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My Name is Mike Whitt and I just turned 15 about a month ago. I’m a freshman in high school. I’m a very good baseball player. When I tried out for the school’s baseball team, I was picked to play on the varsity team. So far this year we have had a great year winning most of our games. It’s that time of year for the state annual baseball tournament. Yep, we are good enough that we were invited to play again this year. The team also went last year. Guess they had some issues with about four of the players. I heard some rumors about drinking and girls, but nothing was confirmed. Two graduated and the other two are seniors this year.

Coach Bacon don’t want a repeat of what happen last year. He went to the principal to see if he could get some more chaperons to go with the team. The tournament is a weeklong event. Which makes it hard for the school to let extra teachers to tag along with the team. The coach and the two base coaches are already going. But being it’s the end of the year most of the classes just had reviews and tests going on, the principal decided he could spare a few teachers to go.

The first person the principal went to recruit was my mom (Kathy Whitt). Yes, my mom, who also teaches at the same school that I attend. My mom always tries to attend all of the baseball games. She saw this as an opportunity to get to attend the tournament, plus get a week out of her classes with pay. The principal also recruited three other women teachers, Jane Taylor, Sue Short and Sally Miles. Our coach wasn’t happy about the principal only being able to get female teachers. He was worried the guys on the team might not listen to them and try to take advantage of them.

Before I get too much further into the story, I’m going to tell you about the female teachers. They are not very close friends. They know each other and have gone to each other’s homes for parties. They also go to the same gym. I’m going to start off with my mom (Kathy Whitt). I’m not dumb I know my mom is a good-looking woman. Lately I’ve been noticing the guys at school checking her out. Guess some even have crushes on her. I heard guys call her a MILF. After hearing them call her that I took a long look at her. Yep, they are right she is a MILF. She is 34 years old. She and my dad got married right out of high school Mom didn’t start college until I was in school full time. It took her about six years to get her degree. She’s been teaching for about three years now. She goes to the gym at least four days a week to stay in shape.

She has black hair which hangs just past her shoulders, sexy hazel eyes. I must say by her exercising has given her very well-tone legs and a great narrow waist with just a little belly which adds to her sexiness. She would disagree with you as she always complained that no matter how much she worked out, she just couldn’t get her stomach flat. Mom has a good size rack. I like watching bounce as she walks. Plus, her ass is round and firm, which sways as she walks. I love to watch her walking coming or going. In class my mom is known for be tough and strict.

Mrs. Sally Miles I believe is 35 years old. She is a lot like my mom personality wise. She is also known for being tough and strict in class. She is also a hot MILF. keeps herself in great shape also. This year I have her as a teacher. On days when she wears a dress, well, I love looking at her sexy legs. When she isn’t in a dress, she wears tight jeans showing off a great ass. Just like my mom her hair extends just below her shoulders.

Mrs. Jane Taylor is nine years younger than my mom. This is her second year of teaching. She just married and I don’t think she has kids yet. All of my friends think she is one hot MILF teacher. To top off her sex appeal, her long, wavy blond hair falls down her back, past her shoulder blades. She stands about five feet and five inches with a very impressive figure. She is a full, beautiful woman; there is no fat on her that one could see. I would say she is built like a brick house. At school, she wears mostly jeans. She is also one of my teachers. What’s particularly eye-catching is her cleavage. It’s hard some days to pay attention in class because of her impressive breasts.

Mrs. Sue Short is a new teacher this year. She works out at the same gym as my mom. She has a very cute face and I enjoy looking at her rack. She is also married. She has long red hair, normally tied up in a ponytail at school. Even though she wears jeans mostly, you can tell she has a hot figure. She is always friendly with her students.




The baseball tournament didn’t start until Monday. The coach wanted to head on over to the baseball tournament on Saturday to give us two days of practice before the games started. We had to be at the school by 6 A. M. That morning as mom and I headed out to the school I couldn’t believe what she was wearing. She had a form fitting blue top and skinny jeans on. She must know the whole team is going to be checking her out. Maybe that’s what she wanted. I wanted to say something to her but I figured she knew what she was doing.

When we got to the school the coach was already there, he had two small busses. He was driving one with one of the base coaches driving the other. The other three teachers showed up and wow, they were also dress with tight tops and skinny jeans. Us guys are definitely going to have eye candy to look at this week.

Mom and Mrs. Miles were going to be on the bus that coach was driving, plus one of the base coaches. Two of the troublemakers (Sean Long and Tony Walker) from last year were going to be riding on the same bus. I rode on the other bus with Mrs. Taylor and Mrs. Short. I sat as close to the back of the bus as I could.

This year the tournament was in a small town on the other side of the state, about five hours away. When we arrived at the town hosting the tournament. The motel which coach had planned with, was in the middle of nowhere. We were about five miles from the fields. He told us that there were motels closer, but he wants us to be as far away from the other teams as possible. He didn’t want what happen last year to happen again. The only thing close by was a bar and grill. It looked like any other place for us to eat was a few miles down the road.

We were all getting off the bus when I overheard Tony talking to Sean: “Where does she get off humiliating us like that?”

Sean: “She is taking this chaperoning a little too far. We’re supposed to be having fun. This isn’t her classroom.”

Tony: “Plus Mrs. Miles joined in. What’s with that?”

Sean: “Coach didn’t say a word. Bet he was embarrassed?”

Tony: “He knows this is a fun trip. We always win. Guess he has to take their side.”

That was the last I heard as they started handing out room assignments. Guess mom and Mrs. Miles got in their face about something. My room assignment was with a junior name Joe Hill. He stayed to himself mostly. He was 16 years old. He was tall and skinny with a good set of muscles. He was our first baseman. Got good grades and stayed out of trouble. I was happy I didn’t have to room with Tony or Sean. You would think they would spit them up, but they didn’t. Mom and Mrs. Miles had the room next to Joe and me. They were adjoining rooms. Both rooms had a door and both locked. Mrs. Miles and Mom told Joe, who passed the message to me, that we will be keep the door between the two rooms locked. If I need to talk to my mom, I’ll knock on the outside door. The next hour or so we took our luggage to our rooms and settled in.

It was getting close to dinner time. We all were gathering out in the parking lot. Everyone took notice of the teachers. All four were dressed in snug jeans and tight shirts. No one said anything, we all were enjoying the eye candy in front of us. Coach was trying to figure out where to go eat. As he gave us our options, he also had to take a look at the sexy teachers. Seemed as if everyone wanted to eat at a different place. Joe and Sean were making the biggest fuss. They wanted to eat at the bar and Grill across the street. Coach really didn’t want anyone going over there. He definitely wasn’t going to let the two of them go without one of the chaperons. My mom and Mrs. Miles volunteered to go with them. Mrs. Taylor and Mrs. Short said they would join them also if the coach didn’t mind. Joe and I decided to eat there too. The Coach agreed, I guess he figured with four teachers Tony and Sean would behave.

Tony Walker seems to always be around when something bad happens. Still, everyone thought highly of Tony. He was a senior and in the top 20 of his class. He is super tall and sticks out in a crowd. The girls in school say he is attractive with a bad boy attitude. He comes from a well to do family. Sean Long is always with Tony. If you see one the other isn’t too far away. He is tall but not as tall as Tony. He is also a senior this year. He also has a bad boy attitude.

We let the four teachers enter the bar and Grill first. We followed. It wasn’t very big, looked like it did mostly bar service. The bar was long, went from one side of the building to the other side. There were about 10 tables. The teachers sat at a table not far from the bar. Tony went and sat at a table as far away from the teachers as he could get. The rest of us guys just followed him over to the table he sat at. There was one bar tender and three waitresses. Beside us there were ten local men sitting at the bar. With them were five women. We order our food.

Tony: “Hope the food is good.”

Sean: “Places like this usually have the best food.”

It didn’t take long to get our food. We sat there not saying much, we were all hungry. When we finished, Tony: “Wish Mrs. Whitt and Mrs. Miles didn’t come with us. They are going to make sure we don’t have any fun.”

Sean: “They sure did get on us about the joke we played.”

Tony: “They sure did. They just don’t have any sense of humor. It was just a joke. I never have liked them two.”

Sean: “I don’t think they know what fun is. The only good thing about them two is they are good looking.”

Tony: “Yeah, would love to fuck one of them.”

Joe: “You two do know Mrs. Whitt is Mikes mom.”

Tony: “So what. He’s a guy. He knows his mom is hot. Mike, I guess your mom is really strict at home also.”

Mike: “She has her moments.”

Sean chuckled: “I bet she does.”

I just smile looking over at the teachers. They were talking with some of the local men at the bar. Couldn’t hear much of what they were saying, but what I could hear sounded friendly. The teachers were smiling and laughing at whatever the guys were saying. It kind of looked like they were flirting with them. The teachers also had the guys laughing.

Tony: “Maybe I was wrong. Looks like the teachers are having some fun after all. I never pictured them as anything but stuck-up bitches.”

Sean: “Mike you better watch out you might get a new dad.” My mom was getting very friendly with one of the guys. It didn’t bother me because my mom always enjoyed flirting with guys she talked with.

I heard one of the guys ask the teachers: “Would you four like a drink?”

Mrs. Short: “We really shouldn’t. We are chaperoning a baseball team in the tournament ... Oh, what the hell, guess one wouldn’t hurt. I’ll have a draft.”

Mrs. Taylor: “Why not, I’ll have a draft also.”

Mrs. Miles: “We really shouldn’t, but a beer sounds good right now. I’ll also have a draft.”

Mom: “No reason to be the only one not drinking. I’ll have a one too.”

Tony laughing: “I see your mom isn’t such a goodie two shoes after all.”

The guy returned to the bar to order the beers. I think all of us jumped when we heard a female voice yell out: “WHAT THE FUCK!!” a woman from the bar yells. Everything in the bar became really quiet, you could hear a pin drop.

The guy mom was talking with: “Kathy, this is Dee my girlfriend.”

Mom: “Nice to meet you.”

Dee: “Are you hitting on my man bitch?”

Mom: “No, we were just talking.”

Dee: “Yeah right. I think you four bitches come to our little town to fine some strange cock.”

Mom eyes open like she was in shock but didn’t say anything. Mrs. Miles: “First I don’t like being called a bitch. Second, we did not come here to pick up men. We are here as chaperons for our high school baseball team.”

Dee: “All that may be true, but what I see is four outsiders flirting with our men, bitch.”

Mrs. Miles stood up. Tony in a whisper to us guys sitting around the table: “Wow, looks like our uppity teachers are going to get into a fight.”

Mike: “I don’t think so.”

Mrs. Miles: ‘I’m going to say this one more time. We are not trying to pick up your men. We just came in here to get a bite to eat.”

Dee: “You want some of this bitch?” She said and stepped right up in Mrs. Miles face.

Mom: “Hold on this is getting out of hand. Let’s talk. Like we have said we are not here to pick up any of your men. All four of us are married.”

Dee: “That’s what you’re saying now bitch. But I saw what I saw. You four bitches may have come to town as chaperons. But now you’re away from your husbands, you thought you could get some strange cock and get away with it. Yeah, I know you’re looking for strange cock, don’t try and bullshit me.”

