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CHAPTER ONE

He never thought that his life would turn out this way. He was an outstanding citizen. He paid his taxes, took care of his family, got good grades in school, and so much more. He was still trying to overcome the shock that was coursing through him.

His life would never be the same again. He was hoping that all of this was simply a dream, but no matter how many times he slapped himself, he was never able to wake up from this nightmare. He’d been praying for a shorter sentence. Originally he was given ten years, but after some pleading, they dropped his sentence down to five years.

He felt blessed and lucky to be given such a break. What was bothering him was the fact that he still needed to go to jail. He’d heard so many horrible things about jail. Things that keep him up at night. How was he going to survive this?

What if he was violated? He didn’t want to think too much about that because it sent chills down his spine. What if he got picked on and singled out?

He was also scared because he was the type of person that liked to be in control of his life. He liked to plan everything he did; he was a bit of a control freak. Going to jail was the worst thing that could ever happen to him. This man’s name was Eric Winner, and he did not know how much longer he could deal with all of these trials.

He knew that his mother and everyone else saw him when he got sentenced. His mother completely broke down, and that left Eric feeling like even more of an asshole. How could he make his mother cry like that? He wanted to make her proud. Now he felt that it was too late for that.

Time was ticking, and he’d be put in his cell at any moment now. He was waiting to be escorted into the building. Eric could feel tears gather in his eyes.

This was it.

This was the end of his squeaky clean reputation.

This was the end of his freedom.

This was the end of everything he believed himself to be.

He looked up and prayed for someone to take mercy on him. Sadly no one did.

Eric looked around as he was taken to his cell. As he looked around, he noticed that the walls were bare and made of concrete. Everything seemed to be made of concrete. He’d never get used to the endless grays that surrounded him.

One thing that made him very uncomfortable was the way his cellmate looked at him. Eric could see the hunger in his eyes. He could just feel the other man’s desire. For what, Eric had yet to find out.

Dinner was awkward. Eric hated that he was the new inmate on the block. Everyone was treating him as though he was diseased. He wasn’t affiliated with any of the local gangs, so he couldn’t just go sit with them. Some of the men looked at him like he was a piece of meat.

Eric would never admit this out loud, but he liked the way that some of the men looked at him. He liked how the corner of their mouths lifted into a snide smirk. He wondered what these men were thinking when they looked at him. Some part of him wanted to know what these men would do to him. He wondered if they would make him into their slave or something like that.

All of this was so very new to him. It was all too much. After dinner, he went to take a shower. The showers were filled with other inmates, including his cellmate. He was nervous about being naked around all of these strangers. He took a shower as quickly as he could, making sure not to drop the soap. He’d heard a lot about that. He was hoping that that was simply a myth that got more press than it deserved. He was hoping beyond hope that it was just some funny joke but judging by the way people were looking at him, he guessed not.

He gasped when he felt a shoulder collide with his. He looked up to see his cellmate glaring down at him.

Eric flinched and backed away.

The bigger man gripped his shoulder.

The shower room went suddenly silent as onlookers watched. Eric refused to make eye contact.

“I’m sorry, man,” Eric mumbled

“Look me in my eyes,” the bigger man demanded.

Eric nervously did as he said. The man gripped Eric’s arm.

“My name’s Big Dan. Be kind to me, and I’ll be kind to you, alright boy?”

Eric noticed that Big Dan’s hair was a beautiful shade of red. He was a very intimidating-looking man, but he wasn’t ugly. He was nice looking; he was just a little scary.

Eric nodded, “Okay...okay, Big Dan.”

Big Dan let his arm go, “Good boy...”

The praise sent a jolt to Eric’s cock. He hoped that no one had noticed.

After that, Eric practically curled in on himself. He felt humiliated. He made a note to never get on that man’s bad side. Eric was already terrified when he first got here. Now shit was getting real, and it was just his first damn day.

When he laid down to go to sleep, he hoped to wake up from this bad dream. One day he might just be able to accept this new life.

Breakfast the next morning was just as awkward as dinner. He sat by himself and tried his best to blend in. He didn’t like the mean looks he received. It made him nervous and shaky. If he made one wrong move, he would definitely be punished for it. He still was in shock. He went from having a very cozy life to looking over his shoulder every second of the day.

During recreational time Big Dan pulled him to the side.

“You’re not scared of me, are ya? I didn’t mean to scare ya. I just wanted you to know that we all have roles here. You can join my gang if you need protection. But never ever disrespect the gang, and never ever disrespect me. Ya got that sugartits?”

Eric nodded and looked away sheepishly.

“So, ya wanna join my gang? You’re so cute and little. You need to be protected. Stay with us, and we’ll protect you, pretty boy,” Big Dan said with a smirk.

Eric nodded, “Okay. I’ll join you guys. What do I have to do?”

Big Dan licked his lips, “We’ll get to that another time. For right now, meet the gang really quick.”

