C block, not your typical place for a little arctic fox, like Hashigo. He was still wondering how he ended up in a position like this. Tossed in with gang bangers, thieves, and other undesirables that have plagued society. Hashigo knew there were some lawyers out there that played the court to their benefit making an innocent person out to be something a lot worse than what they were tried for. This one lawyer, in general, made him out to be a hood rat, someone who didn't give a shit about furry life. He had been caught near the scene of a crime carrying a baseball bat that he had found. At the time he'd been wearing his grungy clothes as he didn't feel like finding anything in his closet to wear so he just threw on whatever he felt like. The police had apprehended him and questioned him. They had realized he was in the wrong place at the wrong time, but the prosecuting attorney wanted everyone to think that he was guilty, and he used every dirty trick in the book to get a conviction.

Now he found himself carrying a folded blanket with a pillow, wearing a jumpsuit, and being escorted down a long green hall lined with cells. He thought to himself that his lawyer was still working to get him out, but he reached a sad conclusion that knowing his lawyer, he would be in here for a very long time.

"Here's your cell." The guard said pointing with his nightstick. "Open cell number 126." He yelled to the guard station at the end of the row. Slowly and with a sound like chains being rattled the door opened making room for one more. There were two bunks on the right side of the cell. laying on the top bunk was a gray wolf with his hands laced behind his head. His jumpsuit was half zipped showing off his six-pack, but Hashigo couldn't see it from the floor.

As soon as Hashigo stepped into the cell the door shut promptly once again with the rattle of chains. Before Hashigo could lay out his bed the Wolf on the upper bunk slid down to meet him. The Wolf wasn't much taller than he was but still, Hashigo felt intimidated.

"There's no need to fear me." The wolf said holding up his hand as if to show he meant no harm. Hashigo was visibly shaking though he tried to hide it. The wolf extended his hand in an offer of friendship. Hashigo looked down at it then extended his hand and shook it.

"I'm Haseo." The wolf said with a smile. "What's your name?"

"Hashigo." The little arctic fox said smiling slightly.

He started to feel a little bit safer getting to know Haseo.

Haseo was kind enough to make Hashigo's bed for him. They both sat and talked for a bit. Each learning that the other had been prosecuted by the same lawyer. Haseo had only been in for a few months but was still fighting to get out. So far even his lawyer had not been able to get him free. Hashigo's ears drooped when he heard the story about how he had been convicted of a crime he didn't commit.

"I've gotten used to being in here," Haseo said solemnly. "So, I can help watch your back. I may not be top dog but I'm still well-respected."

"I really do appreciate your help," Hashigo replied as he laid down on the bunk. Dinnertime didn't seem to ease Hashigo's fears. He could feel every eye staring at him looking him over. What he feared the most was after dinner when everyone would take showers together. he knew his cellmate, Haseo, wouldn't be able to be there to protect him.

Little Fox sat down and looked at the food on his plate. He was surprised at what they had to eat. Many people have thought they would eat gruel, slopped, or some other unknown substance. Instead, what they were eating was stuffed pork with mashed potatoes and gravy and green beans. We didn't get anything for dessert which suited most people just fine since they were usually filled out by what was on their dinner plate. Haseo kept trying to talk to Hashigo but he seemed lost in his little world.

"Are you alright man?" He had asked finally able to get Hashigo's attention. Hashigo shook his head trying to clear his thoughts. There was nothing he could do to rid his mind of the thoughts of what might happen in the showers.

"I'm sorry that it's not my day to bathe," Haseo said ruefully. Hashigo just looked him in the eyes with a pleading expression. It was out of anybody's hands what would happen in the showers. Until then they stayed in their cell laying on the bunks unsure of what to do. Time seemed to slow to a crawl as Hashigo waited his turn for the showers.

