

SISSY IN PRISON

SISSIFICATION, FEMINIZATION AND CROSSDRESSING

BY CHRISTINA BRULER

.

“OH YES BABY, GIVE IT TO ME, OH JUST LIKE THAT!”

Conor or should I say Brittiany now knew just what to say to keep her prison daddy happy, she knew that it wasn’t just the sex that turned him on but knowing he had turned this white boy into his sissy bitch and letting the whole section know it. She was on top bouncing on his massive cock while he lay back on the bed both hands on her hips guiding her up and down his pole, Brittiany was done up in her black lace lingerie and stockings, a full face of makeup, looking more like a woman every day. It had been four years since she found herself in this nightmare situation, she had found a way to survive but as every day passed, she became more convinced that these changes made may now be irreversible.

Chapter 1

The Old Life

“Conor, we have job starting up in Texas, are you available to travel next week? Conor’s boss shouted over to him as he walked into the office.

This was the kind of job I had been hoping for, I had been working hard in the office the last few months especially on this project.  I was hating it but I knew the big money could be earned when you got to do the install and this was in Texas what a place to go.

“Of course, John, I have nothing planned, who else is going?” I hoped it would be some of the younger people in the office, I was looking forward to getting out and about when I got there and didn’t want to be stuck with the old timers.

“It will be headed up by Steve, Colin will be the other engineer on the team.” John said proudly. Great the two most boring fuckers there is in the office, I would have more fun going with my granny.

“Excellent can’t wait.” I lied.

John looked down at me looking very serious he leaned in and said sternly “Now Conor this is a big important client for us, it’s important it goes well, I know when your young you want to go out and party especially in a new city, but I have to remind you that you are traveling on business and we expect you to be professional at all times.”

“Absolutely John, you can count on me.” I said convincingly, I had always been able to handle my drink fine, what was the worst that could happen.

………………………

We had been in Texas a week now and the job had been going well, last weekend I stayed in just having a few beers at the bar in the hotel, but I knew we had, and easier day tomorrow so now was my chance to hit the town. I had a few beers with the guys after we got back to the hotel but now I was in hotel ready and changed to go out, I was excited to see what this city had to offer, I had been chatting to a few of the guys from the plant we had been working in and was now heading to meet them, I had phoned a taxi and was waiting for it to arrive but it was taking far too long. I paced up and down and was getting anxious. I didn’t want to miss meeting the guys as they were going to show me around but if my taxi didn’t show up am sure they would move on from the bar we arranged to meet at.

“Fuck it.” I decided to take the hire car we had for traveling into work, I had been doing the driving so I had the keys, I wouldn’t drink too much, anyway the guys had told me that the drink drive laws were a lot less Strick than the UK.

……………………

“What the fuck, where am I?” I pulled myself up, my whole body was aching, why was I lying face down on this concrete floor, I rubbed my eyes trying to clear them, I looked around. “Oh Shit” I am in a cell. My head was thumping, and my eyes felt blurry, I rubbed my eyes and tried to take in my surroundings, hoping I was mistaken but no I was locked up. I tried to remember what happened too put me here but my memory was terrible when I had been drinking, The last thing I remember was being in that strip club, Suddenly I heard a lock go and then some footsteps, it was a guard, so I seized my opportunity and started to bang on my cell door.

“Hey man give that a rest.” The guard shouted, but I just carried on I was desperate to find out why I was in here.  Eventually he opened the hatch.

“Here is your chow.” The guard said as he flung a try of food through the hatch.

“Excuse me sir why am I in here?”

“Haha you British really need to drink less, I am not surprised you don’t remember anything you were pretty drunk when you came in last night, you crashed your car, a few people got hurt and you were well over the intoxication limit.” He took one last look at me up and down. “Those boys up in county going to like you.” He then slammed the hatch shut with far too much force as if to make a point. I sat in down in my cell looked at the porridge and water I had been served, I started to cry, how had I let this happen, I had only went out to have a good time and now I was in deep shit, I had seen enough movies to know what happened to small, skinny guys like me in prison, I didn’t want to be anyone’s bitch.

Chapter 2

Prison Initiation

4 years, 4 fucking years, I was devastated it seemed harsh, it was my first offence. Alright I had hit another two cars and hurt one guy quite bad but 4 years. I am now sat in this orange bus being transported to my home for the next 4 years, I am surrounded by huge men all tattooed up and looking dangerous, I know I stick out like a sore thumb but what can I do.

