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		Description

A normal day Creative Flair was working, until he was visited by a police officer, who had a warrant for capture, even though Flair tried to escape was captured and taken to the prison "Fat Rocks", where he'll meet several ponies with whom he'll interact and (perhaps) have moments of intimacy.
Will he be forever imprisoned?


---

Cast:
Main:
Creative Flair as Creative 'ButtSlut' Flair
Darkscootaloo as Cellmate Sleepy
The officers:
Tony as Officer Tony
Lightning Loons as Officer Loons
Darkpony as Officer Dark
Lightning Blaze as Officer Lightning
Logic Loop as Boss Logic
Rude Boys Band: 
Argentum as Prisoner Argy
Orion as Prisoner Runny
Ice Walker as Prisoner Icy
Another prisoners: 
Raptor as Raptor (No OC)
Dogg as Prisoner Doggo
Dan as Prisoner Dan 
Kitchen staff:
Alexander as Chef Alex
Peruvian Earth as Chef Earth
Tulip as Waitress Tulip
Hospital staff:
Spectre Phase as Scientific Dr. Spectre
Gym staff:
Moonshoot as Mr. Moonshoot
Allies:
Marrón as Lawyer Dr. Brown
This list will be updated
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		Episode 1: In custody



Okay… this was one of the worst moments of my life (not at all), being arrested by the police isn’t cool, he was taken me in the police car, and he confiscated my tablet, handcuffed my hooves and putted a special ring that blocked my unicorn magic.
It's very frustrating!
How I would have liked to be able to learn an escape spell, but this horn can only create, create, and create, damn it! Although that's not bad, some ponies like the things I do, and that's a plus point for me, but many negative points because this embarrassing fact.
I was arrested by the officer Tony, who I had a conversation with him after arriving at the police center "Fat Rocks", he didn’t want to give back my tablet, no matter how much I prayed him, and offered him some bits, and I didn't have another choice: if it's not for the good way, it will be hard way.
"So, do what you want with my body" - I told him (in general terms, having sex with him).
Apparently the officer Tony has agreed with that proposal, he was thinking a little, and then he went out for a moment to walk, while I stood here waiting, and still being handcuffed and blocked from magic, I think it wasn't necessary, I'm not a criminal, all this has been a confusion, but hey, I couldn't oppose resistance to the authority, is a serious crime, and that would make things worse, so I had to wait for him to return.
5 minutes later, he returned and looked at me smiling.
"Sounds good for me, I'll give back your tablet and put off the special ring from your horn" - he said
That makes me happy for a moment.
"However, you'll remain in custody for a good time, boy "- he added
My face of happiness changed to face of bewilderment, I think I can't do anything else, but at least I would recover the most important objects for me.
"OK, officer, but promise me that you'll keep your word" - I said him
"Of course, not for nothing I was appointed officer, silly" - he answered me with a smile
Anyway I only have to trust him, as you will know from the place I come, the law sucks, and I hope it will be different here.
He asked me to accompany him, took off my handcuffs, broke my shirt, he... broke... my... shirt (my favorite shirt)
"How could you, officer?" - I said him
"Put on these clothes now!" - He told me
A prisoner clothes eh? I had to do it, I guess this is part of the deal, and I suppose that he wants me to indulge him with these clothes, and not naked, that's weird.
He finally handcuffed me, I sat in the chair in front of a camera, and in the background height measures, typical in prisons, while he went to the computer to enter my data, which had to be given, I still think that being arrested by mistake is very unfair.
"Name?" - he asked
"Creative Flair" - I answered him
"Age?"  - he asked again
"29" - I answered him
He stopped for a moment, with his gaze he began to scan me from top to bottom, and then he entered other data.
"That's all?" - I asked him
" Yeh! Let me take you some photos" - He answered
I suppose he'll register these data to his system and identify me as a criminal
"Hey! You must know that I'm not a..." - I was interrupted by him
"Silly, it'll only be registered on my computer" - He said.
Phew! Well, at least no one else will know that I'm a prisoner, so I can be quiet, but not so quiet to what will come now.
He took one of those tables to show the prisoner's number (or code), he wrote "29", the same number as my age, he gave it to me and told me to pose according to his indications.
First he took a frontal view photo, and then a side view photo, I was neutral, I couldn't show a smile because this moment is not emotional at all, I don't know if this sensation is because of being imprisoned unjustly or because I don't know what awaits me.
"Don't move!" - He said me.
I would listen to masturbation sounds coming from the officer's desk, well, I'm sure he's looking for a little excitement before go into action, I could take care of that showing him my ass or just playing with his penis.
After a few minutes, he got up from his seat, he stood in front of me, he got up two legs, his penis was erect and was dripping a bit, I couldn't stop looking at his penis blue color with gray, and what about his balls, they must be juicy and full of that delicious white nectar, anyway, his position can only mean one thing: it’s time to blowjob.
He was very excited, as if he's near for cumming, I don't know if he wants me to take all his cum, or want to throw it in my face, his eyes are closed, blushing, and his cock was pounding and dripping, thinking on that made me blush, I want to suck it.
When I began to bring my snout to his cock, he started to cumming on my face, I closed my eyes for protect them, and listened to him panting, is a good amount of cum that he has thrown, is a little warm, has he been a long time without sex?
Many things went through my head, the police all day watch for security, chase thieves, stand for a long time, etc., and it seems that this officer isn't the exception, anyway, returning to action, that was fast, and weird, I expected at least a blowjob, or penetration, this is how this ends? What a disappointment.
"Officer Tony" - I said him
I was looking for the best words for not hurting him because I felt dissatisfaction
"That was good, you're..." - I was interrupted again
"Did you think we finished? Hehe, this was just the beginning, boy!" - He exclaimed
"What?" - I replied surprised - "But you promised it, I have fulfilled my part of the deal."
He went for a metal necklace and put it on my neck, I couldn't do anything to avoid it, now I’m very angry, and this officer hasn't turned out to be honest.
"What are you doing?!" - I exclaim him - "Are you going to take me to my cell?"
"Yeh, sure, I don't want you to get lost on the way" - He repkied
I'm not sure what he's intended to do now. 
What did he mean, this was just the beginning? I don't know why I have the feeling that he'll take me to another place more comfortable to have sex, as I see, I think he likes the BDSM, I'm very intrigued.
He grabbed the rope that held the collar with his snout and took me out of his office, and I think that in the end he'll take me to my cell, I suppose I can feel calmer, but not for long, we approached the prison entrance, I saw two more officers like him waiting us.
"Shouldn't I clean my face? What will your friends think?" - I asked him
"It's not necessary, silly, and it seems that you're not understanding why I brought you here." - He replied
We stopped, and the two officers approached us, smiling, I could not distinguish his gaze with those dark glasses they carried, one of them looked like a changeling (I read about them) and another one was a pegasus like the officer Tony.
"So, you must be the pony that will please us?" - One of them said
On his label was written "Official Loons"
"I see you didn't waste your time, Tony" - Official Dark (according to his label) said.
I was surprised again, are these two officials also going to want to "play" with me? Tony pushed me and said:
"It's all yours, dudes, take him to his cell." - He said
While he slowly retired, I turned around and said:
"It was supposed to be just you and me, no one else!"
He stopped and came back to me.
"There is something you should know, boy" - he whispered in my ear
I was confused.
"I don't have your tablet or the keys to the ring of your horn" - He added
"But I thought you...!" - I exclaimed him but I was interrupted
"My friends have them" - He said - "You know what you have to do if you want to have them. Enjoy it!"
He turned me over and pushed me towards the other two officers, while they stood on two legs, this seems unfair to me, and I feel cornered and without options, damn it! I don't know how this will end.
I wasn't prepared for this, but if Officer Tony says they have what I want, then I'll have to do it.

			Author's Notes: 
Thanks to Tony The Brony, Darkpony and LDPon3 for allowing me for use their OC's
Weekly there will be a new episode, with their respective drawings on Tumblr and Patreon.


