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A hot preview…

"Thanks for the great lesson today, professor. How did it feel to be totally gangbanged?" I asked, flipping out my phone to record her.

"God, it was amazing, Master!" she cooed. "My whole body feels incredible right now, and I love knowing that I'm so full of hot spunk, too... It makes me feel so sexy and feminine."

I smirked at this slut. "Do you want me to show everyone your video online?"

The professor nodded eagerly. "Yes, please! I want the whole world to know how much I loved being gangbanged by those college studs – especially you, Master."

"I hope you're not too exhausted for next week's class..."

Her eyes widened at the thought of having more, but she shook her head. "Not even close!" she giggled. "This bitch has plenty more sex to give!"

"Great.  And can you show your slutty, spermed-up pussy for the camera?" I said.

She spread her legs open wide and arched her back, giving all the guys a clear view. There wasn't any need to zoom in – her pussy was already dripping wet. The professor's fingers rubbed her clit and spread her folds open wide, letting everyone see her freshly-creamed fuckhole.

After a few seconds, the girl in front of her leaned down and stuck a finger in there. Dr. Waters shuddered at the contact, then sighed happily.

"I love cumming in front of my students," she moaned.

"Wow, that's a lot of cum inside you," I said.  "How do you feel about being a mommy?"

Waters smiled and licked her lips. "Wonderful!" She rubbed her belly, imagining all the little swimmers getting closer to an egg, ready to create new life. "I've always wanted to have kids someday, and this just seems so perfect..."

"It sure does.  I wonder which of these lucky college studs is gonna be the father!" I teased.

She blushed. "I don't really care, Master," she murmured, still stroking her pussy. "I'm just excited about becoming pregnant at all. Besides, I get so horny when I think about being bred..."

The Bimbo Artifact 2

After returning from the pyramids, Lisa, the guys and I all rested up.  I said goodbye to the men for a while since I wouldn't need their help until my next expedition.  As for Lisa, I couldn't get her out of my sight; it was like she was addicted to me, or at least to my cock.

The night before we left the pyramid,  the strange powers of the golden pyramid artifact turned Lisa into a bimbo. She became obsessed with sex, with getting fucked and sucking cock. And she had become incredibly hot, with massive tits and a bubble butt that made her look like a porn star.

I didn't mind having a bimbo girlfriend, but it was still hard for me to understand how this had happened.  The pyramid artifact was supposed to give me power, not her, and I couldn't figure out how it had changed her so much.

I did know one thing: the artifact was powerful. The Egyptian legends surrounding it said that it could bestow immense wealth and status on its bearer, and I had assumed that meant me. But after seeing what it had done to Lisa, I realized it might be giving us both special powers.

For the moment, though, I wasn't interested in finding out exactly what the artifact could do. All I cared about was enjoying Lisa's new body.  I took her to my private penthouse suite at the top of my building.

"All right, babe," I said.  "Go ahead and get naked for me."

Lisa bit her lip in nervousness or arousal – maybe both. Her body was trembling as she reached down, pulled off her top, then unclasped the black lace bra covering her tits. She held the cups against her breasts for a moment, but then let the bra fall away.

My jaw hit the floor. When we'd first met in Egypt, I had thought that Lisa had a great rack, but I couldn't have guessed how perfect it would get once she transformed into a bimbo. "Shit, baby," I said in amazement. "You have a pair of jugs on you that wouldn't quit!"

Lisa blushed with pride. I liked making her feel good; I figured there must have been guys out there who hadn't appreciated what a beauty she had become. They were blind idiots if they couldn't see how hot she was now.

She pushed her jeans past her hips and slid them to the ground. I noticed that her panties didn't go down with them – she was wearing a thong. It made sense that someone as beautiful as her would always wear thongs. She turned around, showing off her backside, and I stared slack-jawed in awe again.

"Damn, that ass!" I said.

She winked over her shoulder and wiggled her butt at me. I wanted to slap it and make it shake some more, but instead I told her to get on her knees and suck my dick.

Obediently, she got to her knees, pulling my jeans down. Her pink tongue swiped along my boxer shorts, right where my cock was bulging against the fabric. I pulled off my shirt and boxers while she worked me, and my cock sprang up before her eyes like a coiled spring.

"Wow, master!" she gasped. "It looks even bigger than I remembered!"