Mrs. Short: “We are not looking for strange cock. We just came in here to eat. These nice gentlemen started talking with us.”

Dee: “Bullshit!”

Mrs. Taylor: “Let’s calm down. Things are getting out of hand.”

Dee: “Bitch don’t you ever tell me to calm down” The other women around the bar moved to where they were now standing around the four teachers. I was starting to get nervous now when I saw the three waitresses join the women. There were now eighth women surrounding the four teachers.

Bar tender: “Ladies, hold on, I’m going to lock the door so no one else can come inside. All you guys step back and let the women work this out.” He then looked over at us. He whispers something to a big dude.

The big dude walks over to us, holds out his hand: “Phones now.” We looked at each other before handing this guy our phones. I notice the teachers’ phones are laying on their table.

After the bar tender locked the door. “Okay Ladies, no one will interfere with your discussion.”

Dee: “You four bitches need to apologize to me and these other ladies for hitting on our men.”

Mom: “We are not apologizing for anything. We didn’t do anything wrong.”

Dee: “Now you’re calling me a liar. Who do you think you are bitch?”

Mom: “I’m not calling you a liar. There is a misunderstanding is all. We were just having a friendly conversion with these nice gentlemen.”

Dee: “You’re right there’s a misunderstand bitch. You made it by coming in here looking for strange cock while you’re away from your old man.”

Mom: “I’m getting tired of talking with you. Come on girls we are leaving.”

Dee laughed: “Bitch you’re not going anywhere.”

Mom started moving to pick up her phone. One of the other women grabbed mom. Mom pushes the girls’ arms off her. Without warning, mom and this other woman came together like a pair of wild cats, furiously grabbing onto each other’s hair and trading wild blows. I couldn’t believe it my mom is in a bar fight. I notice some guy picking up the women’s phones off the table.

Sean: “Catfight!”

Tony: “Couldn’t happen to nicer person.”

Joe: “My money is on the teachers.”

I started moving towards my mom to break up the fight. Tony grabbed me: “Where do you think you’re going? You heard the bar tender. Let the women work this out. Anyways how far do you think you’ll get before one of those guys stop you.”

Tony was right. I just looked at him and stopped moving. Here I was watching my mom in a bar fight. The other three teachers tried to break up the fight. Next thing they knew they were also fighting someone. Dee just stood there smiling while she watches. I looked off to the side and there were two guys filming the action.

By now it was chaos, the women were punching, biting, scratching and wallowing all over the floor. All the guy’s standing around the fight started cheering on the women. The woman fighting Mrs. Whitt’s was obviously bigger and stronger than her and had her on the ground. One of her hands was wrapped in her hair, the other one was bitch slapping her.

Tony yells out: “Pull Mrs. Whitt’s hair harder, that’s it slap her!!”

Dee turn looking at Tony: “You don’t like that teacher?”

Tony: “Nope and I don’t like that one either.” pointing at Mrs. Miles. Dee just laughed.

Sean: “Slap her again!”

Joe: “Love watching women fight.”

All of the guys in the bar were now rooting on the fight. Seem like I was the only one rooting for the teachers. Some of the local men were hollowing out cat calls. Even Tony and Sean were trying to get the women to rip each other’s clothes off. The other woman quickly started to get the better of mom tripping her onto the ground. Mom held on to the woman shirt dragging her down on top of her. The woman still easily gained the mounted position as she reigned her hand across moms’ face slapping her hard each time. All mom could do was hang onto the woman as she tried to cover up with both arms defensively. Mom planted her feet, bridged her hips, and flipped this woman over.

Mike: “There you go mom!! Get her!!” I was rooting for my mom. Unfortunately for mom this woman had the wherewithal to keep the momentum going rolling over putting mom back on her back.

“Ooophh,” mom coughed as she crashed back down on the floor. The woman was now sitting on mom’s stomach.

She again started slapping mom in the face as mom frantically try to block her blows. It was clear to me mom was in real trouble. I started to move again. Tony grabbed me again: “Oh no buddy. Your mom is getting what she deserves.”

I wanted to help out not just my mom but also the other teachers. As I watched the bar fight, I notice the bar tender was going thru the phones. Not sure what he was looking for or what kind of information he was taking off of them.

I wasn’t sure how long the fight has been going on when I heard someone yell out: “I’ve had enough! Please stop!!” No one paid attention as the fighting continued. A few more seconds and another voice: “Please I had enough!” One by one all of the teachers were now pleading for the fighting to stop.

Dee: “Enough!!” Her friends stop fighting. The teachers just sat on the floor trying to get their wits back. Dee continues: “Line these bitches up in front of me.” The women who just finished beating up the teachers grabbed them by the hair pulling them to their feet. After the teachers were standing, they were pushed forward, until they were in a line standing in front of Dee.

Mrs. Miles: “You had your fun. Let us go now. We apologize for everything.”

Dee: “Not yet. You now have to pay for calling me a liar.”

Mrs. Short: “We never called you a liar.”

Dee: “Yet here you are doing it again. Bitch I don’t think you learned your lesson yet. Maybe we need to smack you around some more.”

Mrs. Taylor: “We’re sorry for upsetting you. Please let us go.”

Mom: “We didn’t think we called anybody a liar. We are sorry if we accidently did.”

Dee: “Enough of this bullshit. You four are going to show these guys what they won’t be getting. Take off your tops.”

Mom: “What? We can’t do that. Over there are four of our students. Plus, one is my son.”

Dee: “I don’t care if they are your students or if all of them are your sons. You shouldn’t of came in here looking for strange cock bitch.”

Mrs. Miles: “Again we were not looking to pick anyone up. We were just carrying on a conversation.”

Dee: “I’m done arguing with you four bitches. Either take off your tops or else.”

Mom begging: “Please not in front of my son.”

Dee turns to look at us: “Which one is this bitch’s son?” Everyone pointed at me. “Come over here kid.” As I walked over to Dee, she put her arm around me. Making sure both of us were now facing the teachers. “Kid you ever seen your mom nude before?”

Mike: “No.”

Dee smiling: “Well I think it’s about time.” She looks right at my mom: “Bitch, why haven’t you let your son catch you in the buff before?”

Mom: “That would not be appropriate at all.”

Dee: “Well, I think it’s long overdue. You may not have done it before, but I think today is a good day to remedy that. What is your name son?” Mike: “Mike.”

Dee: “Well Mike today is your lucky day. I’m going to make your mom take off her clothes as punishment for calling me a liar.” She looked back at the women: “I said take off your tops now!”

The four teachers were not smiling. In fact, they had a look of fear on their faces, as they reach for the bottom of their tops, slowly pulling them up. I wasn’t sure what I was feeling. I mean I was a bit afraid of what might happen, with all the men and women surrounding my mom and the teachers. But as their tops came off, I was looking at their bra covered tits, I started getting excited about seeing my mom and the other teacher’s nude.

I heard Tony: “This is great. Mrs. Whitt, Mrs. Miles take it off!”

I have to admit I was just as excited as Tony but for different reasons. He was excited for pay back. I was excited because I wanted to see my mom nude in front of all of these strangers and three of my teammates. I’m not sure what I was thinking. I mean here is my mom and her friends, being humiliated in a public place in front of over a dozen strangers and me. I should be horrified, but instead my cock was telling me differently.

Mrs. Miles was wearing a black bra, Mrs. Taylor a pink bra and Mrs. Short a white bra. I’ve seen mom in a bathing suit, but for some reason this seemed different. The teacher boobs bounce a little as they moved.

Dee pointing at some guy: “Collect their tops. Put them over there on the table.” The guy steps over to the teachers getting their tops.

Dee: “Now let’s continue, shall we?” She snickered. “Next I want those bras off, NOW!” “ Before any of the teachers could say anything, Dee barked: “Don’t even think about not obeying me. You don’t want to piss me off. I would hate to bruise up your faces anymore.”

The four teachers all looked at the floor. I could see all of them blush down their chests. But none resisted and reached behind their backs to unfasten their bras. I know what was happening was wrong, and I should turn away. But I couldn’t tear my eyes away as I watch mom as she slowly unsnaps her bra. After unsnapping it, she reaches up to her left shoulder, pulling down her bra strap and letting it slowly slide down her arm. Now holding on to the front of her bra, she reaches up and slowly pulls down the other strap. She looked embarrassed as she slowly pulls it from her body. This time the guy didn’t wait to be told to collect the bras. He walked over to the women holding his hand out as the women hand him their bras.

Dee: “Don’t put the bras on the table. Give them to this guy. He seems to hate at least two of these bitches.” The guy smiles walking over to Tony handing him the teachers bras.

Tony: “Thanks! Cool a souvenir!” Sean and Joe laughed as Tony also let them inspect the bras.

I couldn’t help but stare at mom’s nude breasts for the first time in my life. I noticed even for her age her tits were firm they had like a ski slope shape to them, damn they were sexy. I couldn’t help noticing her nipples were hard as a rock, pointing straight out from her areolas, which are a nice light color. I didn’t want to stare too long at mom. I move my eyes down the line Mrs. Miles was next to mom. She has a great set of tits, even if they sagged a little. Her nipples were also hard pointing straight out from her dark brown areolas. Next in line was Mrs. Short her boobs were smaller than Mrs. Miles and my mom’s. But there was still plenty to play with. Her boobs were very firm. Her nipples were pointing out like bullets. She had some very long nipples. Her areolas were the biggest I’ve ever seen. They were very dark just like Mrs. Miles. Mrs. Taylor was last in line. Her tits were pointing up and out from the largest, darkest areolas I’ve ever seen. Her nipples have to be the longest I’ve ever seen. They had to be over an inch long. There was no doubt her tits were the firmest of the four teachers.

Tony shouts out: “These four have some fine ass tits! I’ll remember this for as long as I live.”

Sean: “I’m having a great day!”

The local guys were laughing. They were also making comments about the teacher’s tits and wanting to see them bounce. Dee was trying to control herself from laughing from hearing all the comments and cat calls.

Dee: “I think these boys want to see them tits bounce. Give them a show bitches!”

Mom begging: “You’re kidding. Please isn’t this is embarrassing enough for us? My son is here, please stop; you’ve won.”

Dee walked up to mom slapping her: “Do you think I’m kidding. You’re going to do exactly what I tell you bitch. You don’t think you should give us a show? Too bad, this is what happens when you try to pick up my guy, bitch!”

Mom wanted this to stop, but she was beaten. She could try and run, but with everyone surrounding them and the door locked she wouldn’t have gotten very far. Her other choice was to fight again. But they were outnumbered stood little chance. Either way it wasn’t a good idea.

Dee: “Let’s get the show going, enough wasting time! Let’s see the girls bouncing!”

Mom looked at the other teachers: “Well! Guess we don’t have a choice, let’s get this over with.”

Mrs. Miles looked at my mom: “OK.”

The teachers slowly started to bounce and play with their tits. I just couldn’t believe what was going on. I notice the two guys who were filming earlier were circling around getting everything from every direction. I didn’t understand why, but I really didn’t care at that point. I was enjoying watching my mom and these other teachers being controlled by this woman named Dee. Plus, all of the guys were now calling them nasty names.