	
		Episode 2: Welcome



After Tony pushed me toward the other two officers, they were ready standing on two legs, and they positioned perfectly so that my face would clash on their penises.
I can't believe that I have come to this, if any pony I know sees me in this situation, I would feel completely ashamed of myself for the rest of my life, and I wouldn't be surprised if these officers decided to upload the recordings captured by the security cameras to the Internet, I'm completely under their control.
They started to play with their penises on my face which was wet from Tony's cum, and they expanded it.
"Are you feeling it, boy?" - the officer Loons said - "It's been a long time since we've had fun with a bad boy like you."
I was very angry for not being able to do anything in defense, I think I regret having made this decision to them, but I played the "last letter" telling them:
"You're going to pay dearly" - I said smiling to try to intimidate them - "A lawyer will come for me as soon as possible."
The two officers looked at each other and began to laugh.
"What is grace? Do you think I'm not serious?" - I said them
"The grace is you, boy" - the officer Dark replied - "Do you think we're fools?"
Both stopped being on two legs, while Officer Loons walked around me.
"It would be a shame if your parents found out that you're locked up here for playing the bad boy - he said
That made me think: are they trying to intimidate me too? How lucky I am.
"Ha! You don't know them" - I replied him, focusing my gaze on Loons.
When I changed my gaze to the official Dark, he wasn't the same, I couldn't believe what I have just seen, he transformed to my father!
"Son, I'm very disappointed in you" - Dark said me using my father's voice
I've been cold, very nervous and confused in this situation, it will be possible that Officer Tony found all about me with the info I gave him, damn! How I could be so dumb.
The official Dark was transformed into its original form.
"So, where were we?" - He said
"We know all about you, boy, and we know that you want to be ... doubly penetrated." - Loons said
My gaze was lost to the front. Damn! They had everything prepared, no way! This was not what I was expecting, all this has taken a complete turn, and that forces me to do what they want, I don't have another choice.
"OK, you win! You win! - I said them - just promise me that my parents won't know, right?" - I added
The officer Loons, who was behind me, with his front hooves leaned on my back and pushed down me toward the floor.
"Ugh! Be careful!" - I replied
"This will be quick, boy" - He said - "Just enjoy this moment"
While Dark was placed on top of my head so I could suck his cock.
"It's a deal, boy, but if I were you I would tell my parents personally." - The officer Dark said me
Well, the time has come, I would only think about how to explain all this fact, and I know my parents aren't going to take it in the best way, but what can I do? I'm locked up in a fucking confusion.
Loons lay down, grabbed with his two front hooves my butt for open it and began to lick my hole, while the officer Dark pulled my mane with his teeth so I could open my snout and thus be able to introduce his penis in this, and I started with the blowjob.
"That's it! Boy, suck it!" - Dark said and he was beginning to push and pull his penis out as if it were a pussy.
"Your ass is delicious" – Loons said - "I wonder how many stallions have fucked you?"
I would like to respond to him but I have a full muzzle, so I tried to do it and only heard words without meaning.
"I thought so" – he replied
After a few minutes of a few gasps from the officers and me, Loons was about to get ready to stick his cock in my hole.
"Hey, wait!" – Dark said him - "Let me be the first."
Loons didn’t think twice and began to swap places, Dark's penis came out of my snout, and there was a lot of saliva combined with fluids on the floor.
"I'll be back in a bit, boy." – He whispered in my ear.
I was very blushed, and I was still angry at the deal I had gotten from them, but not as before, I felt more pleasure and I was about to come one of my favorite parts: penetration.
After that change of place, Loons was placed on top of my head so that his penis can get into my snout.
"It's time for you to feel the taste of my dick, boy." – He said me
"Okay… go ahead!" – I replied him
Meanwhile, Dark rubbed his cock in my hole and began to penetrate me.
"It's soft and hot inside, boy" – He said me - "I see you've lost your virginity long ago."
I would like to respond to him but he wouldn’t understand me (by the snout full, of course), his penis is cold, as the book on changelings indicated, is the first experience I have with this kind of stallion, I don’t know if I feel lucky or even disturbed because he took the my father’s form to intimidate me effectively.
"That’s excellent… boy! You have a… nice hole!" – Dark said, I could hear him panting.
I heard how his balls hit my butt, that sound is too exciting, even my cock began to drip, I didn’t stop moaning and enjoying this glorious moment, forget the deal! Give me hard! I'm all yours!
"You suck it… very well, boy." – Loons said – "I think that’s… enough"
He stopped and he pulled the dick out of my snout, this action made Dark stop too.
"What now?!" – Dark said
"I want to feel this ass" – Loons replied
Oh, guys! I know they want my ass so much, and I’m okay if they want to take turns, that makes sex more intense.
"Come… on… officer Loons" – I said him panting - "Fuck me…! Fuck my… ass!"
I stopped thinking about everything bad, they’re doing very well, I'm enjoying it a lot, I'm hot and I'm sweating, I don’t want this to end.
After they moved, Dark sat down in front of me, his dick fell on my face, while Loons began to introduce his penis in my hole, and this entered very easy.
"Oh, yeah, boy! That’s fucking perfect!" - He exclaimed
"Come on, play with it!" – Dark said me, and I grabbed his dick with my hooves and started to suck it.
Like Dark, Loons’ balls hit my butt, but it made it faster, I see that he loves that a hole are sufficiently lubricated.
"Aaaaah! That… ass… should be fucked by me… everyday" – he said it panting
"Me too… bro!" – Dark replied
After a few minutes, Loons pulled his penis out of my ass, and Dark got up.
"Let's finish… what we… started" – Loons said
And immediately they changed places, I was feeling exhausted, Loons placed his cock in my snout and began to penetrate faster, I can’t describe the degree of excitement he has, breaks the barriers.
Dark was still penetrating me, as I felt Loons' penis throbbing, he shoved it deep into my throat and he came.
"Aaaaaaaaah… boy!!!! Eat… it…!!!" – Loons exclaimed
I felt a pain and I also felt his cum coming in, he took out his penis, I coughed and spilled some cum on the floor, but how delicious it’s an officer’s cum, no doubt.
One less.
Dark kept penetrating me, faster and faster, panting with pleasure, and now I could talk to him.
"Yes… officer… Dark… Ah…!" – "I exclaimed him" – "Fill my hole… with your… delicious white nectar."
I was panting a lot, I looked like a slut, although I don’t like much being that, but being myself.
"I came! Aaaaaahhhh!!!" – He exclaimed, and took out his penis.
I felt his cum run through me, I gave a final moan, and then I fell flat on the floor, totally tired, and without energies.
That was great! The best welcome I had (I guess).
The officers were satisfied too, after an arduous job in the police, they needed to have some fun, and I’m pleased to have helped them with that.
I don’t know what happened next, when I woke up I was in my respective cage, I wasn’t handcuffed, and beside me was my tablet, and I saw in the mirror that I didn’t have that special ring on my horn.
In the end they kept their word, that’s good, very good, there was still cum on my snout, and my ass.
I think I don't have anything else to do, just wait for some time until someone rescues me, I don’t have idea how much can cost a bait, but I'll think about it later, now I must reconcile my dream.
Good night.

			Author's Notes: 
Thanks to Tony The Brony, Darkpony and LDPon3 for allowing me for use their OC's
Weekly there will be a new episode, with their respective drawings on Tumblr and Patreon.


	
		Episode 3: Bath time!



First day in prison, I hadn’t slept so well in a long time after that “warm” welcome from the officers.
I can still taste cum on my snout and feel it on my ass.
I have no idea how long I have to stay locked up here. I have limited space, there’s a toilet that doesn’t have walls to cover it, a cabin and a newspaper (what a detail!).
This isn’t good if you’re someone with obligations, including serving hundreds of customers every day, it’s critical to survive, I don’t know what to do, should I consider this as a casual vacation?
Thanks to a “deal” I made with the officers they gave me back my Tablet, at least with that I’d be in contact with my customers and explain to them what has happened to me, I hope they understand.
I turned it on, there wasn’t any signal to connect to a network, the only one here I need a key for, maybe I could ask an officer if he can give it to me.
I don’t know why but i had it in my head that I would have to make another “deal”, will it be soon? Who knows, i hope, I’m very strange, and naughty hehe.
I can’t see the messages that come to me, and to my bad luck, the battery ran out.
There is someone who asked me how my Tablet survives, and the answer is solar power, I just leave it in the middle of the sunlight and in about an hour it’s completely recharged. So I put my Tablet in the window of the prison, I had to get up in two legs to reach.
“I hope you’re not planning to escape, huh?” - Someone asked me from behind the bars, before stepping into my cell.
I turned my gaze and it was Officer Tony. I don’t know if he was looking at me or my ass, those glasses he was wearing made me unsure.
“I’m just letting my Tablet charge its battery, officer.” - I said to him - “If I wanted to escape I’d do it with magic.”
“It’s a shame you don’t have that ability” - he replied and left.
Does he also know of my strengths and weaknesses in magic? This is annoying, they know almost everything about me, do they even know what im thinking?
“Officer!” - I said as he walked back by- “I need you”.
The officer didn’t hesitate and turned around and came back to my cell. I went as close as I could to him.
“Could you please provide me with a network so that I can connect to my customers, please?” - I whispered to him.
After a few seconds of silence, he took off his glasses and answered with the following:
“Where do you think you’re standing, boy? A shopping center, a public place?”
I guess thats a NO. What bad luck! I’m going to be disconnected for an undetermined amount of time, my expression changed at that moment when he just turned around, he began to sniff looking from side to side, until finally he turned back towards me again.
“And if you ask me, you need a shower?” - Said Officer Tony as he sent a signal to another officer with his hooves.
Well, yes, I’m dirty, it’s obvious that I’ve sweated a lot after that night with him and his friends, a mixture of sweat, fluids and cum.
Finally he left, I stayed behind the bars looking around.The other prisoners prisoners you wouldn’t believe me, they’re real criminals, not like me, caught in a crime I never committed.
“ALL PRISONERS!” - A voice-was overheard - “IT’S HOUR OF PERSONAL HYGIENE! THE OFFICERS WILL GO TO YOUR CELLS!”
I have thought of two things i need to do, i wont waste this time: first, I need new clothes (at least); and second, yes I do need a bath, not only that, but also to clear my mind of all that is stressing me.
Will everyone be batheing at the same time? theres alot of us. I’ve seen “Fat Rocks” (penitentiary’s name) from the outside, it’s huge, but I haven’t had the opportunity to see it completely from the inside.
After a few minutes, the officers released half of the prisoners, including me. I went with the group, I suppose we will enter first.
I was calm, cautious, very attentive to any threats, I don’t know anyone here, nor do i want to cross someone’s path, I don’t want any problems (atleast not more than I have).
While the Officer Loons gave the instructions I heard some whispering behind me, a couple laughs and a few “mmmmmmms,” but i couldnt make out what they where saying. They where looking at my butt, I realized because, I looked to the side and saw what was happening behind with a quick glance.
I’d like to talk to them but when i opened my mouth, one of them said: Hey, kid, nice ass.
Wow! What a nice way to start a conversation, with a compliment (I think to myself). I was nervous, this did'nt seem to be a good omen, I swallowed and I just replied: Oh! Thank you!
I turned and tried to hear what Officer Loons was saying, and caught them laughing.
“This is will be interesting” - one of them said
“I’ve been holding out for a long time” - another one of them said
I was starting to feel uncomfortable, it seems like I wouldn’t be able to go quietly any place in this prison.
“I heard someone said you liked the welcome” - I heard one of them say
That made me blush thinking back i did like it very much.
“Yes!” - I answered a little nervous - “it was… very kind, hehe”
I think that they should be more direct, fuck me now!
“See you later then, boy” - one of them said
I’ve was so distracted that I didn’t pay attention to the instructions of Officer Loons, as the group began to move towards the showers.
Each officer directed the prisoners to there respective showers, personal showers, great! With that I wouldn’t have problems if someone decides to invade my personal place, unless the officer is the one doing the invading, but other than that I shouldn’t have to worry.
I let go of my clothes, I opened the shower door, and adjusted the water temperature(not to cold, not to hot) perfect for relaxing my body.
I forgot everything and began to bathe, first soaked my whole body, my wet hair covered my eyes.
I closed the shower door and grab the bar of soap, what fragrance will this have i wonder? I always like them to leave a good smell, anyway, it doesn’t matter. I sit on the floor and soaped up my genitals first with my hooves, then my ass, I wash my anus and my thighs, my abdomen, afterwards my shoulders, I felt at home.
I like this soap, it smells like aloe, I enjoyed it very much i think, until by carelessness the soap slips from my hoove and clatters to the floor before slipping out of the shower.
Thats bad, i was haveing such a nice bath before that … how could i have been so careless?
It’s okay! Calm down, Flair! You have it under control, I only have to use my magic and I pick up the soap, that’s all, and so I get out of my bath. That’s! How well I know telekinesis! But I can only levitate small objects, but not electronic ones (like my Tablet).
When I directed my magic to the soap, nothing happened, no matter how hard I tried it didn’t move, it is as if magic didn’t affect the soap. What is this? Anti-magic soap? How could I know?
I tried once more but it was in vain, this was starting to frustrate me, not only because I couldn’t pick up the soap, but also because something tells me that the instructions of Officer Loons said something about the soaps, and unfortunately I didn’t pay attention because I had the conversation with those guys, will there be more things I haven’t heard? I hope not.
Anyway, I had to pick up the soap somehow, so I had to crawl to, I could pick it up with my snout the taste is very unpleasant, I looked to my sides and there was no one. Where was the officer i think?
After that, I focused my eyes on the soap, I made many attempts, my front half was on the floor while my back half was up, so I could get up immediately once I grabbed the soap.
When I finally got the soap, I felt like a champion, with sparks and fireworks and all those things, I was brought back to reality with a “Ahem!”, where does it come from I wonder?
“Are you the … officer?” - I said scared
I started to rise slowly, until my butt hit someone who was indeed behind me all this time.
I didn’t want to turn around, I didn’t want to see, I was paralyzed with fear.
is it the boys who were pestering me, has my time come?
My gaze was forward, I lifted my head and saw in the background that the officer in charge was there, in front of me, with a serious expression, he should be taking care and avoiding this, but apparently what is not so.
Oh no! Was it another instruction that I didn’t pay attention to?
“Hello again, boy” - the one behind me said me.
Uh-oh!