I was impressed – she had never given me any complaints about my size before, but I guess the artifact had changed me, too. It felt thicker in her hand and mouth and I couldn't take my eyes off of the way her plush lips wrapped around it. She slid my cock all the way down her throat in one slick stroke, moaning as if it were the best thing she'd ever tasted. I knew she couldn't wait to have her pussy pounded by my big, fat manhood, and I was looking forward to getting started, too.

"Yeah, bitch, slobber on that meat!" I moaned. "You love it when I call you a bitch, don't you?"

"Mmmhmmm..." Lisa couldn't even pull my dick out of her throat to speak; the taste of me seemed to paralyze her. She grabbed my buttocks with both hands, bobbing her head furiously. A thick coating of spit lubricated the surface of my shaft, and her hot tongue worked me up and down as she sucked. The view of her round ass in the air got me really horny, and I couldn't help myself: I took two hard handfuls of that juicy booty. I dug my fingers in and squeezed so hard I left fingermarks on her flesh; she yelped with surprise and pain around my cock, which just made the blowjob better.

Her ass cheeks were spread just enough for me to see her tiny little asshole, which got me thinking about what else I could do to her. Lisa and I had fooled around a lot back in Egypt, but we'd never done anal, which I found odd for someone so eager to get fucked. I pulled out of her throat, dragging drool away from her open mouth like a line of spider webs.

Lisa looked dazed as she turned to gaze at me, as if she'd lost track of time. My fingers were still dug into her booty and my hand was pressed up against her pussy. Her hot fluids were trickling over my skin. I could feel her clit under my palm and it was practically throbbing like a second heart. I was amazed that someone could be so horny.

"Did you enjoy that, bitch?" I asked. "Do you want to be fucked like a dirty whore?"

Lisa's eyes lit up. She licked her lips, leaving them glossy with her own saliva. "Yes please, master," she said. "I want your big, thick, meaty cock inside of me so bad!"

Her dirty talk brought out a darker side of me. I grabbed the back of Lisa's head with my free hand and dragged her toward me. We tumbled into the penthouse's enormous master bedroom; she was giggling the whole time, which I thought was cute. But when I tossed her face-first on the bed, that giggle turned to a gasp, and when I spread her legs and rammed my cock deep into her pussy, it turned to a scream.

Her pussy was unbelievably tight, but Lisa was sopping wet. I didn't have any problems cramming my cock into her womb, and soon I was fucking her hard and fast. She screamed for more, telling me she'd never been fucked so good, not by any man – begging for more and calling me daddy and sir and master and anything I wanted to be. Soon she was moaning so loudly that I had to shove my dick in her mouth to shut her up. I wasn't done yet: when I pulled out, I grabbed Lisa's waist, flipped her over, and pushed my cock into her ass. She howled like an animal until I slapped her face. "You know you love it, you nasty little slut!" I growled.

She gazed up at me reverently.  "I love it so much, Master!" she gasped.  "Fuck me any way you want!"

Lisa looked like a porn star in that position, her massive tits swaying, her hips rolling forward to meet my thrusts, her face contorting in pleasure. I leaned forward and kissed her deeply; our tongues twined together as our bodies locked. Her arms closed around my shoulders and we clung to each other as I pumped her ass hard and fast.

"Daddy," she whispered. "I want your load deep inside of me!"

I almost came from hearing her say that. It took all the power I had to pull out and squirt ropes of sticky cum onto her stomach. Some of my white cream landed on her tits. For a few moments, both of us lay on the bed, panting heavily. But then, before I could recover, Lisa leaned over, dipped her fingers in the thick puddle of spunk on her belly, and licked them clean. Her eyes shone brightly as she looked at me again. "I wish your cum would never end, master!" she said.

"Well, it sure won't tonight," I growled. "We're going to fuck all night, and we'll wake up and keep fucking, too!"

Lisa licked her lips eagerly.

I wasn't wrong – it was after three o'clock in the morning when we finally went to sleep. At the time, I assumed that Lisa had already had her fill of sex and was too tired to get it up anymore, but when I woke up, the bed was shaking and there was a hot, wet feeling on my balls. I looked down and saw Lisa's face between my thighs, deepthroating my cock with passion. Her hand was busy down below, pleasuring her clit while I slept.

Her lips pulled back, my cock bobbing wetly into view. "I couldn't help myself, master," she moaned. "It looks so tasty!"

She was right: I didn't usually jerk off in the morning, and there was plenty of sticky, dried-up precum on my cock. Just looking at the way her face gleamed with my own dirty fluids made me hard as steel.