I never thought of my mom as being submissive, and I really didn’t know much about the other teachers. Usually, my mom was always in control, especially in the classroom. But the more she did as order, her whole demeanor started to change. Her and the other teachers. Their shoulders slumped; their eyes were glossed over, even their breathing changed. If I thought their nipples were hard before, I couldn’t believe how hard they were now. I even heard Mrs. Whitt moan slightly. I heard it and so did everyone else. I started to wonder what Dee was going to do next.

Dee bought me out of my deep thoughts: “Look, you four bitches you better start giving these boys a better show. Make them titties move faster. You’re starting to piss me off with your lack of enthusiasm.” With that, the women started to really bounce them faster.

Dee: “That’s more like it!”

After about 15 minutes, Dee: “You bitches can stop now.” Dee looked at Tony and Sean hope you two enjoyed that.” Not waiting for them to give her an answer she turns back to the women: “It’s time to take off them jeans. I don’t need any shit just do it!”

This time the teachers didn’t argue with Dee. All four of them begin to slowly unzips their jeans. They try not to look at us as they pulled down their jeans, but I notice mom sneak a glance at me. That did it, my cock already somewhat hard, shot up like a rocket. I had to adjust it just to keep it from hurting and I knew she saw it.

I watched as her pants hit the floor. I loved the way mom’s boobs bounce as she moves. I was watching mom and as she stood, her matching red panties came into view. My eyes were now focused on her crotch where the soft cloth covered her pussy. Her long sexy legs extending down to her jeans still wrapped around her ankles. She looked at Dee and seeing her harden face, kicked off her shoes to make it easier to get out of her jeans. After she finished stepping out of her pants, I was all smiles as I checked her out from head to toe.

Again, the same guy went to the teachers to get their jeans. He looked at Dee, she pointed to the table. He took their jeans placing them with the teachers tops. I looked down the line of teachers to check each and every one out. Mrs. Miles was wearing a sexy black thong, Mrs. Short was wearing lacy pink panties, and Mrs. Taylor was wearing a pink thong. The teachers just stood there. We were getting a good view of their toplessness and only wearing their panties.

Dee orders: “Get them panties off!”

All four teachers took a deep breath, as they slowly moved their hands to the top of their panties pulling them down slipping them off. They hand their panties to the same guy who has been collecting the clothes as they striped. He looked at Dee again, she pointed at Tony. He smiled as he walked over to Tony handing him the teacher’s panties.

Tony: “Thanks Dee! Guys we have more souvenirs! Oh, shit look, they are wet!” Sean and Joe Laughed.

I had to check out my mom who is now standing in a bar and grill nude. In front of three of her students, her 15-year-old son and a group of strange men. Mom’s bush above her pussy was trimmed and look so sexy. I could even see her pussy lips. As I looked down the line Mrs. Miles pussy was shaved giving a great view of her pussy lips. Next, I look at Mrs. Short her pussy hair was trimmed; she had a landing strip. Also, giving a great view of her pussy lips. Last was Mrs. Taylor her pussy was shaved like Mrs. Miles showing everything. Everyone was silent as they all took the moment to take in all of the teacher’s nakedness.

Sean: “Look! I told you all that these four teachers were hot!”

Tony: “Yeah, I can’t believe I’m actually getting to see them like this. No one is ever going to believe us.”

Dee: “You boys enjoying the show?”

Tony: “Damn right we are!”

Sean: “Loving it! What a show it is!”

Joe: “I sure am enjoying the show!”

Mike: “I can’t lie, yes.”

Dee: “You guys are going to love this. We are going to have a photo op. Guys move over to the bitches for pictures.”

Mom: “Are you crazy!! I’m not posing nude with our students or my son!”

Mrs. Miles: “Not happening. This has gone far enough.”

Mrs. Short: “No way, if any pictures got out to the wrong people we would be in a heap of trouble.”

Mrs. Taylor: “No, no, no.”

Dee walked up to mom punching her hard in the stomach making her bend over. Dee then moved down the line. Mrs. Miles was ready to fight but one of the other local women grabbed her arms. As Dee punched her. Dee continues down the line until she had punched all four teachers.

Dee: “You four bitches forgot something. You’re already in a heap of trouble. Plus, I’m in charge and you don’t have a say so. This is going to happen. Again, I don’t care who these guys are. I already have enough pictures to ruin your life. You better start listening and doing as you’re told. Maybe you won’t go to jail. You four Bitches understand?”

The four teachers holding their stomachs and nodded their heads in agreement. The teachers still wanted to protest, none of them wanted to be photographed, you could see it in their eyes. The teachers were completely defeated. They had no real choice but to do what Dee wanted. With no phones and the bar doors lock there was no hope for someone to come in and rescue them/us. Us guys moved over to where the teachers were as one of the guys started taking pictures and another filmed what was going on. Here we were still fully dress standing with the nude teachers. Each teacher took one picture with each of us guys.

Tony and Sean were having a great time. Tony walked up to my mom grabbing her tits. Mom shouted: “Take your hands off me ass hole!”

Dee looked over at the two: “Hey bitch if he wants to hold on to your tit while taking the picture, you’ll let him.”

Mom: “I’m taking these damn pictures under duress. I’ll be damn if I have one of our students fondle me also.”

Dee walked over to the two of them. She pushes Tony away and then slapped mom hard: “I’m getting tired of you bitch. Always complaining about something. If he wants to play with your tits, you’ll let him. Unless you just enjoy being slapped or punched. Got it!” Dee grabs Tony’s hand placing it on mom’s boob. Dee looked at the other three women: “Am I going to have any problems from you three?” They just shook their heads no.

From that point on we either had a hand full of tit or ass as we took the pictures. Dee had us take a few group pictures. A few of the pictures where there were two guys with one teacher. When I posed with my mom Dee made sure I had my hand on one of mom’s boobs. she even had a few extra pictures taken of us.

After Dee was happy with the pictures: “Since you four bitches came here for some strange cock, I’m going to let you get some.”

Mrs. Miles: “Like we’ve said we did not come in here for any strange cock. We...”

Before Mrs. Miles could finish Dee slap her: “Bitch you’re still calling me a liar.” Mrs. Miles just put her hand on her face where she was slapped.

Dee: “Where was I, oh yeah. Like I said since you four bitches came in here for strange cock, I’m going to let you get some. Nope you’re not fucking any of the locals. You’re going to fuck these four fine young men.”

Mom: “Please you can’t make us have sex with our students, they’re much too young! Mike is my son and he’s barely 15!”

Dee: “You again complaining. Don’t worry you’re not fucking your son. These two guys (pointing at Tony and Sean) seem to have a great dislike for you. You’ll be fucking one of them.”

Mom’s mouth opened to say something. One of the local girls slapped mom this time. Dee grabbed Tony pushing him towards my mom. She then pushed Sean towards Mrs. Miles, Joe over to Mrs. Short and me towards Mrs. Taylor.

Dee: “Now guys take the bitch I paired you with. You can get as rough as you want with them Have fun boys.”

Tony grabbed my mom pushing her over to one of the tables pushing her down. Her ass facing out and her hands resting on the table. Mom tried to get a way, but Tony was too strong for her. Holding her in place with one hand on the back of her shoulders.

Mom yells out: “Not so rough!”

Dee: “Bitch are you complaining again. Let me tell you he can get as rough with you as he wants.”

Mom: “I just said not so rough.”

Tony slaps mom’s ass hard: “Mrs. Whitt I’m going to fuck you good and hard.”

Mom: “Tony you don’t have to do this.”

Tony: “Oh, but I do Mrs. goody good shoes.” He got behind her, still holding her down, he used his free hand to unbuckle his belt and letting his pants fall to the floor. He then pulled his boxers down until they dropped to the floor also. He lined up his cock, without warring mom he shoved it in fast.

Mom: “OUCH!”

Tony laughed: “I bet you wish you didn’t humiliate me today on the bus Mrs. Whitt. Maybe I would be taking it easier on you.”

I just shook my head as I looked over at Sean and Mrs. Miles. Sean was being just as rough with her as Tony was being with my mom. Sean had a hold of Mrs. Miles’s hair pulling it back as he fucks her. Joe was just smiling as he fucks Mrs. Short.

Mrs. Taylor: “Mike, just let me give you a blow job. I can’t let you cum in me. My husband and I are trying to get pregnant.”

Dee heard Mrs. Taylor: “BULL SHIT MIKE!! You better cum in her. Listen you four jocks you better cum in that bitch you’re fucking. If not maybe some of these guys would like to smack you four around. You understand!!”

Tony: “I plan too!”

Sean: “That’s the plan.”

Joe: “Okay.”

Mike: “I understand. Sorry Mrs. Taylor.”

Mrs. Taylor looks at me: “Not your fault.” She reaches down with her hands to unbuckle my belt and unbutton my jeans. She pulls my jeans and boxers down together. My 8-inch fat cock pops out, Mrs. Taylor looks at it: “Oh my!”

Dee: “Well, well, where the hell do you hide that. Hey, bitch your son has a great package on him.” My mom tries to look but Tony has a good hold on her hair and she couldn’t turn and look. Mrs. Miles and Mrs. Short got a good look and all of the local women were now staring at my cock. I couldn’t help but blush with everyone looking at my cock. I was afraid it would shrivel up and disappear, but instead, to my surprise, it felt like it grew even bigger.

Mrs. Taylor takes my cock putting it into her mouth. Being this was my first ever blow job I was excited. I grabbed the back of her head and thrust my cock all the way into her mouth. She gags as she puts her hands on my hips trying to slow me down. I was just too excited I just kept pushing into her mouth not caring about hurting her. I started thrusting my cock in and out of her mouth. She was now taking into her throat. I learn later that I was fucking her mouth which really isn’t a blow job. I was now holding onto her hair as I face fucked her. She finally got my attention, and I pulled my cock out of her mouth. She coughs a little as she got her breath back. She smiled at me before she started licking my balls. I was in heaven.

As she licked my balls, I lean down grabbing both of her boobs kneading them. She stops licking my balls looking at me. As I played with her tits, I couldn’t help thinking how lucky I am. This teacher has a beautiful body. I was grateful that I was with such a sexy woman. I laid Mrs. Taylor down on the dirty floor, on her back. I got between her legs ramming my cock into her pussy.

Mrs. Taylor screams in pain: “AAAHHH! Fuucckk!!”

At first it shook me. Instead of stopping I started moving my cock in and out of her sweet pussy. Her screams of pain turned into screams of pleasure. I was now hammering my cock in and out of her. It didn’t take long before I felt her pussy grip my cock.

Mrs. Taylor: “Oh God! Yes, yes, yes! Fuck me!” She was having an orgasm.

The sound of our bodies slapping against each other was all I could hear now. My big fat cock was like a piston, slamming in and out of her. She was under my control. She held on to my back as I slammed in and out of her. I was fucking the hell out of her. She was experiencing orgasm after orgasm now.

Mrs. Taylor: “Yeah fuck my pussy! Fuck me!” I was now on the verge of cumming. Do I cum in her or not. My cock made that decision for me as I exploded inside of her.

Mrs. Taylor: “AAHH!! YES! YES!!” As she had another orgasm as I came inside of her.