			Author's Notes: 
Many thanks to Tony The Brony, Orion and Ice Walker for allowing me for use their OC’s, and Darkpony for help in the text


	
		Episode 4: The Band Leader



It wasn’t one, neither two. THERE WERE THREE!
Quite so! I could turn my head back and saw them.
They  were waiting for this moment (their smiles on the face said it), I  didn’t think it was so soon, my rear is vulnerable. Dammit! Is this the  punishment I deserve because I didn’t follow the indications?
What’s  next? Will they play with me? Here? In front of the officer? And why  doesn’t he do anything about it and why he just keeps watching?
Needless to say that security cameras don’t issue any alert, they’re recording everything.
“Did you miss us?” One of them said.
“How small is the world, mate!” - Another added.
Do  the officers in this jail allow prisoners to take advantage of the  carelessness of other prisoners (and much worse if they’re in this  situation that I am now)?
I’m confused, nervous, scared, and that  has caused me to be immobilized, not even know any spell to get out of  this, I should have learned something before being here, but how would I  know that I would be in prison.
I turned my head forward and saw the officer approaching us. Wow! Am I safe?
“I see you haven’t taken notice of the indications, boy.” - He commented
It’s true! I kept thinking about what these guys could do to me, and I put aside the most important thing: the indications.
Do  you know what the worst is? I’m not ready for this, at least someone  would have told me: “Flair, get ready because you’re going to have sex  with these three”
What else can happen?
“If you drop the soap, you lost!” - said one of them
“That’s right, boy!” Said the officer. “You should have stayed in elementary school.”
“I’m just… one day here, officer” - I replied - “Give me a chance.”
I begged him.
“You will have it! But not now.” - Said the officer - “I hope that after this you’re more attentive to the indications.”
He turned and began to walk away from us. Great! Stupid indications!
“Owwwwww! It’s a real shame that a boy like you is the first one we’re going to punish.” - One of them said
“And we thought we wouldn’t have more "fun” when we started to stay behind bars" - Another added
I  stayed in the same position, my hooves held the soap and do everything  possible so that it didn’t slip, I couldn’t do more, just listen to what  they were plotting and wait for the moment.
“At least I would … know … your names” - I told them - “Maybe … I can pronounce them … when … you begin … to penetrate me.”
Before I continue with this, let me briefly describe the appearance of them.
The  first is a yellow pegasus, blue mane, sky-blue pupils and his penis  color is a darker shade of his coat; the second, a pale blue earth pony  with a gradient to sky-blue at the end of its extremities (as if they  were entering below freezing temperatures), sky-blue mane with  turquoise, golden pupils, and a dark blue penis with blue spots (sorry,  I’m not very good at distinguishing and describing colors); and,  finally, a dark gray unicorn, brown mane with gray, green pupils, and  gray penis with a slightly dark tone.
The yellow one was who was  near and in front of my butt, placed his hooves on my buttocks and began  to open them as playing with them.
“Wow! What do we have here?” - He said - “Oh! I forgot it. I’m Runny, the band leader.”
“Hey! A band of what?”- I replied annoyed -“Of rough guys?”
“Exactly, boy!” - He replied. - “I see you know us very well.”
“We’ll meet in the next few minutes, mate” - The pale blue one added
It was just a coincidence, I don’t really know them, just a few minutes before entering the showers, and I start to hate them.
I don’t need to know why they are here prisoners, because, in a few minutes, I’ll know.
The  gray one began to record everything with his mobile phone, which was  being levitated with his magic… Wait! How can he use a mobile phone? Or  did he also have to make a “deal” with the officers?
I don’t have time to figure out the details, but he has the permission.
“You have a good ass, boy” - He said - “As a band leader, I must "analyze” the situation.”
“You are the best leader, Runny” - One of them added
“This is going to be a lot of fun” - Said the other
Well,  they got me, I deserve it, this prison has its rules, which should be  called “challenges”, and there’re things that you shouldn’t do because  you’ll be punished by its rules.
It’s really… unfair, anyway, I’ll just let myself go, what else can I do?
I  saw that the other ponies of the group (where I was) left their  respective showers, I don’t think they (or at least one) can do  something to avoid what is about to happen, they’ll just enjoy the  “show” in live.
For them it can be something brilliant, but for me this is humiliating, me around several spectators.
This is going to be marked in my life, happily nobody here is known, but I’ll still saying… What a shame!
I tried to cover my face with my hooves, but it was useless, I was paralyzed.
“Poor, boy!” - The pale blue one said smiling - “He’s very scared and can’t move. It’s perfect, Runny! ”
“I know! Although he reminds me the last victim” - he replied - “Unfortunately we fell into his trap and we’re here for him.”
“We  know perfectly, Runny, but this boy can’t defend himself with anything”  -added the gray one, and continued to record. - “You’d better show me  your best face to the camera.”
Ha! How funny! How I would like to  take your mobile phone and put it in your fucking ass, if only I could  move. How lucky you are!
At that moment, Runny stopped opening my  butt, rested his hooves on my back, he settled in such a way that he  could place his cock in my hole, I still couldn’t move.
“I hope you’ve washed that hole well, boy” - he said. - “Don’t think we’re going to be like the officers”
I started to laugh a little, I see that they don’t know me very well.
“I hope… so” - I replied - “Also, the first thing I … wash … are my … genitals.”
They began to laugh, and the pale blue one began to imitate what I said in a burlesque tone.
Inside my head I heard the following: “What a shame, Flair!”
I sensed the spectators whispering between them, and at the same time they kept watching and waiting for action.
Runny  introduced his cock, I felt a slight pain, I felt he was struggling,  but he didn’t even take his time lubricating my anus, being wet doesn’t  guarantee that it’s ready to be fucked.
He pushed his cock slowly, until he stopped.
“There’s no doubt that you have been penetrated constantly for a long time, dear Flair.” - He told me
Great! Now they also know my name without even wanting to introduce us.
“Ugh! Thank you … Runny!” - I replied, panting a little, I couldn’t hide my excitement
And he began to penetrate me, pushed and pulled his penis that made me pant more
“Are you enjoying it, Flair?” He asked.
“Ah! Yes … Runny … ah!” - I answered and was panting
I  felt a lot of pleasure every time he put it in and out, the sound of  the shock of his balls with my ass excited me more, my cock began to  drip pre-cum liquid, the noise louder because we were in a closed place,  and because it was wet.
The constant penetrations caused my anus  to loosen up and it made easily enter his cock, now I’ll be wetter by  perspiration. Shoot! I’m going to need a new shower, but it will be  after I finish what I started.
I sighed. Little by little Runny felt excitement like me.
“What a good … ass!” - He exclaimed panting - “No doubt … it’s the best ass … I’m … fucking until now.”
“I want some, too, Runny” - Said the gray one.
“Let me finish…  dudes!” - Exclaimed Ron excitedly.
They  were muttering to each other, I think everyone wants my butt (including  the crowds, and, perhaps, the officer), it’s going to be difficult for  me to put up with so many dicks in my ass (my poor ass), I’m going to  end up in a coma (without exaggerating).
“Only these three,  gentlecolts!” - Shouted the officer in the distance. - “Once the “show”  is over, you must return to your cells!”
The spectators were annoyed, while those three have smiled.
So they had it planned, right? Wow! I’m very lucky my first day in jail!
Runny kept fucking my ass, I kept panting and pronouncing his name
“Oh, Runny! Don’t … stop … Runny! I’m all yours! Damn… it … Runny!”
My emotional state was between annoyance, fear and excitement, although the latter was above, I couldn’t with myself.
He paused for a moment to place his hooves below my belly and hold it to penetrate me faster, and finally to be able to come.
In doing so, my head dropped to the floor and I dropped the soap.
- “Get ready … boy!” - He exclaimed - “I’ll fill … your fucking … hole!”
No doubt, to be a band leader of rude guys, is very good, and I see that I have caused satisfaction with just giving him my ass.
“Ahhhhhhhhhhh …! Shit! Flair! ”- Shouted and he came.
I felt that inside me, the tip of his cock became thicker, and that his cum ran inside me.
“Oh… Runny!” - I exclaimed and made a loud moan.
After a few seconds he took it out, and his cum dripped on the floor. You don’t know how I love being creampied!
My ass wanted more (no doubt).
“Oh, boy!” - He exclaimed - “You’re unique!”
I  couldn’t respond to what he mentioned, I stayed in that same position,  although I could recover the mobility. Should I escape? No! I could make  matters worse.
“Great job, Runny” - said the pale blue one - “Now it’s my turn”
“He’s at his point, Icy! Go for it!” - replied Runny
Accidentally Ron mentioned the name of one of them, I saw annoyance in the face of who was recording everything.
“Wait! All the time I record what you do!”- Replied the gray one - “And that’s all I do! It’s not fair! I want his ass too! ”
Between  them they argued, and here I was waiting for the next one, I saw the  spectators enjoying what they were doing to me, their cocks were erect,  their faces thirsting for at least a few minutes of pleasure with my  ass.
“You’d better hurry, gentlecolts!” - Exclaimed the officer. -  “You only have 15 minutes!“
Come  on! Don’t waste time, my ass waits for you, and I feel that it won’t be  limp as before, and if you’re going to fuck it is … now!
"It’s okay, Argy!” - Runny exclaimed. - “But first Icy, okay?”
So Argy is the bastard who can use his cell phone wherever, I’ll never forget him.
He  couldn’t contain the joy of hearing his leader’s comment, and I can see  why he mentioned (minutes before entering the showers) that he had been  holding for a long time! Yes! Finally you have your chance… with my  ass.
And I thought that they had their part in their “business”,  but apparently he only records what his friends do. Wow! I wonder how  good he’s in sex.
“Get up, Flair!” – Shouted Icy, the pale blue pony. - “Go against the wall, now!”
At  the end these bullies made a decision… although should call them  “experts in please someone” because despite everything they make you  feel good; well, if your leader did this well, his members too (I  guess).
I got up, not before picking up the soap, I wouldn’t want  to be punished again if I drop it again, and so I must be warned from  now on.
I slipped a little, and went against the wall, that’s how he asked for it! True?
I was no longer scared, on the contrary, I wanted to have more sex.
I got up on two legs.
“I’m … ready, Icy!” I said.
My anus slowly dripped the Runny’s cum, who left me very full.
How will the next one? I’m very anxious.
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		Episode 5: Cold



