Toilet

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

The following story is purely a fictional account written by a female who lives the D/S lifestyle 24/7. It contains a fictional accounting of life in a women's prison for an innocent young girl caught on the wrong side of a bad situation. There were some liberties taken with the structure and general rules of prisons for the purposes of story itself. However, I believe it allows more room for the story to develop and allow for the sex which is what we're all interested in anyway. The story starts off a little slow. Part I, offers mostly background for the rest of the story yet contains quite a few erotic moments in and of its own. While part II really goes into the truly nasty & kinky sex. The story contains; purely lesbian sex, sadomasochism, rape, sexual abuse of a child (non-erotic - merely as background for the story), consensual pre-teen lesbian sex, anal & vaginal fisting, large object insertion, spankings, whippings, canning, piercing of female genitalia, foot worship, menstrual sex, bestiality, facial farting, golden & brown showers, and much more. It represents many facets of sexual activities that I personally enjoy and practice in my own lifestyle (save for rape). It is not my intent to condone in any way the actions of other individuals to harm others. It is merely a fantasy release for me. I would like to share this work with other individuals so that they may hopefully achieve sexual excitement. If you enjoy this story, please e-mail me at SNorton@nyc.rr.com and I will make further contributions to the site. I am also available to meet and for photo, video & letter exchanges. 

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

Part I

Amy was only 16 years old when she was arrested and subsequently convicted on the charge of murdering her six-month-old infant. The trial drew national attention with the aid of the media. The story was carried on every major and independent network and was discussed on daytime and nightly talk show forums by everyone from Oprah to Geraldo. This demure, petite and pretty, pale white, baby faced girl had been demonized to such a degree that she was despised by virtually everyone across the United States. There was no pity for her at all. Everyone was calling for the death penalty in this case including the District Attorney of the great state of Texas. 

How could anyone have pity on someone who had been sexually molesting her 6 month old baby girl, then in a fit of rage one day, burned her by pressing and holding her against a red hot scalding radiator so severely that she died of her wounds three days later. When the case first broke over the news services, all that was known at that time, was that the child had been the subject of repeated physical abuse by this baby faced killer, Amy Weinburg.  And that subsequently, the baby had been horribly tortured to death in the end by this 16 year old monster who simply didn't show even the slightest hint of remorse in her face. An autopsy later revealed that the child's vagina and rectum had shown signs of severe tearing indicating she had been the object of repeated sexual abuse as well over an undetermined period of time. When this ensuing piece of information came out Amy Weinburg had become the most hated girl in America and was gaining International infamy as well.

What was not known, was that Amy Weinburg was in truth innocent of all the charges she was convicted of. How could Amy know that her mother's deadbeat boyfriend was sexually molesting her child; inserting fingers and various implements into the child's vagina and anus while Amy was off in school and her mother was off working. How could she know that while she was off in the other room listening to loud music, her child had rolled over in the play-pen, had slipped between the loose netting, and had been lodged up against the red hot scalding radiator so that she was being burned up to over 60% of her body. Amy was merely a child herself that had the misfortune of becoming pregnant at the age of 15 as the result of her one, and only, sexual experience. A naïve and innocent child who had no clue of what motherhood was all about. Having been in a state of shock since the beginning of the entire incident, Amy had no reaction whenever she came before any of the hordes of cameras, or even for that matter, in front of the jury that would ultimately convict her of murdering her baby.

It wasn't until Amy was on the prison bus on her way up to one of Texas' biggest maximum-security facilities that she finally broke down. But it was too late now. The judge was lenient in that he did not convict her to die, but he had given her a combined 30-year sentence in an adult facility. Amy was terrified at the prospect of going to prison. She was a mere innocent baby faced child who had been deemed a monster and was reviled by everyone. When Amy stepped off that prison bus she had no idea of the hell she was in for.

The Broward National Correctional facility was unlike any other prison in the United States. The prison harbored some of the nation's most violent male and female offenders from all across the country. There was a genuine concern on the part of citizens of the United States at the alarming rates of hardcore criminals being released into society basically unreformed and more violent than ever, ready to commit even more horrific crimes than ever before. This prison was an attempt to take those hardcore criminals and place then in a new type of prison environment in which new and innovative programs were implemented to try to affect a change on a national level. None of the standards of prison life applied. At Broward the inmates had facilities and privileges that were unheard of in the prisons around the rest of the country. None of the rules applied here. This was a whole new era in criminal behavior correction. 

