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Chapter 1: The Usual Speed Trap
Officer Sienna Vale leaned back in the driver’s seat of her cruiser, one boot propped on the dashboard, sucking on a cherry lollipop while the radar gun hummed beside her. The tight navy uniform clung to her like a second skin - her full tits strained against the buttons, the pants hugged her fat ass and thick thighs, and her long dark hair was pulled into a messy ponytail that begged to be yanked.85 in a 55.

Red Hollow’s favorite speed trap was open for business. She flipped on the lights and pulled behind a sleek black truck. The driver already had that eager look on his face before she even reached his window. “Well, well... Jake,” Sienna purred, lowering her sunglasses. “You really can’t help being a bad boy, can you?” Jake grinned, already palming the bulge in his jeans. “Been driving like an asshole all week just hoping you’d be the one to pull me over, Officer Vale. My cock’s been aching for that pretty mouth.” Sienna licked her lips slowly. “Then get it out. I don’t have all day.” Jake didn’t need to be told twice. He unzipped and pulled out a thick, veiny cock already leaking pre-cum. Sienna leaned through the window, spit on it, and swallowed him down in one greedy motion. Wet, filthy sucking sounds filled the air as she bobbed her head, taking him deep into her throat. “Fuuuuck, just like that,” Jake groaned, gripping her ponytail. “You’re such a dirty little cock-slut. Swallowing stranger dick on the side of the road like a whore.” 
Sienna moaned around his shaft, the vibration making his hips buck. She popped off just long enough to spit on his cock again and stroke him fast. “You gonna feed me that load, baby? Or are you gonna make me work for it?” She deepthroated him again, gagging loudly, tears pricking her eyes as saliva ran down her chin and dripped onto her uniform shirt. Jake cursed and exploded down her throat, pumping rope after rope of thick cum straight into her belly. Sienna swallowed every drop, then licked him clean with a satisfied smirk. “Good boy,” she whispered, wiping her chin. “Now drive safe... or don’t. I’ll be here tomorrow too.”



Forty minutes later her radar lit up again. This time it was a silver Mercedes. The driver - a married businessman in his early forties named Richard - was already breathing hard when she approached. “Officer... I’m so sorry,” he lied, eyes glued to her cleavage. Sienna smiled sweetly. “Out of the car. Backseat. Now.” Once inside, she shoved him down and climbed on top, yanking her uniform pants down just enough. Her pussy was already soaked. She sank down on his cock in one smooth motion, moaning as he stretched her. “Fuck, your cunt’s so tight,” Richard groaned, grabbing her bouncing tits. “How are you this wet already?” “Because I love getting used like a cheap slut,” Sienna panted, riding him hard. Her ass slapped loudly against his thighs. “Come on, daddy. Fill this pussy up. I want your married cum leaking out of me for the rest of my shift.” She rode him like a woman possessed, tits spilling out of her shirt, moaning loud and filthy. Richard thrust up into her, gripping her hips hard enough to bruise. “I’m gonna cum- fuck, I’m gonna breed you,” he growled. “Do it. Pump it deep,” Sienna demanded, grinding down. He came with a strangled moan, flooding her pussy with hot, thick spurts. Sienna stayed seated on him for a moment, letting it drip down his balls before she climbed off, pulled her pants back up, and kissed his cheek. “Tell your wife I said hi.”



The third stop was her favorite of the day. A big, muscular mechanic named Marcus in a dirty white tank top. His truck was loud, just like him. When Sienna approached, he was already grinning like a wolf. “Been waiting for you, baby girl.” “Out here,” Sienna ordered, voice dripping with lust. She bent over the hood of his truck in broad daylight, yanking her pants down to her knees. “Fuck me hard. I want it rough.” Marcus didn’t hesitate. He spat on his fat cock and slammed into her soaked pussy in one brutal thrust. Sienna cried out, pushing back against him. “Yes! Fuck- stretch me open,” she moaned. “Use me like a dirty roadside whore.”

He pounded her mercilessly, one hand fisting her ponytail, the other slapping her ass hard enough to leave red marks. The sound of skin slapping skin echoed across the highway. “You love this shit, don’t you?” he growled. “Getting railed in public where anyone could see what a cum-hungry slut you are.” “I fucking love it,” Sienna gasped, pushing back harder. “Deeper- shit, I’m gonna cum on your cock!” Her pussy clenched around him as she came hard, juices dripping down her thighs. Marcus roared and buried himself to the hilt, pumping her full of a massive load until it was leaking out around his shaft and running down her legs. When he finally pulled out, Sienna stood up on shaky legs, cum visibly dripping from her well-fucked pussy. She pulled her pants up anyway, turned around, and gave him a filthy kiss. “See you next time you wanna speed, big boy.”



Back at the station, Sienna walked in glowing, thighs sticky, lips still swollen. The other officers just chuckled and shook their heads. “Busy day, Vale?” Sergeant Hayes asked with a smirk. “Very productive,” she answered, licking her lips. That’s when the door to the chief’s office opened. Captain Mara Voss stepped out like a storm cloud - tall, stunning, and radiating pure authority. Her dark hair was in a severe bun, her uniform perfectly pressed, and her hazel eyes locked onto Sienna like she was prey. “Officer Vale,” Mara said, voice cold as steel. “My office. Right now.” Sienna felt a rush of heat between her legs that had nothing to do with the three loads she was still carrying. Something told her that her easy, filthy days were about to get a lot more interesting.

