown☆

The classroom was a hush of chalk dust and fading daylight, its rows of desks empty save for the faint echo of lessons past. Detective Vara Kane leaned against the teacher’s desk, her leather jacket open, her black tank top tight against her curves, her jeans hugging the thick bulge of her 9-inch cock. She was here to question Mr. Daniel Holt, a 35-year-old history teacher with nervous eyes and a too-clean alibi for a string of school break-ins. Vara’s instincts screamed he knew more, but it was the way his gaze lingered on her hips that sparked her hunger to dominate.

Daniel shuffled papers, his button-down shirt slightly askew, his voice unsteady. “I told the other cops, I didn’t see anything,” he said, but his flush betrayed him, his fingers twitching as Vara stepped closer, her boots clicking on the linoleum. “You’re a bad liar, Danny,” she purred, her voice a filthy growl, her hand brushing his arm, feeling him tense. “Wanna make this easy? Come to your place, and we’ll... talk.” Daniel’s breath hitched, his resistance crumbling. “Okay,” he whispered, already hers.

His suburban home was all picket fences and warm lights, a stark contrast to Vara’s gritty world. Inside, the bedroom smelled of lavender, the king-sized bed a stage for her plans. Vara didn’t ask—she pushed Daniel onto the mattress, cuffing his wrists to the headboard, his eyes wide with want. “You’re gonna take everything I give you,” she snarled, stripping his shirt, exposing his lean chest, her nails scraping his skin, coaxing a sharp gasp. She unzipped her jeans, her 9-inch black cock springing free, throbbing, but she started slow, loving the tease.

From her belt, Vara pulled her baton, its sleek surface gleaming, and dragged it along Daniel’s thigh, watching him squirm. “Spread,” she ordered, and he did, his boxers ripped away, his cock hard, his ass exposed. She lubed the baton, easing it in, slow and deep, fucking him with steady thrusts, his moans raw, the headboard rattling. “Fuck, it’s... too much,” Daniel gasped, but his hips bucked, begging for more. Vara grinned, tossing the baton aside, replacing it with three fingers, stretching him, her other hand stroking his cock, keeping him on edge.

She wasn’t done with toys. Vara grabbed her new 13-inch, 2-inch-thick heavy-duty torch, its weight a wicked promise. “Take this, you greedy slut,” she hissed, teasing his stretched hole, sliding it in shallow, then deeper, his cries echoing, his body trembling. She fucked him with it, relentless, until he was panting, pleading, “Please... your cock!” Vara obliged, thrusting her 9-inch beast into his ass, hard and fast, the bed shaking, her balls slapping his skin. “So fucking tight,” she groaned, pounding him, his cum spurting across his stomach as she drove him to climax.

The door creaked open, and a gasp cut through their haze. Mrs. Lila Holt, Daniel’s wife, stood frozen, her auburn hair loose, her silk robe slipping to reveal curves that made Vara’s cock twitch. “What the fuck?” Lila whispered, but her eyes burned with curiosity, not anger. Vara smirked, uncuffing Daniel, her dominance shifting. “Join us, princess,” she purred, stepping toward Lila, her cock still hard, glistening. Lila’s resistance melted, her robe falling, exposing her full tits and shaved pussy.

Vara pushed Lila onto the bed beside Daniel, spreading her thighs, fingers plunging into her soaked cunt, four deep, fisting her slow while Daniel watched, stroking himself. “You’re both mine,” Vara growled, fucking Lila’s pussy with her cock, then pulling out to thrust into her mouth, her tongue eager, spit dripping. Daniel begged for more, and Vara took his ass again, while Lila straddled his face, grinding, their moans a symphony. Vara came hard, unloading across Lila’s tits, some splashing Daniel’s lips, both licking it up, lost in her spell.

