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Dominating the Prison Guard
By Scarlett Steele

The male prison guard named Andy was walking up and down
the cell block. Looking into each cell to make sure that the girls
weren't causing any trouble with one another. One of his daily
routines. Andy was six foot one with brown hair. He had recently
gotten a buzz cut and his ears stuck out just a little. He could feel the
coldness of the cell block air on the back of his neck. Still not use to
the hair cut that he got. His blue/gray eyes looked at the women as
he passed their cells, giving them each a small smile as he walked
by.

He counted all the women in the cell block there were twenty-
four all together. Making sure that all of them were accounted. There
had been one time he thought one of the women escaped but as he
went back through he realized he had miscounted and they were all
accounted for. After that he did two rounds just to make sure that he
had counted right.

The women would all smile back at him. Some would whistle at
him from their beds or tease him asking him to show them his cock
so they could see how big it was. Andy would simply shake his head
and continue walking keeping count in his head. Sometimes he
wished that he could bend over the prettier ones and fuck them for
the fun of it. Wanting to have a little fun of his own. At the age of
twenty-five he was single and free to do what he wanted. Sometimes
he would go home and think about the women and jerk off watching
jail house porn thinking of the women at the high security jail he
worked at.

Most of the women that were locked away were there because
of assault charges. All of the women were violent and hard to
handle. They would listen to him more times then not but if someone
else came in that was new they would harass the girl and then there
would be a fight. Something that the women thrived on. Something



that they looked forward to each day. Sometimes he would have to
break up fights if two women bunked together. None of them had
weapons so sometimes he would find one of them trying to strangle
the other with a bed sheet or trying to smother one with a pillow. He
would have to open the cell and take away all the bedding until the
women could behave themselves. Not once had they tried anything
with him when he opened their cells. He would show them his gun
and remind them that if he had to use it he would do so without
hesitation. He knew they weren't scared of him, he figured the only
thing stopping them from hurting him was he could kill them with just
one move, pulling the trigger to his gun.

“Andy how would you like me to give you a blow job?” Chelsea
asked him, giving him a wink as he finally got down at the end of the
cell block.

Andy thought that Chelsea was one of the better looking
women. Her blonde hair pulled back into a pony tail, she had all her
teeth in her mouth and a great looking body. Wearing a gray suit that
usually had three of the buttons undone so that he could see the
start of her bra. She had light blue eyes her tits were big, almost
popping right out right through her suit.

“That really sounds good, but I'm sure that | could allow you to
do that.” Andy sighed, always finding ways to get out from having
sexual contact with the girls. Chelsea was one of the girls he
fantasized about when he went home for the night.

Andy went to her cell and pressed against it. Face to face he
smiled at her, looking deep into her blue eyes.

“Come on Andy. You know you want my lips wrapped around
your hard cock.” She teased him as she brought her hand through
the bars and began rubbing him through his tight slacks that was
part of his uniform. He wore a blue shirt and black slacks that made
him look like a police officer instead of a security guard.

“I would really love to have your lips on my cock. | admit that, |
don't want to get into trouble for allowing it. | bet its been a long time
since you've had a nice cock in your mouth.” He whispered, moaning
softly as he pressed himself against the bars of her cell so that he



could feel her rubbing her hand against his pants, feeling his cock
growing hard inside of them.

“All you have to do is open the door to my cell baby, I'll make
you feel so fucking good Andy. | know that you think about me when
you get home. | see the way you look at me, like you want to shove
your hard cock deep inside my pussy.” Chelsea whispered, keeping
the eye contact with him as she smiled at him. Feeling her pussy
getting wet, wanting to have some fun with Andy.

Andy looked up and down the cell block. Watching the other
women making cat calls to him and Chelsea. Making sure that no
one was going to bang around and get another guard to come in to
see what was going on.

“Come on Andy. No one is going to tell on you. You'll be fine.”
She whispered, seeing that he was thinking about it. Coaxing him a
little bit more.

Andy nodded his head. He didn't know if it was because now
that Chelsea had touched him that he was giving in or if not having
sex in a long time is what made him weak but he took the keys off
his belt loop and opened the cell door for her. Grinning as he entered
her cell.