I heard clapping, it was Dee. She was smiling as she looked at Mrs. Taylor: “You enjoyed that better than you wanted too.” Mrs. Taylor didn’t answer Dee.

Dee Laughed: “Okay boys pull up your pants. Then get your bitch and line her up here in front of me. You four bitches on your knees, boys stand next to your bitch.”

We all moved until we were in some kind of line. The four teachers got to their knees. At the moment I just wanted to get the most out of this moment. Who knows when or if something like this would ever happen again.

Dee: “Now I want each of you four bitches to say think you to the boys for giving you the strange cock you came in here looking for.”

Mrs. Miles was about to argue again with Dee but decided not to: “Thank you Sean.”

Mrs. Taylor looked up at me: “Thank you very much Mike.”

Mrs. Short: “Thank you Joe.”

Mom: “Thank you Tony.”

Dee looked at mom and Mrs. Miles: “I think you two still have some issues with the two boys standing next to you. You better work it out. You know what I mean.” Tony and Sean smiled. Dee continued: “All of you get the hell out of here!”

As the four teachers went to get dressed. Mom: “Can we have our bras and panties back?”

Dee: “What? Those were gifts to the boys. Sorry you’re out of luck.” Everyone in the bar and grill laughed.

Tony: “The bartender has our phones. I’ll get them. I have a question for him anyways. I’ll meet you three outside.” Tony headed to the bar as us guys walked outside.

Tony came out a few minutes later: “Here are the phones. Not sure which belongs to who.”

As we each found our phone Sean: “What you ask the bar tender?”

Tony: “I was hoping to get a copy of the pictures and videos. He told me no way.”

I didn’t see mom or the other four teachers that night. Bed Check was at 10 PM. Mrs. Miles knocked on our door making sure Joe and I were in there. She didn’t come into the room. The next morning Joe and I left the room at the same time to eat breakfast in the motel lobby. As I walked out of the room, I notice Tony and Sean having a heated conversation with mom and Mrs. Miles. Tony and Sean looked very upset.

Coach saw what was going on and yells out: “You boys causing problems?”

Mrs. Miles: “We got it under control Coach.”

Coach: “Okay, if you need me, you know where to find me.”

I walked over to Tony and Sean: “You guys in trouble?”

Tony: “No, we were just trying to find out when those two wanted us four to get together. You know work it out like Dee said.”

Sean: “Just say it. We all know Dee meant for us to fuck the one we didn’t get to yesterday. But they both said it wasn’t going to happen.”

Mike: “You should be happy with what we got yesterday.”

Tony: “Nope. They both humiliated us on the bus. We need to get to fuck the one we didn’t. I’m going to text Dee, let her know they didn’t want to work it out.” I didn’t think Dee would give a shit and left it at that.

We all were getting some food. The four teachers all sat at a table on the far end of the lobby. I had trouble finding a place to sit and didn’t want to sit with Tony, Joe and Sean. So, I sat close to the four female teachers. I was far enough away that they didn’t know I could hear them.

Mrs. Taylor: “Did you see how big Mikes package is?”

Mrs. Short: “Oh, yes. Did you enjoy it.?”

Mrs. Taylor: “You know it. I could get addicted to a cock like that. Good thing I’m married.”

Mrs. Miles: “I wouldn’t mind riding that big cock. Good thing I’m married also, If I wasn’t Kathy, I would be chasing your son. Are you and your husband really trying to get pregnant?”

Mrs. Taylor: “Not yet. I’m still on the pill. I was only hoping to get away with a BJ and not having to fuck his monster cock. Plus I didn’t want to cheat on him.”

Mom: “I didn’t see it. Tony had me facing away. I guess I hadn’t seen it since he was a little kid. You all better stay away from Mike. You all are married.”

Mrs. Short: “I think we need to call the cops. We have done nothing wrong. I feel guilty, we need to get the cops involved.”

Mrs. Miles: “You’re kidding right? I think us four would be the ones in trouble. They took pictures and I’m sure they edited them to make it look like we weren’t forced. Plus, you know we all had orgasms. Those damn pictures could be humiliating evidence against us. No, we better not call the cops.”

Mrs. Taylor: “I agree no cops. Anyways I always had a rape fantasy. Guess it happen. Sure, glad it was Mike. We need to make sure the boys don’t tell anyone.”

Mom: “If they do tell anyone, who would believe them. Everyone would think they were starting a rumor. Involving the cops, I don’t think is a good idea. The boys would also be in trouble.”

Mrs. Miles: “Sue do you agree to not call the cops?”

Mrs. Short: “Okay no cops.” I was done eating and headed out the door to catch up with the team. We had practice to attended shortly.

Tony: “Mike I’ve already told Joe and Sean. Dee sent a text back to me. She wants us four to meet in your room after bed check. Sean and I will have to sneak down but it shouldn’t be any problems. She figures if we get caught in your room we wouldn’t get into much trouble. Plus, you have a connecting room to the two teachers.”

Mike: “What about the other teachers?”

Tony: “Mrs. Taylor and Mrs. Short don’t have a bed check. Dee told me to just be patient. I guess she will take care of things. She said that when we hear a knock on the door for us to open it.” I just shook my head. Since Joe already knew about it, there wasn’t much I could say or do.

Coach made all of us eat together today. No one was allowed to go to the bar and grill. The four female teachers must have given the place a poor report to coach. After dinner some of just hung around our room while others tossed the ball around. Coach didn’t care if we went to bed at 10 P. M. it was just, we had to be in our rooms by then.

About 15 minutes after bed check Tony and Sean knocked at our door. Joe opened the door and let them in. Tony: “No one saw us, but we did see Mrs. Taylor and Mrs. Short going into your mom’s room. Not sure if Dee was there already or what.”

We sat around trying to watch something on TV. but we were so excited to see what Dee had planned no one really paid much attention. It was almost 11 PM. When we heard a knock between our room and Mom’s room. Joe jumped up and open the door. Some guy was standing there waving us in. As I walked in the room, I saw the Dee standing there smiling. She had Two guys with her. The four female teachers were standing by the beds. One on each side of the two queen sides beds. they were nude already. Plus, us four guys, the room was let’s say very crowded. I notice one of Dee’s male friends was filming.

Dee: “Glad to see everyone is here now. The reason we’re here is because Tony and Sean couldn’t work things out with two of the bitches. You all know who I’m talking about.”

Mom: “We did work things out. We told them no way they were going to have sex with us.”

Dee: “You are something special bitch. First you interrupt me. Second you admit you didn’t follow what I told you.”

Mrs. Miles: “Dee may I, you didn’t tell us we had to sleep with these two. You said just work it out.”

Dee: “Guess I should have explained it better. Everyone else understood. These two are upset with you. They got a little pay back but they are due another payment. They only wanted to fuck the one they didn’t fuck yesterday. That would have been the end of it. Again, you two just don’t seem to get it. Since I had to show up tonight, all four of you bitches will be punished.”

Mrs. Short: “I don’t understand why Jane and I are being punished. We did not do anything wrong.”

Dee smiled: “Bitches like you should be spanked every day! Plus, your punishment is because you let these two make a mistake. If one of you fucks up, you all fuck up. Guys I’m going to place you next to one of these bitches.” She had Sean move next to my mom, Tony next to Mrs. Miles, Joe next to Mrs. Taylor. And I was next to Mrs. Short. Mom and Sean were standing by the bed across from me and Mrs. Short.

Dee: “Okay boys take your belt off and sit down on the bed.” We did as Dee told us. She continued. “Bitches lay across his lap.” All four of the women gasped as they realized what was about to happen. They all looked a Dee and the two men with her. They each notice the men were video recording everything, and slowly one by one got into position. Mom was laying across Sean’s lap with her face facing me. She looked down towards the floor, so she didn’t have to look at me.

Dee: “Boys you’re going to give the bitch laying across your lap a good 25 hard smacks on her ass. They better be hard smacks. or one of these guys will spank you. You understand?”

Tony was first to respond: “Oh yes.” the rest of us agreed also. The next thing I heard was a loud smack, as Sean slapped mom’s ass hard with his belt. I heard mom gasp but noticed she didn’t move.

Sean: “Mrs. Whitt that’s just me warming up.”

I pulled back my arm smacking Mrs. Short hard. “Ouch!” she yelled out. Just hearing her call out in pain, sent a rush straight to my cock. I shot up like a rocked and straight into her stomach. I knew she felt it as before I could land the next blow, she moaned. As I continued to spank Mrs. Short, I couldn’t help but look at mom from time to time. Sean was really laying it on her. Mom was crying from being spanked. I couldn’t see Mrs. Shorts face but I’m guessing she is also crying.

When we finished spanking the teachers Dee: “Hope you four bitches are ready to do as you’re told. Mike you and Joe take your bitches back to your room. Fuck them good. Tony and Sean take a bed with your bitch and fuck them.”

I took Mrs. Short over to my bed laying her down on her back. She just stared at me as I took off my clothes. I don’t think any of these teachers had been spanked since they were little kids. Now they just been spank by their teenage students of theirs. Dee was between the door which separated the two rooms watching.

Mrs. Short smile while I pulled my shirt off, tossing it on the floor. I undid my belt, unbutton my jeans letting them fall to the floor. Next, I removed my boxers. My hard cock pointing straight at the ceiling. I heard Mrs. Short gasp when she saw it up close for the first time. I was surprised at her reaction. She was not upset; In fact I think she was aroused. She was smiling as she moved forward, taking my cock into her mouth bobbing up and down on it.

Mike: “Come on now Mrs. Short, you can suck cock better than that.” I don’t know what got into me as I slapped the back of her head as I order: “You need to suck my cock just as good as you do hubby’s. Now get to it!”

Mrs. Short: “I am.” I just smile thinking to myself. She not as good as Mrs. Taylor. To her credit she started bobbing up and down on my cock faster.

I decided to torment her as I smack her head again: “You must like getting smacked. Now I want you to give me the blow of your life!” Mrs. Short moaned and started to push it deeper and deeper into her mouth. Soon I felt it at the entrance to her throat.

I smiled down at her and said: ‘That’s more like it. Have you ever taken your husbands cock down your throat?”

It surprised me when she pulled my cock from her mouth and quietly said, “No sir I haven’t.”

For the next several minutes, Mrs. Short fucked her face with my cock. From time to time, she would pull out my cock out of her mouth to lick or kiss it. She even went down and sucked my balls for a bit. I noticed Dee smiling as she watched us. I smile back at her; I looked down at Mrs. Short: “That’s it slut, keep it up now you’re doing much better. Good girl. Keep going. You’re doing great. Do you want to feel what it feels like inside of you sweetheart?” Keeping my cock in her mouth she looked up at me, and I continued, “Just ask, bitch, and I’ll fill you right on up.”

She pulled her mouth off my cock not saying a word. She laid down on her back. Then she spread her legs and waved me over. I moved over to her and got between her legs. I slowly push my large fat cock into her. I was pleasantly surprised when I entered her. Her pussy was soaking wet. She wrapped her mature legs around me and put her arms around my neck. I didn’t want to hurt her, so I took my time. I would pull back a bit then push in further. Over and over, I repeated until I felt my pubes against her pussy. When I had finally bottomed out and could feel her pussy relax, I upped my pace, gradually pumping faster and faster. It didn’t take long before she was moaning and pushing back against me. A few moments later, I could hear her begin to whisper.