Eric followed Big Dan over to his gang, and they all looked very intimidating. Eric really wanted to run the other way. Why did they have to reach out to him of all people? He was little, just like Big Dan said. So why would these thugs want him in their gang? One of the men had tattoos all over his bald head that made him look like a lizard person.

The man opened his mouth and flicked his tongue at him. His tongue was forked. Eric had never seen that face to face before. He saw so many new things. Everything was moving so quickly. Too quickly. What were they planning on doing with him?

The lizard man stepped forward and said, “My name’s Inferno. Nice to meet you.”

All Eric could do was nod. There were seven other men standing around, but they didn’t even acknowledge him.

Big Dan said, “Don’t worry about the rest of them. They won’t speak to you until you are officially one of us. You have to go through your initiation.”

Eric gasped, “I-Initiation? What do you want me to do?”

“Don’t you worry your little head, babydoll? We’ll get there when we get there. Now come, sit with me.” Big Dan said.

Eric nervously sat next to the other man, hoping that he wouldn’t make an enemy out of him. The rest of the gang were joking around, and some of them were playing cards. Big Dan pulled out a box that contained dominos.

“Do you like to play Dominos, Babydoll?” Big Dan asked.

“I’ve never played it before,” Eric replied.

He wondered why Big Dan kept calling him babydoll. Was he really that young-looking? Seriously? Eric wasn’t so comfortable with this little nickname. It made him feel emasculated. He felt weird inside, he didn’t hate the feeling, but it did make him uncomfortable.

Eric watched them play dominos for a while. He was shocked at everyone’s behavior. There was a lot of shouting and name-calling. He just wasn’t used to this kind of environment. He’d played UNO before, but that was nothing like this.

After they played a few rounds, Big Dan turned to Eric and said, “Hey, I’m gonna teach you the ends and outs of this place. It’s dangerous to step out of line or not know where your place is. We have a hierarchy system here. Everyone is assigned a role to play, and if you don’t play it, you’ll get fucked up big time.”

Eric nodded.

“What are the roles?”

“Well, it depends on how long you’ve been in the gang and how much you have done to benefit it. If you work hard enough, you don’t have to worry about each individual role. Just work on what we tell you to, and you’ll be fine,” Big Dan said.

That really didn’t answer Eric’s question. Eric wondered if there even was an answer to his question. Eric spent the rest of the night watching how the others interacted with one another. Everyone seemed as though they knew each other’s entire lives. What if they did? That made Eric feel very out of the loop.

The night went well. Eric didn’t feel like going to bed, but the prison guards were yelling for all of them to return to their cells. Eric got ready for bed, climbed up to the top bunk, and pretended to sleep.

He kept thinking over his life and where he went wrong. He knew that he couldn’t go back in time, but he desperately wanted to. He was broken from his thoughts when he heard Big Dan groan below him. Eric ignored it and instead focused on staring at the ceiling. His cellmate groaned once more, and Eric prayed that he wasn’t doing what he thought he was.

Big Dan moaned and let out a long sigh. Eric could hear skin against skin. It sent heat down to his groin. He really shouldn’t be listening in. Eric didn’t realize that he was this pent up. He bit back a moan when Big Dan whispered something very arousing. He had said he wanted to be ridden. He wanted a tight hole wrapped around his fat cock.

Big Dan was a big man, so Eric could only imagine how big the other man was. The image caused his cock to harden between his legs. He squeezed his legs shut and tried to will his erection away. Big Dan sped up, and it started to shake the bunk bed that they shared

Eric thought about what it would be like to ride the man below him. Would they get caught? What would happen if they did get caught? Would his sentence be extended? Would he be put into solitary confinement?

The more Big Dan moaned, the more he wanted him. This startled Eric because he identified as straight his entire life. He tried to tune out the sounds the other man was making. He wasn’t doing a very good job at it. Eric snaked one of his hands between his thighs and rubbed himself a little.

His mind slowly began to drift off as he pleasured himself. He imagined Big Dan snatching him up and forcing him to ride him. He clasped a hand over his mouth so the other man couldn’t hear his moans and heavy breathing. Eric was too nervous about letting himself come. What if someone found out? What about laundry day? Everyone would know what happened. Eric felt so sexually frustrated, but he didn’t know how he could fix this situation.

He was startled out of his thoughts when Big Dan snatched him from his bed and whispered, “Suck me.”

Eric nervously pulled away. There was nowhere for him to go. He had never been in a situation like this before. He had only heard about this happening in movies. He had to stop himself from screaming when Big Dan yanked him by his hair.

“Hurry up!”

Eric groaned and got on his knees in front of the other man. He was brimming with excitement. He had fantasized about this stuff before but never thought that he’d be given a chance to experience it.