Lisa licked all the dirty, sloppy filth from my cock, her eyes shining with joy. When it was all cleaned off, she climbed up over my body and straddled me, sliding her pussy against my swollen shaft. I reached up and fondled her tits; she sighed, grinding her clit against my cock.

"Do you like watching me play with your meat, master?" she asked. "Your huge, hard, fat cock makes me so wet!"

I grabbed her ass cheeks and squeezed. Lisa arched her back and moaned. She slid my dick deep into her pussy and started rocking gently back and forth on her knees. "God," she whimpered. "I feel you so deep inside!"

"You want to have your womb fucked raw, don't you slut?"

Lisa looked surprised; she seemed almost embarrassed by her own reaction to what I'd said. Then she nodded. "Yes, sir," she confessed. "I do! I want you to fuck me silly with your big dick!"

After that confession, I couldn't hold out any longer. My balls ached for release and every movement Lisa made on top of my hips made it worse. "Cum in me, please, daddy," she whimpered. "My hot wet bimbo pussy wants you so bad!"

I was done resisting. As her moans reached a fever pitch and my cock began to pulse inside her, I grabbed her hips and thrust upward with all my strength, impaling her on my meat. My fingers sank deep into her asscheeks as I held her in place.

Our bodies trembled together, and the sensation was explosive. When I released my cum into Lisa's tight, wet slit, it felt as if the world were shattering all around me. "God yes! Fucking hell!" I howled.

I was still coming down when I heard Lisa's scream. "Yes daddy, yes! Cum in me! Cum in my fucking cunt!" Her voice rose almost to a shriek and her eyes rolled back into her head.  Splurt after splurt of creamy, hot cum erupted from my tip. I'd never came so much in my life, and she moaned louder and louder with each sticky spurt. "God, fill me up, daddy!"

And then, suddenly, Lisa collapsed. She fell forward on the bed with me still buried inside her, panting and gasping for breath. I lay back, letting my head sink into the pillow. We had fucked for hours and my limbs felt as if they'd turned to gelatin.

I could see now why other guys might prefer girls like Lisa over those stuck-up bitches at the university – not that I didn't think the professors were fun to play with. With Lisa around, all my sexual fantasies would come true.

But at that moment, my greatest fantasy was sleep. I closed my eyes. Lisa was lying across my chest and soon I could feel her body go limp too. As I drifted off, I thought about our expedition to Egypt. I wondered what other bimbo women I could corrupt...

***

As I got dressed, I couldn't help but grin to myself. It had been a few weeks since we'd returned from the Egyptian pyramid and my relationship with Lisa was better than ever. She'd transformed from an innocent assistant into a bimbo goddess whose every sexual desire mirrored my own. She was obsessed with fucking and sucking my cock, and I loved her for it.

It had been a while since I'd been to the archaeology campus, so I left Lisa in the penthouse and took a walk through the bustling streets of New York City. As I strolled into the main quad, I couldn't believe my eyes.

The first person I spotted was Professor Waters. She was a bitchy blonde with big boobs who needed a good hard spanking.  She'd always rejected me, and she was a prime candidate for the artifact to turn her into a horny little slut.

"Professor," I said, greeting her with a nod.

Waters looked as haughty and arrogant as always, but there was something off about her outfit. Usually, she wore prim little tweed skirt-suits and long socks, and her hair was usually pulled back into a ponytail. But today, she was wearing a miniskirt so short that it made Lisa's look tasteful by comparison, and her top showed off so much of her massive cleavage that I wouldn't have been surprised to see her tits drop right out of her blouse. "Ah, Dr. Starsfield," she said, her lips curling into a smirk. "You're just in time for my lecture."

As I followed Waters toward the amphitheater, I noticed the way that other students were ogling her ass, or drooling over her massive melons. I couldn't blame them. I liked Lisa's body more, but this new look suited Waters. And yet she clearly hadn't given into lust; every movement she made radiated control, dominance and intelligence.

When we got to the lecture hall, Waters took her place in front of the class. Her eyes narrowed at the students who dared to ogle her. "Good afternoon, ladies and gentlemen," she said crisply.

A smattering of polite responses came back from the class. I took one of the seats in the back of the room and settled in. The lecture was going to be interesting.

"As you're well aware," Waters continued, "today's archaeology is different from that practiced fifty years ago, in two crucial ways. First: we can access far greater databases to study the material we've discovered. And secondly – the most important difference – we are more capable than ever of finding relics lost to time...."