Vara stood, zipping up, her smirk wicked. “You’re my playthings now,” she said, leaving them tangled, panting, Lila’s hungry gaze promising more.
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☆The Suburban Spit-Roast☆

The Holts’ suburban home glowed under a crescent moon, its white picket fence a lie hiding the depravity within. Detective Vara Kane stood at the front door, her leather jacket slung over one shoulder, her black tank top tight against her curves, her jeans straining around the thick bulge of her 9-inch cock. It had been a week since she’d wrecked Daniel and Lila in their bedroom, and the memory of their surrender had her itching for more. She hadn’t called—she didn’t need to. The way Lila’s eyes had burned with hunger told Vara they’d be waiting. She knocked, her pulse quickening, her dominance already clawing to the surface.

Lila answered, her auburn hair loose, her silk camisole barely hiding her full tits, her shorts riding up her thighs. “Knew you’d come back,” she purred, her voice thick with sin, pulling Vara inside. The living room was dark, but the bedroom door was ajar, soft moans drifting out. “Danny’s been... practicing,” Lila whispered, her grin wicked, leading Vara to the master suite. Daniel knelt on the bed, naked, his lean frame trembling, his cock hard, his eyes wide with anticipation. The air smelled of lube and lust, the headboard still scarred from last week’s cuffs.

Vara’s gaze flicked to the nightstand, where Lila opened the top drawer, revealing two strap-ons—one 8-inch, sleek and black, the other 10-inch, thick and veined. “Been fucking him senseless,” Lila said, her tone proud, possessive, a far cry from the shocked wife Vara first met. Vara’s cock twitched, her dominance surging, but she nodded at Lila, a silent pact forming. “Let’s break him together,” Vara growled, shedding her jacket, her tank top following, her jeans unzipped to free her 9-inch black beast, glistening with need.

Daniel’s breath hitched, his submission absolute. “Please... both of you,” he begged, his voice raw, crawling to the bed’s edge. Vara grabbed his hair, pulling his face to her cock. “Suck it, you greedy slut,” she snarled, thrusting shallow, his lips stretching, spit dripping as he worshipped her. Lila strapped on the 10-inch beast, lubing it with a slow, deliberate stroke, her eyes locked on Vara’s, a shared hunger crackling between them. “He loves it rough,” Lila said, climbing onto the bed, spreading Daniel’s thighs, teasing his tight hole with the strap-on’s tip.

Vara loved the control, loved orchestrating their ruin. She fucked Daniel’s mouth, deep and relentless, his gags muffled, his tongue swirling, while Lila thrust into his ass, the strap-on filling him, her hips snapping, the bed creaking under their rhythm. “Take us, Danny,” Vara hissed, her free hand pinching his nipples, twisting, his moans vibrating against her cock. Lila’s thrusts were brutal, her newfound dominance a match for Vara’s, her tits bouncing under her camisole, her grunts mixing with Daniel’s whimpers.

They shifted, seamless and feral. Vara pulled out, flipping Daniel onto all fours, her cock poised at his stretched hole. “You’re ours,” she growled, thrusting in, her 9-inch shaft splitting him open, her balls slapping his thighs. Lila moved to his face, strapping on the 8-inch model, shoving it into his mouth, fucking his throat with a wicked grin. “Choke on it,” she taunted, her hands gripping his head, the spit-roast complete, Daniel’s body rocking between them, his cock leaking onto the sheets.

The room echoed with their filth—wet slaps, muffled moans, and Vara’s crude whispers. “You’re so fucking tight,” she groaned, pounding his ass, her hand reaching to stroke Lila’s clit through her shorts, making her gasp, their connection electric. Daniel came first, his cum spurting across the bed, his body trembling, but they didn’t stop. Lila’s strap-on fucked his mouth until he gagged, drool pooling, while Vara unloaded, pulling out to spray his ass, cum dripping down his thighs.

They collapsed, Daniel wrecked, panting, Lila’s hand brushing Vara’s arm, a silent promise of more. “You’re staying next time,” Lila murmured, her voice soft but commanding. Vara smirked, zipping up. “Count on it,” she said, leaving them tangled, their new dynamic sealed.
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