My body is ready for the second part of this deserved punishment for dropping the soap.
I'm hot inside, my cheeks are red, my hooves are shaking a little, I still hold the soap (remember, I'm practicing to keep it from falling again hehe).
I'm feeling a bit cold, it's absurd because it's hot here, and I was bathing in cold water.
It's very strange.
Wait! I think I know the reason for this unusual temperature change: prisoner Icy’s presence.
Each time he approached me, I felt a little cold coming ... from his hooves, every time he touched the floor, it emitted a cold smoke.
Maybe I was right in describing the color his hooves degrading to cool tones (as if they were below zero), I wonder if his cock will also have the same features.
"Hello, boy" - he said - "It's time to give you my share"
How sensuous that sounded! His gaze, his breathing, all that made my anus contract and drip some of Runny’s cum that remained inside me.
"I'm ... all of… you ... Icy" - I said - "Fuck me!"
Deep down I didn’t feel safe, the low temperatures never going to be the right ones for me.
When he put his front hooves on my back, I felt they were very cold (effectively), I closed my eyes and moaned a little.
"Hehe! Are you very excited, right? "- He told me
"Your ... hooves are ... very cold ..." - I replied panting
"I know, I hope you can resist the cold" - He added - "At first it will be so, but you'll feel hot in a few minutes."
That last made me think the following: are your genitals also that cold?
This could bring serious consequences, imagine me being undetermined days prostrate in a bed.
My concern was notorious, although I tried to overshadow it on the outside panting with pleasure, anyway, in these moments of excitement I should take the risk, YOLO!
"Calm down, Flair!" - He said - "Everything will be fine, I promise"
He got up in two hooves, placed his front hooves around my waist, and… Oh!
I felt a little tingling from the cold, my belly will freeze if I don’t make my body produce heat.
"I'll be brief, kid," - he said - "I'm Icy, Runny's right hand, I love the cold, and my victims love it."
He placed his penis in my hole, it wasn’t as cold as his hooves, his temperature is similar to my pillow, that cold makes you feel very comfortable and you can sleep very well.
"Ah! Nice… to meet… you! "- I exclaimed -"Put… your… cock! I want… to feel it…!"
His cock was throbbing, and he began to push it into my anus easily.
"Oh, boy!" - He said - "Your anus is very loose!"
"It would be...  looser... if ... you hadn’t… taken… too… long " - I said while I was panting with pleasure
I was inhaling and exhaling quickly, Icy began the penetration at a normal speed, every time he inserted and took out his penis, this was bathed of his leader’s cum combined with his fluids.
I'm curious to know if his cum is going to have the normal temperature or colder, I just hope that inside I can assimilate it, but I'm still very anxious.
"Oh yeah! Give me... hard ... Icy! "- I said -" Fuck ... my ... ass ... boy! That’s… it!" – I exclaimed
My gaze was lost for a moment, I saw everywhere, to him, to the other two, to the spectators, to the officer who is now in front of the spectators, every moment he was controlling the time.
I don’t want this to end because we’re just getting warm (literally).
When I looked at Icy, I saw that he was beginning to pant, his hooves began to change color to their natural color (his coat color).
That cold was fading, I hope this isn’t very harmful to his health.
"Ah ... Icy!" - I exclaimed - "Your ... hooves ... are ...!"
I couldn’t finish telling him what I had to say, he started to fuck me faster, and his waist collided with my buttocks (I heard the onomatopoeia that I really like)
"Don’t ... worry ... boy!" - He replied - "You only ... live ... once! Oh… yeah!"
It is true! Maybe we won’t have that opportunity again, but I can’t let go of the consequences, I’m worried of him, he’s a very nice boy, it would be a shame to see him in the hospital.
"Wow, Flair, just seeing you like that turns me on!" - Argy said and continued recording - "This will be the best sex video I've recorded in my entire career. Soon I‘ll have the honor of fucking that ass. "
Icy paused for a moment. No! What are you doing? Ignore it! Follow!
"Heh!" - Icy replied - "It would be a pity ... if I don’t... come… on time, hehe!"
"Hey!" - Argy replied angrily. - "Are you fucking kidding me?"
"Calm down, guys!" - Runny said. - "I know we have little time, patience!"
Time flies, and we're still not in the half, and I think Icy won’t have enough time for cumming, unless he has something in mind.
He approached us, looked very calm, this may not be all good for Argy.
"Everything is under control, my friend "- whispered
Oh! Do you have an alternate plan in this situation? The leader gave a signal with one of his hooves without turning towards the spectators, and one immediately fell to the floor, complaining of an unbearable pain in his gut as if he were dying. What is going on here?
Everyone was amazed, even the officer, thousands of words were said between them.
"It's settled, boys," - Runny said softly and winked at his friends.
This is the plan? It’s a classic joke! What kind of fool would believe that?
"Runny!" - Exclaimed Argy. - "Our friend is in serious condition! We have to do something! Officer, do something! "
Wow! This band is formed by "very good actors", and it sounds so convincing, so real, the officer will believe it?
"Damn!" - Exclaimed the officer and he went to the "dying" stallion - "Resist a little, son, I'm going for a doctor!"
He believed it! How can he be so ... naive? Shit!
"I'll come back for you!" - The officer exclaimed, carried him on his back and left quickly.
I suppose this jail must have its own hospital.
"Retrieve yourself, Raptor!" - Runny said aloud - "We’re going to go for you in a moment, bro!"
They all followed the game, except the spectators who have believed this cruel joke, I was surprised.
"So... you'll let.. me ... end ... partner?" - asked Icy who continued fucking my ass.
I forgot what happened and I just had to enjoy this moment.
"Boys! This ... is ... your ... opportunity! Ahhhh! "I exclaimed," It's ... all ... or ... nothing! Oh! "
I didn’t want to say anything about what happened, I know that all this has been very well planned.
"Well played, Runny" - said Argy in a low voice - "Now I can have my chance"
So is! Argy will finally be able to fuck me (and record me) after all, I'd like to ask him for a copy of the recording so I can enjoy it in my cell tonight.
Icy penetrated me faster, I enjoyed this pose against the wall, is not very usual, but I like a lot (and if it is with soap is much better), maybe I can try it with someone else interested in fucking my ass.
Would some spectator betray them for this cruel joke? I believe not, they continued watching the show, they don’t care what happens to any of them, for them is enough to see that I’m being fucked. Wow!
"I'm coming ... boy! Ahhh! "- He exclaimed
The time has come, I’ll finally know what temperature your "milk" will have.
"Fill me ... with… your ... cold seeds! Oh… yes!" - I said.
"Yes! Yes! Yes! Yes! Ah!" - He exclaimed.
Come on! His cock entered to the bottom, I felt it throbbing, his cum was about to leave, I closed my eyes for a moment and ... Ahhhhh! It's really cold!
"Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhh! Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!"- He shouted while cumming
"Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm! Yes!" - I exclaimed.
It was a regular amount of cum that he had accumulated in his testicles, cold as water from the freezer, now it’s inside me, along with the cum of his leader that it seems that 80% was spilled and the rest stayed inside, a delicious cocktail is on me. I want more!
"Ahhhhhhh! What ... sweet ... ass ... Flair! "- he told me panting
"Finally!" - Added Argy - "I'm excited and I want to fuck that damn ass"
Icy pulled out his penis and dropped some cum on the shower floor, and it ran my thighs, legs, and hooves.
My back and my waist left traces of celestial color by the work of his hooves, and these recovered their cold color gradually.
At least I won’t worry about him from now on, just for me, I feel that my interior is freezing, I love to be creampied, but this one is different.
"Excellent job, Icy" - Runny said
"Ah! I think ... I wouldn’t… have finished ... on time ... without your help" - Icy replied
"You don’t have much time, Argy" - Said Runny - "If you're going to fuck him, it's now!"
"It's ... served" - Icy added as he headed for Runny
So far all this has been very exciting, I should drop the soap more often, although I have doubts whether I’ll have the chance to do it again with them, or with some spectators.
"The plan was perfect, my friend" - Argy added - "If we made a movie, we would win the first prize"
Well, it's the turn of the last member, did they leave the best for last? I don’t know why I sense he won’t succeed.
I know he said he was holding a long time, but he didn’t specify how long.
He also said that all this time he was recording everything his friends did, however I don’t know how much he has been working for this band before arriving here.
When was the last time he fucked an ass?
"You're doing great, guys" - One viewer said - "Keep it up!"
"This has made my day!" - Another exclaimed
"Next time I'll fuck you, Flair" - Another added
"That guy is a 'butt slut" - Another said
It rained many kind of comments, but that nickname "butt slut" was mentioned several times.
"Butt slut! Butt slut! Butt slut! Butt slut!"- Many Said
I didn’t know how to react to this, since I was a foal I was victim of bullying, but it's very different now, for some reason I liked it.
"Congratulations, Flair!" - Said Runny. - "You're famous now!"
"Creative 'ButtSlut’ Flair, gentlecolts!" - Said Argy - "The new gay porn star!"
And the spectators continued to mention that nickname, and they was clapping with their hooves to the floor, it looks like fans of a soccer stadium.
I don’t know if that is encouraging for me, I stopped leaning against the wall, I placed my hooves on the floor, I felt a little agitated and I couldn’t avoid falling. Not now, please! Come on, Flair, make one more effort!
"Come on, 'ButtSlut', you can!" - A viewer said
"Don’t give up, we want to see more of you!" - Another viewer said
The spectators were enjoying it, they wanted more, I couldn’t say anything, I was confused by this, I hadn’t received too much "support" in a place that I hardly know, I felt humiliated.
If they saw that I felt like this, things would get worse.
"I think I have the perfect sex position, Runny" - said Argy
He lay back on the floor, his magic levitating the phone to continue recording what was happening.
I see that despite everything is very concentrated and decided (more concentrated), I just hope I don’t break his concentration when he starts fucking me, and I know exactly that he wants me to ride his penis, cowboy position, however I had my doubts.
I used my strength to get up from that little fall I had.
"Are you ... sure ... about this ... Argy?" - I asked - "I have ... a little ... overweight, could ... hurt you"
Better safe than sorry, I wouldn’t want him to end with dislocated (or broken) bones.
"Just lie down, buddy!" - He exclaimed. - "I'll be able to resist, ‘ButtSlut’. Could you hurry?"
"Mmmmmm ... it's ... OK!" - I replied doubtfully.
I think he convinced me, in that case, I won’t be responsible for what may happen, there’s a hospital (I hope so) and they can take care of such accidents.
I still feel cold in my interior, apparently I haven’t warmed much, I’ll make a last effort in him.
Before going to him I left the soap in place because it's going to be difficult for me to have it while he fucks me.
I went over, I placed myself on top of him, I sat in such a way that my ass could be on top of his penis
He was very excited, he had his cock erected and was dripping a lot of pre-cum fluids, I don’t think he could last long, it would be a real shame.
When we were about to begin...
"Oh, we just arrived at the most interesting!" - Someone said in the background
No! He wasn’t one of the spectators, who are they?
As they made their way through the spectators, I turned and I saw...
... to Officer Tony, Dark and Loons. Yes! They!
I think the show has come to an end.
Damn it!
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		Episode 6: 4some