She droned on and on for a while.  I decided to pull the artifact out here. I'd fuck her in class, and the audience would get a lesson they'd never forget. When I opened up my briefcase, I found the artifact already pulsing with gentle golden light, as if anticipating what was about to happen. My cock was hard enough to punch through sheet metal, just thinking of corrupting another professor.

Waters turned her back and I watched, breathless, as her hands reached out for a marker. She bent over slightly to write some note or another on the board, but the hem of her miniskirt seemed determined to ride further up her backside. The sight was obscene and wonderful. A thin stripe of thong wedged itself between her firm buttocks, and I saw her reach back to push it in.

As I sat there, my hand slowly reached into my briefcase and grasped the pulsing artifact, feeling its warmth seep into my skin. The golden light bathed my hand in a warm, ethereal glow, and I could feel its power coursing through me, filling me with a sense of raw, unadulterated desire. My heart raced as I pulled it out, holding it tightly in my grip, feeling its weight in my hand.

At that moment, I pulled out the bimbo pyramid for it to affect Dr. Waters. I watched as the golden light bathed her in its warm embrace, and I saw her body begin to tremble with a sudden, uncontrollable lust. Her eyes glazed over, and her lips parted with a soft moan as the artifact took hold of her mind.

I watched, transfixed, as she slowly turned around, her body moving with a newfound grace and sensuality. Her hips swayed gently, and her massive breasts bounced with every movement, drawing the eyes of every student in the room. She walked towards me, her movements slow and deliberate, and I could see the hunger in her eyes, the desire to be used and dominated.

As she reached me, she fell to her knees, her eyes locked onto mine, and I knew that she was mine to control. I could feel the power flowing through me, filling me with an intoxicating sense of dominance. I reached out and stroked her cheek, feeling her shiver with anticipation.

"You are mine now, my little slut," I said, reaching for my zipper and spreading my legs. "Now get down on your knees and show the class how you suck cock." 

The room seemed to pulse with a new energy, the air crackling with a sense of raw, primal desire. The students watched, transfixed, as Dr. Waters eagerly obeyed my command, her body moving with a grace and sensuality that seemed almost otherworldly.

"Yes, Master," she said. 

As she lowered herself to her knees before me, I could feel the power of the artifact coursing through me, filling me with an intoxicating sense of dominance. I reached down and stroked her hair, feeling the silky strands slip through my fingers as my other hand guided my rock-hard cock towards her waiting lips.

Dr. Waters eagerly opened her mouth, her tongue snaking out to taste the tip of my cock. A low moan escaped her lips as she took me in, her mouth enveloping my shaft in a warm, wet embrace.

The room seemed to fade away as I closed my eyes, losing myself in the sensation of her mouth on my cock. I could feel her lips moving up and down my shaft, her tongue swirling around me in a dance as old as time itself.

But this was no mere blowjob. This was a lesson in power, in dominance, in the raw, unadulterated desire. 

As the artifact's powers flowed into me, I could feel myself transforming into something else – something stronger, more powerful. I felt my muscles tensing, my skin tightening, my cock hardening in ways that should have been impossible. And when I opened my eyes again, I could see that the transformation had affected Dr. Waters too.

Her eyes were glassy and her lips were fuller, her breasts jiggling and bouncing in a way that made my cock throb. Her body moved with a newfound sensuality, her hips swaying as she slowly pulled her throat muscles up and down my shaft. 

Gone was the old Dr. Waters - no more bitch.  Just raw sex kitten, hot bimbo slut. She was nothing but my little toy to use, fuck, and toss aside when I was done with her. My fingers dug into her hair as I pulled her head deeper onto my shaft, the tip of my cock bumping against her throat as I pumped her mouth, using her like a ragdoll.

This was my domain now, my domain as a powerful god among men. My eyes scanned the rows of students watching our impromptu act of exhibitionism, their faces a mixture of lust and fear.

"Enjoy the show, students," I growled, my voice filled with authority. "Know that you are lucky to behold this lesson in true, honest desire! Know that Dr. Waters is my plaything now... and know that one day soon, you might all find yourselves in the same position." I grinned.  "The girls, at least." 

The students squirmed in their seats, clearly uncomfortable with the situation, yet unable to look away. Dr. Waters gurgled around my cock, her throat muscles working overtime as she took me to the hilt, her nose nuzzling against my belly.

"See how a proper whore takes dick? How a woman submits to the man who dominates her?" I asked, stroking her hair.