“Good boy Andy. I've wanted you for a long time.” She moaned,
pushing him towards her bed and making him sit down as she
unzipped his slacks and saw that there was a slit in his boxers,
taking her fingers she reached into his boxers and pulled out his
cock that was already getting hard for her.

“Make sure you do a real good job with my cock.” Andy
whispered to her, watching her look at his cock, running her tongue
across her lips like she wanted to devour him.

“Don't worry Andy I'll treat you right.” Chelsea whispered as she
opened her mouth and brought it to his cock.

Chelsea began sucking slowly on his cock and stroking him
gently. She looked up at Andy's face and saw that his eyes were
closed. As she was sucking his cock slowly and running her tongue
slowly around the head of his cock she slowly brought her hands up
to his waist.



Andy hadn't realized what she was doing. He was enjoying the
blow job he was getting from her. Relaxing and enjoying every
second of it. That was until she stop sucking his cock.

When he opened his eyes he saw that she was standing in
front of him with the cell key in her hand. Andy quickly reached for
his gun holster and realized that it was empty. He had forgotten it in
his locker. Closing his eyes and opening them again he couldn't
believe that he could be so stupid.

Chelsea giggled at him as she got out of cell and opened up
three other cells to let her friends out. Andy had stayed right where
he was, not daring to move from the bed. His cock still hanging out
of boxers his face red from embarrassment already.

Three girls entered Chelsea cell and looked down at his cock.
All eager to suck his cock wanting to pleasure him sexually.

“You know Sasha, Grace and Amanda.” Chelsea told him,
knowing there was no need for introductions.

‘I don't think that this should be happening. | could lose my
job.” Andy was hesitant. He didn't want to lose his job as he gave
them a small smile. Hoping they would understand the position he
was in.

“‘Andy why don't you lay down on the bed so that we can have
some fun? | would really love to have some fun with you.” Sasha told
him, biting down on her lip. Her brown hair in her face, covering her
brown eyes slightly.

Sasha started taking off her suit, slipping out of it Andy noticed
she wasn't wearing any panties or bra. She was completely naked in
front of him. He stared at her beautiful tits. They weren't as big as
the other women's that were in the cell but big enough.

Andy shook his head no. Not using the words, afraid to speak
to them. Knowing if he made them mad then he would be in trouble
himself.

Sasha wasn't going to take no for an answer. She pushed him
all the way down on the bed as he squirmed and tried to fight her.
Seeing that she was stronger than he was.

“You're going to lick my pussy!” Sasha hollered at him. Glaring
down at him as he continued to shake his head no.



“You will do as she says. Sasha you can't holler like that you
will bring someone else in here.” Chelsea told her. Not wanting to
have more security guards in their cell block.

Sasha's pussy was shaved. She had taken the time that
morning in the shower to shave her pussy so that she could turn
herself on when she touched herself. She liked having a shaved
pussy. It made her horny each time she thought about it.

She climbed on top of Andy and brought her pussy to his
mouth. Shaking his head back and forth violently Chelsea had to get
behind his head and put her hands on both sides of his head making
sure that he couldn't move his head.

“I'm really going to enjoy this Andy. It's been such a long time
since I've had my pussy licked by a man.” Sasha told him as she
rubbed her pussy lips against his closed mouth and moaning softly.
The more she pressed her pussy lips down on his mouth and
covering his nose with her clit it wasn't long before Andy had no
choice but to stick his tongue into her pussy so that he would be able
to breath.

Feeling Andy's tongue enter her pussy she began grinding her
pussy against his mouth harder, moving her clit away from his nose
so that he could breathe.

Amanda who was really hot and bothered by now began
sucking on his cock when she heard Sasha moaning about how
good his tongue felt inside her pussy.

Amanda's head was shaved. Her head fuzzy from the hair
slowly growing back. Her nose was pierced and she had her
eyebrows shaved as well. As Amanda brought her lips to his cock
she began sucking him slowly at first and then harder each time she
heard Sasha enjoying Andy licking and lapping her pussy.

“God you guys look so fucking good. Doesn't that feel good? A
fresh, clean pussy in your mouth?” Chelsea asked Andy, laughing,
knowing that he couldn't respond back to her.