As were arrived at the prison it was an extremely hot day, I was already struggling to cope with the predicament I was in mentally, the heat and lack of water was making me feel weak. We were marched off the bus one by one in a row all wearing our court issue black and white striped jumpsuits, I was regretting asking for a small as it was sticking to me with heat that coupled with my long hair covering my ears was really increasing my core temperature. Once inside the building were booked in and taken in five at a time for a strip search in separate room. As I was walking in the room the heat just hit me and I was out.

I fainted, I woke up with two guards pouring water on my face, I looked around and the four other newbie inmates were laughing especially 6 foot black man next to me, as I stumbled to me feet he said to the guards “Oh look at sweetheart, you boys better pick a pick strong celly for this white bitch.” The other in mates laughed but the guards weren’t impressed.

“Shut your mouth Jemal, we decide were the in mates live not you degenerates.” That was giving me hope, I was terrified of this prison and what could happen in here but it seemed like the guards were going to be strict, so maybe I would get some protection from that, here’s hoping anyway. After we were strip searched, we were given new prison issue white jumpsuits, this time asked for a bigger size. Then one by one we were given our essentials and taken to our new cells.

When I arrived at my new cell I stood in the doorway, I could see who I assumed was my new cell mate sitting at the desk with his back to me, he was a huge bald black man, as wide as he was tall, he was wearing a sleeveless t shirt and you could see the how huge his arms were, they were massive and pure muscle.

The guard introduced us “Hey Franklin, this your new cell mate, Conor.” He said this with almost respect in his voice as if they were co-workers.

The man mountain spun round in his chair and looked me up and down, lingered too long on my body and it made me feel uncomfortable. The complete dominance of this guy was making me feel weak and as he studied my body, I got a strange twitch in my crotch area. He turned to the guard ignoring me.

“Okay, all look after her” he said with a smile, and the guard left. I knew this was probably some kind of test and part of me wanted to stand up for myself, but I was terrified, it was my luck that had been lumbered with biggest guy in the prison to share a cell with and now I knew that fighting was not an option I would need to find another way of fitting in here.

I just stood frozen to the spot at the doorway, holding my blanket and the few toiletries the prison had issued.

“Well, you coming in or not? You’re on the top bunk. Where you from punk?” He said as he nodded with his head to the top bunk. I looked up and there was a mattress with no cover and a load of snacks and toiletries on top of it.

“I am from the UK. Where are u from?” I asked sheepishly.

“I am from here baby.” He said opening is arms out to announce this place, when he done this, I could see the how gigantic his frame was.

I moved towards the bed and started to move the stuff off the bed, but as soon as he lifted the first thing, a packet of instant noodles, Franklin jumped off his chair and grabbed me by the neck “Did I say you could touch my stuff.”

I was terrified my mouth wouldn’t work; I just shook my head hoping I wouldn’t cry. “You think a little white boy bitch from another country can come into my cell and demanding luxuries, I am the boss in here you got that?” He was huge completely towering over my 5-foot 6 frame, he was at least a foot taller than me, his one hand almost engulfed my whole neck, my Adams apple was being squeezed and All I could do was nod in agreement.

He pushed the hand on my neck back forcing me against the frame of the bed, then with his other hand he reached down and grabbed my ass and held in a tight squeeze, then let go and gave me a huge slap an on my ass, it stung and made let out a little squeal. He smiled at this then returned his hand to my squeezing it harder. He squeezed my neck and moved his face closer to mine, he was dominating completely I felt trapped, and he was so close his smell was starting to dominate me, but he smelt better than I was expecting a sort of musky manly expensive fragrance definitely not prison issue.

He looked into my eyes “you’re going to need to earn your bed in this cell are you willing to do it?”

“Anything you want franklin” I was terrified, I knew what I was saying was too much, too submissive but what choice did I have, this huge domineering man had muscles on muscles and could have snapped me in two at any point.

He removed his hand from my butt and grabbed my hand moving it to his crotch I felt his huge cock under his jumpsuit and instantly pulled away.

“No No not that franklin, I am not into that.” I pleaded but he grabbed my neck tighter. The let out an almighty laugh.

“Who you kidding sissy, your little clittys been hard since you took one look at me.” As he said this he took his hand with pointed finger poked my cock. He was right it was rock hard. What was happing to me I had never been into men before, but the dominance of this man was bring out my submissive side that I must have buried down below. 

“Look you’ve even stated leaking u little slut” him calling me a slut made me even harder my head was starting to spin, he rubbed the front of my crotch with two fingers then brought them up to my eye line, he paused for a second then drove the two cum soaked fingers into my mouth parting my lips. I tried to fight the urge but couldn’t and licked them.

“That’s a good gurl, you starting to learn.” He looked pleased.