Waters nodded, tears welling up in her eyes, trickling down her cheeks as she gazed up at me with pure devotion. "Now," I said, smirking, "let's see you take a load deep down your fucking throat."

I gripped Waters' hair and pulled her head onto me as far as it would go, then pumped her mouth for all I was worth. She choked, sputtered, and thrashed her limbs helplessly as my cock exploded in a torrent of thick, creamy cum. The hot spunk flooded her throat, sliding down to her stomach. She gasped for breath as I pulled her off me, a sticky trail connecting her lips with my tip before breaking. "Swallow every drop, slut!"

She tried to nod, but she was too busy gulping down air. I grabbed my dick and slapped her cheek a few times with it, leaving her skin slick and gleaming. Then I pushed the head back into her mouth and gave her another couple shots, just to be sure I'd gotten everything out.

The other students watched this display in stunned silence. It was as if they couldn't believe what they were seeing – this proud, arrogant professor, on her knees in front of a former student, sucking his cock like her life depended on it.

When it was over, Waters sat back, her chest heaving, her skirt hiked up to expose her wet thong.  Clearly the little whore had gotten very aroused by having my giant snake in her mouth.  She looked fucking hot: her lipstick and eyeshadow were stained and smeared from tears and spit; her blouse was in disarray, revealing her huge tits straining at her bra. Her legs were spread wide open, exposing her slick slit to the audience.

I zipped up, grabbed my briefcase and stood to leave. I made the announcement in a voice dripping with scorn, "You see, every woman has an inner slut.  And the right man can bring it out. What do you think, class?  Should I give this bitch the fucking she needs?"

The students sat motionless. I grinned; I could almost smell their fear. A few of them turned their heads away from us, their faces reddening with embarrassment, while others stared openly, lust in their eyes. It was clear that I'd sparked something in the room that couldn't be easily suppressed.

"Well? Don't be shy! Answer me, and don't forget to speak up. Your teacher really, really needs a good dick..."

They answered with a resounding yes, though a few seemed embarrassed or intimidated to have answered at all. "Well," I chuckled. "I guess this will be the best test drive you've ever had, Professor Waters."

I tore down her panties, flipped the bitch onto her back on her own desk, and drove my cock deep into her cunt.

"Fuck! Master...yes!" she gasped.

The professor's entire demeanor changed as I pounded her pussy, and soon she was screaming with delight as I ravaged her body. I couldn't get enough of her huge tits bouncing up and down, and before long I found myself sucking and biting on those delicious nipples.

The lecture hall was filled with the sounds of her cries and my grunts as our bodies slammed together. Waters' fingers clutched desperately at my back as she writhed beneath me, begging me to fuck her harder and faster.

It was as if all the pent-up frustration she had built up over the years was pouring out of me in one furious burst. Waters fucked like a wild animal, her eyes rolling back in her head and her whole body shaking with ecstasy.

As I hammered away at her dripping slit, Waters let out a final shriek of pure bliss. Her muscles contracted around me as an intense orgasm ripped through her body. Then, she collapsed onto the desk, her body trembling uncontrollably.

After a few minutes, the professor finally caught her breath. "My God... That was incredible!" she gasped. "How did you know I needed that so badly?"

I smiled, patting her ass. "I could tell," I said simply, before zipping up my pants once more and leaving her naked and cum-stained on her own desk.  "You need more though, don't you?  You need every guy in this classroom to pump your slutty little cunt full, and breed you."

Waters moaned, nodding obediently. As I stepped past the students, my eyes flicked from one to another.

The boys watched me with shock. They knew what was coming – their turn was next. The girls, on the other hand... their expressions were different. They looked curious and fascinated, even eager.

"Well, guys?  You gonna fuck this bitch or not?"

Two of the bolder boys got up from their seats and shuffled towards her. One of them grabbed her thighs and pulled them apart, his eyes widening as he got a good look at her pussy.

"God," he muttered. "Look at this!  Dr. Waters' actual pussy!" He lined his meat up with her slit, and she moaned in pleasure.

The other one didn't hesitate for a second. He grabbed her hair, shoved his cock in her mouth, and began fucking her throat. I grinned, taking in the sight while I found a seat in the front row. Dr. Waters' tits shook wildly as she was drilled from both ends, and she soon began bucking her hips, demanding that the two boys drill her deeper.

When they finally came – one down her throat and the other on her belly – a few more took their places. The same two, of course. But soon others got brave enough to take turns drilling her cunt and filling her throat. After all, no self-respecting man can resist an ass like this one.