Eric gasped when Big Dan shoved his cock in his mouth. It was huge like he thought it’d be. He was trying his best not to choke on it. It was very difficult to keep his composure. He forced himself to calm down and eagerly sucked and bobbed his head. Eric’s face felt so hot. He felt humiliated and used. He liked it, though. He never knew that he was into this.

He eagerly took more into his mouth. He bobbed his head quickly because he loved the sounds that the bigger man-made above him. Eric moaned as he sped up. Big Dan’s fingers were digging into his scalp, but Eric didn’t mind. He liked the pain.

Eric curiously massaged Big Dan’s balls. He wanted to see the other man’s reaction. The man moaned and whispered, “Keep doin’ it just like that baby... I’m gonna come.”

Eric really wanted to see the other man come, so he went a little faster. It didn’t take very long for Big Dan to come in his mouth.

“Swallow my come baby, be a good boy and swallow for me...fuck...”

Eric nodded and did just that. He gasped when Big Dan pulled down his pants and stroked him. Eric had never been touched like this by another man, so he was struggling internally. He enjoyed the feeling enough to moan and grip Big Dan’s leg.

“Come for me bitch!” Big Dan demanded.

Eric put a hand over his mouth as he went over the edge. He had one of the best orgasms of his life, and it came from another man. He didn’t know how he felt about that. He rode out his orgasm with a shaky sigh.

Big Dan whispered, “You better get used to this! Your training begins now!”

Eric cocked an eyebrow. His training?

“What training?” Eric asked.

“Don’t worry your pretty little head about it. You’ll find out soon enough,” Big Dan said before laying down in his bed.

Eric fixed himself and went back to bed. Eric never expected his life to turn out this way. He was very curious about the training he’d be receiving. He wouldn’t admit it out loud, but he’s very excited. He wondered what the training would entail. He hoped that it involved plenty of sex. He thought about all of the things that they would do to him. The last thought he had before he drifted off to sleep was how he could get used to this.


CHAPTER TWO

The next morning, Eric sat with Big Dan and the gang. The guy with all of the tattoos introduced himself.

“Hey dude, I’m Chico. Don’t look so scared! They can sense fear. If you act scared, people will see you as a little bitch.”

“Well, he is a bitch. My bitch. I’m starting his training today,” Big Dan stated.

Everyone at the table gasped.

Chico looked at Eric and asked, “You a sissy fool?”

“Yeah, he is! And he is mine! Back off!” Big Dan commanded.

Chico held his hands up, “Fine.”

“We’re gonna get you to look pretty and dainty for me, okay, babydoll? That is your nickname, by the way. You’re my pretty little babydoll,” Big Dan said.

All Eric could do was nod. Are they going to change his clothes? How?

“Do you know what a sissy is?” Chico asked Eric.

Eric shook his head.

“It means you’ll be dressed up in women’s clothes and forced to be a sex slave. Are you for real down with that?” Chico asked.

“It doesn’t matter if he is or not. I picked him, and that’s the end of the story,” Big Dan said.

“Okay, man,” Chico replied, giving Eric a look of pity.

It couldn’t possibly be that bad, could it?

After breakfast, Eric was taken to the gang’s little hangout. It was kind of hidden, so they had more freedom in their secret space. The men brought Eric up to a small chest. Within the chest was a small bright pink babydoll dress. They helped him get into it and then put a curly wig on him that was bright blond. Eric could not see himself but he felt absolutely ridiculous.

Big Dan looked thrilled.

“You are such a gorgeous babydoll. I wanna fuck you right here, right now. Spin around for me.”

Eric did as he was told, and Big Dan looked at him with an expression that Eric couldn’t place. The look didn’t look threatening, but it wasn’t nice looking either. Big Dan looked excited. For what he did not know.

Big Dan asked, “Do you know what you’re expected to do for me as my sissy?”

Eric shook his head no.

“You are expected to do everything that I request of you. No matter what it is. Your job is to work to keep me happy and sexually satisfied all while being feminine and womanly, got it?”

Eric nodded.

“Good.”

He played around with Eric’s dress before lifting it up.

“Look at this view, boys. Bend over more, babydoll. I’m trying to show off your perky little ass.”

Eric did as he was told while blushing like crazy. Eric heard the chest open up again. After a few moments, he could hear something being squeezed out of a tube. Eric gasps when he feels something cold press up against his hole. He barely had time to compose himself before Big Dan shoved a finger inside of him.

It felt really strange at first, and Eric didn’t care much for it until a spot inside of him was lightly brushed. The feeling made his knees weak. He didn’t think that this stuff could actually feel good.

All Eric could do was pant as Big Dan put a second finger inside of him. Eric never thought that this would happen to him and he hated that he was enjoying it. Big Dan rubbed his spot again, and Eric lets out a low moan in response.

“You’re such a filthy fucking slut, Babydoll!” Big Dan exclaimed.

Eric could only moan in response. He wanted more. He just didn’t know what he wanted more of. Did he want to be penetrated? He wasn’t quite sure. Eric was really losing himself in the sensations when a guard walked up to them.