It was Argy's turn, maybe his unique opportunity, but it was ruined by the officers. What a bad luck!
Did the officer request reinforcements while he was away with the "dying prisoner"?
So many questions, we were all nervous, our faces said everything, except me, because I was sexually excited on the outside, but inside I felt confused (obviously).
What do the officers plan to do? Why don’t they let these guys finish what they started? We are looking at the officers.
While Officer Tony approached us, the other two headed toward the spectators.
"Sorry, guys!" - Officer Tony said - "It's time for everyone to return to their cages!"
The spectators were the first to complain, although they didn’t resist. Well, they saw enough, but not the final stage.
"Excuse me, Officer, you wouldn’t have bothered to come here" - Runny replied - "Everything is under control, and we have enough time!"
"That's true!" - Icy added - "When the officer left we still had 5 minutes left"
"It's not fair! Let us finish! "- Said Argy
Another discussion will begin, this is going to cause more delays (again), my butt won’t wait any longer.
While the other two officers (Loons and Dark) retired with the spectators, Officer Tony just listened them discussing with him.
"Are you done?" - Officer Tony said after the others finished the discussion - "Do you think I'm a fool, gentlecolts? You know very well you planned all this scandal of the 'dying prisoner' and you know it!"
"Seriously, officer?" - Runny replied - "Our friend got sick at the time. Nobody expected him! We’ll go for him as soon as we're done!"
"And if your friend is in serious condition, then why didn’t you go immediately with him?" - exclaimed the officer Tony - "Wow, what kind of 'friends' we have here!"
I see that the officer doesn’t believe in anybody, of course, surely the security cameras recorded everything, and they could notice the farce.
But, I wonder, why didn’t they say anything at the moment? Why did they wait this moment?
"Officer ... excuse ... I need… them... that..." - I told the officer, but I was interrupted by him
"Shut up, ButtSlut!" - He exclaimed - "Get up, take that soap and finish bathing! You suck!"
I think he's not in a good mood, it wasn’t my fault after all.
"Easy on, Tony!" – Said Officer Dark being away
The other two officers returned after leaving the spectators in place, how much time has passed?
"They’ll be punished anyway" -  added Officer Loons - "We'll just have to talk with the boss to take care of them, buddy"
Oh! Their boss is here. Perhaps with him I could talk to get out of this prison, I hope he’s a reasonable stallion.
"What a surprise to see you in this situation, Flair!" – Officer Dark said and he approached me. - "Looks like somepony hasn’t followed the directions."
"Yes ... hehe ... it was... my... mistake!" - I replied
I couldn’t avoid replying him panting, as you know, I'm sitting on Argy's penis, cowboy position, I feel his penis throbbing, I'm surprised that it stands erect.
"It's a shame to ruin the fun, but, we have orders!" - said Officer Dark
"First this 'ButtSlut' should finish bathing!" - replied Officer Tony - "I don’t want our new 'guest' fainting by the bad smell"
Wait! A guest? Did they mean to a cellmate? I can’t believe that so many things happened in just an hour.
"Officers!" - A voice was heard coming from one of the megaphones located in this place - "Attention!"
They immediately obeyed, surely must be the boss of them (as they mentioned recently).
"Now what?!" - Said Runny very annoying
"Shit! What time will I start?!" - Exclaimed Argy
Oh, boys! Imagine how I feel, I wanted to end this all at once.
"I think there's been a change of plans!" - Exclaimed the boss. - "Let them finish!"
That made happy to them for a moment, while the officers felt annoyed.
"But it will be according to my rules!" - Added the boss - "So, pay attention!"
That ended the happiness of the guys, I still felt confused, and had a bad feeling.
"I would like to see a 4some among them!" - Exclaimed the boss
I guess ... between these guys and me. This is going to be very nice!
"Officers!" - Added the boss - "Make sure they all follow my directions!"
The smile of the officers (except Officer Tony) didn’t wait.
"You heard our boss Logic, gentlecolts!" - said Officer Tony
I mustn’t forget the name of the boss so I can contact him later.
I wonder if they’re going to do double penetration (you know that I love it), or maybe something better, or worse, I don’t know, but I'm anxious! And, at the same time, worried.
I don’t know the rules of the boss (obviously), he may mention some directions that couldn’t be liked by any of us.
"First, the 'journalist' should stay in that place" - Said the boss (was giving the directions)
I guess he was referring to Argy, because he’s still recording everything, I see the boss likes to put nicknames to anyone.
"Then the 'sub-zero' will be placed to the side so that the 'ButtSlut' can suck his cock"
So far I'm liking what the boss is planning.
"Finally the 'rude guy' is going to eat the cock of the victim"
Woo! Woo! Does he want Runny to ... suck my dick? I don’t think he’ll like it.
While Runny was flatly denying himself, the other two apparently agreed.
"Definitely not!" - Runny shouted. - "I'm not going down to this, officers!"
I suppose that the author of the joke deserves this type of "punishment", this may perhaps cause him to lose his dignity.
"If I was you I'd do it" - Officer Loons said - "It could be worse for you ... and your friends"
"Je! It's easy to say" - Runny replied - " It's not you who are ...! Argh!"
We are prisoners of them, we can’t do anything. What a pity!
"Please, Runny!" - Said Icy
"You're not the one who's going to look ridiculous!" – He exclaimed
It is true! No one would want to be in his place, but ... Wait! If we talk about ridicule, I think I would take the first prize for all this.
"Come on, Runny, my friend! I feel cold in my cock!" - Exclaimed Argy - "My penis is going to be freeze! You left him well served, Icy."
Icy and Argy have tried to convince Runny, apparently not succeeding, and I think they should prepare for the worst.
"The boss doesn’t have a lot of patience, ‘rude guy’!" - Added Officer Dark - "At least you can have fun with the 'ButtSlut', you should be grateful"
I feel bad for Runny, they don’t leave him many chances, it reminds me when I had to make a deal with Officer Tony to get my Tablet back and be able to use my magic, but in the end I had to please the other two officers.
My magic! Maybe I can do something, but being sexually excited make difficult to concentrate on any special spell.
I can only wait; I can’t do anything else.
"So? Why don’t they start?!" - exclaimed the boss Logic
"Do it ... a ... damn ... time!" - I shouted - "I promise ... no ... make fun of ... this ... later, Runny! Go ahead!"
I had to say something, or not? At least I must give him some hope, however much I may hate them later.
"Runny, you will still be our leader!" - Exclaimed Icy - "And you’ll keep your dignity alive!"
"That's right!" - Argy added. - "I'm sorry I caused trouble, my friend! I promise a blowjob for you tonight!"
Oh, boys! They have already become sentimental, despite everything, they still have friendship between them, even in sex.
"How cute!" - Said Officer Tony - "But your time is running out, ruddy! Decide now!”
Come on, Runny! You heard your friends, now it's up to you, and I don’t care what the officials say, they'll always be that humiliating, while you're here you must abide by their rules.
"Hmmm! It's okay!" - Runny said and he walked towards me - "I hope your cock tastes good, ‘ButtSlut’!"
Finally, he decided. Nice! Your dignity will be preserved, you’re a good leader (I admit it), now I like you.
"Excellent!" - Argy said - "Are you ready, ‘ButtSlut’? Here we go! Start jumping!"
Definitely with Argy I'm not going to get along; with Icy, perhaps; and with Runny, definitely yes.
Finally, I started to do small jumps, Icy came to my right, rose in two hooves so I could suck his cock.
Shoot! I haven’t thought about the temperature of Icy's cum when he starts to cumming, it won’t be good.
"Eat it, boy!" - Said Icy
Damn! Do I do it or not? I don’t want to end up with an ice-cold throat.
"That’s… it!" - Argy said and I continued to jump into his crotch - "Don’t... stop!"
"If I don’t like the taste, I’ll go for you later, ‘ButtSlut’!" - Added Runny and he approached my cock.
The officers just watched, and they started to enjoy it, at least Officer Tony changed his face to satisfaction, that's good, right?
I hope the boss is enjoying it, later on I'll see him (if the officers give me access).
Coming back to the scene, that position is a bit difficult: sucking Icy's penis, jumping on Argy's penis and Ah ...! Runny licking the pre-seminal fluids from my cock, that ... it turns me on.
I was still panting, and Argy's cock was bathing Icy's cum, which was no longer cold and was warming.
So far it surprises me that while he penetrates me he continues concentrating his magic to control his phone, how much time will have taken to dominate that?
"You... suck… it… very well, ‘ButtSlut’!" - Added Icy - "Good ... boy! Keep… it up!"
I would like to answer him, but I can’t because my muzzle is full, I still wonder if his cum could be harmful.
Runny kept licking my dick, it's not for nothing, but ... he does it very well, it will only be a matter of time that ... Ohhhhhh! He starts to ... suck it!
My dick was dripping more fluids, I felt how he played with his tongue, that made me think ... was it ever submissive? It's a mystery.
My excitement has gone further, I couldn’t bear it: being penetrated, sucking a cock and somepony sucking mine. Ah!
I've always wanted to be in a 3some, but a 4some is much better, I’d have liked other options (you know, double penetration yes or yes).
Officials enjoyed the show, too bad that spectators couldn’t see it, unless Argy decides to share the video he's recording, although they'll see Runny being humiliated by the officers, so ... he should be at least a bit conscious.
"Ah! Fuck you ... damn ... boss!" - Icy exclaimed, making an obscene signal with his hoof - "Never ... we will forget ... this! Ah!"
Runny and Icy did not seem to enjoy it (by the boss's orders), but Argy yes, because he's fucking a butt after a long time.
But, in spite of everything, the three of them were panting.
It seems that Runny likes my penis a lot, it is sucking faster and faster, at this stage I'll come soon.
"Here it comes…! Get ready! "- exclaimed Argy gasping -" Ahhhhhhhhhhh ...! Ahhhhhhhhhhh ...! "
I jumped faster and then I stopped, because I felt that he began to cum inside me, I closed my eyes.
"Ah! What… a... good ... ass! Shit!" - Exclaimed Argy.
At least he has been able to achieve his task, I started to do small jumps again, but soft to make the creampie.
In the meantime, I felt that Icy's penis was throbbing more, it seems to be about to come.
"Get it ... well...! Ah! "- Icy said -" Don’t... worry ... it won’t do ... hurt you, ‘ButtSlut’! Ahhhhhhhhh!"
If it isn’t harmful, then let it come! I want it!
Ahhhhhhh! He came! And all his cum went through my throat, it's ... cold, not as much as it has been when he filled me, I think he can control the cum temperature. Interesting!
It's like taking cold water in midsummer, it's very refreshing.
Finally, they all finished! I was missing!
Icy pulled his cock out of my muzzle, and began to fall cum, my body trembled a bit (by the cold).
I thought this would last longer, but it wasn’t so, they’re not enjoying it to 100%, I’d like another chance with them later (without blowing the soap, of course).
"Come on ... Runny!" - I said panting. - "Almost ... I'm coming! Yes!"
I don’t think I can take any more, I just hope my cum is to the liking of Runny.
"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" - I yelled and I came - "Oh ... my... gosh! Ahhhh ...! "
It has been a considerable amount, I couldn’t masturbate last night, because I was in K.O.
Runny pulled his snout out of my dick, but he didn’t swallow my cum, still held it in his mouth.
If you don’t like it, it's fine for me, but I don’t think the officers will let you spit it on the floor.
"Haha! Come on, take it all, ‘rude guy’! "- Exclaimed Officer Loons
"If you want more, here we have it!" - Added Dark Officer
"You know where you can find us!" - Officer Tony said
I think it was enough humiliation, I think they have their own rules, but ... Ah! I would like to give them their due if I could.
Runny finally swallowed my cum in one go, I hope it will not do any stomach damage.
"Oh! I'm sorry… for... the delay!" - He said - "I had... to ... taste it!"
It doesn’t taste bad, on the contrary, and I know it, because I shared it with my boyfriend on some occasions when we had sex.
I think about him a lot, I want to see him soon, and I hope he's out of prison when that time comes.
"It’s… done!" - He said - "It’s over?"
The officers looked at each other, and nodded.
"Excellent 4some, gentlecolts!" - Said boss Logic. - "I hope see you again to my delight!"
These words caused the annoyance of the boys (it was obvious).
I got off Argy's penis and I fell to the ground, I was completely satisfied, although I don’t know if the boys will feel the same.
The officers continued enjoying it, then they were taken them to their respective cells by orders from boss Logic.
Nothing they could do at this time, an aggression to the officers can prolong the time in prison, or worse, life imprisonment.