Talking softly, she said, “Oh my God, you feel so good in me.” She was lifting her hips trying to get my dick as deep in her as she could.

I began fucking her slowly and whispering to her, “You’re enjoying this?” I paused then continued: “You been wanting this since you saw it yesterday. You’re loving my large young cock inside you, don’t you Mrs. Short?” I was now picking up my pace.

“Oh god that’s it Mike. Faster! Ohhh ... Oh!” she wailed as she grasped my ass.

I started to thrust harder now. Mrs. Short was now screaming “OH fuck yes! Oh GOD fuck me!” Her body was stiffening as she yelled out “I’m Cumming!”

I was fucking her fast and hard now. She was shouting verbal vulgarities as she was enjoying the pounding, I was giving her. I put her legs on my shoulders. I was slamming my cock deep into her. She was now moaning and whimpering loud until she was having orgasm after orgasm. I was breathing hard and grunting. My orgasm took over and I shot my load right into her married pussy. I pulled out of her dripping whatever come that was left on her belly.

At first, I didn’t say a word putting my cock into her mouth so she could clean me up. When she was done, I looked over to see Joe was still fucking Mrs. Taylor. I just laid there on the bed. Mrs. Short wanted to get dress, but her clothes were still in my mom’s room. We both watch Joe finish fucking Mrs. Taylor.

That’s when I heard my mom yell: “No Please No!”

Dee still standing between the rooms: “Make sure they have some lube.”

Tony: “I never done this.”

Dee: “Relax you might like it bitch, if not who cares. Go slow at first Sean.”

Mom: “No!!”

Mike: “What’s going on?”

Dee: “Sean is going to fuck your mom in the ass and Tony is going fuck the other bitch’s ass. I got more lube if you two want to fuck these two bitches in the ass.”

Joe: “No thanks. I think we will pass.”

Dee: “Suit yourself. You may never get the opportunity again.”

Mrs. Miles: “Please No!”

Mom: “It’s hurts Stop!!”

Tony: “Damn this is tight.”

Sean: I’m loving this. Mrs. Goody good shoes I’m in control now!”

The four of us sat in my room listen to mom and Mrs. Miles pleading for mercy. A few minutes later the pleas turned into moans.

Mom: “Oh my I’m cumming!”

Everything got quiet. I’m guessing they were done, and we could get the teachers clothes and get them back to their room. I was wrong.

Dee: “Get some rest boys. You still have to fuck the other one in the ass before we’re done. tonight.”

The action went on in the next room until about 4 A. M. All four of us had fallen asleep. Only reason I knew it was 4 A. M. was when I heard Mrs. Short and Mrs. Taylor leaving my room closing the door between mom’s room and my room.

The next morning when I saw the four teachers they weren’t talking. Mom and Mrs. Miles looked as if they didn’t sleep at all. I noticed Mom and Mrs. Miles were walking funny. I’m guessing from being spanked and fucked in the ass might have had something to do with it. Mrs. Taylor and Mrs. Short were walking okay. When the four teachers sat down to eat you could tell they all sat gingerly. The four of us guys snickered whenever we watched them try to sit.

Our first game was today. Didn’t talk with Tony, Sean or Joe about last night. It was all about the game. We won the first game. A few hours after the game I saw mom and Mrs. Miles scolding two of the players over something they did. I didn’t think much about it since it was their job to keep us in line.

After diner Tony came up to me: “Dee wants another meeting with us and the teachers today, same time.” He didn’t give me time to respond as he walk off.

It was a repeat of last night. A few minutes after bed check Tony and Sean was entering my room. It took a little longer before there was a knock on the door. This time as we enter the room the four teachers were nude and, on their knees. Again, the same guy was filming.

Dee: “Seems these four bitches just don’t know their place. Yes, we all know you’re chaperons. This week I think you four chaperons see anything you think needs to be corrected. Well, you will let Tony or Sean know about it. They will take care of it.”

Mrs. Miles: “We cannot do that. That would be dereliction of our duties.”

Dee walked over to Mrs. Miles slapping her: “You four must just like pain. Boys go sit on the bed. One to each side.” The four of us did as she wanted. She then continued: “Okay bitches I’m going to have the boys spank you again. Hopefully we won’t have to do this every night. “ She had Mrs. Miles go over to Joe, Mrs. Taylor over to Tony, Mrs. Short over to Sean, which left mom with me.

Mom: “This isn’t right. I’m not going to have my own son spank me. It’s bad enough one of these other guys do it. But no, I refuse to have my son spank me.”

Dee: “Mrs. complainer get your ass over there and lay down across your son’s lap now. I’m done playing with you. If you don’t, you’re going to wake up in the hospital. Now move that ass bitch!!” I don’t think Dee meant what she said about the hospital. But as much shit mom’s been thru the last two days, she moved quickly over to me laying down across my lap.

Mom gave me a good hard look: “My rear is still sore from last night.”

Dee laughing: “I bet it is. Boys we will not be spanking them with a belt tonight, used your hand, but don’t go easy. Specially you Mike.”

I had a firm hold on her with one hand, holding her down. Mom was still looking at me when I raised my hand and slapping her ass. The sound of my hand smacking mom’s ass almost made me jump. Mom did jump a little.

Dee: “Mike stop being easy. Smack that ass harder.” I knew I better smack mom’s rear harder. I raised my hand higher and brought it down hard. Her ass cheeks jiggled as I smacked her.

Mom squealed out loudly: “OH DAMN THAT HURTS!!” Each time I slap her ass letting me know each slap has stung her already sore ass. Dee smiled. I continued spanking mom hard. I was enjoying watching her ass cheeks jiggle as I spanked her. I couldn’t believe I was spanking my own mother. It didn’t take long for her ass to turn bright red. Mom wasn’t fighting the spanking anymore, even though she was crying, I was beginning to think me spanking her was doing something to her.

I knew that since this all started, she had changed, a lot. Mom was always very much in control, not only at school but at home too. But since the bar and grill she has been more passive, submissive even. The more I rained smacks to her ass, the more she began to moan. I even noticed her raising her ass to meet my hand.

I know spanking mom’s ass was affecting me too. My cock was hard as a rock and with the way she was across my lap, my cock was pushing against her pussy. With each blow my cock pushed further between her legs. I soon realized that she was also enjoying being spanked, as much as I enjoyed spanking her.

I think mom knew that things were getting out of hand: “You can stop now Mike ... Please ... Sir?”

I think this just pissed Dee off: “Mike you better keep spanking her until I say stop!”

“Wait a minute did my mom just called me sir? Yes, she did. Wow!” I thought to myself as I continued landing hard slaps on her bottom. I had a rhythm going now, a hard spank to the left cheek then another to the right cheek. Mom’s ass was just bouncing and jiggling with every smack. Then I did something different. Between smacks I started to slide my hand between her legs. When my fingers touched her pussy, she almost screamed, and I felt a gush of moisture coat my fingers. I felt mom tremble, so I quickly brought my hand back and smacked her ass again. I heard her at first gasp, but when my fingers slide between her legs, she spread them wide, giving me total access.

The next few times I spanked her I did the same thing. Each time I did it her pussy would gush soaking my pants. Then I changed again. This time I brought my hand down of her pussy, spanking it. That did it, I felt her orgasm. Her entire body shook, as the orgasm filled her body, causing her to collapse on my lap. Dee noticed and laughed as I cruelly landed another stingingly hard smack on her ass and slip my fingers between her legs again. Mom could only groan as I pulled my hand away.

Mike: “You’re getting off on me punishing you aren’t you mom?”

“Oh god yes, please don’t tell anyone.” Mom whimpered.

Mike: “I think they already know. Everyone saw you orgasm from me spanking your ass.”

I looked around to see what the others were doing. Everyone had stopped what they were doing and were watching mom as she orgasmed from her son spanking her. Her friends all with tears streaking their faces, were staring with their mouths open. I think each one wished what had happened to mom had happened to them.

Finally, Dee stopped the spankings. The four teachers dropped off our laps and onto the floor. Mom looked up at me with her tear filled eyes. I looked down at her and cupped her cheek with my hand. She dropped her eyes and whispered, “Thank you Sir.”

This time it was me who gasped. I couldn’t believe what I had just heard. I didn’t have time to do anything when Dee took charge again.

Dee: “You four bitches crawl over here to where I can see you.” The four teachers crawled away from the beds over to where the TV. was. They sat on the back of their legs looking at Dee.

Dee: “I’m getting tired of Tony calling me every day. So, unless you start behaving, I’ll be back every night until you depart my town. Are you four bitches going to start behaving now?” All four women answered, “Yes ma’am!” at the same time.

Dee: “Mike take your mom and Joe take the bitch you spanked back to your rooms and fuck them good.”

Mom: “No! No! No! not my son!” She wailed.

Dee: “You just told me you’re going to behave. What’s it going to take bitch. I thought we already decided I don’t care if it’s your son or not. Get your ass over there with your son now!” Dee watches my mom slowly followed me into my room. After Joe and I with the two teachers enter into my room Dee stood in the doorway watching us. I Guess she wants to make sure mom and I have sex.

Mom whispers in my ear: “You know we shouldn’t do this.”

Mike: “I know, but we don’t have a choice.”

Mom: “I’ve heard about how big your cock is. I guess it’s my turn to find out.” I think mom was trying to protest but when I looked into her eyes, I could tell she was hiding her feelings and really was getting aroused thinking about my cock.

Mom didn’t resist when I led her to my bed. We stood facing each other to a few seconds, before I leaned in and kissed her. I expected her to keep her mouth tightly closed, but as soon as my lips hit her’s our lips locked together. Mom didn’t even try to resist me. Even when I grabbed her tits and pinched her hard nipple. I could feel her moan more than I could hear it. In seconds she was hungrily kissing me back. As both of their tongues dueled, we sucked on each other’s tongues, lips, with lusty, hungry, sloppy kisses. After we kissed for a while, I took off my clothes. I started squeezing mom’s tits, pinching her nipples hard. She started whimpering loudly as she was breathing hard. Her eyes looked at me for a moment.

“It is time for you to take care of my cock.” I growled at her as I roughly pushed her down. I couldn’t believe it when mom submissively dropped to her knees and took my large fat cock into her hands.

Mom looked up at me and moaned: “Oh, my! You do have a big cock!” She moved her hands up and down on my hard cock. She hadn’t seen my cock in years and was now mesmerized by it.

“Lick it mom.” I order. She looked up at me in the eyes sticking out her tongue as she started licking my cock. I couldn’t believe that my mom was enjoying the crude and degrading way I had spoken to her. It was actually turning her on. I was in shock as I realize that she was getting turned on by being treated this way.

Mike: “It’s time to show your son how you suck cock.”

She licked my hard cock up and down one more time before taking it into her mouth. She slowly started bobbing up and down on my hard meat. I looked on intently as she would suck it into her mouth taking more and more each time. It didn’t take long before she had more than half of my cock inside of her mouth and bumping into the entrance of her throat. After experiencing the other teachers, I realized that mom was an excellent cock sucker. It was all I could do to keep from exploding and filling her mouth with my cum.