“Don’t worry about lil’ ol’ me boys...I want to see the show too. Or better yet I want in on it,” the guard grumbled.

Big Dan practically growls, “What do you want?”

“I want pretty boy over there to suck me off. If he does that, I will keep this little section of the prison a secret. If he doesn’t suck me off, I’m snitching,” The guard said, crossing his arms.

Big Dan sighed and pushed Eric forward. Eric nervously stood in front of the man. The guard unzipped his pants and took himself out. He was already a little hard. Eric got on his knees and sucked him as quickly as he could. He wanted this situation to be over with. He hastily sucked while trying different techniques to see what the man liked more.

The guard threaded his fingers through Eric’s hair and forced his head to bob faster, “Fuck...this little bitch is talented!”

Eric moaned at the compliment. It sent heat directly to his groin. He felt hot all over. Mostly from the embarrassment of doing this in front of so many people. He ignored his feelings of shame and continued. He looked up at the guard, and the pleasure he was experiencing was written all over his face.

The guard suddenly started fucking Eric’s face. Eric tried to keep himself together. His gag reflex was freaking out and he could hardly breathe. He was struggling to keep up with the pace that the guard had set. Eric lets go and lets the man fuck his throat. He relaxed into it so that it wouldn’t be so painful. After a short while of this, the guard pulled out and came all over the sissy man’s face.

After coming down from his orgasm, the guard whispered to Eric, “Welcome to prison sissy boy.”

The guard fixed himself and said, “Be on your best behavior, boys. I’ll be watching!”

After the guard left Big Dan rushed up to Eric and cleaned off his face, “That fucking piece of shit. I swear I’ll fuck his ass up one of these days! He knows that you’re mine. He just did that lowdown shit to get a reaction out of me!”

Chico said, “We’ll get him someday, boss don’t you worry.”

All Eric could do was sigh and slump against Big Dan. The day just started, and he was already exhausted. Big Dan scooped him up.

“You are mine! Okay, Babydoll? You belong to me. Every now and then someone else from our gang will fuck you, and I’m okay with that. What I’m not okay with is you fucking people outside of our gang okay? I let the guard fuck you because he has the scoop on us. Just remember that you belong to us babydoll.”

Eric nodded.

The guards yelled that rec time was over, so they quickly helped Eric change out of the dress into his normal prison jumpsuit. Eric tried to keep it together as they left their little section of the prison. He was in shock and kept trying to calm himself. This was all just too much for him. The thing that shocked him the most was that he was okay with being referred to as a babydoll. He was even okay with giving blow jobs. He wondered what anal sex would feel like. He enjoyed being fingered very much. He wondered if being penetrated would feel just as good.

The thought of being penetrated sent a chill down his spine. He wondered if Big Dan was going to be rough with him or would he be gentle. Big Dan didn’t seem like the gentle type.

Back in their cell, Big Dan ran his hand over Eric, caressing his manhood. Eric shivered at his touch. Big Dan bent down and planted a hard kiss on Eric’s lips. He pulled back and reached under the mattress in his cot. He pulled out a tiny piece of lingerie and something that looked like a metal cork.

“I can’t keep too much in here, encase the cell gets tossed, but this is easy to hide. I want you to wear this under your jumpsuit at all times. Just make sure you take it off before taking a shower.”

Eric took the piece of clothing and stared at it.

“Well, what are you waiting on? Strip,” Big Dan barked.

Eric removed his jumpsuit and slipped the lace piece of clothing on. It didn’t cover much of anything. His dick could clearly be seen through it, but the way the lace rubbed across it felt good.

“Alright, bend over and grab your ankles. We’re going to do some training. I had planned on doing this outside, but the guard messed that up.”

Eric bent over and grabbed his ankle. His mind raced with what was going to happen next. He felt Big Dan rub his fingers around the rim of his ass. It felt like there was still lube on his ass, so when his fingers slid inside of him, they did so with ease. Eric moaned when Big Dan rubbed across that special place.

He pulled his fingers out. Then, Eric felt a cold piece of metal press against his ass. He gasped as his ass stretched to all the biggest part of the metal to slid inside of him. His ass closed around it, holding it in place.

“I made this butt plug in shop class. You’d be surprised at the quality of tools they have. You don’t need to worry; it’s safe for your bottom. I have several different sizes, and we’ll work you up to bigger sizes.”

Eric stayed bent over as he listened to Big Dan. It seemed he was going to be gentle since he was using the butt plugs to help get Eric’s ass ready for what would happen to it. Still, there was a part of him that wanted to know what it felt like to be fucked.

“Stand up, babydoll. I’m not taking that out of your ass. You have to wear it.”

Eric slowly stood up. It felt weird having that in his ass. When he turned around, he saw that Big Dan had his junk in his hands.