Chapter 2: New Sheriff in Town



Captain Mara Voss closed the door to her new office with a sharp click that sounded final. She turned slowly, arms crossed under her impressive chest, and fixed Sienna with a cold, unflinching stare. “I’ve been briefed on you, Officer Vale,” Mara began, voice low and sharp. “And everything I’ve heard is worse than I expected. You have quite the reputation in Red Hollow.” Sienna leaned against the wall, deliberately casual, letting her hips cock to one side so her tight uniform pants hugged her ass. She gave Mara a slow once-over, lingering on the way the captain’s shirt strained over her full breasts. “Go on then, Captain,” Sienna said with a lazy smirk. “Don’t leave a girl hanging. What have you heard about little old me?”

Mara’s jaw tightened. “I’ve seen the complaints. I’ve watched the dashcam footage. Three separate drivers last month alone claimed you pulled them over for no reason other than to fuck them. One man said you dropped to your knees on the shoulder and sucked his cock until he came down your throat while cars drove past. Another said you rode him bareback in the backseat of his car during rush hour, moaning like a whore the entire time. And the third-” Mara’s voice dropped, almost disgusted, “-said you let him bend you over the hood of his truck in broad daylight and fuck you so hard you were screaming for more.” Sienna’s smirk only widened. “Mmm. Sounds about right. Did you watch all the videos, Captain? Did you touch yourself while you did it?” Mara’s cheeks flushed with anger. “This department is going to have standards again. I will not have some badge-wearing slut turning my highways into a drive-thru glory hole. Your days of spreading your legs for every speeding driver end today. Do I make myself clear, Officer Vale?” Sienna pushed off the wall and stepped closer, invading Mara’s space. Their breasts were nearly touching. The air between them felt electric. “Crystal clear, Captain Voss,” Sienna purred, voice dripping with fake sweetness. “But let me be honest with you too. Those men speed because they know exactly what this tight little pussy does to them. And I fucking love giving it to them. I love swallowing their loads, riding their cocks, and letting them pump me full while I’m still in uniform. If that bothers you... maybe you should come ride along with me one day. I’ll show you how wet this job really makes me.” Mara’s breathing grew heavier. Her eyes flicked down to Sienna’s glossy lips, then to the deep cleavage showing at the top of her uniform. She clearly hated how attracted she was. “You’re nothing but a bratty, entitled little whore,” Mara hissed. Sienna grinned. “And you’re a stuck-up, repressed bitch who needs a good hard fuck. But damn... you’re really fucking hot when you’re pissed off. I bet you’d look even hotter with my head between your thighs.” For a second, pure raw tension crackled between them. Both women were thinking the same thing at the exact same time: God, I hate her.
...but I’ve never wanted to fuck someone so badly in my life. “Get the hell out of my office,” Mara finally growled, voice rough with barely contained fury. Sienna winked as she turned to leave. “Yes, ma’am. Try not to dream about me tonight, Captain.”



Sienna was still worked up hours later. She changed into civilian clothes - a tight red crop top that barely held her tits and a black pleated skirt so short it showed the curve of her ass when she walked. At The Rusty Nail, it took her less than thirty minutes to reel in two married women. Lila was a curvy blonde in her mid-thirties with heavy breasts and thick thighs. Dana was smaller, a petite brunette with a fat ass and nervous excitement in her eyes. Both still wore their wedding rings. 

Within the hour, they were back at Lila’s house. The moment the front door shut, Sienna took control. She grabbed Lila and kissed her deeply, tongues sliding wet and messy while she yanked the blonde’s sundress up over her hips. Dana stood watching until Sienna reached out, fisted her hair, and pulled her into the kiss too - turning it into a sloppy, spit-soaked three-way tangle of tongues. “Bedroom,” Sienna ordered. “Now.” Once on the bed, Sienna stripped them both slowly, teasing their bodies with her hands and mouth. She pushed Lila onto her back, spread her soft thighs wide, and buried her face in her married pussy. 

She licked long, slow stripes up her slit before sucking hard on her swollen clit. “Fuck- oh my god!” Lila cried out, back arching. “My husband never eats me like this. Your tongue feels so fucking good!” Sienna moaned into her cunt and shoved two fingers deep inside, curling them roughly while she sucked. “That’s right, you cheating slut. Your husband could never make this married pussy squirt the way I can.” While she finger-fucked Lila hard and fast, she pulled Dana over and made the brunette straddle Lila’s face. Dana moaned loudly as Lila’s eager tongue pushed into her dripping hole. Sienna rotated between them for a long time - eating one while fingering the other, making them kiss and grope each other while she worked them over. She made Lila come first, hard and loud, gushing all over Sienna’s chin and fingers. Then she switched, devouring Dana’s tighter pussy from behind while Lila sucked on her friend’s tits.

But even as the two married women fell apart under her tongue and fingers, Sienna couldn’t stop thinking about Mara. That cold, beautiful face. Those angry hazel eyes. That perfect, untouched body in uniform. Even while Dana was on her knees licking Sienna’s clit and Lila was tongue-fucking her from behind, Sienna’s mind kept drifting back to the new captain. Fuck... I hate her, she thought, grinding harder on their faces. But I bet she’d taste even better than these two. The thought pushed her over the edge. Sienna came violently, thighs shaking, soaking both women’s tongues while she moaned loud and shameless.

When it was finally over, the three of them lay in a sweaty, cum-covered tangle on the bed. Lila and Dana were blissed out and panting. Sienna stared at the ceiling, heart still racing, pussy still throbbing. She couldn’t get Captain Mara Voss out of her head. And it was really starting to piss her off.

Chapter 3: Ride Along



The next afternoon, Captain Mara Voss climbed into the passenger seat of Sienna’s cruiser wearing her immaculate uniform. The fabric stretched tight across her massive tits, and Sienna noticed immediately. Mara noticed Sienna noticing. “Eyes on the road, Officer,” Mara said coolly. Sienna smirked, pulling out of the lot. “Hard not to stare when they’re right there in my face, Captain. You’ve got a serious rack. Bet half the department jerks off thinking
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