	The bass pulsed before the lights came up. It was a nasty, heavy beat, one that was perfect for this type of sultry track. It was the perfect track to make bad decisions to.
	Maybe that was why, when the lights came up, she was behind bars. The camera pulled back to reveal that the wide, pink bars arched up as they went. She was in a pink metal dome, treating its bars like those of a prison. But it wasn’t a prison. It was a giant cage.
	Sassi herself was wearing a pink prison uniform, albeit a very suggestive one. Most convicts didn’t wear 6 inch stripper heels like her, and almost no jails made people wear booty shorts. But she was Sissy Sassi. She couldn’t wear anything but the best.
As soon as the video started, she began to work the pink bar, spinning around it and doing tricks like it was a stripper pole and singing her new single.

Baby won’t you bend me over
Oh my clitty’s just so over
But I got a sissy button
Press it nice and hard

But you, I can see you pack it
Be a King, don’t just Jack it
Come and take your Queen
Because some fun is in the cards

	Male models began to flood the scene, shirtless in orange pants which said “Horny Jail.”
	Their hands ran up and down Sassi, slowly undressing her until she was wearing only her g string pink panties and a pink bra to match. There were several cuts involved, of course. How else could she look so good when they finally got her stripped. One moment she was in her tiny jumpsuit and the next, she was lathered in babyoil. But who cared? The boys who were currently liking the video and typing comments with one hand certainly didn’t.

I’m caged but I’m free
You’re hard I’m easy
Why don’t you show me
How a real man can be

I’m caged but I’m free 
You’re hard I’m easy
Why don’t you show me
How a real man can be!

She belted the chorus as she danced inside the massive cltty cage, strutting about and twerking to tease the models. Her cherrybomb of a booty had practically swallowed the tiny piece of fabric that the g string offered, leaving just her bouncing cheeks for the boys.
Finally, a group of hunky men dressed as guards showed up, standing over the diminutive little sissy as she grinned to them. One gestured for her to bend over, and the camera cut to a close up of Sassi’s face. They were doing a cavity search, but the audience only got to see her face as she bit her lip.

Lock me throw away the key
Rip my panties come and see
I got all you need
So come on give it to me

Make me leak, I’ll make you blow
Come on you already know
Sissy Sassi’s locked up
But in back I’m free

Cut to her twerking for the camera, putting everyone else who’d ever thrown it back to shame. The camera spun about until she stopped, following her low and from behind as she strutted into the center of the cage.
Picking up a bar of soap, she dropped it and looked around to all the male models.
She winked.
Then she picked up another and did the same thing. As she kept dropping a seemingly never ending supply of pink soap bars, she came in with the second chorus.

I’m caged but I’m free
You’re hard I’m easy
Why don’t you show me
How a real man can be

I’m caged but I’m free 
You’re hard I’m easy
Why don’t you show me
How a real man can be!

And then all the models surrounded her, and the camera cut to her, bent over and looking up at one of the prominent bulges in the orange pants before her. As the music faded out, she looked directly to camera and licked her lips.