Roz, the C.O. (correctional officer) who had ushered the female prisoners off to the women's part of the prison had recognized Amy for who she was and exhibited an obvious abhorrence for her. She yanked Amy out of line roughly and made her get in the back of line. She wanted her last. When the time came to have them strip down for a full body search, she placed Amy in a closed room and ordered her to strip down. Amy began to cry. Roz moved in and slapped Amy hard across the face saying; "Didn't you hear me Bitch, strip down!" Sobbing, Amy removed her clothing and stood with her frail little arms wrapped around her meager breasts. "Move your fucking hands away from your tits Bitch, and crouch down low. I need to see if you've got anything up inside you." Amy continued sobbing as she crouched down low just inches from the ground. She looked up with her red and swollen eyes at the officer who was now standing above her. Roz moved behind her, removed her baton, and delivered a swift blow across little Amy's side with her baton. Amy could not even scream from all the pain. She just grunted and tipped over on her side onto the cold tiled floor. "Looks like you're hiding something there Weinburg," Roz said as she was fitting a latex glove over her right hand. "We'll just have to take a look, won't we?" she continued. Amy finally managed a scream and Roz whacked her on the back again with her baton just as another correctional officer was rushing in. The other officer, Ann, had been alarmed by Amy's scream.  "Is that the Weinburg girl?" Ann asked. "Yeah" replied Roz; "This is the Bitch."

Instead of coming to Amy's defense, the other C.O. simply bent over her, gave her a swift kick in the gut and said, "Does that hurt you, you fuck. Well, good then! We're gonna make sure you know exactly how it feels when someone bigger than you beats on you like you did to that little baby." Roz interrupted, "No, I'm gonna let her know what it feels like for what she did to that little girl," she said as she bent over towards Amy's ass with the first three fingers of that latex gloved hand extended. In one swift motion she jammed three fingers up Amy's inexperienced asshole. Before Amy could let out a blood-curdling scream the second C.O., Ann, grabbed her by the back of the head and covered her mouth with her other hand. "What's it feel like when somebody shoves something up your ass Bitch?" Ann asked Amy. "Does it hurt?" she continued. "This is what you made that little girl feel when you did what you did to her," and with that Roz forced her hand violently inside Amy's ass. 

That was the last horrible memory Amy had of the event. She lost consciousness after that point and had awoken in the infirmary. When they informed the doctor she had awoken he came to her bedside. "That's a horrible thing that happened to you Miss Weinburg," the doctor said to her. "I can't understand why you insisted on being among the general population like the C.O.'s noted in their report. You had to know that that would place you in danger. Exactly how many inmates was it again that were responsible for the attack on you?" the doctor asked her. "The report here said two, but by the looks of these wounds and the condition of your vagina and your rectum, it had to be much more than just two inmates."

They had managed to cover up the entire incident. A week later Amy was released and just as she had, "so called, specifically requested," on the forms when first entering the prison, she was released into the general population. She was still sore and bruised from her ordeal at the hands of the two C.O.'s and was horrified to see that these were the very C.O.'s that were in charge of her cell block. The two officers had Amy transferred into their cell block to make sure Amy was placed at the hands of a particular group of dykes and their lesbian counterparts that comprised the prison's most feared and brutal prison gang. They had overheard the women saying that if they ever got their hands on that bitch Amy Weinburg, that they would fuck her up every which way, and torture her until she was dead herself for what she did to that kid. As Amy hesitantly eased her way in the large cell they had placed her in, one of the C.O.'s, used her baton to gingerly caress her leg and softly said to Amy, "Stay outta trouble Weinburg." They placed her in the large community cell that the 11 girls of this brutal girl gang used as their sleeping quarters. This brought the cell to the maximum population of 12 girls to a cell. 

Amy stepped passed the solid steel plated door into the large room that served as a cell. All eyes were glued to her as she crossed the room to the only open bed. Not a single sound was heard the whole time, and the silence was eerie to Amy who was already scared from the guards who had previously tormented her. As Amy settled into her area, everyone continued to stare at her without saying a word. Amy's movements slowed as she realized everyone was staring at her and no one was saying anything. She froze, then said, "Is it okay if I put my stuff here?" They all looked away at once without saying a word, just as they had discussed what they would do when they had learned that she was coming. This was very unsettling to Amy. She was very scared. She crawled up into her little area and attempted no other form of contact with anyone there. Yet she still yearned for someone to come up to her; anyone, anyone who could ease the fear that held her by just initaitiating some form of conversation, no matter how trivial. That moment never came though. The silence continued, and whenever they passed by her, all conversation ceased further terrifying Amy. Despite the terrible heat in the cell from the fact that it was mid summer, Amy went to sleep that night covered from head to toe in a heavy blanket. It took her forever to fall asleep, but she finally managed to fall out at about 4:00 A.M. 

Sometime around 5:00 A.M. Amy was awakened by the violent force of someone yanking her covers off, jumping on top of her, and covering her mouth with her hands forcefully. She awoke in terror. Every girl in the cell surrounded her, and the tall dyke leader, Poe, was now on top of her, and pinned her to her bed with her hands forcefully over her mouth. The other girls pummeled her with their balled fists and anything else they could lay their hands on. After the attack, Poe tells Amy, "If you even dare to open your mouth about this it'll be the last thing you ever say to anyone, Understand?" Amy just lay all balled up in a heap softly crying and repeating over & over, "All I wanna do is go home, please just take me back home."

Amy was exhausted a couple of hours later when it was time for everyone to go to the cafeteria for breakfast. She hadn't slept all night. The inmates hadn't let up either. Whenever they went by her, they actually pushed by her forcefully. Amy dared not open her mouth for fear of what they would do to her. After all, whom could she complain to? The C.O. in charge of her cellblock certainly wouldn't help her. She just tried to stay away from anybody & everybody. She became paranoid of anyone who tried to speak to her now, afraid that everyone was just out to hurt her. 