In the meantime, I sat back and enjoyed the show as my old teacher got thoroughly plowed. She clearly loved every minute of it; she was moaning like crazy, thrashing her hips and sucking on dick like it was the best thing she'd ever tasted. Her eyes met mine during one session, and I could see how pleased she was to be serving me in such a way.

"That's it, boy. Give her a good taste of hot jizz," I said as one lad shot his wad onto her tongue. As he pulled out, another boy slapped her ass and pushed his cock inside. She cried out in pleasure as he pumped her full of hot, sticky cream.

I watched her being taken by these horny, hung lads. "Do you think your pussy can take another one?" I asked. "Or will the class be over by then?"

A low moan escaped her lips and I swear, she tried to answer. The dick in her mouth muffled the sound but the response was clear enough: She needed more. And there were plenty of men to satisfy her need.

"That's good," I murmured. "Such a good slut."

The next to take his turn was one of the smartest, most reserved guys in the class. When he started plowing her pussy, his expression changed completely – from a look of nervous apprehension to total bliss. He thrust in deep and hard, grunting and gasping as Waters wrapped her legs around him and urged him to keep going. His dick was surprisingly huge, but what's that old saying?  It's always the skinny nerds with the biggest cocks?

I loved seeing her like that – getting fucked and dominated, giving in to her deepest desires. She clearly loved the student's cock, and was moaning and writhing around under him as he pounded her pussy.

After several minutes, he couldn't hold back any longer. His hips slammed forward, driving his meat deep into her core, and I could see his muscles contracting as he unloaded. As soon as he pulled out, two more stepped forward, ready to go.

Waters moaned at the sight of fresh dick, and spread her legs for more. The professor was covered in sweat and cum and had obviously lost herself to a mindless pleasure. As long as they were fucking her, I knew she would be happy.

"It looks like Dr. Waters might leave this classroom a pregnant mother!" I said, chuckling. "What do you boys think about that?"

"Awesome," one of them panted. "I want to come inside her right now, just to make sure I breed her good."

"Me too!" the others chimed in. I saw a lot of bulges in the front of their pants, and it seemed like they'd been waiting for this moment for a long time.

As each of the students stepped forward, I watched carefully. None of the girls objected to this display; if anything, I caught some of them touching themselves. One lucky girl actually grabbed a guy's junk while he was drilling the professor's throat.

By the time everyone was finished with the bitch, I'd lost count of how many times they'd all busted a nut inside her. Waters was soaked in sweat, her hair plastered to her head, her face flushed with excitement and satisfaction. I walked up and patted her ass, admiring her thoroughly-used cunt.

"Thanks for the great lesson today, professor. How did it feel to be totally gangbanged?" I asked, flipping out my phone to record her.

"God, it was amazing, Master!" she cooed. "My whole body feels incredible right now, and I love knowing that I'm so full of hot spunk, too... It makes me feel so sexy and feminine."

I smirked at this slut. "Do you want me to show everyone your video online?"

The professor nodded eagerly. "Yes, please! I want the whole world to know how much I loved being gangbanged by those college studs – especially you, Master."

"I hope you're not too exhausted for next week's class..."

Her eyes widened at the thought of having more, but she shook her head. "Not even close!" she giggled. "This bitch has plenty more sex to give!"

"Great.  And can you show your slutty, spermed-up pussy for the camera?" I said.

She spread her legs open wide and arched her back, giving all the guys a clear view. There wasn't any need to zoom in – her pussy was already dripping wet. The professor's fingers rubbed her clit and spread her folds open wide, letting everyone see her freshly-creamed fuckhole.

After a few seconds, the girl in front of her leaned down and stuck a finger in there. Dr. Waters shuddered at the contact, then sighed happily.

"I love cumming in front of my students," she moaned.

"Wow, that's a lot of cum inside you," I said.  "How do you feel about being a mommy?"

Waters smiled and licked her lips. "Wonderful!" She rubbed her belly, imagining all the little swimmers getting closer to an egg, ready to create new life. "I've always wanted to have kids someday, and this just seems so perfect..."

"It sure does.  I wonder which of these lucky college studs is gonna be the father!" I teased.

She blushed. "I don't really care, Master," she murmured, still stroking her pussy. "I'm just excited about becoming pregnant at all. Besides, I get so horny when I think about being bred..."

The other students couldn't hold their excitement any longer, and soon their dicks were out for a second time.  They crowded around the professor, lining up to stick their hard rods in her cunt and ass and mouths. This sight got me going, too. My hand slipped into my pants and started stroking my growing cock.