Chelsea left her cell for just a moment. Knowing one of the girls
had something she wanted. Walking down the cell block hall she
stopped at a girl named Courtney's cell.

“I need that Chastity belt hun.” Chelsea informed her.



“Are you going to let me out for some play time with Andy too?”
Courtney asked her, taking the item out from between her mattress.

‘I promise | will.” Chelsea nodded her head and gave her a
smile. Seeing that Courtney was bringing her a metal one with
spikes on the outside of it.

“I'm going to take you at your word.” Courtney grinned handing
it to her through the bars.

Chelsea went back to her cell and saw that the Chastity belt
only had room to trap his cock inside of. His balls would be free for
them to play with.

Amanda was sucking his cock hard and fast. Feeling Andy
getting into it. Knowing he was going to cum by moving his ass up
and down wanting to shove his cock deeper into her mouth.

“Very nice Andy. You want to fuck her mouth with your cock. |
see that you are really excited now.” Chelsea whispered as Amanda
brought her mouth off his cock so that Chelsea could put the chastity
belt on his cock.

Amanda brought her mouth down to his balls and began
nibbling at them. Pinching his balls with her teeth and then lapping
them with her tongue as she heard Andy making muffled noises as
Sasha's pussy was still on his mouth, massaging his balls knowing
that her teeth had to hurt with each pinch she gave him.

“‘He was about to cum. | could taste it.” Amanda muttered,
wishing that he would've cum in her mouth. She missed the salty
taste of cum and the warmth it brought to her throat.

“There will plenty of time for him to do that.” Chelsea promised
her as Amanda got up from his balls.

“I'm going to cum. Make my pussy cum Andy. I'm almost there.
| want to fill your mouth with my pussy juices.” She muttered through
gritted teeth so that she didn't scream out and cause a scene.
Whining and whimpering for him to make her cum as she rode his
face, rocking her body back and forth as fast as she could to make
her pussy cum.

“Come on girl, cum in his mouth.” Chelsea encouraged her as
she brought her mouth to Sasha's tit and started sucking and biting
down lightly on them. Knowing it drove Sasha nuts.



Sasha whimpered and whined more and more. Feeling her
pussy release a little into Andy's mouth.

“You cumming baby? Are you cumming for us?” Amanda asked
her in a sweet, soft voice.

“Yes, god yes. | want to scream right now. | love when my
pussy cums and its been so long since a man has done this to me.
Fuck.” Sasha whispered as she moaned softly.

Finally Sasha was done cumming and felt Chelsea take her
mouth off her tits. Getting up from Andy's mouth. Smiling down at
him and giving him a kiss seeing that he had swallowed all her pussy
juice.

“Good boy Andy.” Sasha whispered in his ear and licked his
earlobe.

“Let me go. Please let me go.” Andy begged the girls. Looking
down at his cock he saw that it was locked up. Contained by a
chastity belt.

“We will let you go when we are done. | promise you. Be a
good boy and we won't hurt you too much.” Chelsea laughed at him.
Unzipping her suit so that one of her tits popped out. Teasing him
she ran her tit against his lips. As soon as he brought his tongue out
of his mouth she pulled her tit away from him and zipped it back up,
hidden inside her suit.

“Let me suck those nice tits of yours Chelsea. You're the one |
want.” Andy whispered, when his tongue was back inside his mouth.
Wishing she would've let him have a suckle at them. To feel her tit in
his mouth was what he needed.

“You will realize that I'm a tease Andy. | can tease you until you
get ready to have that nice hard cock of yours cum and then stop on
a dime.” Chelsea laughed at him, knowing she could deny what he
wanted. Nothing mattered to her anymore.

Sasha put her clothes on and left the cell. Going back to her
own now that her pussy was satisfied and pleasured by a man she
wanted to take a nap.

“Make sure he stays right here.” Chelsea looked at Amanda
before she headed out of the cell to go get Courtney like she said
she would.



When Chelsea came back she had Courtney by hers side and
grinned when she saw the disgusted look on Andy's face.

“What's the matter Andy? She not pretty enough for you? |
want you down on the floor on your back.” Chelsea ordered him as
she noticed that his cock was slowly growing soft.