“Look sissy you can’t hide who you are in here.” As he said it grabbed my wrist again moved it back onto his cock, this time I didn’t fight it I couldn’t, I wanted it as much as he did. Since that first touch, I longed to feel it again, I rubbed it over this top of jumpsuit again, I could feel the outline of this huge member, I shouldn’t have been surprised that it was huge like the rest of this man. As rubbed it back and forward I could feel it growing in his pants.

“That’s its girl, rub it like that.” He encouraged me, I was staring at his cock outline as I worked it back and forward. He released my neck and took my chin in his hand he tilted my head up so I was looking at his face. “Go get it out”. Without hesitation I ran my fingers along his jumpsuit buttons, I noticed how feminine my hand looked to the backdrop of this huge man’s frame. I opened the buttons just above the crotch, I slipped my and inside and then inside his boxer shorts, I grabbed the huge cock and pulled it out using my other and to open the jumpsuit to make way.

When the huge dick was out in the open, I could really see how impressive it was, it was not only long but extremely thick, my hand could barely wrap around it, I ran my hand along it and could feel the veins popping through, it was so warm and masculine, I had to bite my lip, so I didn’t let out a moan.

I started to work it back and forward spend extra time massaging the head whenever I passed it, as it was so big, I was using two hands, using my other hand to rub and massage his huge balls. Franklin then began to rub my ass then without warning slipped his hand right to my butt hole, he began to rub my hole entrance through my suit with his huge finger, this stimulation was more than I could take and I started to shake and orgasm, soon there was with fluid shooting from my cock, as soon as I was done I felt ashamed and embarrassed, I had been in this guy’s cell for all of five minutes and already summited to him sexually.

“Fucking hell Conor girl. I heard you brits were sluts but cuming as soon as I touched your ass, you need to sort that out.” He said he looked pissed but the smirk at the side of his mouth gave away his true feelings.

“Come on bitch you not going anywhere until am finished” he said looking at his own cock, I had stopped rubbing it in all the excitement of my own orgasm but luckily hand removed my hand as I think he might have been pissed about that.

I carried on with my pleasuring of franklin for a few more minutes, as long as took until he shot his load all over the floor, after I had cum myself it was difficult for me to be into it as much, and I guess franklin noticed, “Hey bitch from now on you only cum when I say okay? Don’t want you losing your hornyness before I am finished.” I nodded.

“I want to hear you say it?” he shouted.

“Yes Franklin” I quivered

“Yes what, tell me and call me Daddy all my bitches call me Daddy.”

“Yes Daddy, I will only cum when you tell me.” I said with my head bowed, I knew now I was already owned by cellmate he was now my prison daddy and would have to do whatever he required, the thought excited me as much as it scared me, I just didn’t know how far all this would go.

“Now lick up my cum. We cant be having a dirty cell now can we.” He said.

I knew my role now and dutifully got on all fours and liked up the cum from the floor.

Chapter 3

Tighty Whitey

“That’s better don’t you feel more comfortable now, it suits you better.” Franklin beamed out loud as I walked back into our cell.

“Yes, Daddy it’s much better” I already knew better than to disagree with him especially with his cronies there. The truth was I did like how it looked but was uncomfortable being so tight. Franklin had told me to go back to store and swap my jumpsuits for extra small, he said it would make me come across more feminine and everyone would know I was a bitch which would help with me fitting in.

After lock up the previous night Franklin had lay down the law of how things were going to work. He said he wasn’t gay, so that meant if I was to be his bitch I was going to have to be the women and that meant feminising myself, he said he knew it would take time and he would help me but I had to do everything he said. Also it was my job to do all the cleaning and tidying in the cell and I was to only eat small portions of meals as he didn’t want a fat bitch. After he was finished, he made me strip naked and wank him off again while he played with my ass, the whole time I was on edge trying not to cum but as Franklin got close could hold it no longer and came all over his leg and sheets, he was pissed. He spun me over his lap and spanked me until my ass was red and I was begging him to stop. I was then to make up his bed with my blanket and I used the cum soaked one to sleep on the floor. When I woke up my back was aching from sleeping on the floor. This was my first taste of punishment when I let my prison Daddy down many more was to come.

“What do you think guys, this little white boi going make on hell of a prison wife?” Franklin announced to his two friends as he grabbed my ass and shook my whole body.  “Still needs a bit of working that one. Still got a bit of man in her.” One of franklin’s buddy’s said accusingly as he eyed me up and down. “She will learn soon enough; you know am an expert at breaking in these bitches. Trust me this one is already halfway there, little sluts little clitty was rock hard and she started cuming as soon as I touched her little back pussy” Franklin boasted as all the other men in the cell started to laugh. I was so embarrassed I went bright red “Sissy make up some drinks.” Franklin ordered me to make up another round of drinks, God knows how but these guys had some sort of alcoholic spirit inside, and were drinking all afternoon, I waited on them hand and foot until the brothers left.