She was going to get gangbanged again!  I kept on recording.  This was pure jizz material right here, and it deserved to be watched again and again.

"Do you like being used, Professor?" one of the guys asked. "Because this whole room is just itching to fill you up with another round of fresh manseed."

The professor nodded, still panting. Her mouth was full of meat, but she was moaning a yes as clearly as possible.

I decided to add some dirty talk to the video. "These boys have been dreaming about banging your ass and creaming your throat ever since they first laid eyes on you, Dr. Waters. But now that they know how much you love taking big dicks and getting pumped full of cum, they're going to be coming back for seconds."

Dr. Waters' legs shook as two more guys slid their rods deep into her holes.

One of them was standing next to me, fucking her throat. "Oh yeah," he growled, "we've all got plenty of spunk to give you, slut."

Another guy came forward, pushing his hard length past her lips. "What a whore," he laughed.  "I bet this slut wants to get tit fucked.  Brad, fuck her boobs!"

Waters let out a muffled groan of approval, and soon two more pricks were sandwiched between her bimbo tits. The sight was so sexy; those fat boobs were absolutely drenched in thick white seed, and their nipples stood erect. Seeing them get smeared with jizz got me so worked up I had to stroke myself even faster.

"You should probably tell your colleagues not to expect you to be doing work for a while," I laughed as Dr. Waters began bobbing her head up and down on the dick she was sucking. I filmed a shot of her eyes rolling back in ecstasy, and added, "Once the pregnancy test comes back positive, she's gonna be on leave for at least nine months!"

The guys all laughed and cheered.

As the gangbang continued, one of them stepped up and started spanking Waters' ass. When he saw that I was filming him, he grinned and spanked her harder. "I'm giving the naughty teacher what she deserves!" He paused for a moment, then turned to face me again. "If you want, we can do a little more role-playing. Can I spank her again and make her call me 'daddy'?

"By all means," I said, laughing.

The dude grabbed Dr. Waters by the hair, pulled his cock out of her mouth, and slapped it across her cheek a few times before pushing it back inside. Then, he started spanking her hard, making her cry out in pain and pleasure. She begged for more punishment – "harder!" and "deeper!" and "faster!" – while calling him "daddy." It made my balls ache with need to see such a dignified woman act so slutty.

"You like that, whore?" said the guy, spanking her.  "You like pain?"

The professor moaned as he spanked her again. "Yes...Daddy..."

"Are you gonna give us a baby?" he growled.

"YES! I am!" cried Waters, squirming in pleasure. "I'll be pregnant forever if I have to, Daddy!"

Hearing Waters use that word caused the students to erupt in laughter and cheers. They seemed to enjoy seeing her being disciplined, which surprised me.

The boy fucking her face smiled and pulled out, then spanked her again while stroking his meat right in front of her face. He grunted in satisfaction, shooting a hot load onto her forehead.

Soon, the whole room erupted in moaning and shouting as the professor took on everyone at once. There were four cocks stuffed down her throat, three buried deep in her ass, another two sandwiched between her tits, and plenty more lining up for more fun.

I couldn't resist pulling my cock out any longer. The sight was just too hot, and I desperately needed release. So when another student asked me to join him while he fucked her pussy, I was only too happy to oblige.

I dropped my pants, and he grinned as he watched me jack off over the professor's trembling body. She must have realized what I was doing because she lifted her head to gaze at my dick with pleading eyes. She could sense that she was about to get an even bigger cum load.

Her hand reached out to grab my shaft, but I was already on edge, and she wasn't fast enough. My balls tightened up and I shot my wad all over her face, covering it in sticky strands. "Ahhhhhhhh fuck... Yes... That's it, Professor. Open your eyes wide so I can shoot down your throat!" I moaned. "Swallow every drop like a good little bimbo."

She opened her mouth eagerly and took a big gulp. I saw her throat bulge, swallowing it all.

The moment she'd swallowed my gift, I turned to the student beside me. "Finish up, buddy. Give her that last load."

He pumped her hard, growling and thrusting into her with animalistic force. It looked like he was trying to breed the bitch properly.

After a few final shoves, he threw his head back and grunted, pumping spurt after spurt of potent seed into Waters' snatch.

By the time he was done, all of the boys had cum at least once. They'd taken turns taking her throat and fucking her holes; a few of them even spanked her ass. There were some serious red welts across it, and when they started cumming, the professor went totally wild. She writhed and moaned beneath them like an animal in heat, demanding more and more cock until she'd milked every last drop of jizz from each student.