Chelsea knew that Andy didn't like Courtney. She was the
ugliest of them all. Her black greasy hair wasn't brushed and she
always smelled funny. Being a big woman she took pride in not
showering daily.

“What is it that you enjoy most from a man?” Chelsea asked
her, her smile spreading widely across her face.

“l like having my ass licked while | play with my clit.” She
answered Chelsea as she looked down at Andy. She couldn't wait to
feel his tongue up in her ass. One thing that she had missed for
years.

“No way, anything but that.” Andy cried, tears coming down his
face. Knowing that she didn't shower daily.

“Well you need to fulfill her needs. The sooner you do it the
sooner you can go on your way.” Chelsea told him raising her
eyebrows at him.

Courtney took her suit off and took her big underwear off.
Jingling her ass in front of him he turned away seeing how hairy her
ass was. As she turned around to show off her body he noticed that
she didn't shave her pussy either.

‘Il be quick, | promise.” Courtney laughed at him when he
started gagging as she got closer to his face with her ass.

He could smell her bad odor as she came down on his face
with her ass. The second she brought her ass down on his face he
began licking her ass hole and shoving his tongue into her ass.
Knowing that Chelsea was right, the sooner he did what the girls
wanted him to do the sooner he could leave the cell and be on his
way.

“‘Oh my god, he really must like shoving his tongue in a
woman’s ass because he started right away. Fuck that feels great
Andy.” Courtney moaned softly as she spit on two of her fingers and



began rubbing her clit, bringing her fingers back and forth from her
pussy to her clit and rubbing each one for a few minutes.

“He must really like it Courtney because his cock is getting hard
again. Look.” Chelsea told her as they both watched his cock
growing a little harder.

Amanda was on the bed with her suit of and her legs spread.
Leaning her back against the cement wall she was playing with her
pussy and pinching her tits as she watched the sexual scene on the
floor.

“I am so close to cumming it isn't funny. | keep teasing my
pussy and stopping so that | can really have a hard orgasm. | love it.
Andy | would love to play with your hard cock but it seems | can't |
know that you want to cum and each time your cock gets hard its
trapped having a hard time and ruining an orgasm for you. | am sure
you have wanted to cum a few times already. Feeling the cum at the
head of cock. Wanting to bust in someone huh?” She asked him.

The girls heard a muffled noise coming from under Courtney's
ass.

“I would take that as a yes.” Courtney moaned as she shoved
her two fingers inside her pussy and finger fucking herself. Rocking
her ass back and forth across Andy's face while his tongue was
deep inside her ass wiggling around inside of her.

“Here let me help you out. Play with your clit Courtney and | will
put three fingers in your pussy and finger fuck you nice and hard.”
Chelsea grinned at her, feeling a little sorry for Andy that he had to
lick a smelly ass, something she was sure he wasn't use to.

Chelsea took her suit off so that she was just in her panties.
She had already taken her bra off before she teased Andy's cock
through the cell bars. Knowing that he would come in and see her.
Knowing that he had a major crush on her.

Chelsea got down on her knees and shoved three, thick,
fingers into Courtney's pussy. She wasn't surprised that Courtney
was almost ready to cum. None of the girls had a man in a long time.



Chelsea wanted to give the girls a little treat. Dying to have a piece
of Andy herself.

Courtney brought her free hand down between Andy's legs and
felt for his balls. Once they were in her hand she squeezed them
tightly. Andy kicked his legs, his screams muffled by her ass.

‘Easy we don't want to hurt his balls too much.” Chelsea
laughed, hearing Courtney breathing heavily. Knowing that Courtney
was going to cum she shoved her fingers deep into Courtney's pussy
and began wiggling her fingers around inside of her.

“I'm cumming, fuck me.” Courtney whispered, making whining
and whimpering noises. Trying to stay as quiet as she possibly
could.

Just as Chelsea took her fingers out of Courtney's pussy she
saw Courtney's pussy juice squirt out of her. Watching it flood all
over Andy's shirt. Chelsea was getting turned on just by watching
Courtney's pussy squirt. She hadn't had a squirter in her cell in a
long time. Something that really turned her on when it came to
women squirting.

Finally Courtney was done cumming. It seemed like hours that
her pussy just cumming over and over again like it wasn't going to
stop.

