BOYS’ DETENTION CENTRE (part 1)
Obligatory warning: The following story is fictitious. It is not to be taken as the truth, but only to be read by legal adults for personal pleasure. Proceed with caution. This story contains consensual sex between Women and Underage Boys... 

Authors Note: This story is the first of a series dealing with the subject of Woman/boy love All comments and suggestions and criticisms are welcome. I would love to hear from readers with an interest in this subject.

by Mich Boyle

Synopsis

Twelve year old, blonde and perfect, Shane Byrne is sentenced to 3 years in a boys prison but is held in a women’s prison for his first night whilst awaiting transport to the boys’ facility. He finds himself at the mercy of three sex starved female pedophile inmates whose wildest fantasies have just been realized. On transfer to the boys’ detention center he finds that the female wardens are just as keen to have there way with the cutest boys in the prison………..   

Authors Note: This story is another by Mich Boyle dealing with the subject of Woman/boy love. All comments and suggestions and criticisms are welcome. I invite all readers with an interest in this subject to write to me. (mich_boyle@hotmail.com)

PART ONE – THE FIRST NIGHT 

Shane Byrne looked frightened as he said goodbye to his parents and was taken away to commence a 3 yr sentence in a youth prison. His Mother cried and his father told him to be strong and that he would not cease his efforts to get him an early parole.  At just 12 Shane could have been a boy model, so perfect were his innocent blonde features and slim almost frail 100lb body, with narrow hips and proportional shoulders. He had big blue eyes, which now swelled with just a glimmer of a tear. With high cheekbones and baby soft skin he could have been a choirboy or a perfect pageboy. 

He was processed at the police station and then informed that he would spend his first night in a nearby women’s prison – safer for him than a male prison. The transport to the Boys detention center, some 100 miles out of the city, would only leave in the morning. 

He had taken his Dads' car for a youthful joyride ride on that fateful Friday night a few months before and had tried to run when the police car spotted him - That’s what they do on TV all the time, he had thought - but his inexperience had caused him to lose control and the car had careered into an exclusive Car show room causing an estimated $ 200,000 damage to Luxury cars and nearly killing a few people on the sidewalk. Three people including an old lady of 78 had been hospitalized. It was just a boyish joy ride but it had gone very wrong and the Judge had not had any sympathy for him. His previous conviction and a fine for minor shoplifting had been considered and before he knew it, he had been sentenced to 3 years in a Boy’s prison. He knew that he wasn’t a bad boy and his father had pledged that he would do everything to help him but all his legal appeals had been lost and he had reported to commence his sentence that afternoon. 

In a scene reminiscent of a scene in the movie “The Client” young Shane was escorted to his single cell for his night in the women’s prison. He was taken by surprise when the women prisoners spotted him and started whistling and screaming at the unusual sight of a beautiful jeans clad boy being escorted past their own cells. Some shouted for the Wardens to let them at him or to let him stay with them for the night. “Bring him here”  “Fresh meat” and “boy cherry” echoed down the cement hallway as more and more of the sex starved women prisoners joined in the rumpus.  Shane was taken to his cell and locked up for the night. 

His arrival had not gone unnoticed by Lilly, Sharon and Donna who shared a cell and had nearly feinted at the sight of the beautiful boy being purposely paraded past their cell by Warden Alison Field who remarked to them that he was just the age that they no doubt enjoyed. Lilly, Sharon and Donna were all in prison for sex with underage males. During their long evenings in the cell they would tell each other of their exploits and fantasies involving boys and of course given the absence of young males they would turn to each other for warm wet comfort late in the night. They were the only prisoners in for child sex related charges and the prison authorities felt it safer to keep them together in the same cell for fear of repercussions from the other inmates some of whom would harm anyone convicted of child abuse. Lilly had not even seen boy for almost 2 years and could hardly believe her eyes. Needless to say her old lusts for young perfect flesh returned instantly and she had felt her moistness rising.    Donna had screamed with the other women and then looked at Lilly and said confidently  “ We’re going to have that fresh meat tonight”. 