Meanwhile the girls in the gang of C-block discussed her situation. "What are we gonna do with that Amy bitch, Poe? Are we gonna do her (kill her) tonight?" asked Alex. Alex was sort of the second dyke in command. She was truly a dyke. Unlike Poe, she had very manly features and was very plain looking whereas Poe actually had very pretty features and just dressed the butch part. Suddenly, Kelly (Poe's bitch), and coincidentally one of the hottest looking submissive lesbians of the girl gang, then suggests to Poe, "Why don't you just make her your second bitch Poe?" It wasn't such a bad idea Poe thought. She liked the idea of having this Amy girl who was kinda cute as a little play toy she could use.  Poe laughs, grabs Kelly by the back of her neck and said, "Yeah right, you just want that little piece of cunt meat to play with for yourself don't you? But you know what, that's okay, you're right! Why not use the little bitch. We'll explain it to her tonight, just you & I."   

That night they waited until it was time for lights out before they made their move. They wanted to inflict as much terror as possible on poor Amy to insure she would submit. And of course if she didn't, then it was the perfect time to teach the bitch a lesson she wouldn't soon forget. Poe had instructed everyone to cease conversing, drop whatever they were doing, and turn & stare coldly again at Amy when they heard the call come for lights out. It's always a good 2 or 3 minutes before the lights actually do go out, and even then they all were going to turn on their individual small reading lamps and continue their intimidation tactics. When Amy realized what was going on, she was terrified. She figured they were going to kill her. She would've cried out for the guards, but tonight it was the two C.O.'s that had tortured her previously that were on double duty. There was nothing she could do but beg for her life. And that's what she did. With utter terror as Poe and Kelly slowly made their way to Amy's bed, Amy begged and pleaded, "Please don't hurt me!" 

Poe and Kelly gingerly settled down on opposite sides of Amy's bed. Again she pleaded for her life, "Please!" she said, "I'll do anything you want! I'll go to another cell! Just please, don't hurt me!" Poe gently stroked her hair as she said to her in a soft tone, "You know Amy, I haven't decided yet what I'm gonna do with you. When you first came here my thought was just to keep on beating on you every night until we killed you. But now I don't know. After all, you're such a tiny cute little nymph, Kelly here… Oh by the way, this is Kelly" Poe said and pointed to Kelly who then began caressing Amy's body all over. "Kelly is my bitch. And she seems to think we should put you to better uses. I guess she thinks you're much too pretty to waste just like that. And you know what Amy" Poe paused, then continued "I'm beginning to agree". And with those last words she leaned all her weight and used her incredibly surprising strength on Amy pinning her down as she stuck her tongue down her throat. Kelly did her bit too, pulling off the sweat pants Amy wore to bed, then ripping Amy's white cotton tee shirt apart leaving her, for the most part naked and exposed, as she then rubbed up against her bottom half and stuck a few fingers in her pussy. 

Amy couldn't fight it if she had even wanted to try. Poe was tall and had the strength of a solid man. She also knew that to try would mean certain death. She figured she was gonna be raped and there was nothing she could do but endure it and pray they didn't hurt her like when the prison guards first did it to her. Suddenly Poe and Kelly stopped and pulled off of her. "How does that taste?" Poe asked Kelly as she saw her fingers slipping out of Amy's pussy. "Umm! Taste for yourself!" Kelly said, as she offered Poe a small taste of Amy's sweet teen pussy. "Now Amy," Poe said to Amy, "I'm gonna give you a choice here. Tomorrow you can decide what it’s gonna be. You see those two beds pushed together in the corner over there with the blue frames, that's Kelly's bed & mine. When they call lights out Kelly and I will be in our bed. In between the time they call it, and the time the lights actually go out you can either come to our bed and join us, or stay in your own and we'll put an end to all this for you. It's your choice. Think about it." And with that said, Poe and Amy backed off and let Amy alone. 

The next day everyone pretty much left Amy alone. No one tried to intimidate her or push her while they walked passed. In fact, they did the opposite. While they didn't yet speak to her, they held doors open for, saved a space for her at their table and motioned for her to sit amongst them, and were generally nice to her. All this was on Poe's orders though. And Amy was no dope. She knew what was going on. She knew Poe had ordered them to let up on her. But it was only when Amy was again cornered by the two C.O.'s tormenting her on her way to the restroom that she realized what it meant to be in Poe's good graces. For as they pinned her against the wall, two of the girls in the gang coming down from the opposite end of the walkway caught site of the situation and came to her aid. "Now why you gotta fuck with Poe's new bitch Roz!" one of the girls called out loudly to the chief C.O. This drew the rest of the gang that were within earshot quickly. They surrounded the guards from all sides. By doing so they drew attention to the situation by catching the eye of the officer who monitors the walkways via security cameras. An alarm sounded and everyone backed off. Kelly stepped in between Roz and the other C.O., scooped up Amy giving her ass a nice little squeeze, and led her away. Amy thanked her and Kelly simply responded, "Hey, I'm just looking out for our bitch," as she gave Amy's pussy a quick feel.  