“Thank you for keeping to your promise. | really loved it.”
Courtney whispered to Seychelles as she brought her ass up off of
Andy's mouth.

Andy turned his head and began spitting on the floor. His face
was red from being smothered by Courtney's big ass. Glad that he
was able to breathe normal again.

“‘Now before | make you move out into the hall so that all the
girls can see you and have a good time watching you be controlled
by my demands | think that you deserve a little treat. After having
Courtney's ass on your face you deserve something.” Chelsea
whispered to him.

Chelsea undid the chastity belt slowly, making sure that she
didn't cut herself on the spikes. As soon as his cock was free
Chelsea brought her pussy to his cock. Rubbing her pussy up and
down his cock she felt him get hard instantly.



“Chelsea please fuck my cock. Please shove that nice pussy
down on my cock.” Andy begged her wishing she would help him
out.

“I will make you cum when all of this is over. | will be the one
that you cum inside of.” Chelsea promised him.

Taking his cock in her hand she began rubbing the head of his
cock against her clit. She loved how it felt against her clit.

“That feels so fucking good Chelsea. Fuck, do you feel how wet
the head of my cock is against your clit? | want to cum so badly on
it.” Andy whispered, begging her to let him cum.

“You're not cumming yet. You will cum when | tell you that you
can.” Chelsey told him, quickly letting go of his cock and getting up
off of him and putting the chastity belt back on his cock. Knowing
that she had ruined it for him, laughing down at him as he looked
disapprovingly at his cock being locked up once again.

“Now you be a good boy and | will see about what | can do for
you when I'm done torturing you. | know it's torture having your cock
locked up in that contraption. I'm sure it hurts now that your cock is
extremely hard and you want to bust inside my wet pussy.” Chelsea
got down on her hands and knees and whispered in his ear.

“Get him up Amanda and bring him out to the middle of the
floor so all the girls can watch him. So they can watch and see how
well I've trained him to do things.” She told her, seeing that Amanda
was still on the bed playing with her pussy.

“I was just about to make myself cum.” Amanda frowned at her,
getting off the bed and helping Andy to his feet. Making him walk out
of the cell with all the girls grinning at them from their own cell.

“My oh my Andy your cock is bigger then what | thought it
would be.” One of the girls called out to him. Laughing a little.

“You can be part of this one Amanda.” Chelsea whispered as
they walked side by side and Chelsea made them stop in the middle
of the block.

Chelsea took the key one more time and picked an okay girl.
She wasn't beautiful but she wasn't ugly either. She was a small
looking girl who was pretty. She had black hair. Half her head was



shaved. Chelsea thought she looked cute the way she looked. Her
name is Glenda.

“Are you sure you want to pick me?” Glenda whispered to her,
not sure if she wanted to be involved in embarrassing the security
guard. She just wanted to watch like everyone else did. That way
when they got into trouble she wasn't in on it.

“You are going to do it and you're going to like it. What is it that
you like? That really turns your pussy on?” Chelsea asked her.

“Well are you sure you want to know?” Glenda asked her,
blushing a little bit.

“Of course | want to know or | wouldn't have asked you.”
Seychelles told her softly. Seeing that she was bit shy.

“I'm not into men. What I've wanted since | arrived here was for
you to lick my pussy.” Glenda finally confessed what and who she
really wanted.

“I will gladly lick your pussy in front of all these women. Why
didn't you ask me sooner?” Chelsea was surprised to hear that
Glenda had the hots for her.

“I was too shy | guess.” Glenda whispered to her. Her blue eyes
gleaming with happiness since Chelsea hadn't declined her.

“Take your suit off baby and I'll lick your pussy until you cum.”
Chelsea grinned at her. Knowing it was a good time to have her own
pussy licked as she looked down at Andy. Knowing that he would
love to lick her pussy. She didn't care what he wanted it was all
about her needs, not his.

Chelsea who was completely naked didn't care who saw her
naked. She watched as Glenda took her suit off. Standing in her
white bra and panties Chesley brought her hand to Glenda's panties
and rubbed her pussy hard with her hand through the fabric. Hearing
Glenda moan slightly as they looked into each others eyes.