"Hashigo Fox, time to hit the showers." Said one of the guards as he opened the door. Hashigo stepped out and followed the guards as a handful of inmates were marched into the community shower room. Among the group were a lion, a couple of wolves, and a very muscular cheetah. Hashigo kept a close watch on them as he took off his jumper along with everyone else. They were each given towels which they left next to their clothes and then they were forced into the shower room. Hashigo found himself in the corner with a brand-new bar of soap hoping that by hiding himself he would be safe that was until the soap slipped out of his fingers and fell to the floor. The sound was like a dinner bell calling everyone to eat it had attracted the attention of everyone. The lion was the first one to move forward watching carefully as little Fox tried to pick up the soap. When Hashigo got back to his feet he found himself looking up at what looked like a bodybuilder.

"Well, what do we have here?" The lion said with a huge grin. "Looks like we got ourselves a shower toy." The other guys laughed as Hashigo backed into the corner holding his tail. His ears flattened back against his head and as I started to twitch. He knew exactly what was coming. All he could do was brace himself. Instead of manhandling the little Fox the lion took his hand in his and pressed him against the wall. Hashigo tried to tuck his tail between his legs but the lion placed his hand on his thighs and gently pushed the Fox's tail out of the way. The water from the showerhead washed down on them both making it a little bit difficult for what the lion was about to do. Hashigo shivered unsure of what the lion was going to do to him. Well, more to say, he knew what the lion was going to do but how he was going to go about doing it was what scared him.

"Just relax for me, will you?" The lion whispered in his ear. Hashigo nodded slowly and relaxed waiting in anticipation for the inevitable moment. The little Fox was surprised at how gentle the lion had been. He barely felt the lion's thick shaft penetrate his tight hole. The whole experience was quite pleasurable and Hashigo gave in to the sensational experience. The lion kept his hands on the fox's shoulders. It made it all the easier for him to gain traction as he slid in and out with ease. The rest watched in anticipation for their turn. Each of them stroking themselves off. A couple of them argued who was going to go next but everyone lost to the set of wolves who were twins.

The lion was starting to get a little rough with the Fox. He pressed him more against the wall and thrust faster burying himself deep causing Hashigo to cry out. He wasn't in pain, the feeling of the lion pressing against his prostate sent him over the edge. If the lion didn't finish up soon he would eventually cum first. At last, the lion let out a roar and pulled out just before he could fill the Fox with his seminal fluid. For a moment it covered the fox's rump only to be washed off by the cascading water.

"Now it's our turn." The Grey Wolf said turning Hashigo around and pulling him away from the wall. Before he took the process, he found himself throat deep on the wolf's cock. While he was more than happy to have a cock in his muzzle he hadn't expected to be forced onto one. He murred happily taking one hand to the Wolf's balls and rubbing them gently. Knowing what the other wolf wanted he happily lifted his tail. The white Wolf grinned and stepped up behind him his cock ready to find its home in the fox's now used hole. Hashigo worked his tongue around the grey wolf's shaft licking up the pre that started to drip from his tip's opening. He took a moment to savor the sweet and salty taste while using a free hand to rub over the thick cock. At the same time, a white Wolf was having even more fun pounding the fox's tight tail hole. Hashigo wouldn't admit to it but he was enjoying getting pounded from one end while being forced to suck on a cock from the other. Without realizing it the force on his inflamed prostate had become so much that he painted the shower room floor with his thick hot sticky seed. Before anything more could happen, the wardens came in and broke everyone up. They kept watching from the door making sure no one else was going to rape one another. The lion who had cornered him was under the showerhead next to him. Feeling a little ashamed of himself the lion moved over to Hashigo and started washing him down. The little Fox protested the first but soon he felt he couldn't do without the gentle hand of the lion on him.

After the shower, they all dressed and were marched back to their cells. Haseo watched with a worried look on his face as Hashigo came in clutching his tail.

"Are you, all right?" He asked looking the Fox over.

"I'm more than fine. I thought things would be a little worse off." What Hashigo had not expected from that night was what the consequences would bring. I wouldn't say consequences as what happened surprised everyone. The lion from the shower, as well as the wolves, had placed themselves in between the prison gang and himself. It seemed everyone knew the lion enough to respect him. Come to find out he was the leader of cellblock C.