This set Amy to some serious thinking. She had a big decision to make. She had to decide if she was going to give in to the sexual demands of these girls, or resist them and try to get away from the gang. In truth, Amy had never had much attraction to boys in the first place. The only time she gave in to a boy it was because of the pressures society placed on her to be with them, and that turned out only to bring her some of the biggest problems she'd face in her life. And yet girls… Girls were wonderful! They could be your best friend and so much more if you were into that sort of thing. 

Amy was still unsure of her sexuality when her world came crashing down. She was still trying to figure out whether it was boys or girls she liked more. There was an experience in her life, which really presented this dilemma for her. To understand it all, you need to know how painfully shy Amy is. She is an extremely shy and timid creature that is full of insecurities and self-doubt. She would never flirt with a boy or even initiate a simple conversation with them. However, she was just so pretty that boys would always seek her out. Still and all, her insecurities always got the better of her, and she would wind up fumbling her words all in a nervous twitter. Her social skills were no better with either sex, but she was much more at ease with her own sex at least. 

Amy had few friends, but when she was 12 years old there was one very bold girl in her neighborhood that befriended her. It was only because of her persistence that her first real childhood friend, Lisa managed to befriend Amy. She sought her out to play and always wound up getting her in trouble for one reason or another because she liked to do things with Amy she knew that they ought not to be doing. She was a typical bad girl. Still and all, she was exciting to Amy, and Amy looked forward to seeing her each & every day. A few months later they were inseparable. They did everything together. They were practically sisters. 

Then one day their relationship took a radical turn. Amy slept over at Lisa's house that day and they wound up having the house alone to themselves that night when Lisa's mother was suddenly called away. Her oldest daughter called that her car had broken down about an hour and a half away from their town. As soon as Lisa was sure she & Amy were alone; Lisa asked Amy if she'd ever seen a porno tape. She said she knew where her Dad hid some porno tapes and wanted to know if Amy wanted to see them. Of course Amy was willing. When Lisa slipped on the tape she had brought down, the girls were all giggles. After a few minutes though, all the magic had gone out of seeing the forbidden videos. Then Lisa confessed she'd let a boy go that far with her. Amy didn't believe her and told her so. "Liar, you don't even know how to kiss!" Amy said. With that Lisa said "Oh yeah!" grabbed Amy and tongue kissed her for a good minute before she pulled away and said, "See I can kiss! And I know how to do more than kiss." Amy was floored. She was in a whirlwind of euphoria & excitement. She didn't know what she was feeling, all she knew was she wanted more. So she asked Lisa, "How much more?" Lisa just looked at her and asked, "You want me to show you?" When Amy replied "Yeah." The two got going at it pretty hot and heavy for two 12 year-olds. Lisa dove back into kissing Amy only this time she stuck her hand underneath Amy's panties and started rubbing her pussy this time as well. Her fingers found Amy's clit and Amy was in sheer heaven. She started sliding her tongue down from her lips, down her chest, all the way to her pussy, then started working her cunt with her mouth. Amy started bucking wildly as Lisa 's mouth worked her pussy as if she had been doing it for years prior to this. She kept licking all the way up her wet slick slit up to her clit, which she would then suck. This is just how she'd seen the women do it on her father's porn tapes. She didn't stop until Amy came to a shuddering climax. Then she kissed her again. They continued their secret little sex games for months after that, and all that time Amy gave as good as she got. All throughout, Amy believed she was doing wrong though. She knew from her upbringing that a women being with another women was wrong, even though it felt so right. When Lisa and her parents moved away half a year later she was both relieved and devastated at the same time. 

She continued to deny her feelings for other girls, and even tried dating boys. That just resulted in the very first boy she was with winding up forcing himself on her and getting her pregnant. And now here she was in one of Texas' largest Correctional Facilities facing either being beaten to death or letting these girls have her their way with her. Her choice was clear. After all, Poe was actually a hot looking girl. She was butchy, but very sexy and Kelly was a knockout too! So her decision was easy, she'd let Poe & Kelly do whatever they wanted to with her. 

