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Fanny Ann
reluctantly walked into a Police Station. She immediately noticed
that several people were already there. Judging by the bored
expression on their faces, they’d been there for hours too and
looked as if they’d almost lost the will to live; much like her
pussy which had had the sexual pounding of a lifetime and had taken
more than she normally let it!

People in front
of her seemed to resign themselves to the fact that they weren't
going anywhere so they had no other choice than to tolerate being
there. They were passing the time by picking their nails,
daydreaming, fidgeting, sighing and reading all notices pinned to
walls at least ten times or more.

As Fanny had
been informed by the officer who escorted her from the swingers’
sex club to the station that she’d initially have to fill in a
statement form there and would need to tell him more at the
station, she did just that as quickly as possible. She wanted out
of there, and fast! She had much better things to do; like waxing
her pussy and shaving her legs in preparation for her next sexual
encounter! Her statement comments would be her admitting that she
had been seen in a state of undress in a public place and had
engaged in brawling in public and other indecent activities. Hardly
a crime she thought. They should see me when I'm masturbating in my
own garden. Especially when old Mr. Jones, the elderly neighbour,
is wanking and watching me through his upstairs bedroom window. He
ogles her on a daily basis and grins from ear to ear when lurking
by his twitching net curtain!

Fanny Ann
yanked down her skirt and covered herself up, much to the
disapproval of the lecherous observers sitting behind and beside
her. They were waiting their turn to fill in their statements for
their crimes and various unacceptable behavioural activities. She
handed an officer his pen back and gingerly sat down to prepare
herself for the unavoidable consequences of her recent lewd
behaviour.

~

The curvaceous
and seductive blonde sat there with her shapely legs crossed and
her bosom bulging over the top of a corset she’d changed into when
she was given permission to use the bathroom. Contents of her large
bag ranged from spare knickers, make-up, condoms, lubrication and
items of clothing – just in case, because she often ended up with
lovers and always tried to look her best. Her other clothing had
been covered in copious amounts of ejaculate. She looked down at
her soft, smooth cleavage. Hmm, not bad if I say so myself, she
thought.

Blonde curls
tickled her shoulders and gently caressed her skin; like a thousand
delicate feathers. She pursed her lips. They felt dry. She reached
into her jacket pocket for some lipstick and a small compact
mirror. She took her time applying her lipstick well aware that
many male eyes were watching her. Glossy red glided across her
plump lips. She sensed the onlooker’s admiration and turned to meet
their gaze. This could be so much fun in this boring place, she
imagined.

Licking her
lips, she looked at the men one by one; criminals, but red-blooded
men nevertheless and so full of lust – just like her. She didn’t
care what crimes they’d committed, she just loved knowing that
their hands could be wandering all over her body if she were brave
enough to stand up and undress for them. Or maybe crawl across the
floor toward them, her hopeful and passion-filled eyes being more
than enough to tip them over the edge and to grope her; lots of
hunky men touching her, all at the same time. Several police
officers passed by from time to time and also let their eyes linger
on her amazing body and she lapped up the attention.
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