Warden Alison Field was not above taking the odd bribe for providing special services to the female prisoners – Usually smuggling in a bottle of Brandy or some marijuana or even just some decent outside food or other small luxury, on occasion.  On her return from locking Shane up, Donna summoned her, to the cell occupied by the three women. An ex-teacher of about 40, Donna had been convicted for multiple sex acts with elementary school boys and was serving a 5 to 10yr sentence for her crimes. Her question to the Warden was frank and left no doubt of what she meant – “How much” she enquired simply nodding in the direction of Shane’s cell. Warden Alison had no clue as to what may be an appropriate bribe for what was being asked of her – she stared at Donna waiting for an offer. “Ok $200 for the whole night” offered Donna half expecting to be flatly refused or bargained up. A supervised phone call later and $200 had electronically been transferred to the Wardens bank account – in return she promised delivery of the boy much later in the night to the three women who could not believe their luck in what they had conspired to buy. 

Shane fell asleep on his first night in Prison, half crying and half aroused thinking about the reaction of the women prisoners shouting as he had been taken to his cell. Did they really want to do stuff with him? - A mere boy - would they if they could? His question to himself was about to be answered as he drifted of to an uneasy sleep. 

Later that night Warden Alison quietly entered Shane’s cell and looked down on the sleeping boy, before waking him gently and instructing him to come with her.  Shane scrambled out of bed, naked but for his tiny blue briefs, eager to please and obey. He pulled on his jeans, sneakers and t-shirt and followed the warden. 

The three women waited in anticipation of what may be, hoping that the Warden would deliver on the deal. They wore just panties and a t-shirt – their usual sleep attire. None of them had been near a boy for a long time and they waited in pent up excitement as they eventually heard the approaching footsteps and sound of their cell door opening and then the boy was delivered to them as agreed. 

“ I’ll fetch him just before wake up call” Alison told them and then she was gone. Donna took his arm and said, “ You are ours tonight boy – if you scream we will hurt you badly - got it”. Shane drew back instinctively in the dim lighting of the cell but Donna simply pulled him towards her and held him close for a few seconds, feeling her excitement rise at the feel of soft boy flesh against her body. She moved her lips to his and forced her tongue inside his mouth tasting the sweet taste of boy lips for the first time in years. Then she started pulling off his white t-shirt.  Lilly and Alison took the cue and moved closer. The women’s feeding frenzy was about to begin. Desperate boy hungry hands stroked his torso and jeans clad legs. Fingers squeezed his cock now in rapid movements intended to bring on his erection before moving to his top button and zipper. Shane felt the women's hands all over his body and on his virgin cock and he began to enjoy the new feelings in his virgin body. He felt his zipper being pulled down against his hardening cock and he felt his jeans being lowered over his slim hips and then down over his smooth hairless legs. Other hands removed his sneakers and within moments he was naked in the clutches of the three convicted female pedophiles. 

They laid the boy down on the lower bunk bed and spent a long time, simply stroking, caressing and taking turns to masturbate the boy prisoner in their cell. Lips took turns to kiss him. Hands fondled his 4-inch boy cock. Other hands stroked his smooth legs and chest. Shane lay back and enjoyed the feelings knowing that there was nothing he could do about it. Although he was enjoying everything there was no mistaking the fact that he was totally in the control of these women and was effectively being raped by them. Sometimes they were even a little rough with him forcing his body one way or another. One time when he flinched at Lilly pulling at his nipples he was roughly turned over and given a hard spanking on his butt. The women seemed to enjoy that too. One by one the women undressed too as they mauled at the boy. Shane even felt his hand being guided to a furry pussy and he was told to insert a finger. He felt warmth and wetness as Donna literally masturbated herself to orgasm using his hand. Other hands also constantly frigged his cock and it wasn’t long before he felt his own intense boy climax rising inside his steel hard boy cock and then exploding onto his tummy but also spraying over hands and other bodies pressing against him. His orgasm spurred the women on even more as they licked his boy cum off him and also masturbated themselves and each other to an explosive group orgasm, girl cum and wetness saturating all their fingers now. 

Donna lay close to the boy now resting momentarily after her explosive orgasm had turned her legs to jelly. 40-year-old experienced hands continued to caress the 12-year-old boy. Finally after some time she pulled him on top – 100 lbs of boy flesh on her again after all those years. Her hand found his still solid boy cock and guided it into her moist river feeling only the sensation of smooth beautiful boy against her wanting body and the steel of pre teen cock buried deep within her pussy now. Shane felt his cock being guided into wetness and gripped by pussy muscles. He knew that this was the real thing  - the secret sex thing that he had wanted for some time now. She fucked the boy until he caught the rhythm of the movement and began to thrust in and out of her throbbing wet pussy. The virgin boy was learning to please a woman for the first time. All the sensations of the seduction filled Donna’s mind as she strained up against the boy, making sure that her engorged clit felt the friction of the boy cock inside her. 