"You should be safe from everyone now." The lion said to him after turning everyone else away. "Forgive my rudeness but I forgot to introduce myself. My name is Lyle and I pretty much run the place." Hashigo found himself being guided toward the other end of the prison. At this point, since everyone was out for exercise all the prison cells were open. Lyle guided him into the last cell on the bottom floor.

"This is my cell. But you're more than welcome in here anytime. I do ask of one thing from you. Before you came here I hadn't had a good partner in such a long time. I only ask that you fill that role." Hashigo didn't know what to say but if he did accept he didn't know what would happen. Last night had been fun and he wanted to do it again, so he decided to take the lion up on his offer.

"Of course, I will. I will give myself to you anytime you want."

"How about now?" Hashigo had partly been surprised somehow, he expected the lion to ask him. At this moment he didn't care about what was going on outside what he wanted was to be taken by the lion again.

Lyle wrapped his arms around Hashigo's waist and pulled him closer. Hashigo laid his head on the Lion's chest and smiled. The lion put his hand between them and undid the zipper on the jumpsuit. Slowly he peeled the suit off pulling it down around the fox's ankles. Hashigo turned and climbed onto the lower bunk then turned to watch the lion take off his jumpsuit. Lyle slid in next to Hashigo and cuddled him close kissing his neck while one paw slid down his side only to wrap around the fox's fully erect shaft. Hashigo moaned at the feeling and pushed himself back against the lion helping him slide his shaft into his perfectly used hole. Lyle took a moment to savor the warm feeling of the Fox around his pulsing member.

While Lyle and Hashigo were having their fun the wolves kept watch, just outside the cell. Occasionally, they would glance in, but their focus is more attuned to everyone in the cell. A few cellmates had gathered to see who Lyle's new play toy was. Everyone knew he had been looking for someone to be by his side.

Back in the cell Lyle had rolled on top of Hashigo and found a nice rhythm as he tried to maintain his stamina. This time he wasn't going to pull out but to fill him as a sign that he was his. Hashigo held tight to the pillow putting his muzzle in it to try to keep from moaning too loud. The little Fox was close to tears almost unable to maintain himself while the lion pounded his enlarged prostate. Lyle was sweating and panting heavily. He was getting close even though he wanted to go on for a little longer. So that he wouldn't roar out this time he bit onto the fox's shoulders. Unable to hold himself anymore he could feel every bit of essence draining from his shaft and filling the fox's hole past capacity.

There was some commotion coming from outside the cell causing the two to get dressed as quickly as possible regardless of how messy they were. They stood outside while the wardens watched the head warden make his way through the crowd.

"I need everyone's attention." He said as he reached the center of the mass. "I need the following inmates to step forward. Hashigo... Lyle... And Haseo." Hashigo's heart skipped a beat. He didn't know if he was in trouble or not even Lyle was unsure of that. Slowly the three of them stepped forward and followed the head warden out of the cellblock. He took them into his office which was very plush. It looked like it came out of the 50s but they weren't too curious about it. They stood before his mahogany desk waiting in anticipation for the Justice Hammer to fall.

The Warden sat behind his desk and took out a bunch of folders which he laid neatly upon his desk. He looked at each one curiously before turning to the next paying little heed to the inmates before him.

"Do you know why I summoned you here?" He said still not looking at them. None of them answered unsure of why they were there. "I brought here because I have received a notice for your immediate release. It seems you all have been prosecuted by the same attorney who is now under investigation. He's being convicted of perjury and falsifying documents and testimonies. So as of now, you are no longer under my supervision. You are free to leave and live your lives as they should be."

Hashigo was quite happy. He would finally get to go home and go back to work. This job had said he can still work there if he ever got out as they knew he was not guilty. Lyle, on the other hand, was saddened. He had been locked up for a very long time and didn't know what it was like outside. Hashigo noticed this and placed his hand on the lion's own. Hashigo felt he knew that Lyle had no place to go so when they were out of the warden's office he turned to him hugging him and whispered to him.

"Why don't you come live with me? I'm sure we can come to some agreement. How's this? I bring you home to live with me and help you get a job and you can make me your lover." Lyle smiled slowly. He wanted more than anything to have a lover, but he never expected it to be found inside a prison.
