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Standing at the exit of the big box retail store I placed my hands on my bullet proof vest scanning the shoppers. I was in full police uniform, including my vest and gun belt. Most people who walked by didn’t make eye contact with me. Which I completely understood as police often put people on edge. I was like that once too when I was little. As a black man, I was always taught to fear the police. It wasn’t until an officer saved my life turned my point of view of cops around, and after college I joined the force. 

Before joining, the force, I thought my life as an officer would involve high speed chases and gun fights, however I quickly learned most days on the force required me to sit in one place and wait for something to happen. 

Most recently I got assigned to security duty at this store due to a rash of shoplifters. Most of the time, it’s people who are stealing electronics or beauty apparel, and by the time they see me, they usually turn and walk the other way. Very rarely did I have to arrest someone, which was good because I hated paperwork. 

Leaning against the wall, I scanned each customer looking for anything out of the ordinary when my eyes crossed with a busty brunette. Damn did she look sexy as hell. I loved her curvy figure. She had it all. Big tits, big ass, and an amazing smile. I was captured by her looks as she strolled by pushing her shopping cart. Immediately my eyes stared at her ass, watching it jiggle it every step that she took. 

Fuck, it had been so long since I last got some. I was itching for it. It didn’t help that this gorgeous curvy woman was wearing tight jeans and a tank top, displaying her cleavage. It was fucking unfair. 

Her green eyes didn’t leave mine as she entered the self checkout location. It was strange that she was still looking at me. Like I said, most people’s eyes usually darted away as soon as they saw me, but hers remained on me. 

Once she was done checking out, she strolled up to me, pushing her shopping cart and smiled, “hi!”

“Hello, is there something I could help you with?” I questioned in a professional tone. It was hard to remain formal with her looks. In my head I kept screaming not to look at her tits, but it was hard as those big flesh balloons were right in my face. 

“Yeah, I just wanted to tell you that you’re incredibly attractive....”

My jaw dropped, stunned by her forwardness. 

“Ma’am...”

“Name is Haden.”

“Haden...”

“Yes, and you are?”

“Officer Denton.”

“Does Officer Denton have a first name?” She whispered, inching closer to me. 

My heart pounded wondering what she was doing. I told myself not to let my guard down, as this could be a ploy to distract me from something else. 

“It’s just Officer Denton.”

“That’s fine with me. Officer Denton sounds sexier anyways.”

“Is there something you need, Haden?”

“No, I just wanted to say keep doing the good job that you're doing. Also, that I back the blue...”

“Thank you, ma’am.”

She smirked. “Ah, I love how you call me ma’am. So formal.”

I nodded, trying to find out what her angle was. 

“Was there anything else?” I repeated. 

“Pushy...pushy...I like that in a man. I can see that you like to cut straight to the chase. I just wanted to say that I’m new in town and I love the police. Anytime you get lonely and need someone to talk to or hang out with. Give me a call. I’m available all hours of the night...” she winked. 

She placed a small slip of paper in my hand and pulled me closer to her to whisper in my ear. 

“And I hope you call too. You’re one sexy black man...” she hissed. 

My eyes opened wide finally realizing what her angle was. She was hitting on me. 

She stepped back and blew me a kiss before strolling away with her cart. Once more I was hypnotized by her swaying hips. Fuck me was she thick as fuck. 

My cock pulsed at the image of her white ass backing it up in me. I breathed trying to keep my urges under control, but it was hard than I thought. I didn’t know what was wrong with me. I’ve been under bullet fire before, but this one moment, I couldn’t pull myself together.

Fuck me, she had me under her finger. 

I opened the paper she gave me and saw her number written with a heart. Below the number was the message, I can’t wait to have your big black cock stretch me out. 

I knew I was in trouble once I read the message. I didn’t know what the officer handbook said about this, but I needed to know because at that moment, all I wanted to do was to fuck Haden. 
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“Bruh, you’ve been quiet since the end of your shift. What’s up? Did you have to stop an old lady from stealing a pack of gum or something?” My best friend on the force, Tyrone joked. 

We were both in the locker room after a grueling ten-hour shift and I had just finished talking a shower. I was wrapped in the towel, rubbing lotion on myself while, Tyrone buttoned his shirt. 

“Nah, it ain’t like that. It was a good shift.”

“Then what has you bugged?”

“Man...the strangest thing happened. This beautiful brunette hit on me. She gave me her number and everything. She was a total freak. She even wrote this on the slip of paper she gave me.”

I handed Tyrone the paper and he chuckled reading it. 

“Ah shit, you got yourself a badge chasers...”

“A what?”

“I swear you still act like a rookie sometimes. A badge chaser is a woman turned on by the uniform. My first ex wife was one.”

“Really?”

“Yeah, these women are down to fuck. They love a man in uniform and are usual freaks.”

“What happened between you and your ex?”

“Bruh, the sex was amazing. Left my dick fucking drained daily, but after that, our relationship just fizzled.”

“Oh...”

“Yeah, but not all badge chasers are built the same way. What did the brunette look like?”

“Big tits. Big ass. Pretty face.”

“Fuck man. You plan on tapping that shit?”

“Is it ethically legal?” I asked. 

Tyrone laughed. “Seriously, Cameron? Bruh, as long as she ain’t got no priors or outstanding warrants she’s free game. Use the system. Look her up. If her records are clean, then she’s good to go. More than likely she’s clean. Most criminals aren’t trying to fuck with cops. My only suggestion is to wrap that shit up. You probably ain’t the first cop to tap that ass.”

I nodded. “Thanks, bruh.”

“Yeah, if you do decide to hook up with her. I need details. Fuck I miss being single. See you later young blood.”

I gave him a head nod as my friend left the locker room leaving me alone in the room. I stared at the number and muttered, “fuck it.” As I grabbed my phone to dial her number. 

“Hello?” Haden answered in the other end. 

“Hi, Haden it’s Officer Denton.”

“Oh...I wasn’t wondering when you’d call. You made up your mind if you wanted to see me.”

“Yeah, I just need to check something.”

“You want to make sure I don’t got no priors?”

“Yeah.”

“Full name is Haden O’Malloy. I live on 6903 King Street. Date of birth is March 25th, 1997.”

“Wow, you’re thorough.”

“You’re not the first cop I’ve fucked. Let’s just say it’s a fetish of mine. All y’all cops are the same. I’ll give you some time to look me up, and then I expect you here at my house at 9 tonight. Don’t worry, I have handcuffs here...”

She hung up the phone, and I gasped. “Fuck me.” 

Tyrone was right she was a badge chaser. 

After getting dressed, I walked towards my desk and out in the information that Haden gave me to look her up. Like she said, she had no priors or warrants, meaning I had a decision to make. While my head said, avoid this woman at all costs, my cock said something else. It wanted this pawg badly. It wanted to be stuffed between her chubby ass cheeks, watching as she came all over my black cock. She wanted me badly. The only question was did I want her too?
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