Ryan whistled to himself as the speakers in his car continued to play one of his favorite songs, his foot on the peddle as he sped across town. The raccoon occasionally smiled back at his daughter as she sat in the backseat, wiggling her little legs and smiling back. The girl's father was having such a good time that he scarcely was paying attention to his speedometer. His car quickly crept up past the posted limit, the song that he whistled along to only adding weight to his lead foot.

He made his way down one of the side roads he knew as a short cut, and as the speed limit decreased in number his edged slowly higher. It didn't take long before the sight of something flashing in his rear view mirror caught his attention, the raccoon grunting out a low “Shit!”

“Daddy!” the younger raccoon called from the backseat, “That's a bad word!”

“Sorry little Dee...” her father mumbled as he slowed down, turning onto the curb and parking the vehicle, “Daddy is gonna have to talk to an officer real quick sweetie, but don't worry everything is alright.” The little cutie said nothing as she swung her head back and forth, following the rhythm of the song, even as it was turned off and her father rolled the window down.

A rather buff badger stepped up to the driver's side and peaked in, his eyes hidden by sunglasses. “Sir, the reason I pulled you over today is for a speeding violation. You were going 90 in a clearly marked 50.”

The raccoon hissed out a pained exhale, “That's bad.”

The officer held back a smirk, nodding as he replied, “Yeah. Gonna need you and your little angel to step out of the car for me.”

Dee giggled from the backseat, “Angel?”

The badger smiled over, “Yes that's you sweat pea, I'm afraid I'm gonna have to... borrow your daddy's car for a little bit. Sir, I'm gonna need your license and registration before you step out.”

“Y-yes Sir,” the raccoon gulped, “Are you sure it was... 90?”

The badger nodded, cold and collected with him, sweet with his daughter, “Radar don't lie.”

“Does that mean...” Ryan gulped.

The badger nodded, “Yeah, I'm going to have to impound your vehicle, your license is gonna be suspended for-”

“You're very handsome Sir!” Dee called from the backseat, the badger turning to look at her.

“Please just let me finish speaking with your daddy please sweet pea.”

“I liked angel better.”

The badger smirked, “Ok angel, you see your daddy has to-”

“Like really, really handsome!” she called out, smiling at him. She had soft blue eyes and wavy white hair that just hit her neck, a small daisy worn in her hair above her right eye.

“Angel I don't think that's something you should be saying.”

“But it's true!”

“Sweetie” her father whispered back to her.

“Do you think I'm cute Sir?” she asked the officer, the badger having trouble composing himself.

“Listen angel, how's about we get you out of that seat so you can let your daddy gather his things and why don't we try and be quiet for a little bit, ok?”

The young raccoon nodded and swung her legs back and forth again, “Ok!”

Ryan scrambled for his information, devastated in what was about to happen to him. He had no idea how he was going to break it to his wife, how they would share their schedules with only one vehicle. He was so busy with anxiety, searching for his things, that he scarcely noticed the interaction behind him as the badger opened the back door.

“Alright angel, let's get you out.” the badger said gently, reaching for her seat belt. As he leaned over her she reached up with a paw, the badger freezing at once as she began to feel up his crotch. His jaw opened slowly, but there was only silence as the young raccoon held her finger to her lips. She gently pet his crotch, and it began to swell, the badger sweating bullets as he was stuck in a battle between duty and lust. He never once thought something like this could possibly happen to him, especially while in uniform.

Dee looked into his eyes and kept rubbing, feeling him filling out his pants as she whispered, “I'm sure daddy's really sorry!”

“I'm sorry officer, I'm having trouble finding them!” Ryan whimpered up front.

“J-just take your time, n-no hurry” the badger called back, reaching to turn off his body cam.

“Alright...” Ryan was confused, he had never heard an officer switch to such a relaxed tone so quickly. He was hoping for possible leniency however, so he just focused on his search.

The badger looked around anxiously as well before sliding his pants down, revealing his thick shaft to the young raccoon. The cub reached with her paw and gently began to stroke it, admiring the heavy uncut length. “Wow!” she half gasped, half silently moved her lips in the shape of the word, before wrapping her lips around the head of his cock. Her tongue slid in the hood of his foreskin and circled around over the sensitive head inside.