“You look real pretty dressed in that. How about we put that mouth to good use again?”

Eric got down on his knees and took Big Dan’s dick in his mouth. He was a lot bigger than the guard that had face fucked him. However, he enjoyed Big Dan’s dick a lot more. He bobbed up and down on his dick while he balled with his balls.

“Stroke yourself while you suck me,” Big Dan ordered.

Eric’s hand found his growing manhood between his legs. With a couple of strokes, he was hard.

“Yeah… just like that. God… your great with your mouth. The others are going to love you.”

Eric felt himself getting closer to coming. He moaned as Big Dan grabbed his head and shoved himself deep down his throat. He started to face fuck, Eric. He was a lot better at it than the guard had been. This sent the last rush of excitement that Eric needed to make him come. A little while later, Big Dan groaned and came into Eric’s mouth. Eric greedily swallowed the load.

“Get dressed; we’ve got work duty,” Big Dan said.

Eric followed him down the hall to their assigned workstation. Sure enough, the rest of Big Dan’s gang was assigned to the same work duty. They were huddled in a corner and looked over as Big Dan, and Eric walked in. Eric walked a bit funny given the butt plug that was shoved up his ass.

“Get to work, guys,” Big Dan barked.

All but one of the group started to work. Chico was still staring at them as they closed in on their table.

“Alright, Chico, if you’re ready, I think he’s ready for you,” Big Dan said, “Oh, and look at this.”

Big Dan reached over and opened the jumpsuit to reveal the lingerie Eric was wearing. All of the guys looked at him like he was a piece of meat.  Eric wondered what he was supposed to be ready for.

“I suppose I should tell you that each plug I made matches the girth of each of us in the gang. You go from smallest to largest. It won’t take long before you are ready for the largest, and that’s Inferno over there. You think I’m big, just wait. Chico’s the smallest, but don’t let that fool you. He knows how to use it.”

Chico took Eric’s hand and led him to the corner. The others created a wall of sorts to block what the two men were getting ready to do. It wasn’t long before the room was filled with people using power tools, so they couldn’t hear what was going on.

Eric stripped his jumpsuit off at Chico’s request. Chico reached and pulled on the butt plug. It slid out of his ass with a slight pop, making Eric gasp and his dick to twitch with excitement.

Chico rubbed his dick around the rim of Eric’s opened ass and slid inside before it relaxed closed. The sensation of Chico’s dick sliding inside his ass was something else. It wasn’t the best sensation, but then he hit that spot. With each slow thrust, he would hit that same spot. Eric moaned softly at the amazing sensation that Chico was creating within him. It was like nothing he had ever felt before.

But Chico’s gentle movements were over. He grabbed the back of the lingerie he was wearing and slammed himself deep inside of him. Big Dan was right. Chico might have been the smallest, but he knew what he was doing. Eric reached out and grabbed the wall to keep from falling over. His moans grew louder as Chico grunted in his ear with each thrust. Chico reached a hand around and grabbed Eric’s hardening dick and allowed the movement of his thrusts to help him stork Eric.

Chico tensed as he shoved into Eric’s coming like never before. A few more strokes and Eric came, covering the wall with his white seed. After Chico stepped back, he started to cover himself, but Big Dan put a hand on his back.

“Hold on.”

Eric’s ass was still trying to relax when Big Dan came up and slid another butt plug inside of him. Eric could tell it was bigger because it hurt just a bit as his ass slid around it.

“Moose gets you next,” Big Dan said.

Eric looked over to where Moose stood. The tall evil-looking man winked at him and blew him a kiss. Big Dan showed Eric what to do during their work detail, and then they all headed to lunch.

It was just lunch and Eric had already given two blow jobs and been fucked. Sitting with the butt plug was extremely uncomfortable, but something about it turned him on. He didn’t say much since nobody would talk to him anyway. Every now and then, Big Dan would reach a hand under the table and cup his junk, squeezing it just slightly.

By the time they headed back outside for a little more yard time, Eric was trying to had his hard-on. They went back over to the secret space in the yard where they dressed Eric in a dress and put the bright blond wig back on him.

Moose stepped up and pushed Eric against the storage building. They were facing each other. Moose grabbed the plug and ripped it out of his ass, and just as quickly shoved his dick inside of him. Eric screamed out. While it did hurt, it made Eric excited and harder than he was when they first stepped outside.

Moose lifted Eric up, holding a leg in each arm and cupped his Eric’s ass in his hands. Eric’s back rested against the wall of the building as Moose banged him. The others watched as Moose destroyed his ass. At first, Moose scared Eric, but now he was getting into it. He moaned as Moose fuck his ass. He could see that Big Dan was stroking himself as he watched. Chico was on the lookout, but the others were enjoying the show just as much as Big Dan.