My orgasm felt so intense, and so satisfying – better than any I could ever remember having before. And this bitch had sucked me dry!

"Thank you," the professor murmured hoarsely. I gave her a thumbs-up and grabbed my phone again to turn off the recording. The camera had captured everything perfectly – the cum-soaked professor surrounded by happy, grinning students. The video would probably go viral.

So!  Who was next to fuck, I wondered?  So many choices.

"Now that you've satisfied Dr. Waters for now, how about the girls? How about we make them feel as good?" I said. I pointed my dick at one of the prettiest coeds, making sure she was clearly on camera. "Let's hear a volunteer here."

There were two giggling girls in front of me, one blonde and one brunette, and neither seemed willing to take the lead. So I approached and grabbed both of their heads, one with each hand. My grip was tight on their hair, pulling it slightly as I brought their faces together until our noses touched. Then I guided them so their lips were just inches apart.

"Kiss," I demanded, "and let's see you two eat each other's pussies."

The blonde girl's tongue slipped between the brunette's parted lips and I smiled. I held the camera right above their faces, and zoomed in. "How about some close-ups of you sluts eating pussy?"

They began exploring one another with soft touches. At first their kisses were small and hesitant, but soon the girls grew bolder. Their tongues twirled together and I saw a flash of white teeth.

Then the brunette grabbed her companion's ass cheeks in both hands, squeezing the firm flesh hard enough to leave marks behind. I could see the lust in her eyes. Her fingertips brushed down over the blonde girl's crack. She reached between those luscious globes and found the tiny, exposed bud. One fingertip circled around it, making her whimper in delight.

"Good stuff," I encouraged.

Watching this scene unfold was almost too much for me to handle. I wanted so badly to join in; my dick throbbed against my leg, hard as steel, ready for action.

But before I could take another step closer, the brunette got onto her knees and buried her face between the blonde's thighs, licking eagerly at the slick folds of her friend's cunt. Soon I heard slurping sounds from both girls, along with plenty of moans and whimpers. The girls began kissing again, mouths open wide to accept each other's tongues, and their bodies rubbed together frantically. I focused the camera on the action below: A finger entering the brunette's twat, then getting sucked clean of her juices by the blonde. I zoomed in for a close up of her mouth sucking off her girlfriend's nectar. "Oh yeah..."

I moved the phone up a little higher so it captured the top of their heads. My dick jerked when I thought of all the people watching this on their laptops or smartphones while masturbating to these beautiful ladies getting it on for them. "Come on, lick that pussy out... Give us a nice show! Don't hold back now!" I cheered. "Give her what she's always wanted!"

The brunette girl's tongue explored deeper into the blonde's soaked sex, swirling around inside before lapping back out. "Oh yeah, baby," whispered the blonde. "Lick my slit; eat me till I cream!" Her whole body trembled as she spoke, and soon they began moving more vigorously against one another. Fingers pumped deeper and harder into their dripping holes while tongues lapped madly, trying to coax orgasms from each other.

Just seeing them go at it like animals sent tingles through my skin. "Don't stop! Keep it going!" I urged them. "Make each other cum!"

Their pace quickened. "Come on, baby, make me come!" shouted the blonde, who squirmed beneath the brunette's ministrations. "Oh, yes... Yesssssss!" The blonde girl grabbed fistfuls of hair and pulled the brunette tighter to her body, crying out in bliss. "Fuck me with your tongue!"

The brunette didn't waste time teasing anymore, diving in enthusiastically to bring the blonde to another release. The room filled with soft moans, followed by louder cries as she ate up every drop of juices leaking from the blonde.

"Gonna...gonna...cum!" she gasped between licks. "Fuck...I'm cumming!" she moaned, and the brunette slurped down every gush of hot pussy cream coming out of her friend's cunt. 

"That's so hot, girls," I said, turning off the video recording. It would be enough for this session, I decided. "Okay, you're done. Good job."

But neither of the girls stopped – the blonde girl still had her legs spread apart and she was still panting from her orgasm, while the brunette had returned to work on her clit, lapping hungrily away at her pussy.

I laughed and turned to the rest of the guys and girls. "They seem pretty into it! Think we should leave them alone?"

Well.

The class was too horny and engaged in sexual activity to even answer me. 

So I left them to it...

I had a lot more women to fuck. 
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