The badger hissed out a haggard breath as he rested a paw on her shoulder, moaning out as she swallowed a few inches of him. Up front the girl's father had frozen too, his eyes glued to the rear view mirror as he now saw what was happening in the backseat. “That's it angel,” the badger growled out, drooling as he played with her hair, “Just like that!” Half of his long length kept disappearing into the cub's throat, and the half that wouldn't fit glistened with her saliva.

Dee held the base of his shaft with one paw, reaching for his paw with the other. She guided it down between her legs and let him feel her up, making an almost gag-like sound as she coked down as much of him as her throat could fit. “Mmmm!” she moaned out as he began to touch her, bobbing her head up and down over his length.

“Oh my little angel,” the badger hissed, fingers sneaking into her panties to touch her young cunny, “You're so wet! How you know how to do all this?” His eyes met the girl's father's accusingly in the mirror and he looked away, sure nothing he could say would convince the badger the truth. Ryan had no idea how his daughter knew this, who had taught her it and more importantly why it turned him on so much.

Little Dee gasped for air as she let his cock slid from her lips, resting it lewdly over her face as she whispered up to him, “Will you put it inside me Sir? Please?”

The badger sounded a mix of predatory and pathetic as he whimpered out, “Yes Angel!”

Ryan was in tears as he watched his daughter abandon the innocent persona he knew her as, the officer she toyed with abandon his oath with such evil lust and the worst of all in his mind, the betrayal of his parental guidance, as his own pants had been shuffled down to his knees, his paw stroking his own hard cock. He had never felt such shame nor such arousal, having to be slow at pawing off not to blow right away.

The badger back up out of the car, and kept his pants and underwear around his ankles, “Slide this way angel, cute booty up for me! God damn!” He rubbed the head of his cock against her little cunny, letting her juices coat it. He leaned his head over to the driver's side and grunted out to Ryan, “Keep your eyes peeled for me, let me know if anyone's coming!” The father said nothing and the badger added a pun, “At least before me of course!” He leaned forward slowly, resting the top of his chest on the hood of the raccoon's car, inch by inch, his thick shaft entering the tight little cub, “Holy, f-fucking shit!”

“S-so b-big!” the cub cried out as she was completely stuffed, her partner having to really fight going too fast. He only let half of his length in and as he pulled out and pushed back in, he did so steadily and carefully. Ryan looked at his own cockhead as precum poured out constantly, each squeak from his daughter making him want to explode.

“That's it Angel, oh god!” the badger cried out, in time all three of them moaning out loud. The badger nipped his bottom lip as he looked down at the young cub, sucking excess cum from his cockhead, slurping her juices clean off him after he had blown his load. She slid her panties back on to catch the constant dripping of seed from her freshly used pussy, bright eyes locked on the sunglasses that half hid the expression of her temporary lover.

Ryan grimaced as he looked at all the cum of his he had to clean from the floor and steering wheel of his car, unable to look the officer in the eye as he eventually leaned back against the open driver's side door, “Ok... let's just consider this a warning then. Make sure to watch your speed, we wouldn't want any harm happening to our little angel would we?” He raised his sunglasses to flash hungry eyes back at her.

“N-no Sir...” was all he could manage as the badger moved back to his daughter, kissing her on the neck and stealing a final moan from her.

“You ever want a tour of the police station little angel, you just tell your daddy to bring you on over you here?”

She nodded happily, “I will Sir! Thank you for being nice to my daddy!”

“Anytime angel!” he said and tipped his hat, smacking the hood of the raccoon's car before returning to his squad car. The badger dropped into his seat and took a deep breath, steadying himself before speaking into his radio, “I have to report a faulty body cam...”

In the other car, Ryan had found all the napkins he could to clean his steering wheel, trying to figure out what to do before he got home to clean the car. He looked back at his daughter with the rear view mirror and she smiled back at him, “Watch your speed now daddy!” He said nothing, he was wrestling unbearable guilt, overwhelming shock and somehow, he was already getting hard again.

...

A month had passed and Ryan and Dee hadn't once spoken about what had occurred the month prior. He still wrestled with the thoughts, the guilt, the overwhelming arousal. He had pawed off to the incident at least a dozen times and it had more than once kept him up at night. He was slowly starting to come to terms with it, hoping it was all in the past. He once again was driving himself and his daughter home, when suddenly the familiar anxiety spike, there were flashing lights behind him.

“Uh oh daddy,” the little raccoon giggled in the backseat, “Not again!”

Ryan said nothing, he was shaking as he pulled to the side. A tall gazelle got out of the police car behind them soon enough, and walked up towards the driver's door. Ryan rolled down the window slowly, “H-hello officer.”