Eric’s dick bounced with every thrust Moose made. He grew closer to another orgasm. To his surprise, Moose bent his head down and licked the tip of Eric’s dick. He sucked as much of Eric’s dick as he could given his height. A few seconds later, Eric came inside of Moose’s mouth. Moose didn’t swallow. Instead, he spits the come on Eric’s face.

The other men cheered him on when he did that. Eric thought it was gross, but part of him was turned on as well. Moose continued to fuck Eric’s ass until he finally came, adding a second load of come to Eric’s ass. Since he had been wearing the butt plug, Chico’s come hadn’t dripped out. Moose eased Eric’s legs back to the ground as Big Dan came up and slid another butt plug into his ass. This one was a lot bigger than Moose had been.

Eric looked around. He hadn’t taken the time before to see how many men were in this gang. There were three men standing there that he hadn’t fucked yet, so he had three more to fuck before his training was over.

“Babydoll, you are going to be a fun addition to our gang once you are fully initiated. Skinny is next. He’ll get you right after dinner. Then you’ll get me in the shower tonight. We’ll let your rest overnight, and then you get Inferno in the morning during our yard time.”

Eric couldn’t say anything. He simply nodded. His ass was sore, but he wasn’t getting to relax anytime soon. Yet he couldn’t stop thinking about how much he wanted more. It was like the first time with Chico was all it took for him to get hooked. He had never had such amazing orgasms in his life. Even though his own come was drying to his face, he wanted more.

After dinner, the guys led Eric to a hidden spot inside of the gym. Eric undressed quickly and bent over. Skinny came up behind him and pushed him over so that he laid on the floor with just his ass in the air. Eric found himself wondering why they all fucked him so that his ass was in the air. He wanted to sit on somebody’s dick and control the movements.

A second later, Skinny pulled the butt plug out and slid his huge hard cock in his ass. Eric was hard as soon as Skinny’s dick hit that special spot. Eric moaned into the floor. As Skinny shoved himself deep inside of him. Skinny’s dick was so big that it constantly hit Eric’s spot. He grunted and came quickly, shooting his come across the floor.

“Damn… You got him to come quicker than the others,” Big Dan murmured.

Skinny just grunted back and rammed inside of Eric over and over again. Skinny tenses as he reached the edge, and with one last thrust, he came in Eric’s ass, filling it with its third load of come.

Once he stepped back, Big Dan came up and slid another butt plug in his ass. Eric’s ass tried to resist the size of this one, but with a little coercion, it slid inside. Eric groaned as his ass relaxed around it. Bid Dan helped him to his feet and got him dressed.

“There’s a bigger purpose to the butt plugs than getting you ready for the next guy, but you’ll find that out later, babydoll.”

A few hours later, the guys headed to the shower. They had the shower to themselves because they waited until later in the evening to go. The others took a post to watch for anybody while Big Dan took Eric to the corner. He reached and eased the butt plug out and slid his dick in. Eric groaned at the size of Big Dan.

“I’ve been waiting for this all day, babydoll. We’re going to have a real good time. It just sucks I can’t have you tonight in our cell. You’ll be all sealed up waiting for Inferno.”

Big Dan pushed him up against the wall. He held him like Moose had earlier. He screamed as Big Dan began fucking him. He wasn’t gentle. He was one of the roughest men he had fucked that day. It might also have been that his ass hadn’t gotten much rest.

But the crazy thing happened where he started to like it. The pain magically turned into pleasure, and his dick began to twitch to life. Big Dan began to grunt and moan as he fucked Eric harder. He filled with warmth as he grew closer to orgasm. As soon as Eric felt Big Dan’s hot load land in his as, he came, covering himself and Big Dan with his come.

Big Dan slid out and with a quick hand, shoved the last butt plug up his ass. He wasn’t kidding when it was the biggest. The men showered and then made their way to their cells for the late bed check.

Eric fell to sleep almost as soon as his head hit the pillow. The prison was a lot. Everything had happened so quickly that he hadn’t had the chance to think things through. Not that it would have made any difference. Big Dan had made it very clear he was going to be his sissy no matter what.

As soon as seven rolled around, the guards came through and woke everybody up. Eric rolled over, having forgotten he was still wearing a butt plug. His ass was sore, and it was likely not going to feel normal any time soon.

“Come on, babydoll. The sooner we get breakfast over with, the sooner you can become an official member,” Big Dan said, slapping Eric on the ass.

He jumped from the pain the slap caused, but he got dressed and ready quickly. He followed Big Dan out. The others had already gotten their food and had scarfed most of it down. Big Dan and Eric ate as quickly as possible, and they all headed out to the yard and to their secret place.

The guard that had fucked Eric’s face the day before watched and blew Eric a kiss as they walked past. Big Dan took notice and put a possessive arm around Eric.

Once in their corner, Eric dressed in another feminine outfit. This time it was a skirt and a red wig. Inferno came forward and grabbed Eric’s arms, pulling them behind him with one hand. With the other, he threw the skirt up and pulled the plug out.