Not long after his friends left it was lock up, as soon as the cell shut Franklin walk towards me and grabbed my ass with one hand and with the other, he grabbed the back of my head and pulled it in to his chest. His jumpsuit buttons were open and my face landed at his chest, I instinctively started to kiss his chest and pushed down onto the top of my head, I could feel my cock getting rock hard and franklin could see it to in this tight set of overalls. He kept pushing slowly and I kiss and licked his big muscular torso all the way down, I knew what he wanted and couldn’t wait to taste it. I got down on my knees directly in front of him and looked up into his eyes, he looked back at me.

“Go on bitch take out your treat” he said.

I put my two hands on the waistband of his briefs and pulled them down releasing his huge cock, it flopped right Infront of my face only semi hard, I instantly felt shame, I was on my knees desperate for this cock to fill me and the thought of it was making me rock hard and leaking cum, whereas this real alpha male had someone submitting to him willing to suck his cock and he was only semi- hard. I grabbed his cock with my right hand and looked up at him not really knowing what to do next.

“Give it a kiss” he instructed, so I kissed the tip, then the bottom then all over.

“Slow down girl, tell daddy how much you want to suck his cock.”

“I want to suck your big cock, daddy.” I did as instructed. I was desperate to have his cock inside me.

“Beg for that cock” he demanded.

“Please daddy, I need you cock, please let me take it in my mouth.” I pleaded desperately.

He nodded, I dived my face forward and parted my lips around the head of his cock licking underneath with my tongue, I knew from m past experiences receiving blowjobs from girls that I had to avoid my teeth touch his penis, I bobbed my head on the tip for a few minutes and could fell him getting harder, my cock was starting to twinge but I pushed the feeling down knowing I would be punished if I came. I was full of lust for this huge cock and wanted to take more inside me, I gradually started to lower my mouth further down his cock with each bob up and down, letting his cock get closer and closer to my throat. “STOP, hold it there” he shouted as the cock was 3 inches in my mouth. He put both hand to the back of my head and then stated to fuck my face, I could feel the pre cum leaking form my erect cock, I hoped franklin hadn’t noticed. With every thrust I felt it get closer to the back of my throat, I soon began to gag but that didn’t deter him. After a few minutes of face fucking, gagging and spit everywhere he pulled his cock out my mouth and pulled me up on to my feet, he turned me round so he was behind me, he slipped my jumpsuit of my shoulders until it dropped to my ankles.

He pushed my back down so me back arched and my ass was sticking out, he then slipped in a finger then two in my ass and started to work them in and out, I soon stated to moan and couldn’t wait any longer I reached for his cock, I really wanted to touch it again. He let me touch it for a second then pulled me by my hips and we both fell back on the bottom bunk. I jumped on the bed on all fours taking my chance to wrap my lips around his cock again. I sucked as hard as I could I deep as I could while he reached around and fingered my ass. I sucked and moaned loudly, I was getting close to climaxing and so needed daddy to cum before me, so I begged without prompting, “please cum for my Daddy, I want to taste your cum Daddy.” This loud begging so the other cells could hear done the trick, he was soon shooting his thick warm cum into my mouth, I swallowed, I felt the instant release myself but this time I done my best to catch all the sissy cum in my hand.

“Good girl, you done good tonight, now get to sleep I have a few surprises for you tomorrow.” He said as he kicked me out of the bed to the floor and rolled over and went to sleep.

I took my blanket and lay on the floor, at least I had washed it today, so it was clean.

Chapter 4

Becoming Brittiany

Today was my first day at my new prison job, I had been given a job in the laundry, I was excited to get started but it was the first time I had been away from the protection of franklin since I had arrived in prison. Franklin had told me he had pulled some strings for me to start working there as it was mostly other bitches that worked there.  I enjoyed my time down there it was hard work but took your mind off this place, the other workers were nice there was all types from feminine men to full blown transexuals, they had given me tips for pleasing my daddy and informed me that I was lucky that Franklin had taken a liking to me as he was gang leader and was the boss of our section.

When I arrived back to our section, I was excited to see Franklin, I was wondering what was happening to me, before the accident I had been a normal heterosexual man living a normal life in the UK, now I was locked up in this American prison and all I could think about pleasing my prison Daddy.

I walked into the cell and franklin was going through a carboard box, he had a beaming smile and turned to look at me.

“Hey girl, how was work?” he seemed genuinely concerned.

“It was good Daddy, what is that you have?” I was nervous to ask, as I wasn’t sure if that would make him mad, but I was desperate to know if it was something for me.