I couldn’t help myself from speaking, but I wanted to let her know I was in charge: “That’s right mom, suck my cock and suck it good. That’s it. You have been thinking about my cock since all this started. Now slut show me how much you love your son’s large cock. Don’t you dare stop until you take it all!”

As soon as she heard my words, I felt her entire body tremble. She grabbed my legs to steady her body. She kept bobbing up and down my shaft struggling to take more, until she took her hands and grabbed mine. She brought my hands to her head and let me know she wanted me to take charge. I smiled as I wrapped her hair in my hands and pulled her mouth deeper on my cock. Slowly, I pulled her closer and closer until I felt the head of my cock push past the entrance of the throat. She was finally able to take my whole cock inside her mouth. I could feel mom struggle to control her gag reflex, but she didn’t resist or stop taking my cock. I couldn’t believe my entire cock was now buried in my mom’s mouth.

Mike: “You’re one fine cock sucker. Not bad at all. You could earn a lot of money with that mouth.”

I then grabbed her hair roughly and pulled her off my cock: “A beautiful face like yours needs to be face fucked. Drop those hands down and accept your fate. I am going to face fuck you.” Mom did as she was told. I’m not sure why I was talking like this to my mom, but I was happy she wasn’t giving me any shit about it.

I kept holding her hair and slowly inserted my cock into her open mouth and withdrew it a few times, before getting aggressive with her. I started using her mouth like a fuck hole. I was now pounding her face with my cock making her gag and choke. Every time she choked on my cock; I would pull out giving her an opportunity to catch her breath. Then ramming my cock right back down her throat. I fucked her mouth brutally as her face got flushed with tears running down her face. I couldn’t believe my eyes, here was my well-educated mom being used by me as a slut.

Looking at my mom’s face I was shocked. What I saw was my mom face, her eyes closed, and her hands buried in her pussy. She was loving it. My mom who always acted like a goody good shoe was enjoying being face fucked by her own son. I pulled her off my cock: “Suck my balls now.” I held my cock up as she bent down sucking on my large nut sac. She was licking my balls, taking each ball one by one into her mouth and sucked on them. I was moaning with pleasure.

After some time, I made her stop sucking on my balls as I barked, “Look up mom” She did what I told her. “That’s a good little slut, do you like sucking on your son’s cock?” I snarled at her.

Mom just kept looking up at me not responding. I don’t know why but I slapped her. She was stunned at first by the stinging pain. She didn’t get angry; she was enjoying it. “Now answer me, do you like my cock?” I yelled.

She was panting hard and did not answer. Again, I slapped her. She just gave me a smile. I couldn’t believe my mom was enjoying my rough treatment. She was enjoying being humiliated by me. As mom looked at me, she was playing with her pussy. I was in shock watching her rubbing her pussy.

Grabbing her hair and jerking her head back roughly. “Tell me, do you like my cock?”. This time she responded, “Yes sir, I love your cock.” Wow what’s going on she called me sir again, as she looked at me, I could tell she loved being treated this way.

I pushed her until she was laying on her back. I got between her legs feeling her wet pussy making sure she was ready for my cock. I lifted her legs up as I lined up my large fat cock with her wet pussy lips. With one savage thrust I filled her pussy. Mom gasped loudly with her hands reaching around me. She had a hard orgasm just from me shoving my cock into her. She groaned loudly with pleasure. I smacked her ass hard making her yelp. She moaned loudly as I fucked her hard. Another intense orgasm coursed through her body as I hammered her with my cock. She was now making unintelligible noises.

“Mom you really needed more cock. Didn’t you get enough in the last two days?” I said while grinning.

I started teasing her by slowly withdrawing my cock just keeping the tip in her. I would then savagely slam the entire length back inside her. Each time I did this she gasped loudly. When she looked at me, I gave her an arrogant smile as I slammed my hard cock into her. When I got tired of teasing her, I started fucking her hard and fast. The room was filled with flesh hitting flesh and her loud moaning. I was fucking her like the slut she really was, and she was truly lost in ecstasy. I notice Dee watching us and smiling. She gave me a thumbs up.

I finally screamed out: “I’m about to cum!!”. I kept fucking her roughly.” I slammed my cock into her as I started erupting.

Joe and Mrs. Miles were also finished. Dee: “Take a break then switch partners. A few minutes later we switched partners. As we began to fuck, Mrs. Miles: “Mike your cock, it’s so fucking perfect!”




The next day during the ball game Tony, Sean, and Joe sat next to me as we waited our turn at bat. Tony: “Same time tonight. I asked Dee if she could get me all of the teachers bras and panties.”

Mike: “Really, why?”

Sean smirking: “It will be fun making them go braless and panty less the rest of the week.”

Joe: “Even coach wouldn’t mind watching their tits bounce.”




Later in the day Mom walked up to Tony telling him something. Tony smiled walking over to a group of guys talking to them. Since the four female teachers started telling Tony or Sean when someone has messed up, things seem more under control. Even the coach has taken notice. He was always thinking the four female teachers for their help this year.

That evening with all of us in mom’s room again. Mrs. Taylor: “I don’t understand why we had to bring all of our bras and panties with us tonight.”

Dee: “They’re a gift for Tony. Give them to him.”

Mrs. Short: “We won’t have any bras or panties to wear for the rest of the week.”

Dee: “That’s the idea. Plus, bitches you’re going to start calling these for guys sirs from now.”

Mom: “You’re kidding? I’m not calling these high school age boys sir! I’m defiantly not calling my son sir!”

I smiled when I heard that. Mom had already called me Sir, and everyone heard her. I am beginning to think mom is enjoying being punished, or she wants to say she at least tried to resist Dee’s commands.

Dee: “Once a complainer always a complainer. I figure you would have figured out I don’t care what you want bitch! Now let’s get your daily spanking over with.”

Mrs. Miles: “We did everything you have asked. Why are we being spanked tonight?”

Dee chuckled: “That’s easy, One, remember when I told you bitches like you should be spanked every day. Two, You four are teachers and teach each of these boys’ things. Well, I going to teach these four boys what they need to know about bitches like you four. They need to know how to treat you. They need to know how to keep you under control. You four need to know you get spanked from time to time. You four Bitches know you need this. You act so innocently, but you crave a strong man to manhandle you. These four young boys need to learn this. I’m going to teach them. You ‘four are going to be their learning aids. Okay boys take your positions!”

Tonight, I was paired up with Mrs. Short to spank. Joe was spanking Mrs. Taylor. Sean was spanking Mrs. Miles and Tony were spanking my mom. Dee had us spank them with our belts again tonight. Tony punished mom’s ass hard with his belt. That night Mrs. Short and Mrs. Taylor was with Joe and me.




Next day at the ball game the four of us were sitting together in the dugout waiting our turn to bat. Tony: “Have you two fuck our chaperons in the ass yet?”

Joe: “Not my thing.”

Mike: “Not interested.”

Sean: “You two don’t know what you’re missing.”

Tony: “You have a few more nights if you decide you want too.”

That evening I spanked Mrs. Miles. I’ve now spanked all four teachers. Only a few more nights of this and we will be headed home. The night before we were to head home, I went over to the bar and grill to talk with Dee. As I walked in I saw her sitting at the bar. No one was sitting near her at the moment.

Mike: “Hey Dee, can I talk with you?”

Dee: “What so important you can’t wait until tonight?”

Mike: “I would like a copy of all of the pictures and videos that you have of us with the teachers.”

Dee gave me a hard look: “Did Tony put you up to this?”

Mike: “No.”

Dee still looking at me hard: “You’re not planning on black mailing anyone?”

Mike: “Oh no. I just want them for myself. I wouldn’t show anyone. My mom is in the pictures. I wouldn’t do that to her.”

We talked some more before she agreed to send me copies.




The team took second place. We were all loading up the bus for our trip home. I overheard the coach talking with the four female teachers: “I know I’ve told you this before. But thanks for helping out.”

Mrs. Miles: “No problem, we had fun.”

Mrs. Taylor. “Hmm, yes we had a good time watching the games and taking care of the boys.”

Mom: “We need a better place to stay. I didn’t get much sleep.”

Coach: “I’ll try to do better next year. Again, I’m not sure what you did, but this is the best the boys ever behaved. Thanks again, hope you four will do this again next year.” I laughed and got on the bus.




When we got home Dad and mom were talking in the kitchen. I stopped at the door to listen in. I thought mom was going to tell dad everything.

Dad: “How did you lose all of your bras and panties?”

Mom: “One-night boys being boys had a panty raid You know like you did back in college. Instead of just taking a panty they took all of them plus our bras.”

Dad laughing: “Don’t those little shits know how much bras cost?”

Mom: “Did you back in college?”

Dad: “Okay you made your point. Did you tell coach?”

Mom: “No we didn’t. We talked about it, but the boys have been so good. We decided to let them have their fun.”

Dad: “Was Mike involved?”

Mom: “I don’t know. He didn’t come to my room.” I stop listening. I knew then mom wasn’t going to tell dad what really happen.




At school on Monday, I notice Tony and Sean talking with the four teachers. At the time I didn’t think much about it. We only had a few weeks left of school. I didn’t think those two were going to mess with the teachers being so close to them graduating. At lunch Tony and Sean sat down with me.

Tony: “We already talked with Joe, and he doesn’t want any more to do with the teachers. If you still want to have some fun be at my house after school.”

Mike: “How you planning on doing that? Dee isn’t around to make them.”

Tony: “Don’t worry I got it under control.”

Mike: “I’ll be there.”

I really didn’t want anything to do with blackmailing the teachers. I just wanted to see what Tony and Sean were up to. Just before school was out. I stop by mom’s room to let her know I was going over to Tony’s and will be home late. She just gave me a weird look and said “Okay.”

When I got to Tony’s Sean was already there. Tony: “Hey, Mike didn’t think you were coming, but glad to see you.”

Mike: “I wasn’t coming but I wanted to see how you’re going to do this.”

Sean: “They are here.” All four of them came in one car.

Tony opens the door letting them in. Mrs. Miles: “Nice home your parents have.”

Tony: “Thanks.”

Mom looked at me: “Okay Tony we’re here. What do you want?”

Tony: “First off ladies, it’s sir. Second your asses belong to us. You’re going to do as you’re told.”

Mrs. Short: “Tony I’m sure you like to be call sir, but we are not calling you that. Plus, what makes you even think we are going to do what you want.”

Tony chuckled: “You see I’ve called Dee. She is on board to send the pictures and videos of you four to all of your contacts if you don’t comply. All I have to do is call her.”

Mom: “Bullshit!” I think that was the first time I ever saw my mom look scared, but she was keeping it together. In a controlled voice she said, “What makes you think you three shit heads are going to tell us what to do?”

Tony took his phone and started to make a call. Mrs. Taylor: “Stop Tony!! We cannot have those pictures of us get out.” She looked at the other three teachers. “You three know it would ruin us. Maybe even put us in jail.”

Mrs. Miles looked at my mom: “Looks like we don’t have a choice.”

Tony: “You already know I’ll call Dee. She’ll just make sure the school board and the cops get a copy of all of her videos. Next, she will make sure your good old hubby’s get a copy. They might like to see what really happened at the baseball tournament.”