He slammed his cock inside of Eric, causing him to scream. But like the night before, the pain quickly melted into pleasure and Eric became hard. He moaned loudly as Inferno hit his pleasure spot over and over again.

“Fuck him, Inferno. Rip his asshole apart,” Big Dan shouted, slapping Inferno on the ass to encourage him.

Inferno took off, slamming in and out of Eric’s ass like a crazy person. Eric moaned louder and louder. He had no control over his body. Inferno was holding him up and his legs were about to complexly collapse. He had never felt anything like this. His dick was as hard as it could get and seconds later, he came.

“Fuck, he came. Make him come again,” Chico said.

Inferno grunted in agreement and kept his speed. Before long, Eric felt himself getting hard again. His mind wasn’t even working anymore. The only thing that worked about him was his penis. Sure enough, Eric came again. Seconds later, Inferno shot his load inside of Eric’s ass, mixing with all of the come from the day before.

“Eric, one last thing you have to do, you’ve got to push all that come out of your ass,” Big Dan said.

“That’s it?” Eric said through sighs.

“Yeah, we enjoy seeing it ooze out and hearing the farts the ass makes.”

Eric squatted down and pushed as if he was using the bathroom. In seconds his ass shot out the come that it had held. Inferno’s was still hot and sticky. His ass made a bunch of noise as the others dipped out. The men cheered as he cleared his ass.

“You’re officially part of the gang,” Big Dan announced.

Eric has happy. He had protection now, and the sex was over with. At least that’s what he thought. But he had forgotten something Big Dan had said earlier. He was the gangs sissy. That’s what he was going to bring to the group.


CHAPTER THREE

A week passed without any of the gang members fucking Eric. This only reinforced Eric’s belief that he wouldn’t have to have sex with them again. However, he found himself fantasizing about the men at night, especially Big Dan. There was something special about Big Dan, or it could have been because he could hear him in the bunk below him.

Then one night, Big Dan woke Eric up. He had opened Eric’s jumpsuit and was stroking his cock before Eric even realized what was happening. When he realized what was happening, he jumped.

“Easy there, babydoll. I hear you tossing and turning all night. You sleep better when you get off. Just wanted to help you out. You’ve helped me out several times this week,” Big Dan said.

“What are you talking about? We’ve not had sex since I got into the gang.”

“You are a very heavy sleeper. You never noticed an odd taste in your mouth when you get up?”

Eric thought about it. He had woke up several times with what he thought was just morning breath.

“Seriously?”

Eric was more upset that Big Dan hadn’t woke him up to fuck him than he was that he was fucking his mouth.

“You’re my sissy, babydoll. I can do with you what I want when I want. Remember?”

“Yeah, I know. I would just like to be awake when it happens.”

“I’ll remember that for next time. Since you’re awake now…”

Eric hopped out of his bed and dropped to his knees. He took Big Dan’s cock in his mouth and began sucking the length of him.

“No, no. I want your ass.”

Big Dan laid a blanket and a pillow on the floor and laid down. It was going to happen. Eric was going to get to feel what it was like to ride Big Dan. It was like what he had managed the first night as he laid in his bed listening to Big Dan jack off.

“Come on, lower yourself on my cock,” Big Dan said.

Eric straddled Big Dan and lowered him onto his cock. His ass hadn’t been fucked in a week, so it was a little tight. He felt the tip pass through his tight hole when Big Dan reached up and took Eric’s hips and pushed his hips, shoving his dick all the way inside.

“I don’t do this slow and gentle, babydoll. When we fuck, we fuck,” Big Dan said.

Eric groaned as his ass clenched around Big Dan’s size. Eric began to move up and down on Big Dan. Being on top felt amazing. He could really feel Big Dan’s size stretching him. But it become very clear that while he may have been on top, he was not the one that was in charge.

Big Dan, still holding onto Eric’s hips, began to thrust in out of Eric. New sensations ripped through Eric as his dick became hard from Big Dan’s movements.

“Fuck… babydoll, you are suck a good sissy… Oh, God! You ass… uh…”

Big Dan couldn’t finish his sentence. His breathing was too heavy as he was overcome with excitement as he started to come. Suddenly he stopped, burying his ass deep in Eric’s ass.

“I want this to last. I’m not ready to come yet.”

Eric nodded has he sighed. The feel of the dick in his ass was almost too much. He felt himself reaching the edge. He began to stroke his dick when Big Dan stopped him.

“I like to suck a guy off every once in awhile,” Big Dan said, “Fuck my face, babydoll.”

Eric was surprised by this request. He hadn’t figured Big Dan to be willing to receive, but he was pretty adamant. He slid himself off of Big Dan’s dick and knelt over his head. Big Dan happily took Eric’s dick in his mouth.

