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A hot preview…

Kaitlyn's lips curved up into a mischievous grin as she removed her glasses and placed a hand on my shoulder,

"Very well," the black haired beauty cooed. "Since you have consented, Will, now, I command that you undress..."

Emily, the small, curvaceous brunette with the big breasts, also had a naughty grin.

"But first," she added, her grin turning lecherous as she glanced at the older woman, "you should show us your ass, bitch. Or do we need the whip?"

Nurse Laura blushed. "N-no," she said shakily. "I'll cooperate. But I refuse to be whipped!"

The other two girls exchanged a look, and then chuckled.

"Let's do this," Melissa said happily, pulling off her panties from under her dress and tossing them aside.

They all began disrobing eagerly, unzipping their dresses or taking off their shirts. I watched with fascination as they stripped, revealing their smooth skin and luscious curves.

My mind was a mess of conflicting emotions. But my cock was definitely enjoying the situation. It grew harder as each moment passed.

I was mesmerized by the sight before me, as the four girls, all wearing just their panties and bra, came toward me. My heart raced, and my palms sweated.

Then, they pounced.

One second, I was standing there, nervous and aroused, and the next, they were surrounding me, kissing me, stroking me. Their hands roamed over every inch of my body, cupping and squeezing and pinching, while their lips left burning trails along my skin. It was overwhelming, and I couldn't think straight.

They pushed me onto the ground and got on top of me, Melissa in front and Kaitlyn behind me. The blonde coed kissed and licked my chest while the nurse straddled me in the back and groped me with her soft arms. Emily knelt down between my legs and gently stroked my shaft as I moaned and whimpered.

The nurse began to lick and kiss my chest, which was that of an average 18 year old guy - not super muscled, but with some definition, since I tried to keep in shape and workout. Truth be told, I'm not bad looking - brown hair, nice features. I'm the kind of regular college guy you'd consider pretty handsome, I think.

She moved downward, tracing her tongue along my abs and making me groan in pleasure. Meanwhile, Melissa slid my boxers down my legs, leaving me naked, my hard cock sticking straight up in the air like a flagpole. Then Emily grasped it firmly and started pumping her hand up and down the length. "Wow, he's really big," moaned Melissa, her lips sucking the tip of my penis.
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Sorila Academy. 

Some people said the place was haunted. And if I'm being honest, I would think so as well. 

My name is Will Morris. I'm 18, a male student at this college. It's a place to study ordinary subjects like math, humanities, literature, and business. I had entered the Academy to begin preparation for my adult life - a life in which I would become like my father, earning a salary, winning bread for the home. 

At least that's what I thought. 

But this was no ordinary college, I soon found out.

It was a breeding ground for darkness.

It was said that the headmaster, a man named Ichirou Sanders, had a reputation for being involved in some shady dealings. People whispered that he had ties to organized crime. That he dabbled in the occult. And that he was even involved in the smuggling of illegal goods, like drugs and guns.

But what caught my attention was the rumors about the students.

They said that Mr. Sanders would carefully select which girls were to attend the college. That he would offer them a life of luxury and riches in exchange for their bodies. That he would use his power and influence to lure these women into his web, using them like playthings. That he would have his way with them, doing whatever he wanted, whenever he wanted.

I couldn't believe it at first. It sounded like something out of a bad movie. But when I started paying attention to the girls, I noticed that they all had one thing in common: they were beautiful. They had flawless skin, perfect hair, and bodies that looked like they had been sculpted by the gods themselves. They were the type of women that any man would dream of being with.

Many were blonde, and some were brunettes, while others were redheads. Some were petite, and some were tall. They all had different personalities, but one thing they had in common was that they were all gorgeous.

They were all part of the college's elite.

As a male student, I was lucky enough to be in the presence of these goddesses. I was able to witness their beauty, their elegance, and their charm. It was a privilege.

In fact... I was the only male student, I soon found out. 