That night when "Lights Out!" was called Amy made her way past Alex's bed to Poe's & Kelly's, let her nightclothes drop straight to the floor and crawled into Kelly & Poe's bed naked ready to do whatever they asked. "Good girl!" Poe said to Amy. "Were gonna take good care of you Baby. You don't have to worry about anybody here hurting you." Kelly and Poe began running their hands all over Amy's naked body, feeling her tits, cunt and ass. However, Poe pushed Kelly's hands aside. Kelly just went right back to caressing Amy's body, and that's when Poe made her point more forcefully with Kelly. "But I thought you said we were going to share her Poe!" Kelly said. "And we are Kelly, but she's mine, not yours understand? And I get her first." Poe responded. After Poe had made her point clear to Kelly, she moved back to Amy, and said, "Boy she's a pretty little baby isn't she?" "In fact, that's what I think we'll call her Kelly! She's gonna be our "Baby"". With that Poe moved to taking Amy. She dove in between Amy's legs and started sliding her tongue into Amy's pussy. She grabbed Kelly's face and moved it to her own pussy for servicing. Poe's pussy was sopping wet with excitement just like Kelly adores it and she went crazy lapping up all the juices Poe could muster up. Poe soon came, and as a reward to Kelly, told her to sit on Amy's face as she told Amy to she wanted her to eat Kelly's pussy but good and make her cum. Amy did not disappoint. She went to town on Kelly's beautiful pussy, lapping away. It didn't take Amy long to get Kelly off. Amy would constantly run her tongue from Kelly's pussy and worm it up Kelly's asshole, which made her cum quickly and loudly. Poe was surprised & excited at the way she managed to get Kelly off  "Ah! You like that, don't you Baby? You like to eat pussy!" Poe told Amy. "Oh shit!" Kelly said, "She has this way of running her tongue and sticking it up my ass. She's fuckin' great!" Upon hearing that, Poe simply removed Kelly, sat on Amy face, and ordered Amy to do it to her. So Amy buried her tongue now up Poe's asshole. She buried it so far in; she had more than a quarter of her long tongue up inside Poe's asshole. Once she saw how much it turned Poe on, she didn't even bother to do anything other than keep that tongue working all over & into Poe's asshole while she simply used her fingers to rub Poe's clit to orgasm. Kelly then got her own taste of Amy and returned the favor licking her pussy and stuffing her tongue up Amy's own asshole.  The scene was so hot the other girls started fucking their respective mates as well.

They awoke in each other's arms the next day. Poe & Kelly went down to the cafeteria that morning arm in arm with what they were now calling her, "Baby". It did not escape the attention of the two C.O.'s, Roz & Ann, who hated Amy. Poe & Kelly couldn't keep their hands or lips off of Baby. They were showing her so much affection Amy could hardly believe it. Still, she welcomed the change. One by one, the girls of the gang were introducing themselves to her and making small talk with her out of respect for Poe. She met; Shy Girl, Tricky, Sam, Alex, and the rest of the gang, as well as girls form other cellblocks. Every time Poe would introduce her to a girl from another cellblock she would sit next to Amy with the girl she was introducing her to, directly across.  She'd slip her hand under Amy's sweat pants, under her panties, stick a few fingers up her pussy so that the girl she was introducing her to could plainly see, then withdraw her fingers and while sucking on them say to them, "This is Baby! She's my new bitch," then let out a raucous laugh. Almost every time without fail, Kelly would bust in, grab Amy by the hair, pull her head back, and say, "Our new bitch! Right Honey?" as if she wanted Poe to affirm her new social standing in the gang as owner of a bitch. This kind of irked Poe, and as she did it more & more Poe was getting less and less patient with Kelly. In fact, as the day wore on & on it started really bothering Poe. Every time she saw Kelly near Amy treating her like she was more her property than Poe's, she had to restrain herself from setting Kelly straight right in front of everyone. By Poe's own rule, you never attack one of your own in public. You always showed unity. You took care of things like that in private. Besides it was kind of her own fault for allowing herself to share Amy with Kelly. 

That evening Poe was still torn between how she was gonna deal with this. She knew she was gonna take Amy back for herself, but she wasn't sure if she wanted to be that violent with Kelly because after all, it was she who offered to share her. Then Kelly busted in on a card game Poe was playing with Alex, Shy Girl, and Amy. Kelly just scoots in beside them and puts her arm around Amy. Just at that moment one of the other girls in the cell was changing behind Amy and had momentarily dropped her pants to change into a nightshirt. In response to the action, Alex said to Poe, "Umm! That's one sweet pussy right?" Kelly mistook the question to be directed at her and said, "It sure is. Take a look at Baby's sweet pussy for yourself" and with that, yanked down on Amy's sweats as she exposed her pussy to Alex and stuck a few fingers up inside Amy which she withdrew and extended in offering to Alex. Alex just looked over to Poe whose face was quickly turning beet red with anger. 