“This is going to take our relationship to the next level.”  He said I he emptied the box onto the bed, I noticed the lingerie first there was a red bra and pantie set and stockings, there was a black lace chocker and a bracelet with a round pendant that said “sissy” on it. As I looked at the stuff I got excited I had secretly tried crossdressing but have never told anyone before. Then Franklin rummaged underneath the lingerie and pulled out some sort of black plastic cup thing I had never seen before.

He held it up “do you know what this is?”

I shook my head looking confused. “No?”

“It’s a chastity cage you dumb bitch, you not got these in the UK?” he shouted while laughing uncontrollably.

I must have looked terrified because I was, I didn’t know what this meant, if I wore this thing my cock would never work again. Would he only make me wear it when pleasuring him? I was confused and scared but didn’t have the guts to ask any of these questions.

“Your going to wear this at all time now sissy, this little cage will keep that clitty of yours under control and stop all that Cumming before daddy, Now go to the commissaries and get the things on the list I gave you earlier.”

I walked from the cell and felt instant relief I was terrified of that cage thing, I knew it was on temporary relief because if franklin wanted me to wear it I would have to wear it. When I got to the commissaries there was a large que as I waited I had a look at the list. On the list was:

Toothpaste

Instant noodles

padlock

Vaseline

Shaving foam

Razors

Red lipstick

Red nail polish

Make up kit

What the fuck, this must be a joke surly they don’t sell this stuff in a Men’s Prison, I couldn’t ask for this, but if I didn’t, I knew Franklin would mad. I was shaking as I got closer to the front of the que I didn’t want to look stupid but I had no choice. I handed the list over to the guard behind the hatch, he looked at the list and then looked back at me with a smirk, “You Franklins celly? He enquired.

“Yes sir” I said.

He disappeared through the back then came back with all the stuff and loaded it into a string bag. “There you go.” He said as he handed me the bag.

I was relieved to have got all the stuff, but I still couldn’t believe the sold all that stuff in a men’s prison, it was making me feel better maybe It wasn’t strange to be a man’s bitch inside. I rushed back to my cell excited to show franklin the stuff, but as I got close a fear washed over me as I remembered the cock cage.   

“Good girl, put the stuff over there and get out the razor, shaving gel some shaving foam, we are going to the shower block. Can’t be having my girl all hairy.” We walked through the block me trailing two steps behind him, I felt like everyone was watching and knew what was going on, but I convinced myself it was all in my head.

When we arrived at the shower block there was a guard standing by, he just nodded at franklin, and we went inside. Franklin ordered me to strip and told me to get washed in the shower, I did as I was told, he then ordered me to shave my whole body, arms, legs, chest, face and pubes. I done as instructed. I was enjoying the feeling it was sensual to shave your body hair especially my legs I really suited being shaved.  When I was done, I looked over to franklin for his approval but it never came.

“Now for you butt, I am sick of seeing those little pathetic hair around your butt hole.”

I was unsure how I was going shave my hole with a disposable razor, I went on all fours and positioned myself in front of the huge mirror, I leaned through my legs and started to try shave, but it was too difficult.

“Fuck sissy, are you simple, lay on your back.”

I flipped over and spread my legs while lying on my back, it was much easier and I had a clean smooth hole in no time.

“Right finally it’s your hair,” he said as he lifted scissors out his pocket.  “Come over here” he said as he patted the chair he was standing behind. I jumped up and walked over and sat in the chair.

“Do we have to cut my hair Daddy? It won’t look very feminine.” I tried to reason with him I really didn’t want to lose my hair.

“No sissy, all my girls are shaved, I want everyone in here to know you belong to me. Trust me you will look plenty like a woman when I am done, I like girls with different colours. He then preceded to hack my hair off with the scissors, then took my razor and foam, and shaved the rest of leaving completely bald.  When he was done, he lifted my off the chair and marched me over to the mirror.

“What do you think?” he asked.

“I love it daddy.” Which was the truth, I did love it, even with the bald head somehow, I managed to look even more feminine.

“Clearly” he said smiling and looking at my rock-hard cock. He spun me round and pushed me down on my knees I knew what he wanted, I dropped to my knee and took his cock in my right hand then swallowed it. I stopped and pulled the cock out my mouth.

“What is someone coming in Daddy?” I said panicking.

“Don’t you worry, silly little sissy. Bill keeps watch for us, it helps to have a guard or two in your pocket. Now get to work we have a few more minutes, and make sure you cum, you need they cock and balls empty before you put your cage on, you can touch yourself If you like.”  I didn’t need to be asked twice, I had been desperate to give my self a little treat since I had came to prison but was to scared. I swapped my left hand up to Daddy’s cock and moved my right to my little cock I started to tug away, it didn’t take long and I was squirting all over the floor, as soon as I stopped spasming franklin grabbed the side of my face in removed his cock from my mouth. I fell back on the floor and franklin went back over to his trouser, he rummaged in the pocket and out came the cage.