"Guys!" - I could hardly speak – Don’t ... forget ... something?
Officer Tony was the only one who came back to me, picked up the soap with his snout and placed it on my hoof.
"Hurry up, ‘Butt Slut’, the other group will come soon!" - He said and left
At least he gave me the soap, I've sweated a lot, the cum drips from my butt, from my snout, and I feel very tired, but it was great.
"Take care of that butt, sure your cellmate will like to play with it!" - Added Officer Tony before leaving the showers
It is true! I hope my cellmate is friendly, at least I won’t feel alone, although I don’t doubt that he wants to "play" with me.
"Boy, you only have 5 minutes!" - Said boss Logic - "Unless you want to be fucked by all the members of the next group."
My hooves were shaking; I could stand up with difficulty.
Well, I think that's how it ends, right?
I must take a quick shower, I mustn’t let the soap again slip from my hooves, I couldn’t resist more sex, I need to recover my energies.
There is something I always said: "There is nothing better than a bath after sex, it’s the best."
I would like to have more pleasure time with this band (but without farces, of course), I haven’t had at least the opportunity to tell them something before they leave.
I kept thinking about several things while I was getting soap, but the most important thing now is: who will be my cellmate?
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Phew! It was a very relaxing bath, after all, and I think I could do it in less than 5 minutes, I didn’t hear the boss again, so I can calmly return to my cell (I guess).
I need to see if my Tablet recharged its battery completely, or at least 80% is fine, the weather is still hot, and there is enough solar power.
"You can’t walk completely naked to your cell, silly!" - The officer who was taking care of the showers told me - "In the dressing room you can find your new clothes."
Great! The officer has returned after leaving the "poor pony" in the hospital, and he’s very right, it’d be very embarrassing to be naked all the way.
It's the same one I've had, but it's completely clean, I hope it's my size, I need to lose some weight.
That’s weird! While I was putting on my clothes, I began to feel that I’m liking them, maybe I like them more than my old sky-blue shirt, I hope to return home soon, I feel much nostalgia.
I miss everything outside, the street, my neighborhood, my house, my room, my computer, my customers, my friends, and more.
I can’t put aside all this, it's part of me, I've temporarily lost them since I'm in this prison, somehow...
"Could you hurry, boy?!" - Exclaimed the officer.
Well, I think I could of all those things when I get to my cell.
I quickly came out of the dressing room, I have to go back to my cell and I hope my Tablet is there, I'm not suspicious of my new cellmate (who is there waiting for me).
As I suspected, the other group was prepared to enter the showers.
As I walked I saw different faces, who watch me, some faces of fear and other faces of "I want to fuck your ass, Flair!".
Will the viewers have communicated with them? Wow! They don’t waste time.
"Boy, if you don’t hurry, I'll be the one to fuck that fat ass you have!" - Exclaimed the same officer, and he was behind me.
He decided to accompany me to my cell. Gee! Does he think I’m going to get lost on the way?!
I'd like to ask about Raptor (the prisoner who pretended to be sick to give the boys extra time), but better not, I think I've had enough for today.
I continued on my way with the officer, I saw another of them carrying shattered wood, perhaps from one of the cabins of the cells. What happened? Some aggressive spectator did this?
I don’t think that matters now (or maybe yes), the officers must have everything under control in these situations, I hope so.
I saw Officer Dark and Officer Loons waiting outside my cell, they were a little dirty with dust, the aggressor confronted them? Where's Officer Tony?
"Finally!" - Officer Loons said - "Your cellmate is waiting for you"
"Looks like you two are going to have a nice friendship" - Added Officer Dark.
Maybe I should ask for the officer, although it's none of my business, but I'm curious.
"And Officer Tony?" - I asked.
"He went to talk to the boss, 'butt slut'" - I replied Officer Dark - "Enter to your cage now!"
I don’t know why I feel that something serious has happened to him and they refuse to tell me; anyway, Officer Dark opened the bars, I went in, and he closed the jail tightly. Easy boy!
"I hope you take good care of the boy!" - Exclaimed Loons. - "Idiot!"
I turned and watched them walk away, Loons walked with difficulty, limping. They can’t fool me! (well, only in this situation).
Was my cellmate the cause of this commotion? I see small pieces of wood, dust, and a little smoke.
Before I could meet my cellmate, who is lying in bed, I checked the window and there was my Tablet (I suspired)
This place has begun to look different with his presence, well, I'll just have to get used to it, that's all.
How weird! I don’t see my cabin, just a simple bed, surely, he shattered it and caused serious damage to the officers. My hero?
Either way, it isn’t good for me, because that attitude only means one thing: he isn’t friendly.
I started to be afraid, I sat on the bench with my Tablet, at least I should try to talk to him, as peacefully as possible. I'm scared!
I see he has his hooves chained, making it impossible to attack, that's good (I think so).
In addition to being chained, he has a metal collar on his neck (similar to the one I had when I arrived in prison the first time), head down and quiet.
I worry about not having the cabin, and this bed is only for one, I won’t be able to sleep well tonight.
Well, at least I could sleep on the long bench, or maybe on the floor, I should ask if we could take turns, that is, tonight he sleeps in bed, and the next night he sleeps on the bench, and so on.
First things first, the presentation.
"Hello" - I said a little frightened
I waited almost 1 minute and he didn’t reply me, neither he moved, he’s alive?
“I’m… Creative Flair, mate” – I added
He still doesn’t move, maybe he should feel humiliated inside. Damn! Do these officers always have to humiliate all the prisoners? Although my cellmate has given them his beating, but, in the end, he lost the battle and ended up like this.
"Well, you must know that ... everything is fine, mate" - I said
I tried to touch him with my hoof, when I was close, he raised his head suddenly, I was scared and I stepped back.
"Sorry, sorry!" - I said - "I thought ... you were sleeping."
"Don’t be silly!" - He answered - "Who sleeps sitting?"
He ducked his head again. Phew! What a scare! But he’s not calm yet after the battle he had with the officers.
I don’t know what else to say him, maybe a random question?
"How hard you beat the officers, mate" - I commented smiling a little.
He raised his head again. Oh no! He stood up and walked over to me.
"Do you think this is funny?!" - He shouted at me - "This is very humiliating! Those officers are stupid! Want to see how have I fought against them?! Eh?!"
Oh no! This definitely went out of control. What do I do? What I do?
I stepped back to the bars, I hope he can’t reach me, because he is handcuffed with heavy metal spheres.
With all his might he has tried to catch up with me, he finally stopped.
"You're very lucky!" - He exclaimed. - "Damn!"
"Calm... down!" - I exclaimed frightened - "It wasn’t… my intention... seriously! Sorry! Sorry! Sorry!"
Your fight is not with me, it’s with the officers. It seems that he came back to himself, his eyes were lost for a moment, he looked at his hooves.
But what could have happened to my cellmate?
He kept going back and lay on the side of the bed facing the wall.
There are so many questions I would like to ask him, but I think I could wait a little, until he can calm down completely.
I sat on the bench, and stared at him with fear.
"I'm sorry!" - He replied - "Just leave me alone for a moment!"
It's okay! It's what he needs for now, maybe later I could talk to him more quietly.
I'm sweating! I walked to the bars of my cell, I started thinking about everything that has happened for now, I tried to assimilate, when these things happen, I have only ... to shed some tears.
So is! I always had that feeling in these types of situations, when someone tries to hurt you against his will, how I wish someone could come and comfort me.
I could see everywhere on the other side of my cell, the officers were gathered, but I couldn’t see the Officer Tony, I suspect he was badly wounded or maybe worse.
I listened to how boss Logic gave them the directions, mentioned that he’d need reinforcements, Officer Loons and Tony won’t be able for the moment.
How could so many things happen while I was in the showers?
I sighed, just dripped a few tears from my eyes, went back to the bench, checked my Tablet, I'm still not connected to any network.
I need to distract myself a bit from all this, maybe if I see some photos stored on my memory card, wouldn’t be bad.
I wonder, how will my customers be? They’re my impulse to do what I like, for now I can’t contact them, nor do I know if any of them are getting enough money for bail (it’s difficult but not impossible).
The only thing that would do me good to relax completely is a bit of masturbation, I'm going to need some magic and my hooves to achieve it.
I looked in my gallery for images that I can stimulate myself, I don’t think that the officers care what I do in my cell.
A few minutes later, I was touching my cock with my hooves, with my magic was stimulating my ass.
I only know basic spells, but I think it's enough for this moment, if only I could do something with my cellmate.
I stopped for a moment, I went to the bars, because I heard in the distance that the other group finished bathing, each went to their respective cells.
I stopped looking at what was happening outside and returned to my current routine, I saw that my cellmate changed sides and... he is fast asleep.
Poor boy! I would like to take those wrists and all those chains off so that he feels more free and comfortable, although he could give me a good beating this time.
I approached his side to see him more closely, he is well asleep, I would like to do something for him.
Mmmmmmmmm ... Wow! Look at his dick, it’s flabby, I wonder if ... I should do it or not.
What are you doing, Flair? Did you lose your head? This isn’t the time to think about these things, you hardly knew him for a few minutes, do you want more problems?
I argued with myself in my head, my face says “Yes!”, but my mind makes me doubt, I want to play with his penis, I'm curious, everything is coming on me. Ahhhhhh!
Why did I have to look exactly at that place? Why are you like this, Flair? Now it isn’t going to get me out of my mind.
My horsecock erected, I blushed, I'm getting hot. Damn!
Get out, blowjob desire! I can’t with myself! Shit!
I stepped back and sat down on the bench, I must look for heated images to distract my mind before it’s too late.
However, something stopped me before activating the screen of my Tablet, I left it on the bench, swallowed saliva and approached again my cellmate (who was still sleeping).
His penis is throbbing little, it makes me want to, I feel like sucking it Ahhhhhhhhh!
He has a little pre-seminal fluid in the tip of his dick, I approached my head to lick it with my tongue, I'm very curious. Argh!
Mmmmmmm! I started to savor it, and ... not bad for an aggressive pony, I closed my eyes for a moment to feel the taste better.
Well, I think I could try, it seems that didn’t wake him up, he's still sleeping like a log.
Good, Flair! It’s OK! At least you have achieved the first part, that's enough! You must stop! Don’t think in... suck it! Ahhhhhhh!
Shit! Why me? Well, I guess all this will end when I start blowjob. What other solution is there?
Seeing him well, it's a nice pony, and ... Bah! No more compliments! Less words, more action!
I returned my head to his cock, slowly opened my mouth to suck his penis and when I was very close ... Oops! He just moved!
I backed off! I went back to my bench, grabbed my Tablet and acted as if nothing had happened here, I became very nervous.
He just shifted, leaning back and his head staring at the ceiling.
That was close! Very close! I'll wait a moment for him to fall asleep again.
I was sweating, but I still feel excited. I want to continue! I must go on! But I'm risking a lot, I don’t want when he wakes up he find me doing that and then I end up with several injuries and fractures.
His penis is still erect and throbbing, at the tip there is another little pre-seminal fluid.
If only he had not behaved that way when we talked, I would be quietly doing a blowjob to him now, but, well, here we go again.
I‘d have liked him to return to the previous position, so it’d be easier to reach, now I must support my hooves in the bed to be able to stretch my head and reach for his penis, I'm being very careful as possible.
I got comfortable and slowly brought my muzzle to his cock, and always making sure he stays asleep.
Should I record what I'm doing to have it in my personal collection? Why not? Wait! Flair, you've definitely lost your head with this! But YOLO!
I left those ideas in my mind for a moment, I concentrated on using telekinesis in my Tablet and being able to suck his dick.
I opened my snout, I approached, once inside, I began to suck it slowly, if I liked the taste of his fluids, now I’ll like all his whole penis, and ... That's right! It's starting to like me more.