That was all it took for Poe. She was fucking pissed at this bitch of hers. How dare she! Who the fuck did she think she was! She got up, grabbed Kelly by the hair and yanked her off the bed and dragged her across to the restroom and wash area. She tossed her onto the tiled floor there and screamed at her, "Who the fuck do you think you are? Huh? You've been walking around all day fucking grabbing Baby like she was your fucking hoe!!! Who the fuck told you she was yours? It wasn't me Kelly, so don't you fucking dare say I told you!!! I told you I might share her with you if I felt like it every now & then!!! Yet, you fuckin' walk around like I fucking appointed you queen or something!!! Well, get this straight bitch!!! Baby is not your hoe!!! In fact, fuck you, from now on you're Baby's hoe!!! Because you know what!!! I don't want your funky played out pussy anymore. You hear me bitch!!! I'm giving you to Baby now!!! You belong to her, not the other way around!!!" As Poe yelled this at Kelly, Poe went under the mattress of their bed for the loose thin metal strips that formed the undercarriage of the frame. She pulled a few long strips she had long ago purposely loosened and used them to whip Kelly with. Kelly covered up, and Poe threw aside the strips to yank off Kelly's loose clothing. When she was naked she resumed whipping her with the thin metal strips and continued the verbal abuse on Kelly. "Who the fuck do you think you are that you could show me up around this prison like you were the boss of me or something!!!" All the while Kelly squirmed around, begged forgiveness, and tried to answer Poe in a way that would satisfy Poe enough to forgive her. But Poe was furious now. Once she got started beating on somebody she always became even more enraged. She kept whipping Kelly raw as everyone watched on. No one dared move. When Poe got pissed you either stayed away or helped her fight. Kelly was crying out hysterically! She was pleading with Poe to stop, that she was sorry, but Poe kept up the furious beating. With all her might she swung those metal strips across her ass. When they rained down, they easily broke her flesh. If she turned over she'd just rain down the blows on her tits or her cunt. When it was all over, Kelly lay in a whimpering little ball of bruised white bleeding flesh crying out "I'm sorry!" over & over. "Yeah you're sorry. You bet you're fucking sorry! But that don't do nothing for me! You show me up around here and the prison and think, I'm sorry, is gonna do it! No bitch, It ain't! What is, is when everybody sees how fucking low I've placed you for fucking daring to challenge me!" "Come here Baby!" Poe calls out to Amy. Amy hesitates, scared from the whole matter. "Come here!!!!" Poe screams at Amy. Amy rushes to heed her command. "Show your bitch she belongs to you Baby. Go pee on your bitch and make her fucking drink it!" Again Amy hesitated. "Go ahead!!!" Poe yelled out, urging Amy to do her bit. Amy pulled down her pants and started to pee on Kelly who was still balled up in the corner. The urine stung badly because of all the cuts and bruises on her body. Then Poe leaped across the room, pushed Amy aside, and in a hushed but angry tone said "Fuck, don't you fucking know how to do anything right Amy." She grabbed Kelly by the hair, which was matted, to her face with sweat. She pulled her head back by the hair and said to Amy, "Here! Now piss in her fucking mouth and order your bitch to drink your piss. Do it Baby!" Amy stood over Kelly, peed into Kelly's mouth, and just like Poe told her, ordered Kelly to drink it. Then Poe peed all over Kelly, and as she did, she said to her, "Now don't you forget Kelly… Who do you belong to?" "You Poe, only you", responded Kelly. "Bullshit!!!" she yelled as she gave Kelly a good swift kick in the side. "How many fucking times do I have to explain this to you! I don't fucking want you! You belong to Baby now!" "Now, who do you belong to?" Poe asked again as she resumed peeing on her. "Baby!" came Kelly's reply, "I belong to Baby" "Good girl!" Poe said to Kelly. "Now go serve the one who owns you tonight. And Kelly I wanna see your tongue in your owner's pussy tonight when I fall off to sleep and I'd better see it there in the morning when I wake up. If Baby tells me you're not listening to her, she won't discipline you, I will."

Kelly did exactly as she was told. Battered & bruised, she lay between her new owner's legs all night and ever so gently licked her pussy till morning. She even managed to make Amy cum a couple of times during the night in her sleep. The next morning when they went down for breakfast Amy took her place by Poe's side. Kelly usually sat on Poe's right, but she knew that to do so today would not be a good idea. So she sat beside Amy who was, at least for now, her new owner. Poe simply turned towards Amy and nonchalantly said to her, "Baby, make sure your bitch kneels by your side behind you, I don't want her so close to me please." Amy was still very uncomfortable with this whole situation. She was basically a submissive, not a dominant. However, after having seen what the consequences were of angering Poe, she leaned over and whispered into Kelly's ear, "Listen Kelly, Poe wants you to kneel back beside me and not sit at the table with us" Without a word, but despondent, Kelly did as she was told. Having heard the way Amy was practically pleading with Kelly to do things, Poe told Amy to be more forceful with her verbally. She gave her a series of instructions to carry out. 

Amy began by instructing Kelly to get water for anyone at the table who wanted more water. She would do so sternly and loud enough for people to hear and on occasion would slap her on the ass as she went about her task just as Poe had instructed Amy to do. All the other inmates who first saw Kelly on her knees assumed she was in Poe's shithouse. However, they were surprised when they saw Amy ordering her around. Here it was yesterday Baby was being introduced to them as Poe & Kelly's new bitch, and here Kelly was now, acting like this short thin & frail little 16 year-old girl's bitch. They knew it had to be Poe's doing, but still, it was interesting enough on its own. The next thing Amy did, as Poe egged her on, was to place Kelly's breakfast plate on the floor, remove her sneakers & socks, proceed to pick up some egg pieces with her toes, and extend her toes out to Kelly to ask, "Are you ready to eat your food now? Here!" Kelly was humiliated and she wasn't about to take this shit. Poe might kick her ass, but she didn't deserve this. The other girls felt so as well. They understood that Poe was mad that Kelly had shown her up and had been too bold, but she didn't deserve to be humiliated in front of everybody like this. And they resented that this little bitch who had been there all but a couple of days was issuing discipline like she was one of the higher ups in the gang. They resolved they wouldn't accept her in that role, although they wouldn't challenge Poe directly on the matter. So when Kelly stood up and stormed off in anger, secretly inside each one of them thought, "Good for you girl!" 