“Sir, do you know why I'm stopping you today?”

He shook his head, having thought he was following his speedometer more closely, “N-no Sir, I thought my speed-”

“Your speed was fine Sir, however...” he slid the sunglasses he was wearing down a bit, “Your plates are expired!”

“Oh my good lord!” Ryan banged his head against the steering wheel, “How could I forget? It's already...”

“It's already August!” the gazelle nodded, “Yeah...” He looked towards the backseat, a grin slowly filling his expression, “Say... is your name Dee little one?”

The little raccoon's ear perked up, and shock filled Ryan's expression, “Yes, that is my name officer!”

The gazelle smiled and switched his body cam off, “I've heard a lot about you!” He picked up his radio, “Hey, I need to report a faulty body cam.”

The voice that replied was familiar to Ryan, his heart sinking as he heard the badger from before laughing over the radio, “Have fun!”

...

Ryan looked as though he was having a full blown panic attack, the officer in his backseat still trying to maintain a conversation with him, “So if you could just... ahh god! Have that form into us this week, we can forget this even ha-ha-happened!” The gazelle's paw rested on the back of Dee's head, the little cub bobbing her head up and down over the officer's cock. “My goodness the lips of an angel huh?” he said as he ran his finger through the cub's hair, the raccoon swallowing most of his length down.

She hummed out, moaning as his long length made her eyes tear up just a little. Eventually he slid out of her and she giggled, “You taste really good and you're very big!”

“Am I?” the gazelle chuckled, guiding her lips back over his length. “I'll give you a report number too,” he was speaking to the girl's father again, “We can make sure your record stays n-nice and clean!” He looked down at the cub as she really pushed herself to swallow more, “Damn girl, you're just hungry for it!” He reached to her soft little behind and slipped his fingers into her panties, groaning at the feeling of her warm, damp slit, “This is worth my entire career, fuck!”

“Mmm, mmm-ahh!” Dee moaned out, eventually dropping the cock from her mouth, the gazelle carefully picked her up and slid her panties down, moving her into his lap, facing him.

“You sure you don't want to give her a tour of the station sometime?” he spoke to Ryan, “I bet they'd just love to meet her!”

“Can we daddy? Plea-ahh!” the cub whimpered suddenly as the fat cock plunged inside of her, the cub panting. The gazelle slowly slid in and out of her. It took time for her tight cunny to accept his sizable shaft, but as he was pushing it into her, he also locked his lips with hers, forcing her into a long, hungry grownup kiss.

Ryan was in tears again, his cock out, paw pounding it as he thought of his daughter being passed around by all those perverts. His eyes remained locked on his rear view mirror, looking into the backseat. The gazelle's shaft was gleaming from his daughter's fluids, his length pumping in and out of her slowly. “I-I...” Ryan went to speak, but found it hard.

Dee had been sucking on the gazelle's tongue, a string of saliva leaving a bridge between their lips when the kiss broke. The officer smile, “You're one hell of a kisser little Dee!”

The raccoon nodded and moaned, “Officer, your pee pee feels so good!”

The gazelle nipped the cub's neck, “It feels so good inside you little one!” He could hear Ryan whimper and moan, calling up to the front, “Look man, I'm not judging, but I can tell this is getting you off.” He nodded to the raccoon cub he was currently fucking, “She wants this, I mean look at how wet she is!” Ryan said nothing. “I guarantee my friend, you bring her around once a month... you could probably get away with murder!” He laughed and held the cub's hips, “Ready little one?”

Dee shook her head, “R-ready!”

“Here we go!” the gazelle panted as he thrust even harder, his shaft shoving all the way in. Dee made the cutest little cries as he gave a few more haphazard humps, grunting out as he flooded her little cunny with his load. Ryan looked around for napkins, his driver's seat was sticky once more. The gazelle was giving little kisses to his daughter as he sealed his load in with her panties, much like the badger had, whispering to her, “Be a good girl for me while I'm gone!”

“Yes officer!” she said with a giggle.

The gazelle swung by the driver's side door after getting his clothes back on, wiping some sweat from the fur of his forehead, “Alright Sir, you have a good day, make sure I get those forms and... if you decide to take us up on our offer. We will certainly make it worth your while.”

Ryan said nothing the entire time, a blank expression as the cop car sped off down the road. Dee was all giggles in the backseat, cooing out “When I grow up, I wanna be a police officer!”