“Alright, lets get this started shall we sweetie?” Chelsea asked,
looking over her shoulder at Andy and then watching Glenda as she
pulled her panties off and saw that she had recently shaved.

“I shaved this morning in the shower.” Glenda whispered to her,
not paying attention to the other girls who were commenting about
how cute her ass was.



“Andy it looks like this could be your lucky day. Glenda doesn't
want you to pleasure her. She doesn't swing that way. She wants me
to lick her pussy. | want you to have your back against the wall and |
want you sitting for me.” She ordered Andy.

Andy slowly got up and heard the women laughing at him for
getting up without Chelsea having to snap a finger at him to do it.
Telling him he was pussy whipped and he wasn't a man at all for
following her orders.

He ignored their comments as he moved quickly and sat down
with his back against the wall on the other side of the room. Chelsea,
Glenda and Amanda all walked over to him. Three naked girls
walking towards him. He should have been happy but he was glaring
at all three of them. His cock hurting inside the chastity belt that they
had on him. Knowing that he wanted to cum and they weren't going
to help him out until he pleased the three of them. They wanted their
pussies to cum and at the expense of his displeasure.

Chelsea brought her pussy to his mouth and pressed it against
his face so that his head was jammed up against the wall. She felt
the hotness of his breath on her pussy and felt his tongue already
licking away without her telling him what he needed to do.

“You know what, | changed my mind. | don't want you to lick my
pussy. Amanda has been trying to get her pussy to cum since all this
began. | think that she deserves to have her licked from behind.
What do you think Amanda?” Chelsea asked her, taking her pussy
away from his mouth. Denying him what he truly wanted out of the
sexual position he was in.

“I love having a man lick my pussy from behind. My ass in his
face as he's tongue fucking my pussy.” Amanda grinned. Looking
down at Andy seeing the torture in his eyes. She saw passion when
he watched Chelsea walk up to him and he was able to lick her
pussy for a split second. When she took her pussy away from him
Amanda saw the hurt and disappointment in his eyes.

Amanda smiled at him and turned around as she bent down to
touch her toes, spreading her legs for him. Chelsea looked at Andy,
seeing he wanted nothing to do with Amanda's pussy.



“If you don't lick her pussy Andy you will never get out of the
Chastity belt. | can promise you that.” Chelsea muttered, shaking her
head at him. Getting a little upset and knowing that they had taken
too much time playing with Andy as it was.

Andy took his hands and placed them on Amanda's ass
cheeks. He could see Amanda's pussy and knew what he had to do.

He brought his mouth to her pussy hole and began licking and
lapping at it. Feeling his nose brush against her ass hole Amanda
moaned softly. She felt Andy's tongue go inside her pussy. He
started out slow and the more she moaned out for him and called his
name he began thrusting his tongue deep inside Amanda's pussy.

Tongue fucking her as fast as he could. Knowing that Amanda
wasn't bad looking and her pussy tasted really good he was still in a
sour mood because what he really wanted was Chelsey's pussy in
his face. He wanted to lick her pussy and fuck her until he came
inside of her with his hard cock.

He felt his cock pressing against the wires of the chastity belt
knowing that his cock was getting harder just thinking about Chelsea
and what he wanted to do to her.

Chelsea sat down next to Andy with her back against the wall.
Glenda was standing in front of her as she looked at Glenda's
shaved pussy.

“Come here baby. Put that pussy right against my mouth and [I'll
lick it good.” Chelsea whispered to her as Glenda moved closer to
her.

Glenda remembered what Chelsea had done to Andy just a few
minutes ago and brought her pussy right up to Chelsey's mouth.

Before Chelsea began licking her pussy though she brought
her fingers to Glenda's pussy and spread her lips. Licking gently at
Glenda's clit. Feeling her nub get fatter from being turned on.
Chelsea knew her pussy was already wet. She didn't need to feel
with her fingers just how wet Glenda really was.

Chelsea flicked her tongue back and forth against Glenda's clit
quickly, hearing Glenda whimpering out her name made her own
pussy very wet. She felt Glenda's legs shaking as she pushed her
clit against Chelsey's tongue harder.



Chelsey moved her tongue away from Glenda's clit so that
Glenda could push her pussy against her face.