He walked over and sat on the wooden chair. “Come over here gurl.”  I got up and walked over he pulled me by hips until I was right in front of him, he opened up the cage and installed it on my tiny shaft and clipping the retainer round my balls, he then slipped the padlock through the holes and clipped it shut, the key was on a chain, and he put it round his neck.

“Get ready, you little slut we need to get back to cell.”  I quickly jumped into my tight white suit and flip flops and followed him back to the cell. I felt instantly more horny and in a feminine way, knowing my manhood was completely taken away with this cage was melting any maleness I had left inside me.

While walking back through the section I noticed there was a difference, everyone was looking at me they were all smiling and laughing, then some began to wolf whistle, “hey girl one on the young white guys said as I walked by.” It was degrading everyone knowing I was this black man in front was my owner and I was his sissy sex slave bitch, but at least I didn’t need to deal with all these other prison politics I just had to please one man.

When we got back to the cell, I was surprised to see a woman sitting inside, “Hey Franklin this the new girl? She said she had a feminine voice but not quite right still slightly too deep to be a woman but she looked so good you could hardly tell she was a man, the only give aways were her voice and Adams apple which she tried to hide with pink love heart collar.

“So girl am Candice, what’s your name?” she said cheerly.

“My names con..” I started but franklin cut me off.

“No it aint that names dead now.” Franklin said sternly, he looked mad.

“Oh my god are you from Britain?”  Candice asked with so much glee, I hadn’t seen since I was arrested.

“Yeah I am.”

“Well you have to be Brittiany then.” As she said she looked at Franklin for approval.  He nodded.

“Yes suites her perfect, what do think Brittiany?” franklin asked me.

“Perfect Daddy” I said. 

“Right girls get to work Brittiany has a lot to learn about make up and I lots of TV to watch.

Chapter 5

Feminization

Candice was an expert at makeup, she gave me a crash course in all things make up, how to apply the foundation feminise my face, how to do my shape and colour around my eyes and how and also how to hide my make up. She also gave me tips of what to do in the gym to help with feminising my body, franklin had warned me that I would have to start working out when I had got my weight down.

“What do you think?” Candice said to franklin as she spun me round to face him, I still hadn’t seen myself as she had hid the mirror but I suppose I Prison rules were my Man had to see first.

“Yeah that’s much better, another good job Candi. You’ve earned your man’s money tonight.” Franklin said as he looked me up and down. “Hope you were taking all that in Brittiany you going need to your own make up every night from now on.”

“What colour of wig do you want for her?” Candice asked franklin. I think she suites being a blonde, any way I have a few debts to pick up so I am away for a while, you make sure you are ready for me getting back, come see daddy out, I jumped of the chair and followed him to the cell exit, he turned and grabbed my ass tightly, I rubbed his biceps its grip nipped by buttock, I took my other hand to his check and kissed him. “Bye Daddy” I said as he left the cell.

When sat back Candice look almost puzzled. “how long have you been in here?”

“Not long.” I answered

“Wow you really love being a bitch huh? It didn’t take him long to turn you out. I bet he hasn’t even fucked you yet?” she said, which hurt my feelings. But I don’t know why it was true.

“I didn’t have much choice.” I tried to defend my actions.

“I am not saying its bad thing, I have grown to like it too, but it took me a lot more time to accept.” She explained but as she did, I now noticed that since franklin had left her voice was a lot more manly. “You see I came in here as a small-time criminal with a bit of a reputation just small but still thought I was gangster you see my tattoos.” She pointed to some gang tattoos, the one I noticed was A.C.A.B on here knuckles which I recognised from a documentary I watched. She carried on “I spent my first few months fighting and trying to keep hold of status but some of the guys here are huge and I didn’t come off best in many occasions. Soon I lost favour with the guys from my gang and I had fell out most of my Block and the guards decided to move me partly for my own safety but they moved me to  C - Block next door which is all blacks. I was soon being propositioned and attacked daily; I had no option but to take up Remy’s offer to be his bitch.

“Is Remy your Daddy? I asked naively.

Candice burst into a fit of laughter, then slowed down when she seen how embarrassed I was.

“Sorry babe, I didn’t mean to laugh at you, but Remy doesn’t like me to call him that he’s my old man, I just address him the way a wife would take to her husband, all the guys are different they are into different things but I know what franklin is like, he wants your be fully submissive to his every whim, he loves the power. He and Remy are buddies from the street gang that’s why am here.”