I was playing with my tongue inside, I forgot for a moment that he’s sleeping, and I imagined that he is awake, telling me dirty things, caressing my head, and all that.
The power of the imagination is enormous, I use it all the time, even in sex, it excites me more.
My cheeks were red, my partner was expelling more fluids, it is amazing how his penis works even though he is asleep, I wish he was awake and see him enjoying.
I checked if he was still asleep and saw in his face some satisfaction, as if he were having sex in dreams, but what he doesn’t know is that it’s really happening.
I started to suck him faster and tried to get his penis to my throat, I hope he can cumming soon to end this, while I still enjoy this moment.
It's a bit difficult to concentrate telekinesis at this time, it would be best to leave my Tablet back to its place, I stopped for a moment to do so.
I felt his cock begin to throb on the inside, I was sweating, my anus contracted and some of the cum I had stored fell.
My head told me I should have that cum inside me. Should I sit on top of him? I don’t think so.
"Mmmmmmmmmmmmm" - Said he asleep.
Is near! I want his cum! I want to taste it!
I stopped and he came in my snout, all the cum that expelled is now in my snout.
It's a regular amount! I slowly pulled my snout, got up, and immediately went to my bench.
He just moved again! Oh no! He mustn’t suspect!
I swallowed all his cum, and pretended to be checking my Tablet, he just shifted his gaze to the wall.
I haven’t checked if I have left drops of his cum in his crotch, I hope not, I can’t do anything now, he could wake up.
Anyway, the taste of his cum has been nice, I haven’t tasted it as usual, but it was good.
I just hope my cellmate has enjoyed it and hopefully soon I want him to fill my ass with his seeds.
It was a little short, but at least I was able to satisfy myself.
"It's time for breakfast, gentlecolts!" - The boss voice was heard in the megaphone.
Wow! I didn’t expect that! Although I just had a good breakfast recently.
Let's see what kind of food they serve here, maybe they can feed me something light for now.
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My stomach began to roar, I thought that the cum of those rude guys would at least make me endure a little hunger, however, it was the opposite: I'm hungrier!
Why do the officers take so long? I looked out and saw that they were releasing the prisoners from their respective cells in order, and everything seems to indicate that my cell is the last one they will visit. Shoot!
Maybe I can take advantage of the moment to awaken my cellmate while I wait for them, I wouldn’t like to leave him without something in his stomach, he is sleeping like a log, and I don’t think he has noticed what happened recently. Nice!
Anyway, I’ll have to tell him later, I hope he doesn’t take it badly.
I grabbed my Tablet, I checked some photos I have saved to distract me a little, I saw some pictures of meals, that made me even more hungry.
After a few minutes, an officer approached my cell (it seems that it was finally my turn) and opened the gate softly (I guess he wanted to prevent my cellmate from waking up)
I left my tablet on the bench, and left, but not before asking the officer about my partner.
"Excuse me, officer." - I whispered to the officer as I left - "Shouldn’t my cellmate have breakfast too?"
The officer watched me for a moment, closed the gate slowly.
"That's not your problem!" - He replied - "I only follow orders"
But how evil! Could you forget your stupid rules and grudges for a moment?
"Move!" - He exclaimed - "Unless you want to stay without breakfast too!"
I can’t do anything. It's a pity! Although maybe I could bring him (my cellmate) some food.
I went with the officer to the group of prisoners, I'm not surprised that most are watching me, I imagine them thinking at this moment: I want to fuck that ass! Butt slut!
"Gentlecolts!" - Officer Dark exclaimed - "Now we’ll go to the dining room, please record the following instructions on your heads!"
More indications? Great! This time I’ll pay more attention to them, and ignore what others are whispering about me.
After a "nice" talk, I was surprised: Officer Dark is very precise and clear in the indications, I should give him a medal of honor (sarcasm).
"Now, in order, you’ll enter to the dining room, once there, the waitress will give you the respective instructions, and you have to pay close attention" - Officer Dark added - "Is it clear, Flair?!"
Oh! I didn’t expect that, he just made me feel ashamed, the other prisoners observed me and started making fun of me, I just nodded. And yes! It has become very clear!
We walked in order, we passed the large dining room doors, and we’re already here, many tables, seats, a warm atmosphere, and the smell of the food is very pleasant, it reminded me of the Magic Academy.
Someone approached us to welcome us, she must be the waitress Tulip that Officer Dark told us about, she is so ... pretty!
I stayed for a moment appreciating her beauty, I’d stop being bisexual for her and ... Uh! Flair, this isn’t the time to think about those things! Concentrate!
She mentioned a list of meals (a huge list) Wow! Most dishes are to my liking, fortunately I came back to pay attention to what she was saying.
Some prisoners began to flirt, some phrases with rhymes, among others, and it seems that she doesn’t bother, will she be used to this every day?
Each one, in a row, took his respective tray and chose his dish, it will only be a matter of time to wait my turn, and I hope they don’t leave the dishes that I don’t like.
Anyway, I should bring some snacks to my cellmate, I hope he’s not allergic to anything.
It's my turn! I ordered rice, with some banana tortillas, vegetable stew and a ‘chicha morada’ drink, the cook served everything quickly on my tray. What good service!
And look the chef! He’s strong, dark glasses, he’s sympathetic and wears a nice chef's clothes.
"Can you stop looking at me and moving forward?!" – Exclaimed
Oops! I think it was a bad time to think about those details of him.
"Is it possible if you can give me a little more of each one?" - I asked
“Think about the others, boy!" - He replied - "Maybe you find food to spare later, after everyone has served, the waitress will warn you. Move now!"
Great! I have almost assured food for my cellmate (hopefully), I moved away from the place, and, it's time to find a place to sit.
There are tables available, some with at least two prisoners, in the background I see a totally empty table, and it has a lot of space. Pity! It's reserved for the officers, I'll have to settle for the other tables, although I don’t want to run into the rude guys I've met in the showers.
I don’t know how long it takes me to find a good place to sit, everyone looks at me while they eat, that’s starting to make me uncomfortable.
"Hey, buddy!" - Someone exclaimed - "Here, sit down with us!"
I tried to find out who was the one who called me, until I finally located it, there are two prisoners in that table. Worst is nothing!
"Quiet, everything is fine" - He said
"Thanks!" - I replied - "It seems that not everyone is friendly in this prison right?"
"Over time you'll get used to it, boy!" - he replied
I sat in the chair, a little away from them, anyway, I can’t trust myself.
"They told me that you have fallen into the soap game, it’s very unfortunate" - He told me
It wasn’t necessary to remind me of that moment, now I feel less confidence than before.
"I'm Wolfster Dangerous!" - he said - "And he's my cellmate, Doggo!"
"Nice meet you, woof!" - His cellmate told me
Well, it seems that they’re friendly after all, although their partner looks very curious.
"I’m Creative Flair, great pleasure!" - I replied
We made a brohoof before we started eating, when we started, we chatted a bit, maybe I should take advantage of the moment to know more about my surroundings (I think that is more important for now), although I should first know something about them.
"How long have you been here, Mr. Wolfster Dangerous?" - I asked
He smiled a little, that can’t be ... well, can it?
"Just call me Dan, okay? And I've been around for 3 years"- he answered-" And my cellmate is more than 5 years."
Interesting! Now I feel more intrigued by the appearance of Doggo, it seems that it was a kind of ... canine, fused with a pony and a bat (it's strange).
"I guess it's your first experience in prison, right?" - Dan asked
"Exactly!" - I replied - "It's my first day and ... I'm very confused, they all look at me very strange, I don’t know what they have in mind, that bothers me, and a lot."
I still can’t understand how the hell I got here, there are more serious crimes that should be punished, I must get to the bottom of this anyways. Argh! I think I should change the subject a bit.
"And why did they capture you?" - Dan asked me
I think that question was inevitable for me, well, if I need to socialize and look good with some prisoners, the moment is now.
"Officer Tony, who captured me, only told me that I had prohibited content in my files" - I replied - "It's really very confusing, and absurd, I don’t have more details."
I think I already feel discomfort.
"I see!" - Dan answered - "Well, I'm here for a noble act, it was very sad, but I feel better."
"Woof, woof!" - Added Doggo - "Escaping lab, hiding evil doctors, woof!"
Really? I think that's not enough excuse to be behind bars, maybe they're hiding what really happened.
"I freed my puppies, because they defended me from someone malevolent, that bothered the officers, and that's why I'm here" - he added - "And my partner was caught having sex with some ponies in a park, it's not his fault, just he listened to his instincts."
Well, now it’s clear why they were put in custody (I guess), and it makes sense.
"You should start eating before it gets cold" - Dan said
Oops! It’s true! This was getting interesting that I forgot about the food.
"While you enjoy that good choice of dishes, could you tell me about yourself, my friend?" - Dan told me
"I’d love to talk about my life, but ..." - I answered - "First I would like you to give me ..."
Suddenly I was interrupted by... her, the waitress, accompanied by flirtations from the other prisoners (again).
"Gentlecolts!" - she asked. "Do any of you want anything else to eat? We have food to spare."
Excellent! I will ask for food for my cellmate, I must find a way to save it without anyone noticing.
"I think with what I have is more than enough, baby" - replied Dan - "If I were heterosexual, I would like to eat that pussy, my sensual girl."
But how daring that sounded! This would merit a slap (and a very strong one).
"But how flattering, precious!" - She replied - "Although you could make an exception for me"
That was unexpected, it seems that she loves flirting, even if they’re very explicit.
"Are you free today, pretty?" - Dan asked - "I'd like to try an ‘apple pie’ today"
"Want bread with sausage, woof!" - Doggo added - "You bread, I sausage, woof!"
I guess I have to say something to me, she can be very pretty (and I may want to fuck her), but I must always respect.
"Excuse me, beautiful lady! Do you have banana tortillas?"- I said
"That hasn’t been very flattering, boy" - She said with a look of contempt - "Unfortunately we have no more, but we still have egg tortillas."
But what? Is seriously? I don’t understand! She really likes dirty things! And there are no banana tortillas!
"Ok, bring everything you have, please" - I replied
He approached me, stroked my head with her hoof.
"You're a good boy despite everything!" - she told me - "I'll come back for your tortillas"
I don’t know how to consider this act, was it sarcasm?
"I'll be in the same place as always, my love" - S
he addressed Dan and Doggo, and winked - "I'm waiting for you both!"
Finally, she retreated to the other tables, the flirting and compliments continued.
"I think you need to become more familiar with those around you, my friend" - Dan told me
"That's it!" - I answered immediately - "Maybe you can help me to know more of all ... if possible, hehe"
There was a small silence, they looked at each other, I think I have despaired a little.
How much do they plot? Finally, they turned to me.
"Well, why not?" - Dan replied - "You better record everything on your data disc, my friend"
Here I have to stop the writing, it's a lot of information and I think it would do well to summarize everything so as not to bore you while reading.
It's okay? Well, here we go.
	Tulip Coquette is the name of the waitress (nice name, by the way), she likes a lot of compliments, and flirting, from whomever, they didn’t give me details of the meeting place, although that isn’t important now.
	Peruvian Earth and Alexander the Great are the chefs, the first one prepares the dishes, you have to be careful with him, if you don’t like any dish, however much you want you shouldn’t let him know, because you're going to regret it (Wow! So rude!); the second, chef Alex, is responsible for serving the dishes, not much is known about him.
	If you feel like vomiting, you can go to the bathrooms, they’re located at the bottom on the right, I don’t have to worry much about the officers who look after the entrance.
	If the damage is greater, you can go to visit the Scientific Dr. Spectre Phase, he’s a medical master, his appearance can be deceptive, very few know his true self, some rumors say that he is a changeling, but they are only rumors.