“Damn it Chelsea I've been waiting so long for you to look my
way and now that you have I'm really glad that you agreed to lick my
pussy. Fuck my pussy with your tongue baby, please fuck my pussy
with your tongue.” Glenda whispered, begging her to tongue fuck
her.

Chelsea loved that Glenda was begging her, it turned her on
when anyone begged her to do any sexual deeds for them.

Grabbing both of Glenda's ass cheeks she pushed Glenda
closer to her face and felt Glenda grinding her clit on her nose as
Chelsey's tongue molested her pussy on the inside. She loved being
able to jam her tongue deep inside of Glenda. She loved hearing her
moan and squeal softly. Begging her over and over again to do a
good job with her pussy.

Andy was shoving his tongue in and out of Amanda's pussy just
as fast as he could. He was trying to push out the sound of Glenda
whimpering and moaning next to him because it was killing his cock
but it was getting him motivated too. He wanted Amanda to hurry up
and cum in his mouth so that he could finally get his cock freed.

Chelsea had promised him that he would be able to cum deep
inside her pussy. After all the sexual torture he had been through he
knew that he had deserved something to go his way. Though he had
pleasured other women that's not what he really wanted. The gold
was Chelsea and having her on top of him riding his hard cock until
he came.

“Andy | think I'm going to cum. Please keep tongue fucking me
baby. Please don't stop what you're doing.” Amanda knew she was
hard to get off and that's why she was playing with herself in the cell
watching what was happening to Andy. Working herself up and
stopping herself because she didn't want to cum. Now she wanted to
cum and was ready to cum.

Andy did as he was told and lapped at her pussy hole. The
taste of drop of her pussy juice on his tongue. Andy's heart was
racing as she moaned and called his name out softly. Letting him
know what a great job he was doing. Knowing that his cock couldn't



cum and the chastity belt was stopping him from exploding but just
thinking about the sweet treasure he was going to get from Chelsea
in the back of his mind it was all worth it. Even having to shove his
tongue deep inside Courtney's ass, though he still thought about
puking when he remembered what he had done. It was disgusting
but it was something that he had to do because he wanted Chelsea
and he would've done just about anything to make sure he got her.

“‘Andy baby please wiggle your tongue deep inside my tight
little pussy. Please.” Amanda told him between gasps.

Andy did just that. Feeling the walls of her pussy ready to give
in and release into his mouth. He didn't think that he had a lot of
pussy in one day as he had that day. Any man would've felt lucky to
have women want their pussies licked.

Closing his eyes he felt Amanda cum on his tongue as he slid
his tongue out of her pussy and began sucking at her pussy hole
with his tongue to make sure that he covered her pussy and not let
any of her juices hit the floor. He didn't want Chelsea to have any
reason of why she wouldn't be able to fuck him. Knowing that she
would be the type to deny him once again because he didn't lick
Amanda's pussy the way she wanted it licked.

“That's a good boy Andy, fuck yeah, keep sucking at my pussy.
That's it baby suck it.” Amanda said through gritted teeth though she
wanted to scream out just how good Andy was doing on her pussy.
Wanting to scream and moan as loud as she wanted to but that
would bring guards running down the hall to see what was going on.

Something none of them needed.

Andy heard Glenda cumming. He could hear it in her own
whimpering and whining. Knowing that she was plastering Chelsey's
mouth with pussy juice and wondering if maybe Chelsea had a mess
on her face that he would be able to lick off when she was done.
Wanting to do everything that Chelsea told him to when it came to
her body.

“Fuck that tasted so fucking good Glenda.” He heard Chelsea
moan when Glenda's pussy was taken away from her mouth.

When Amanda was finally done having her pussy licked she
stepped away from Andy. Her back hurting from touching her toes for



so long.

“He really is a good pussy licker. You should have him lick your
pussy.” Amanda commented, looking at Chelsea.

‘I want something else from him. He knows what | want.” She
winked at him, seeing what a good boy he was being.

Andy nodded his head. Not saying a word to her. He was just
happy that it was almost over and that he could get what she
promised him. The pain of his cock was unbearable he wanted his
cock out of the contraption as fast as it could get out.

“You need to do me one big favor when we're done.” Chelsea
told him as she bent down. All she had to do was push a button and
the contraption would be done.