Eric moved his hips up and down, sliding the length of him in and out of Big Dan’s mouth. His had an amazing mouth. He had the perfect amount of suction that made it hard for Eric to hold on.

Eric felt the warmth envelope him as he fucked Big Dan’s face. It wasn’t long before he felt his dick twitch as he came in Big Dan’s mouth. He moved back, letting his softening dick fall from Big Dan’s mouth.

“That was good, babydoll. Now on all fours. It’s time for me to finish in your ass.”

Eric got on all fours and Big Dan got behind him. He shoved his hard cock inside Eric’s ass. The second he touched that special spot, Eric got hard again. Big Dan fucked Eric’s ass hard and fast. Ripples of excitement and ecstasy coursed through Eric until he felt himself reaching the edge once more.

He didn’t want to come until Big Dan did. He tried to focus on other things to keep his mind off of the sensations in his ass. Then he felt the distinctive twitch of the dick in his ass. As soon as he felt the first shots of hot come squirt inside of him, he let loose and came.

Big Dan grunted and pushed himself deep within Eric, filling his hole with hot come. He slid his softening dick out of Eric’s ass and went flopped back in his bed.

“You’re a good sissy, babydoll. How long is your sentence?”

“Five years.”

“Oh, that’s good. I get your for five years. And guess what?”

“What?” Eric asked, sitting on their shared toilet and squeezing the come out of his ass.

“I’m supposed to get out then as well. As long as I don’t get into any trouble that gets time added. We can keep up with our fuck sessions even after prison.”

Eric’s first reaction was dred. How as he going to explain something like that to his family. He wasn’t gay, yet he was enjoying sex with men immensely. Then another thought occurred to him. The chances that they both of them would get out in five years were slim. He could be released early for good behavior, or Big Dan could have extra time tacked on. It would be the first time he had years added for bad behavior.

Then again, the idea of staying Big Dan’s sissy felt exhilarating. He crawled up in his bed thing about what it would be like if he continued to fuck Big Dan outside of prison.

“What do you think? You want to stay my sissy even after prison?”

“I… I think it would be interesting.”

“There is so much more we could do outside of these walls. We could have so much more sex, and we wouldn’t have to hide away from guards.”

Eric listened to Big Dan talk about what they could do during their time on the outside. As he listened, he reached down and started to stroke himself. He hadn’t realized he was getting turned on by all of this until he felt his balls tighten and the warmth of his come fall on his hands.

“You like that idea don’t you, babydoll? I can hear your jacking off.”

“Mhm.”

That’s all Eric could say.

As he sentence wore on, Eric was fucked regularly by the men of the gang. Some of them were polite and asked. Others, like Inferno, would just grab him up and start fucking him. He liked those the best. He liked the pain that melted into pleasure as his ass got used to feeling of the huge dick. A couple of months later, a new guy came in that Inferno invited to join the gang. This guy was bigger than Inferno, and Eric enjoyed fucking him immensely. Some of the guys even started letting Eric fuck them. They were all surprised as the size of his dick.

However, he still got  more pleasure when he was alone at night with Big Dan. There was something about the way he called him babydoll and destroyed his ass that made it more enjoyable.


INTERESTED IN MORE?

Did you know that I have over over 60 books on Kindle & Audible, if you’re looking for another exciting read then please consider picking up another of my books, I would really appreciate it x


FREE TEASE

I would like to give you a taster of my other book called “The Mechanic’s Sissy”, if you like the preview then please consider picking the full book up

Ronald was shaking from head to toe. Carl felt his orgasm building and grabbed hold of Ronald’s hips. He began thrusting harder and faster into Ronald.

“God, Carl, faster, harder…”

Just as Carl exploded deep inside Ronald’s ass, Ronald shot another load across his own chest. Carl released Ronald’s legs and arms. He laid his head against Ronald’s stomach, his softening manhood still buried deep inside Ronald’s ass. Carl rubbed Ronald’s arms and legs until he stopped shaking.

Ronald reached down and ran his fingers through Carl’s hair. The two men laid in each other’s arms for what seemed liked forever until Carl’s softened manhood slid out of Ronald’s ass. Ronald shivered. Carl crawled up beside Ronald and kissed him. Ronald placed his head on Carl’s chest and was asleep in no time.

Ronald didn’t know how long he had been asleep, but he woke up with a warm mouth sucking his growing manhood.

“Mmmm…”

Carl smiled around Ronald’s erection in his mouth. He sucked hard on Ronald’s manhood and popped it out of his mouth.

“Sorry, did I wake you?”

“Yeah.”

“Do you want me to stop?”

Ronald didn’t say anything. Did he really want Carl to know that he enjoyed having his manhood sucked by another man? Did he want Carl to know that he loved sucking his manhood? All he knew at that moment as he was hard, and he wanted to make love to this gorgeous black man who was sitting between his legs.

“No, but…”


THE END

Thank you again for purchasing this book, I hope you have enjoyed it!
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