“We can’t lose our jobs or go to jail,” mom said quietly.

Tony: “Well that’s up to you four. You’ll do what we want, and nobody will find out. If not, well...”

Mrs. Short: “We are married you little prick.”

With a smirk on his face, Tony: “I don’t give a shit if you’re married. From now on we own you. You’ll do whatever we tell you. Your asses belong to us.”

Sean: “So are you going to be a good sluts and obey our wishes or lose your jobs? Maybe even go to prison?”

The four teachers didn’t say a word they just looked at us.

Sean snarled, “I asked you a question!”

Mrs. Miles: “Please, you can’t do this to us. You are good boys, please don’t do this.”

Tony: “I’m done talking.” He presses call on his phone. The teachers just stood there looking at us with hate in their eyes. I don’t know what they were thinking, but they didn’t say anything.

Mrs. Miles broke the stillness: “Sir hang up!! You win!”

Tony smiling as he hangs up: “Good!”

Sean: “I think we should explain the rules”

Tony: Good idea. Just remember to follow the rules and keep us happy. Here are some rules that you need to follow:

One: Always dress to impress. At school you will always wear dresses or skirts. If you wear a skirt your tops will be form fitting. You’ll never wear a bra. High heels...” Just then Tony’s phone ranged. He looked at it. “I got to take this.” After talking to someone he looked at all of us. “You all need to leave now. We will continue another day. Get out now.”

As we were leaving Sean: “Make sure you follow the rules. More will be coming.”

When I got home mom just gave me a nasty look and wouldn’t talk to me. The next day at school all four teachers were wearing dresses. They did dress to impress. No one heard from Tony for a few days. It was announced a few days later that both of his parents were killed in a car accident.

That night Mom: “Well Mike are you going to continue to harass your mom and fellow teachers?’

Mike: “I had no plans to harass you at all. I was at Tony’s just to see what he was up to. I don’t think Dee was on board with black mailing you. You should have called his bluff.” I didn’t wait on her to say anything. I figured it was better to just walk off.

After that mom and I seem to get back to normal. School was now out Sean graduated and never contacted mom or the other teachers. One day mom gave me a package which came in the mail for me. I took it upstairs to my room opening it. There were eight thumb drives. They were from Dee. Six of them were pictures and videos of us with the four female teachers. The other two were videos of the games. There was a note from Dee telling me to hide the six thumb drives. To show my mom the two with the ball games on them. She was sure mom would ask. Plus, she gave me her phone number if I needed anything. Sure, enough mom asked what was in the package. I took the two thumb drives to her so she could watch them. She wanted to know who sent them. I told her one of the guys from one of the other teams sent them to me.

Mom and the other three chaperones have become good friends. Since it was summer, they hung out at each other homes. A different home every time they meet. Today I came in the front door all four of them were sitting in the living room. They all looked at me but didn’t say a word. I went upstairs to my room. I thought it would be a good time to call Dee to thank her for the thumb drives.

Dee: “Hell-o”

Mike: “Dee this is Mike. I just wanted to thank you for the thumb drives.”

Dee: “No problem. You know Tony called me a while back wanting me to help him blackmail those teachers.”

Mike: “He told me.” I then explained what happen to Tony. Plus told her Joe and Sean haven’t been heard from since school was out for the summer.

Dee: “Sorry to hear about Tony’s parents, but glad he didn’t blackmail the teachers. You ever see them? I know you see your mom but how about the others?”

Mike: “They have become good friends. They hang out here some days.”

Dee: “Do they still call you sir?”

Mike: “Oh no. Most of the time they don’t pay much attention to me.”

Dee: “Want to mess with their heads?”

Mike: “Sure, why not.”

Dee: “If I knew when they were all together, I could call and mess with them all at once.”

Mike: “A matter of fact they are all here today.”

Dee: “I think I still have Sally’s number. I’ll give them a call. Let me know if they do anything.”

Mike: “Okay, I’ll call tomorrow.”




About an hour after I talked with Dee, mom yells: “Mike can you come downstairs. We want to talk with you.”

I didn’t answer or open my door. I pretended I didn’t hear her. Next thing I knew someone was knocking on my door. “Yes!”

Mom: “Mike, please come downstairs we would like a word with you.”

Mike: “Am I in trouble?”

Mom: “No, we just want to talk with you.”

Mike: “I’ll be down in a minute.”

As I came downstairs the four teachers were sitting in the living room. Two on the couch, one in the recliner, One on the love seat. I notice Mrs. Miles was holding her phone. I bet Dee was listening in to hear what the four women were going to tell me. The four of them just sat there looking at me.

Mike: “You called?”

Mom: “Sir, yes we did. I want to apologize for the way I’ve been treating you since the ball tournament. Plus, for not calling you sir. Guess I should have been doing what you asked me to do also. So, with that said I’m sorry.” I looked at her like she was crazy.

Mrs. Taylor: “Sir, I also want to apologize for being rude to you lately.”

Mrs. Short: “Sir, I’m so sorry on how I’ve been treating you.”

Mrs. Miles: “Sir, I’m also sorry how rude I’ve been.”

I stared at the four of them for a while. I was struggling not to smile as I heard each one apologizes. After making them wait for an uncomfortable few moments, I finally said. “I accept the apologizes. Anything else you want?”

Mom: “Sir, we’ve talked and decided we want to follow any rules you come up with for us.”

I knew this was all Dee’s doing, and I figured she was threatening to blackmail them. It bothered me a little for a bit, but then my cock got into the discussion and that went away quickly.

Mrs. Miles: “Sir, I think what your mom is trying to say is we belong to you. We will do whatever you wish.”

Mrs. Taylor: “Sir, we want to experiment that big fat cock of your again and again.”

Mrs. Short: “Sir, we are on board with what You guys were trying to force on us. Since Tony, Sean are out of the picture, we are willing to do what you want.”

Mike: “I don’t want to force you four to do anything you don’t want.” I answered trying to not let on I knew what was happening.

Mrs. Miles: “Sir, we are doing this on our own free will. So, give us your rules.”

I looked at them like they went crazy. I knew Dee was behind their behavior. I also knew Dee was still listening in on the phone. “I’m going to have to think about the rules. The only one that comes to mind right now is the one Tony gave you. I want you all to dress to impress me. We’ll start with that, but since its summer, tight tops and short shorts will do for now. But I might demand more on occasion. For the rest, I’ll have to think about it and get back with you in few days on the rest of the rules.”

I went back to my room, my mind going crazy thinking about what I could do with four women sex slaves. By now my cock was so hard I was having trouble walking. I had to adjust it twice just to get back to my room.

It was about an hour later when mom stopped by my room. She didn’t knock or even give me a chance to say a word before she spoke. “Mike, I hope you know I’m not calling you sir or following any rules you come up with. What happened before is over and won’t happen again.”

Mike: “Okay. Then why did you call me downstairs? Why the big production of all four of you apologizing and pledging to follow any rules I give you? I didn’t go looking for you, you called me downstairs. I don’t like being teased and laughed at by you. Did you all have fun messing with me?” She just gave me a weird look and walked off.

A little while later, my phone rang it was Dee: “I think it worked great.”

Mike: “I don’t think so, mom came to my room after the other three left and said she would never follow any of my rules.” I went ahead and told Dee what mom said. We talked for a while. She told me she’s going to talk with each one individually. I made sure she had each teacher’s phone number.

After dinner I noticed mom on her phone talking with someone. She raised her voice a few times, but I was too far away to make out what was being said. The next morning after dad left for work I was sitting at the kitchen table when mom walked into the kitchen. I couldn’t hide my surprise when I saw her. She had on a tight tee shirt top that looked to be about two sizes too small, and a pair of white hip hugger shorts that looked like they were painted on her ass. I couldn’t help but smile as she walked by to get her coffee. She had to pull out some old clothes she forgot to throw away.

Mike: Good morning mom, what’s going on?”

Mom: “Good morning, Sir.” She answered and then added, “The girls and I are going shopping this morning and I am dressing as you requested. I was a little hasty yesterday telling you I wasn’t going to follow your rules. But after thinking about it, I realized that what you wanted wasn’t unreasonable.”

I knew Dee had done something to change her mind, but I wanted her to think I didn’t know anything about what was going on.

Mike: “Mom, I’m not sure what game you’re playing. Last night you told me you wouldn’t call me sir or follow any rules. What’s up? Whatever it is you have to stop this back and forth.”

Mom: “I’m sorry Sir, I guess I had a change of heart. Have you talked with Dee lately?”

Mike: “Nope, not since the tournament. Why?” I lied and I knew why.

Mom: “Was just wondering, sir.”

The next few days went by without anything big happening. Dad was at work and all four of the teachers were at the house. They were all dressed in very revealing outfits showing off their hot bodies. For the last few days, I had been thinking about what rules I wanted to lay down, and now that they were all over, I guess it was time to tell them. Plus, I wanted to see how far I could push them before they rebelled again. They were all in the living room. When I walked in the room they stopped talking and looked at me.

Mike: “Good day everyone.”

They all answered almost in unison. “Good day Sir.”

Over the last few days, I’ve had some had time to think about some rules for the four of you to follow. Before I let you know what they are, how about you four stand up and take off all of your clothes.” I wanted to see if they really were going to do this, or if they were just pulling my chain. I was surprised and pleased as I watched them all stand and begin to strip. Less than a minute later, they were all naked and standing in front of me.

I was smiling as I looked over their sexy mature bodies. I took a few moments to walk around each one, kind of like an inspection. I loved every second as the feeling of power went straight to my cock.

Mike: “Now that you are properly dressed, it’s time to explain my rules. You already know to call me sir. Plus, dress to impress. Being teachers, you know with rules they have to be enforced. I must make you remember whose boss.”

Mrs. Miles: “Come on Mike out with the rules.” I noticed she didn’t call me sir.

Mike: “I’m hoping this isn’t all for nothing but here they are:

Rule one, you will always call me sir, no matter who’s around. If you fail to do so you will be punished.

Rule two, you will always dress to impress. We discussed this already. I may add more to the dress code.

Rule three, if I text you, I expect you to return my text in a timely matter.

Rule three, your pussy’s will always be shaved. I don’t want to see any stubbles. If you need to, shave it every day, then do so.

Rule four, If I tell you I want to see you. You come running. If you can’t you better have a good reason, and I’ll let you know if it’s a good reason.

Rule five, you will never wear a bra without my permission.

Rule six, you must have permission from me to get a haircut or style.

Do you understand the rules?”

Mrs. Miles: “How do you expect us to go without bras? And what’s with the no haircut rule?”

I stood there not saying a word. The other three women were watching me closely. Waiting to see my reaction. Mrs. Miles stood right in front of me, almost daring me to do something. What happened next took everyone by surprise. I smacked Mrs. Miles, hard, right across her cheek. The blow took all four of the women and especially Mrs. Miles by surprise.

Mike: “You do not question my rules. I’m tired of this bullshit. One minute you say you will do as I say, the next you question my rules and disobey by not calling me Sir. Not once but twice.”

Mrs. Miles appeared to gather her senses and turned to Mike once again. This time he grabbed her nipples with a vice grip and pulled down. Everyone in the room heard her cry out in pain as she dropped to her knees.