“What about your old friends, your gang?” I asked.

She looked sheepishly over “they disowned me, to do what I done and bend for a black man’s sexual pleasure is unforgivable in their eyes, they spit on me when they see me. They have tried to ruin my life on the outside too, I have a wife on the outside and had been keeping my feminization a secret but they got pictures of me dressed as a slutty maid servicing Remy and sent them too her, she has only spoken to me a few times since then bit seems to be coming round. Any way enough about me we have to get you ready, or Franklin will not be happy.”

I felt sorry for Candice and her wife on the outside, it made me glad I had been single went I got sent here.

Candice helped me get ready painting my nails and toenails with the red polish, putting on the matching red lace lingerie a bra, panties and garter for holding up the back sheer stockings, Candice had to show m how to get them on, finally I had a black lace chocker whit a small red pendant on the front round my neck.  I was desperate to see what I looked like all done up, but Candice had one final thing, she went into her bag and lifter out a bag of wigs, she removed the blonde one it looked shoulder length with a parted fringe. She slipped it on my head and styled with hair clips then it was the big reveal.

I couldn’t believe my eyes, I was emotional and started to cry, it was as if this was the person I was always meant to be. I looked in the mirror and although it was me in drag I felt like a different person. Candice told me that it was better to do the make up thick like a drag queen cause the guys liked their sissy’s to look feminine and have no trace of man.

“Right girl good luck tonight, and don’t do anything I wouldn’t do.” She said it with a wink as she left the cell, with all her stuff.

I stood in front of the mirror posing, loved the way my smooth legs looked in theses stockings and wished I had high heels to wear. I was so horny if I didn’t have my cage on, I would have masturbated right there and now. After a while I sat on the bed, I lay back dreaming of franklin’s cock and what it could do to me, I shut my eyes and fantasised about every position he could fuck me in, god I hoped he was going to fuck my ass tonight.

“Now that’s what I am talkin about, that Candice done a great job with you Brittiany, you look almost like a real girl.” I hadn’t noticed franklin come in, he startled me a little.

He came over to the bed and lay next to me he started to run his big manly hand down my leg, we kissed passionately, and I let out a whimper, I was desperate for him. I rubbed his big manly hard chest and wrapped one of my legs around him, squeezed my but as he kissed me again. He lifted me out the bed until I was standing on two, I felt deflated all I wanted to do was service him but he pushed me away, “Right Brittiany give me a twirl I want to see how good you look.” 

As I stood in front of him I kinked one knee, I caught a glimpse of myself in mirror standing there in me red lace lingerie with cage and padlock visible at the front of the panties, black stockings with red toenails colour visible through the stockings, finger nails  and lips matching red and my blonde shoulder length hair, I could barley recognise myself, how had it came to this so quickly, this feeling of doubt only lasted as second as with everything since I was put in Chasity my brain soon turned back to sex and specifically being submissive sissy slutt.

I spun around with my left leg bent at the knee and arms on my hips, I was trying to look as feminine as possible, I went to go round again and he stopped me facing back to him, he stood up came behind me until I could feel his breath on the back of my neck, he touched my the back of my right leg then ran is hand up until my buttock he squeezed then slipped his two fingers in my hole, they were very tight and he pulled them back out and brought them round too my face, I parted my lips and licked both fingers until they were lubricated. He returned the fingers to my anus and started to drive them in and out I was arching my back, so my head was resting on his chest and he held the front of my neck with his left hand, while constantly pumping my ass.

After a few minutes of him playing with my ass, I was desperate to feel him, I reached around and grabbed his rock-hard cock. I started to stroke it and could feel him wanting more, he grabbed me as he leaned down backwards and sat on the bed. I hoped on the bed got on fours and jumped my lips straight onto his cock, making sure my ass was in reaching distance for him to carry on fingering it. As he played with my ass, I could feel the orgasm rising up inside me but was desperate to feel the real thing in me. “Are you going to fuck me now Daddy?” I knew I sounded desperate, but I was. Franklin just ignored my request, he took his hand to the back of my head and forced my mouth onto his cock. He then face fucked me until I was leaking cum out of my cage, then she shot his load down the back of my throat.

As soon as he was done he ordered me to sleep on the floor and he rolled over and went to sleep, I couldn’t sleep all I could think about was being fucked I was horny and desperate, as soon as soon as franklin feel as sleep I began to finger my ass I was desperate for the release of an orgasm but with this cage on it was my only option was this, I tried in vain all night but could manage it on only made me hornier, I had no option but to give up.

Chapter 6

“What you up too sissy?”

“I am so horny Daddy; I need to be fucked.” I was pleading with him.