Lilly marveled at the contrast  - Small slim boy hips on top of the ample Donna. She wondered when her turn would come to actually fuck the boy as she frigged her own love bud and enjoyed the scene unfolding before her very eyes in the prison cell. Sharon could no longer wait and had long since moved to the bed and started caressing the boy’s back and bubble butt as he fucked Donna. 

Donna struggled to suppress her screams of joy as she felt her orgasm rising and exploding like so many darts of fire in her loins………. …the boy’s own second orgasm exploded now almost simultaneously sending white hot spurts of boy cum deep into her enhancing her own explosion threefold. And then the deep relaxation of her post coital bliss as she seemingly turned to warm soft lava again and simply held the boy close to her shivering now and then as long forgotten sensations of so many boys before Shane flooded her memory. Shane could not believe how wonderful the sensations had been – better than anything his young body had ever felt.  He had always wondered why sex was forbidden to boys his age. It was indeed a cruel twist of nature that the most wonderful sex coupling in the world – Woman and boy was illegal - made so by puritanical Adults determined to limit child rights. perhaps in primal fear that women may turn to boys instead of men if sex with boys was legal . 

Donna moved the boy from under her and allowed both Lilly and Sharon to take her place, one on either side of the boy and to start the ministrations all over again – expert female hands found soft sensitive boy spots and within minutes Shane’s boy cock was rising again to new challenges…………. 

30 yr old Lilly loved very young boys but that last 12 year old neighbor boy had told his mother of what the nice lady next door did with him - not understanding the consequences that a sick society would deliver on both him and the lady who had loved him so. The boy would be traumatized by the legal system and questioning that followed never quite understanding the adult world where something so nice and natural was deemed dirty and unspeakable. Of course Lilly was arrested and questioned and in an effort to protect the boy from further trauma had confessed her deeds – only to be thrown in Jail for 7 years like some rapist or murderer  - the penalty a thousand times worse than the innocent and beautifully natural act of love had been. 

The gorgeous 26 yr old Blonde - Sharon had been a boys swimming coach. She had loved young boys since she was a teenage babysitter and had always found ways of feeding her needs and being near boys. Soft lithe wet 12 to 14 year old swimmers were her favorites with broadening swimmers shoulders and tiny waists usually clad in a tiny speedo costume with cocks on display under the tight lycra for the world to see. She had seduced dozens of boys in her time usually with little risk. If only they knew how many teens had passed through her hands and body they would have trebled her sentence she thought.  – But a good lawyer and a pretty face had won over the judge who secretly thought that the law was ridiculous anyway. He himself had had some fun with an older woman at age 13 and no harm had come to him. The notion that such sex would permanently harm a boy was too ridiculous to be possible he thought – propagated by social workers creating jobs for themselves and miss-guided Shrinks all fed the same poppy cock at university and unable to see the simple truth that boys loved it and no one was harmed. But of course times were such that he dare not vent his feelings in public. He would almost certainly be stripped of his post if he did. All he could do was to be sympathetic in his sentencing and to try and minimize the sentence of the poor unfortunate souls that he saw from time to time. Sharon could have been given 20 years in our sick witch hunting society. Only a compassionate and enlightened judge saved her from that fate. … He had found many inconsistencies and extenuating circumstances and given her only 5 yrs of which 4 were suspended. 

But back to the prison cell, dear reader, where Shane continued to enjoy the attentions of his three female lovers. During the night he fucked each of them again and again. The women enjoyed his boy body fully as nature intended  - He came nearly 5 times through that long fevered night each time in a boy hungry woman pussy as they caressed him and played with him and fucked him like only a young boy could be fucked, until the early hours brought the first light of dawn ………and Alison returned to take the young charge back to his cell. The three woman slept soundly knowing that what had happened was never likely to be repeated while they remained in prison.  Circumstances had contrived to create a perfect opportunity for them to pursue their lusts and they had done well to capitalize on those circumstances. They knew that there was some irony in the fact that the very system that imprisoned them had delivered a different kind of prisoner to them. They didn’t know the extent of their own predilection in the prison system, which young Shane would experience later when he was transferred. 

In the morning Shane was escorted back past the women's cells to the waiting van that would take him to the juvenile facility. All the women prisoners screamed for him again begging him to just stop at their cells for a moment so that they could just touch his face. Lilly, Donna and Sharon did not scream  - they just waved goodbye as he glanced at them even smiling when he recognized them. Shane would never be quite the same again but new and greater adventures now awaited him. 


End of part one.