Poe immediately went after her and Kelly ran for her life. But the guards caught sight of this and quickly stepped in. "Is there a problem here ladies?" Roz asked them. "No problems Roz", Poe said, "I just need to talk with Kelly here alone for a minute." "I don't think so Poe." Said Roz, "Why don't you go out in the yard and get under the shade. It’s a hot day and you wouldn't want to be in your cell in here all day like Kelly's gonna be." Roz had thought it best to keep Kelly in her cell, while Poe and the rest of the gang were outside in the hopes that tempers would cool. "Okay" Poe said to Kelly. "We'll talk later then". With that Poe led the gang out into the yard. 

Poe was furious. The girls were trying to calm her down and speak out on Kelly behalf, but Poe didn't want to hear it. She grabbed Amy and a bunch of other girls and took them out to play basketball to work out her aggressions on the court. They played all day in the blistering hot sun. Everyone wanted to quit playing. It was after all 90 degrees out in the sun, but Poe wouldn't hear of anybody backing out of the game unless they could find someone good to sub for them. Poor Amy had to play the entire time alongside Poe. By the end of the day they were exhausted. The other girls in the gang had managed to lighten up Poe on the Kelly situation. Poe had agreed she wouldn't fuck her up like she did yesterday, but she had to teach her a lesson and show her who is boss. Everybody understood that though. They knew Poe would have to discipline her somehow. All they asked was leniency on her behalf.

The girls returned to their cells. They went to get their towels and a change of clothes ready for when their turn came for the shower room. It would still be at least thirty or forty minutes before they could shower and change. Their cell on C-block was about mid way down on the shower schedule today. As they entered the cell, Roz and quite a few other C.O.'s made a strong show of force to make sure there'd be no trouble between Poe and Kelly. Kelly had resigned herself to the fact that she was going to get a brutal ass whooping. The guards’ presence there made no difference. As soon as the guards were gone, she was gonna get her ass kicked by Poe, Kelly figured. "Gees Roz, what's all these blue suits for? Poe asked, referring to the number of uniformed guards. "You don't really think I'd hurt my Honey Cunt would you Roz" continued Poe, as she made her way to Kelly, put her arms around her, and gave her a deep soulful tongue kiss. "Looks like you already had it out with your "Honey Cunt" last night from the looks of those bruises on her." Roz replied. "Well there's nothing wrong with a little tough love they say." responded Poe. Roz just gave her a dirty smirk and led the officers away. Kelly was prepared for a punch or a hard slap across the face as soon as the guards left, but it never came. 

"You fucked up, you know that now don't you?" Poe asked Kelly. "Yeah Poe. You made that very clear." Kelly replied. "Disrespecting Baby like that, is like disrespecting me. You understand that, don't you?" Poe continued. "I mean I gave you to her. And if you don't listen to her and follow her every command it reflects poorly on me, you know? You wouldn't want that would you Honey Cunt?" "No Poe." replied Kelly. As she said that, Amy was laying down untying her shoe laces and getting ready to peel the sneakers and socks off her burning hot & sweaty feet while complaining about how much her feet hurt from having to play ball all day out in the yard. She had been complaining about how hot & sweaty she was, and how she needed to get into a cold cool shower all day. "There you go Honey Cunt. I've never heard more of a call on someone's bitch for service than that." Poe said to Kelly. "If I were you, I'd make my disobedience up to Baby by stripping for her, dropping to my knees, and giving the one I serve a nice tongue bath starting with her hot & sweaty feet. Don't you agree?" Poe asked Kelly, as Kelly noticed Poe purposely looking over at the metal strips she had used yesterday to beat her, which were still sitting in the corner.   

Kelly simply stepped out of her shoes, pulled off her top, dropped her pants, pulled down her panties, and kneeled down before Amy. She gently grabbed her foot and gingerly removed both her sneakers and socks. As soon as she did, the strong odor of Amy's feet hit her, and she winced in disgust. Poe calls out to her, "Oh no! I know you're not going to tell me that you can't do it just because her feet smell a little, are you Kelly?" "No, they're just fine." Kelly responds and goes about placing her mouth over Amy's wet, sweaty, and smelly toes and sucks them clean. She licked every inch of Amy's foot and in between each toe many times over before she was finished. The whole thing was rather amusing to the rest of the girls. They were actually laughing, going up to Poe, and saying, "Man, you're fucked up Poe. That's the most fucked up thing I've ever seen you do to her. That's fucking funny."  Even Amy was giggling because it was such a strange situation. "You liked that there, Baby?" asks Poe. ""Actually, I did," said Amy as she laughed. "But you're still hot I'll bet, right Baby?" Poe now asks Amy. "Yeah my ass feels nasty, I can't wait to shower." responds Amy. "Well you shouldn't have to wait Baby. That's what Honey Cunt's tongue here is for. You heard her Kelly get that tongue in between those sweet cheeks of my # 1 bitch and lick that messy ass clean." Poe orders. "Oh, now that's fucked up!" the girls comment, as they laugh at what Poe is doing to Kelly. Everyone may be laughing, but Kelly knows this is no joke, so she goes to work spreading the cheeks of Amy's ass with her hands as she sticks her face in and begins licking the messy rim of Amy's asshole clean with her tongue. The faint taste of shit makes her gag and almost puke, but she continues on when she sees Poe get up in a threatening manner as soon as she stops licking Amy's ass clean. When it was all over Kelly wanted to cry. But since the other girls were laughing, she took it all in stride and tried to make a joke out of it by grabbing hold of Tricky who was the one laughing the loudest and kissing her straight on the mouth afterwards. Tricky wanted to kill her and chased after her in true anger, but everyone laughed even harder now, and soon enough she just gave up, pointed at Kelly and said, "Man I'm gonna fuck you up for that! You watch!"