This had been the common theme over the past few weeks, ever since I had been put in chastity all I could think about was being fucked up the ass. It had really broken my will, I was permanently horny but without ever reaching climax, even when I sucked franklins’ cock now I loved it but it wasn’t enough. I could see how much franklin was loving my newfound lust as he would happily have me begging for his cock in front of his hommies.

My feminisation had been going well, I had now managed to acquire a full range of women’s lingerie and accessories, I still had to wear my jumpsuit when out the cell but I had even managed to make that look more feminine by cutting the legs into a miniskirt. When in the cell at night I would make myself look as pretty as possible and do whatever franklin wanted. He had recently given me three different sized butt plugs, I was to wear each one for a couple of days at a time to moving up in size each time, I was on the third one now, so knew I was close but couldn’t wait any longer.

“I have already told you sissy, I will fuck you when I decide, that little virgin hole needs stretched before by big cock enters it or up you will be in the infirmary for a week getting your ass stitched together.” He said while looking around at his homies with a big beaming smile. “Now get back in the cell before I bitch slap you again.”

I turned and stormed back in the cell, feeling emotional again, I was broken I had my ass plugged with a large purple butt plug and my dick locked away totally deprived of any sexual release, I could do nothing else but cry into my pillow again.

“You aint half done a job on that little bitch, never seen a sissy so desperate to be turned out.” One of his homies stated from outside the cell.

“That bitch aint ever going to be the same again” another added.

That night Franklin came back just before lights out, as with every night I had spent the last hour getting myself ready, I had managed to come round from how emotional I was earlier. I had made sure I was fully shaved especially my under my arms as I had been warned about that yesterday and I didn’t want anything to stop me getting fucked tonight, if tonight was the night. I was wearing a leather body suit and thigh high leather boots, that I had managed to get friends from home to send me. I finished my look off with blonde wig and some gold accessories.

As I sat in the chair in the middle of the room, I could feel him looking differently at me and I knew tonight was the night I would finally become his gurl. He came into the room and lifted me off the chair, he bent me over the bed I had one knee resting on the bed with my arched and ass in the air ready to taken, luckily the body suit was stretchy and he slipped the panties away from my ass exposing my butt plug. He put his spare hand on my butt check and pulled out the plug with the other, my hole felt empty, it was a while since it had not been filled.

“That’s better that hole looks ready for a good fucking, it will still need to be stretched a little, are you ready to be stretched you little sissy?” Franklin said as he inspected my hole.

“Yes baby, I am ready for you.” I whimpered. 

“Do you want this cock to fuck your little bitch ass?” He demanded more and getting louder.

“Yes daddy, I want your big cock to fuck my sissy ass!” I shouted.

“Good gurl.” He said, then spat on my exposed anus, he grabbed my hips and brought the tip of his huge cock to my hole and started to enter, my anal hole tightened and restricted, he released my hips with one hand and gave me a stinging slap to the but cheek.

“Open up bitch” he said.

I was panicked I did want him inside me but the size felt unnatural and I wasn’t sure if I could take I, he grabbed my hips again and forced the tip inside, it felt huge like it was ripping me in two, I couldn’t help but whimper “Mmmmm….aaaahhhh….mmmmm.” He entered me further slowly; the pain was excruciating. When the pain got too much I would try to pull away but he would hold me in place then slowly enter further, I could feel my insides making way for this huge member and soon the pain started to subside.  Once the pain was gone Franklin seemed to know, he had done this before.

“How does that feel bitch?” he asked while 6 inches deep inside me.

“MMMmm..So good Daddy?” I said femininely without trying.

“You ready to serve your prison daddy?”

I could only nod my mind was broken, he started to thrust in and out my ass, there was a little pain but also felt good, the deeper he got the better it felt, I felt so submissive. I had big black cock pounding my ass while dressed up as a slut and my limp little cock caged and locked and clicking in between my legs with each thrust. I wasn’t long before my cock was leaking cum out the cage and I was thrusting back my self onto my prison daddy’s huge cock.

“You like that don’t you bitch?”

“Yes Daddy, fuck me baby. Mmmm.”

“Who owns that ass bitch.”

“You do baby Mmmm.”

Soon I was completely taken over by the best the orgasm of my life. First my legs started to shake, then me whole body, Daddy grabbed my shoulders with both hands and held me on his cock while I bucked and swayed uncontrollably, then the cum came from my cage and I settled but he wasn’t done. He rode my ass for another few minutes until he was filling my ass with his cum.

“Good girl you done well tonight, see how enjoyable it can be being a prison bitch, now we have the next fours years to enjoy as long you keep your man happy.”

THE END
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