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Dominating the Prison Guard 

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 I 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. I admit that, I don't want to get into trouble for allowing it. I 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. I know that you think about me when you get home. I 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. I 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? I 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
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