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Jasmine Black

Twenty-four-year-old police officer Martina “Marty” Webster gets a fascinating opportunity to go undercover as a lady of the evening in order to catch a criminal. She’s thrilled to be partnered with the two older hunky cops she’s secretly attracted to. The male officers are going to teach her all she needs to know to carry out her assignment and they’re going to leave no holes barred...

Other stories by Jasmine Black include:

Taken by Two Doctors, Taken by Three Doctors, Taken by Two Bikers, Taken by Three Bikers, Taken by Two Billionaires, Taken by Three Billionaires, Taken by Two Bosses, Taken by Two Cowboys, Taken by Three Cowboys, Taken by Two Firefighters, Taken by Two Carpenters, Taken by Two Personal Trainers, Taken by Two Santas, Taken by Two Elves, Taken by Three Bodyguards, Taken by Two Cops, Taken by Two Prison Guards, Taken by Two Lifeguards, Taken by Two Mountain Men and more!
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This is a work of fiction. Characters, places, settings, and events presented in this book are purely of the author’s imagination and bear no resemblance to any actual person, living or dead or to any actual events, places, and/or settings.
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Chapter One
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“Officer Webster! In my office!” My boss, Lt. Stryker called out the instant I entered the precinct locker room. He impatiently waved for me to hurry and then he disappeared from the doorway he’d been standing in.

I tensed as several of my male colleagues, who were in various stages of undress, snickered and made low ooooh sounds. I flipped them my middle finger and received a volley of laughter.

I couldn't help but smile and shake my head as I opened my locker, tossed in my purse, hung up my sweater, shut the door and flipped my middle finger to them on my way out. There came another chorus of laughter.

I was glad they were happy. Me, on the other hand, felt very tense. 

As I approached the lieutenant’s office, nervous perspiration popped out on my palms. 

There were usually two reasons why one of us got summoned to the boss’s office. One reason was to be reprimanded for doing something wrong and I could not for the life of me think of where I had screwed up. The other reason, he was giving me an assignment. 

I prayed it was the latter as it beat patrolling the streets in uniform.

His door was closed, so I knocked lightly. He instructed me to enter, and when I did, I halted in the doorway.

Two senior undercover officers were already seated there. I sighed in relief. This was good news. I was going to get an assignment!

“Come on in, Marty. Close the door behind you. Take a seat,” Lieutenant Stryker said.

I nodded, acted cool and professional, and sat down between Curtis and Bill. Just being this near to both of these men made my breath halt and my pussy tremble with need. I had the hots for both of them. 

In my opinion, they were the best-looking cops in the precinct, and I’d heard through the grapevine that both men had recently been dumped by the girlfriend they shared.

I worshipped them from afar. They were older than me. I was twenty-four and they were twenty-eight. I loved that they were roque in that they wore their hair really long. Curtis’ straight chestnut-colored hair went way past his shoulders, like that Fabio character that was on my grandmother’s romance book covers. Curtis had a neatly cropped beard and moustache, which I found sexy. His eyes were deep brown and reminded me of dark chocolate fudge.

His partner, Bill, was just as hunky. His hair was a lighter brown and he had the palest blue eyes that kind of looked through you. They reminded me of azure crystal. I’d caught him watching me on several occasions and I’d secretly hoped they would ask me out. I’d never been with two guys at the same time and I found the idea intriguing. 

“Okay, we're all here. What do you have for us, Lieutenant??” Curtis asked.

Lieutenant Stryker sighed and pursed his lips. He was an older man, balding, overweight and he always looked tired.

“I don't like dropping this assignment on you this way. However, all the more experienced undercover officers are swamped with their assignments. I believe you and Bill have experience for this job but Marty may need some training in this regard and she’s here because she is our only available woman officer.”

He let the last two words dangle.

Oh. Oh. I sensed this assignment might not be the best for me, especially because he’d said I was the only available woman. That probably meant I would be some sort of bait for a man.

“Don't give me that scrunched-up face, officer,” The lieutenant said as he stared me down until I felt the size of a pea.

Then he smiled like he was pleased with himself in lording it over me. 

What an asshole. 

“If you like, you can give me that face when you have all the facts,” he added.

Double asshole.

He turned his attention to Curtis.

“And you, no rolling your eyes, Officer Stanco.”

I smiled inwardly. It appeared Curtis was not impressed with the Lieutenant either. 

Curtis remained silent and the lieutenant nodded his satisfaction. 

“Good, now that I have your undivided attention. What I was saying earlier. Everyone is swamped with their assignments. And since you three are available, then you might be interested in catching Crazy Horse.”

I visibly tensed at the familiar name. I noticed Curtis and Bill were stiffening as well.

“Crazy Horse, the pimp? I thought he was in prison?” I asked. 

The lieutenant nodded.

“He was. He got out early for good behaviour. He's been out a week. Word on the street is he is wanting to buy women from other pimps because while he was in prison, another local pimp took his ladies and he won’t give the ladies back. Crazy Horse wants women that are already in the sex trade, so he can get the money he needs to start grooming new ones. If we can catch him making a deal in buying one, we can get him off the streets again. That’s why you’re here, Marty. I want you to be that woman he wants to buy. The woman who will take him down.”

Surprise washed over me and I heard Bill whistle lowly and Curtis swore softly beneath his breath. 

This was a huge assignment for me. I’ve been working toward detective status but I wasn’t an expert on the sex trade or on how to be a hooker. I decided to keep playing it cool and just ask questions.

“I was new here when Crazy Horse was put away. He’s the violent one? The one who brands his women with the letters CH on their backside?” I asked.

“That’s him. The letter C on one ass cheek and the letter H on the other. Right after the branding he expects them to
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