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Mike turned twenty-eight years old last month. He was still living with his parents and his younger brother Ethan. His Dad was a construction worker for the past twenty years and his mother had her own arts and crafts store. 

Mike just started a new job as a server in a local restaurant. 

He was already late for work when he left the house.

Mike drove thirty mph over the speed limit on the way to his job. He was five minutes late for work and he knew his boss would have a fit. 

Mike saw the flashing red and blue lights of a cop car following him. He pulled over and stopped, waiting for the deputy to walk up to his car.

“Good morning Sir. I know I was driving too fast. I'm a little late for work,” Mike explained to the officer. 

“Exactly thirty-four mph over the speed limit. Can I see your license and insurance please ?” 

Mike gave the deputy his license and insurance card. He took them and went to his cruiser to check Mike's registration. 

A few minutes later the cop came back to Mike's car.

“Stepp out of the vehicle, please. There is a warrant out for you. You have an unpaid traffic ticket from last year,“ the cop told Mike. 

“I'm really sorry Sir. I must have forgotten about it.” Mike stepped out of his car. He noticed the big bulge in the officer's black pants. He was just trying to get a better look at the cops crotch, when the officer put the handcuffs around Mike's wrists. Then he padded Mike down for any weapons. He started at Mike's ankles and worked his hands up to Mike's waist, reaching around to his butt. When he checked between Mike's legs, Mike felt the officers hand squeezing his dick and his right nut.

“Just making sure you don't carry a weapon down there,” the cop said and grinned. He put Mike on the backseat of the cruiser and drove him to the county jail. 

“You can pay your five hundred dollar ticket or stay thirty days in jail. Your choice,” the cop told Mike. 

“I can't afford five hundred bucks. I guess I'm stuck in Jail for the next month,” Mike answered. 

The booking process didn't take too long. Then the Correctional Officer took him to a small room to get undressed. 

First he had to pull his foreskin back and show the C.O. he wasn't hiding anything under his skin. Then he had to bend over and pull his ass cheeks apart. The C.O. took a good look at Mike's ass hole before he gave him his jail clothing. Mike felt his cock twitching for one second. It doesn't happen everyday, that a straight man is looking at his fuck hole. 

“Please don't get hard now,” Mike was thinking.

The C.O. put him in cell B 12, together with two other guys. 

Tony was a short, skinny dude in his twenties. He had the bed on the left side of the cell. 

There was a stainless steel toilet and a small table to the right, where Seth was laying on the bottom bunk. Mike's bed was the top one.

Seth was a sexy, hot motherfucker in his early thirties. He had a hairy body with a few tattoos on his chest and arms. 

“Hey I'm Mike. I'm gonna be here for thirty days,” he introduced himself. 

“Hey I'm Seth. I have exactly twenty eight days left. Why are you here ?”

“I didn't pay a traffic ticket last year, and you ?” Mike asked.

“I didn't pay child support to my first wife.”

“Did you get married again ?” Mike asked.

“Yes, two years ago. But three weeks after the wedding she became a real bitch. Nothing is good enough for her. And I don't get any pussy for weeks at a time. Are you married ?” Seth asked.

“No. I still live with my parents. Just found a job as a server and was on my way to work, when I got arrested.”

“That sucks. I'm working in construction. My boss told me I will get my job back when I get out of jail. He understands. He is married too,” Seth said. 

Mike admired Seth's muscles. He imagined Seth working on a construction site, wearing no shirt, his chest and abs glistening with sweat in the sunlight. 

“You ok ?” Seth asked and looked at Mike. 

“Oh yeah. Sorry when I was staring at you.”

“No, that's ok. You just seemed a little off, like your mind was wandering,” Seth said. 

Mike jumped on his bed. 

“So, do you have a girlfriend Mike ?”

“No, I'm single.”

“But you like women,” Seth asked.

Mike was hesitating. He didn't know what to answer. He was proud to be gay and didn't wanna make up a story about a girlfriend. 

“Well yeah. I have a few female friends and we get along very well,” Mike answered.

“Just friends or did you fuck their pussy’s ?” Seth kept asking. 

“No I never fucked a pussy.”

“I have to stroke my meat every day because my bitch at home is a prude,” Seth said.

Dinner time was at four pm. 

“Hey Seth, do you know what's for dinner ?”

“I believe it's Homewrecker tonight. Sausage with beans and rice. Maybe some cookies too.”

The C.O. brought the food trays to the cell block. All inmates had to stand in line to get their dinner. Mike was standing behind Seth. He had a full view at Seth's hot ass. He saw a patch of hairy fuzz above Seth's ass crack. 

After dinner they went back to their cell and were laying on the bed. Tony slept most of the time and didn't say much. 

The lights were turned off at eleven pm. It became quiet in the cell block. Mike and Seth could hear two C.O. 's talking about tasering a guy's dick. 

“Did you hear that Mike ? Do
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