Mike: “Now here is what is going to happen slut. You’re going to crawl over to the arm of the couch. You will bend over it and push you hands out in front of you. I will remind you of what happens when slut disobey.”

Mrs. Miles: “Please Sir I’m sorry. But I’m concerned that what is happening will get out and ruin our lives.” She pleaded.

I smacked her face again and growled: “I don’t care what you are concerned about. If you are obedient, I will protect you. If you decide to continue to break the rules or refuse to do as you are told, then you will be punished. Keeping our secret will get increasingly more difficult. Now get your ass over that couch arm.”

Mrs. Miles shoulders slumped as she dropped to all fours and crawled to the end of the couch. When she was in position, I leaned down and spoke into her ear: “Because you seem to be the leader of this group of sluts, from now on when you disobey, you and one of the others will be punished. Now whom do you choose.”

You could hear the gasps from the others as they listened to what I told Mrs. Miles.

Mrs. Miles: Oh god Sir, don’t make me choose. Please.”

Mike: “Would you like it to be everyone?”

Mrs. Miles: “No Sir, I choose your mom.” She answered quietly.

“Okay, mom go to the other end and get into position.” I barked.

In moments mom and Mrs. Miles were draped over the arms of the couch. Their asses in prime position to be spanked. But once again, I surprised everyone. “Mrs. Short and Mrs. Taylor go stand behind one of the sluts. They quickly did as they were told. I pulled out two belts handing one to each.: “You will now spank the slut in front of you. I expect you to give it all you have. If I think you are holding back, then you both will change places with the other sluts.”

It started out slow with me threatening to make them switch, but by the third or fourth spank the blows were hard enough. By the time they reached 25 Mrs. Mills and mom were crying and begging to obey.

I took charge of the four MILF teachers for the next hour or so. All four have either fucked me or sucked on my cock. After I was done with my four new sluts, I walked up stairs as the women stood watching me in in shock. I remember Dee had mentioned to us guys in mom’s room that sluts needed to learn their place. For some reason that hit home today. After I entered my room, I called Dee.

Dee and I talked for a long time. I was truly feeling guilty about what I did. Dee kept telling me not to feel bad I did exactly what I needed to do if I really wanted to keep them under control. She suggested for me not do much of anything with them for a few days to see how they react and if they obey me.

I took what she told me to heart and only talk to mom if i had to the next day. But each time we spoke she made sure to include “Sir”. She was always dressed as per the rules, braless and short shorts and tight top. Even my dad noticed. I watch him leering at her when she walked by him a couple times. He even said he liked her new wardrobe.

By Friday, mom seemed to be a little nervous. She was around me all the time. She even tried rubbing up against me a few times. I couldn’t take it anymore and finally pushed her against the wall. With my hand around her neck. Mom looked at me with fear in her face. As I squeezed my hand around her neck the look turned to pain.

Mike: What the hell slut?” I barked.

Mom: “I’m sorry Sir, I don’t know what is wrong with me. Ever since you had me and Mrs. Miles spanked, something changed within me. I have never seen that side of you before. Now I can’t look at you any other way. Please Sir what may I do for you?” She cried her chest heaving, her tits clearly on display and her nipples pointing out. I stood there completely shocked. I wondered if I had screwed things up or opened things up.

Mike: “Strip, drop to your knees and suck my cock, SLUT!”

Mom: “Oh god yea Sir.” She moaned and quickly dropped to her knees as she stripped out of her clothes.

I knew that Dad was at the store but would be home soon. But something told me that this was the test I needed mom to pass, if she was truly my slut. I looked down at my naked, kneeling mother. Her eyes closed, mouth opened and tongue licking up and down my cock. I almost came just looking at her. I had expected some resistance, but she not only didn’t resist she was attacking my cock with gusto.

I let her continue to kiss and lick my cock and balls for a minute or so, before I grabbed her ears. Shoving her open mouth down on my cock. Not stopping until it hit the back of his mouth. I pulled back a bit pushing it back in again, this time penetrating her throat. I felt her throat contract as she gagged slightly but didn’t try to pull back. I look at her, my pubes in her face, I notice her own hand buried in her pussy. I let her ears go, but mom stayed where she was for a few more moments, before pulling back gasping for a breath of air.

I was in heaven as mom started to fuck her own face with my cock. Over and over, she fucked her face going faster and faster until she cried out with an orgasm overtaking her body. Feeling my cock deep in mom’s throat sent me over the edge as my cock exploded. The first few shots going straight down her throat, but she pulled back and pointed my cock at her face and tits, coating them with my seed.

I could barely stand as my legs grew week. My mother was still kneeling in front of me, licking the last few drips of my spunk as she smiles up at me. That was when we heard the garage door start to open. I pulled up my pants up, but mom stayed on her knees naked.

Mike: “Get up slut and go get dressed. Don’t you dare wash off my cum. Just rub it in, I have marked you as mine.”

Mom nodded, grabbing her clothes as she stood heading towards the bathroom. Along the way, I watched her spread my seed all over her face and chest as she bounced down the hall.




The next morning, I walked down the stairs to be greeted by my mother. I stopped as soon as I saw her at the stove.

Mom: “Good morning, Sir. Did you sleep well?”

I couldn’t believe what she was wearing. It was a short transparent teddie nightie that barely covered her ass.

Mike: “Good morning mom, I guess dad has left for work already?”

Mom: “Yes Sir he has. He told me to tell you that he will be late tonight. I think he has a dinner meeting with customers.”

I walked over to her and wrapped my arms around her. Making sure I rub her tits as I ground my now hard cock against her ass: “I think that it is going to make for an interesting day. Did the other three sluts buy teddies also?” He whispered in her ear as he turned to sit at the table.

Mom: “I think so sir, but I’m not sure. Why you ask?”

Mike: “If they did maybe we can have a pj day the next time you’re all here.”

Mom just smiles. Minutes later, she served me my breakfast.

For the next couple of hours, I ordered my slut mom around. I made her take off her teddie as I made her do menial tasks. As I watch her boobs bounce around and her ass sway. About 10 am, I sent a text to Mrs. Miles to come over. I knew my mom has surrendered to me, but the next big test was to see if Mrs. Miles has fallen in line and obey too.

I watch my phone for the expected reply. 5 Minutes... 10 minutes... 15 minutes and still nothing. I real close to being pissed off. I decided to call her. Just as I was about to call, I heard a knock at the front door. Not knowing who it might be, I walked to the door opening it. There stood Mrs. Miles, wearing a tight white crop top that was stretched so tight it was basically transparent. It was so short about a third of her under boob was showing. Looking down I smiled as I saw the Daisy Dukes barely covering her ass and crotch. Instead of normal Daisy Dukes, these had been trimmed so that they looked more like a denim thong.

Mrs. Miles: “I’m here Sir, have I dressed as you wish?”

I was speechless and couldn’t speak. I merely stepped aside letting her pass. Once she stepped passed me, she turned to face me. Dropping to her knees: “How may I serve Sir?”

I smile as I called my naked mother. She came running from somewhere else in the house. Her tits bouncing and almost smacking her in the face. When she saw Mrs. Miles, she giggled dropping down beside her sister slut. I just cannot believe my naked mother plus her fellow teacher, barely dressed both looking flushed. As I stood there looking at these two sexy teachers kneeling in front of me think how lucky I was. It took me a few minutes to get my voice to work.

Mike: “How did you get out of the house dressed like that?”

Mrs. Miles: “Sir, it was easy today. My husband is out of town for the next couple of days, so I was able to dress like this in case you called. The most difficult part was coming up to your front door.” She answered blushing.

Mike: “I think you’re overdressed; mom take her clothes off.”

Mom practically attacked Mrs. Miles, jerking the crop top over her head then pushing her to the floor. Pulling her Daisy Dukes off. Now both sluts were naked and kneeling. This was working out much better than I expected. I was already surprised at how deeply my mother was submitting, but I expected Mrs. Miles to completely resist. So, I decided I needed to see how submissive they were.

Mike: “Mom lay down and spread your legs.” Mom dropped like a rock and quickly got into position.

Mike: “Mrs. Miles, lay on top of her with your face towards her pussy. I want both of you eat each other’s pussy.”

For a second, Mrs. Miles hesitated, but slowly rolled over and lay on top of mom. Second later both sluts were eagerly eating each other. I took this opportunity to strip and kneel behind Mrs. Miles. I lined my cock up with her dripping pussy driving my cock deep inside her. There were gasps and moans heard from both sluts as I began to pound Mrs. Miles’s pussy while mom licked and nibbled at her clit. It wasn’t long before Mrs. Miles exploded all over mom’s face. That set the table for a very long afternoon.

I pushed the two MILF teachers into ever increasingly degrading tasks. By the time Mrs. Miles left for the day, she could hardly walk. Just before she left, she and mom stood before me and asked if they could speak. I of course said yes.

Mrs. Miles: “Sir thank you for allowing us to serve you today. But I have to mention that Mrs. Taylor and Mrs. Short are also at your disposable, and are expecting your call, Sir.” I kissed her, told her thanks, and sent her on her way.

Later in the night with dad already in bed and asleep, mom walked into my room still wearing a t-shirt and shorts. She stood by the bed looking right at me: “Sir, why don’t I just take this off.”

She reached up pulling off her t-shirt, she wasn’t wearing a bra. Next, she took off her shorts. I couldn’t believe what my mom was doing. Dad was just down the hall, asleep but still very close. She smiles at me and says: “You like what you see?”

Mike: “Yeah. But what about dad?”

Mom: “Don’t worry about him. He had several drinks at dinner with his customers and is sleeping like the dead.”

She got on her knees and started pulling down my PJs. My cock was getting hard. “That’s what I like to see. A nice hard cock.” she said.

She started massaging my balls with one hand as she took my cock into her mouth. I was watching her as she bobbed up and down on my cock. She picked up the pace until she was face fucking herself on my cock. Before I shot my load, she pulled off of my cock.

Mom: “I want you to fuck me with your big fat cock.” She got on my bed as I got between her legs. I lined my cock up with her pussy and pushed it in.

Mom: “OH! MY YES!” I was now ramming my cock into her sweet pussy. “YES! YES! FUCK ME HARD! OH Fuck!” Mom shouted as she achieved an orgasm.

I slapped her ass hard a few times as I fucked her. Moms’ tits swayed from side to side, up and down as I fucked her hard. I grabbed one of her tits squeezed it hard as I pounded her. Mom was now thrusting her hips as we fuck. The slapping noise of our two bodies hit each other was loud.

Mom: “Yes! Yes! Take me! Just fuck me hard!” As we finished, I slapped her ass hard again. I didn’t give her time to think as I moved up shoving my cock into her mouth.

Mike: “That’s it taste yourself as you clean my cock off.”

She used her tongue to clean my cock. When she was done licking it, she put it into her mouth. She sucked on it for a few minutes before pulling my cock out of her mouth.

When she finishes, she looked at me: “Sir, I hope we didn’t wake your father.”

And that’s the story on how I ended up with three sexy teachers and my mom as my sex slaves in high school. There is more to the story but that will have to be told in another story someday.
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