I think that is the important information for now, there is other information about the other prisoners and officers that isn’t so relevant, so I won’t draft it.
"Do you know anything about my cellmate?" - I asked
"Well you must take care of that boy" - He replied - "I don’t know exactly how it happened, he entered his cell, then some officers came in and, they tried to 'play' with him, it seemed that he wouldn’t react, but he did, he destroyed the cabin, the officers were wounded, reinforcements came and they chained him "
"He rude, woof!" - Doggo added. - "Left officers wounded, me wish his strength, grrrrrr!”
So that's what happened? These officers have apparently received a dose of their own medicine.
"It was a brave act, but it costed him more time in jail" - Dan said - "But at least he was able to achieve what another prisoner couldn’t do. He’s my hero!"
"Woof, superhero!" - Added Doggo - "You careful, woof!"
I'll do that! Anyway, I have to bring him some food, but I don’t know how, I grabbed my head and ... Sure! In this hat I can take some egg tortillas.
"Boy!" - someone behind me said - "Eating a lot isn’t good!"
Another unexpected visit? I turned to see who it was.
"PRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRR!" - his whistle blew - "TAKE CARE OF YOUR HEALTH!"
He retired. It wasn’t necessary to do that! That has left me a little clumsy.
"Sorry, Mr. Moonshoot, the trainer, is like that" - Said Dan - "Even though he's right, my friend, don’t eat much!"
"He right, woof!" - Doggo added
"You can subscribe to the gym if you need to reduce a few kilograms" - added Dan - "The gym is across the hospital"
"Perfect! Thank you!"- I answered -"I'm going to register today "
After a few minutes, I finished eating, and began to explore from my table to others, indeed, that table reserved for the officers was completely full of them, I saw Officer Loons with bandages on one of his hind legs, and it seems that Officer Dark hasn’t received any scratch, the worst part has been taken by Officer Tony, what a pity for him!
Even so, I approached them slowly, I heard that the doors opened, everyone looked at them, I did the same and saw ... Officer Tony Yes, him! Completely wounded, his face had bandages, and others in his body, he’s accompanied by someone with white hair and a white suit, surely it must be the scientist Dr. Spectre who attended him, both went to the other officers to be able have breakfast.
On second thought, I think I better go back to my place and wait another moment, talking to all of them is going to be difficult, with only one is more than enough, I hope that ... moment ... can ... Argh!
Suddenly I have begun to feel a pain in my stomach, and more and more it is more intense.
After all, Mr. Moonshoot was right. Damnit! I need to go to the bathroom now! Where it was? Oh! The bottom right!
I went quickly! It seems that nobody is taking care of the bathrooms, so I will only go in, I hope to find some vacant.
No! Everywhere is busy! This pain is killing me! Both the bathroom of males and females is busy. What do I do? I feel food is coming! Shit!
Uh? What is that? I see a half-open door, I went to explore it, and I see it's a bathroom too, but it's only one. Does matters! I'm going in!
I went directly to the toilet, which had a door, closed it and vomited a lot.
Dammit! Everything was very exquisite, I didn’t think it would be harmful. What a bad thing! Why me? Has any seasoning hurt me? My body isn’t used to prison food. Or maybe it was the cum that I consumed?
Whatever it is, everything went to the toilet, again I have an empty stomach, but that doesn’t matter, I just hope this doesn’t get worse, I lowered the lever, it was lucky to have found this place, I didn’t want to leave the whole place dirty with my vomit.
Well, now I just have to leave immediately before... Woah! I listen to hoofsteps. Somepony is coming!
I went back to the toilet, closed the door, I hope that whoever came in didn’t come to use it, that would be catastrophic.
Did I get into a bathroom that is only authorized personnel? I looked around, I didn’t know what to do, I could use my magic, but that would alert whoever is there on the other side. What else can happen to me?
At least I'll look for one of those ... holes in the door and on the sides. How strange! There are writings that I can’t understand, some that indicate a scoring system, the only word I understood was "Gloryhole", I think I’ve seen it before, but hey, I’ll have to spy to see what happens and I hope to be lucky this time.
Anyway, I'm a dead pony.
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