The tension broke after that little scene. Poe had gained her level of superiority back with that little show in the cafeteria and the scene in the cell had established her dominance over the group. She hadn't really planned on actually giving Kelly over to Amy. She just wanted to teach Kelly a lesson. Still, she had to be careful not to take Kelly back into her good graces too soon. That would send the wrong message. Kelly could feel that as well. Still, she too had to do her bit and pretend to serve Amy as her bitch, or risk having Poe ostracize her from the group. To do so would risk death because this particular gang in C-Block had many enemies. These girls were the main traffickers of drugs in the prison and eliminating the competition was a tough job, which brought on many enemies.   

The gang was very successful at drug trafficking too. It was chiefly due to organization, a full proof importation system, and a wide distribution system that allowed them to pedal their goods throughout the prison without having to retain any of the drugs on them. Poe ran the entire operation; she kept the books, organized the shipments from the outside, arranged transfers of goods in and around the prison, and was in charge of collections and terminations when there were problems. The girls in the gang arranged deals and took orders for merchandise. Each one had buyers from different cellblocks whom in turn dealt the goods on forward making a small profit for themselves.  However, none of them passed on the product themselves. Product was delivered via a series of workers in the cafeteria that placed the goods into the buyers from each individual cellblock. No one knew exactly who else was involved and exactly how the whole operation worked. There was a back up, for the back up to the back up in the cafeteria. If anyone was caught they didn't really know enough to hurt the operation and there was another to quickly replace them. In the event of a total collapse of the system they had inroads for another system of delivery already in the works. Every one got paid and everyone got a chance to make money. If there were problems, the girls as a group would eliminate the problem under Poe's orders. There was no way imaginable they could get caught.

That's why, when they did get caught and the entire operation collapsed, it came as a total shock to them. They didn't really figure on the weakest most insignificant link being the pin that knocked the whole thing down. Shy Girl's job was easy. They had the prison doctor and two nurses on the payroll. With Shy Girl's diabetic condition she had to make regular visits to the infirmary for her insulin shots. She was simply a mule for the drug transfer to the kitchen contacts. Shy Girl had been Sam's bitch for years. And Sam was truly into totally fist fucking Shy Girl in the pussy, in her ass, and just about anywhere else if she had another hole to give up. Shy Girl loved getting fist fucked too. She could take not one, but two fists in her cunt or ass simultaneously, and took them deep. She could be fist fucked to elbow up her ass and liked that best. As a result she had an incredibly huge ass which could be stuffed with tremendous amounts of merchandise. Poe insisted that Sam and just about everybody else, fist fuck Shy Girl's ass so that she always remained good and wide open. They would stuff her ass full of coke, heroin, pot, crack, and just about anything else that was in demand, and she would deliver the goods and push them out into a garbage bin by the kitchen. No one ever should have seen her, because it was the C.O.'s job to make sure there was no one watching on the monitors when the drop was gonna be made.  However, all it took was one fuck up and a keen eye by the guy manning the security cameras, and the whole thing fell apart. They found the drugs, reviewed the tape and set up a sting operation. 

The next time there was a drop though something went wrong. Shy Girl couldn't make it to the kitchen because of a locked passage that was usually open. So she dropped off her stuff in the cell. That was a serious fuck up. They needed to get it out of there, but now she couldn't do it. So she recruited Amy. When Amy made the drop they busted her right off. They also caught the C.O. in on it. The guard ratted every one out and although everyone thought the C.O.'s knowledge was limited to her role, she made it her business to find out the entire operation and was able to divulge the whole thing. For her cooperation they made arrangements to keep the C.O.'s name out of it and allow her to take early retirement. Problem was, it was now going to seem that Amy had set up everybody. 

News of the bust spread quickly. They picked up the entire gang and threw them in solitary and interviewed them individually. The rumor got out that Amy was the one who set them up and that she ratted everybody out in exchange to get away from them. That was all it took for Poe and everyone to mark her for death. They would pull every string they had to make sure they didn't transfer Amy out of the cellblock. She betrayed everyone; she would have to die now. But before she would die, she would suffer. She would suffer every physical and sexual humiliation and abuse they could put her through. Amy was in for a hell of a time…