“What's that?” He asked, his eyes begging her to free his cock.

“You need to make sure that Glenda and | are bunk mates. You
make that happen and you won't have to worry about these girls and
what you would have to do to pleasure them. Some of them get off
on some really sick things.” She added, looking into Andy's eyes
seeing him cringe. Not wanting to know what the other girls would
want him to do.

“Done.” Andy promised her.

“You promise?” She raised her eyebrows at him.

“I promise you. As soon as this is over Glenda will be locked in
with you as soon as we get done.” He stated, making sure that the
cell block heard his promise.

Andy heard some girls cheering quietly and then heard other
girls groan with disappointment. Knowing that they all wanted to be
pleasured by a man and some hadn't had a man in over three years.

“Good. That's what | wanted to hear.” Chelsea smiled, putting
her finger down on the button and pushing down gently. Watching
the top half of the chastity belt spring open.

Chelsea took the chastity belt away from cock and tossed it to
the side. Knowing that she would have to give it back to Courtney
when they were done.

Chelsea walked to the middle of the floor and laid down on her
back. She winked at Andy as he smiled and got up to walk over to
her. Seeing it was his cue to get what he wanted.



“‘Remember this is to pleasure my pussy. | love how big your
cock is and how hard it is for me. I've wanted a nice hard cock for
years now and yours is perfect. | don't think that could get any
harder for me. Do you?” She asked him, looking into his eyes and
searching them to see if he might be lying when he answered her.

‘I have never had my cock this hard Chelsea, never. You will
get what you want. You will be happy with it.” Andy whispered,
nodding his head up and down as fast as he could.

“Good, get on top of me and fuck me. | want you to fuck me so
hard the girls in their cells can feel it.” She grinned at him. She loved
it rough and the man's cock to stay hard, her pussy was ready to
cum and she knew his cock was ready to cum inside of her.

Andy got on top of her pushed is cock deep inside her pussy.
Feeling how tight she was from not having sex in a long time he was
trembling as he thrust his cock in and out of her pussy so hard that
her head kept bouncing off the floor slightly.

Chelsea brought her hands around to his ass and began
sticking a finger into his ass. Pushing her finger gently in until it was
all the way in his ass.

Andy groaned out with pleasure as he felt his cock getting
ready to cum inside of her pussy. He kept fucking her just as hard as
he could.

“That's it Andy. That's the way my pussy likes it. It likes the
abuse of a nice hard cock. Keep fucking me hard baby. | know your
cock wants to cum. My pussy is almost there. I'm on the verge of
cumming.” She moaned and whimpered at him. Keeping her eyes on
his.

“That's good you sexy bitch. My cock fucking your tight little
pussy feels so fucking good. | love having my cock deep inside of
you baby. | want your pussy as much as | can have it. | want to fuck
you all the time Chelsea. To come into your cell at night when
everyone's sleeping and fuck you while Glenda is sitting on your face
and your licking her pussy like there's no tomorrow.” Andy began
talking dirty to her. Getting a little loud as he felt her pussy start to
slowly release.



“We can make that happen baby. All you have to do is come in
my cell and wake me up, though | highly doubt | will be sleeping.
Glenda will keep me awake.” She winked at him, gasping for breath
as her pussy came hard. It was the hardest orgasm she had ever
had in her life.

“Can | cum now? Oh please let me cum in this sweet pussy of
yours.” He begged her, knowing she was already cumming for him.

“Yes, yes. Fucking cum in my pussy Andy. Cum deep inside my
pussy.” She grunted and moaned for him.

Andy came on a dime when she gave him permission to do so.
Even if she hadn't given him permission his cock was kept hard and
he needed to release after all he had been through. His cock was
throbbing inside Seychelles’s pussy. Once his cock came harder
then it ever had in his life he was about to get up when he was
completely done.

“Lay on me for a few minutes. | want to make sure that your
cum seeps into my pussy. | like to lay here and feel your cock slowly
go soft.” She whispered to him, biting down on his earlobe when he
clasped on to her and she could feel him breathing heavily in her ear.

Andy couldn't find any words he just nodded his head and
closed his eyes. Enjoying the time he had inside her pussy.

The End.