It happened the day of my arrival. I entered the dormitory and found that there were only two rooms: one for me and one for the other girls. The other students had already moved in and were busy unpacking their belongings. They seemed friendly and welcoming, and they all greeted me with smiles.

One of the girls, a blonde, asked me to help her with her luggage. I agreed, and as I was carrying her bags, I got a closer look at her. She was absolutely stunning.

"Hi," she said cheerfully. "Are you new here? My name is Melissa."

"Yes," I replied. "I'm Will."

"Nice to meet you," she said, flashing me a bright smile.

She was wearing a short, white dress that accentuated her curves and showed off her long, slender legs. Her hair was tied up in a ponytail, and her blue eyes sparkled with intelligence and mischief.

As we continued to chat, I noticed that the other girls were staring at us. They all seemed jealous.

"Don't worry," Melissa said, reading my thoughts. "They're just curious about the new guy."

"Yeah, right," one of the girls, a brunette, chimed in. "You're the only guy in the whole academy. We're all curious about you."

"We're all very protective of each other," another girl, a redhead, added.

I was starting to feel nervous. What had I gotten myself into?

The girls, sensing my apprehension, assured me that I had nothing to worry about.

"Why am I the only guy?" I asked.

"Well," Melissa began, "Mr. Sanders wants to make sure that we have the best education possible. He knows that a good education will help us succeed in life. So he's made sure that only the most talented and dedicated girls get accepted here."

"I see," I said, nodding.

"He's also made sure that the only men who can come here are the ones who can handle the responsibility of being with so many gorgeous women."

"Responsibility?" I asked.

"Well, you know," Melissa said with a grin. "We're all very attractive, and we tend to have a lot of sex."

My heart started pounding. "A lot of sex?" I repeated.

"That's right," the redhead said. "We're all very horny."

"Horny?" I asked, my mind racing.

"And we need a man to take care of our needs," the brunette added.

"Take care of our needs?" I repeated, feeling more and more confused.

Melissa smiled. "That's right," she said. "Mr. Sanders makes sure that there's always a male student here. Someone to satisfy our every sexual desire. Someone to pleasure us."

"Pleasure us?" I repeated.

"To fuck us," the brunette said.

"F-fuck you?" I stammered.

"That's right," the brunette said again. "And it's your job to make sure that we're satisfied."

I couldn't believe my ears. Was she really saying what I thought she was saying?

"Do you understand, Will?" Melissa said, her expression growing serious. "If you accept the role of male student here, you're obligated to pleasure and satisfy us. If you can't do that, then you're free to leave."

I gulped. "What if I refuse?" I asked.

The girls giggled.

"You really want to say no to free sex with loads of horny coed students at your college campus?" Melissa replied, shaking her head and grinning.

The rest of the girls seemed to be on her side, and they all nodded and grinned too, licking their lips. I blushed bright red in front of them and stuttered,

"N-no... I guess not..."

"So, will you accept the job?" the blonde asked, her blue eyes flashing.

I couldn't believe it. They wanted me to fuck them. To fuck all the girls in the college. I'd never even dreamed of having a harem in my wildest fantasies!

"Sure," I said, my mouth suddenly very dry. "I'll accept."

"Good boy," the girls said, smiling. "Then let's get started. I'm wet just thinking about it..."

I swallowed hard and followed them. I knew they were all staring at me. Their hungry eyes took in every inch of my body, assessing me, appraising me.

"Wait!" said a second girl, coming forward. She appeared quite severe compared to her counterparts, with ringlet blonde curls and large boobs, and glasses. "We can't just begin having sex right here in the hallway. Mr. Sanders left different instructions, remember?"

The first group of girls gave her a strange look.

She crossed her arms. "If this male student is going to be pleasing us, we have to introduce him properly. We have to follow the rules."

"Damn, Kaitlyn," the other girl said, rolling her eyes. "Don't be so formal. We're in college."

"Not just college," Kaitlyn shot back. "We're also in Mr. Sanders's college. That means his rules and customs must apply here, too."

The redhead sighed. "Okay," she said. "Fine. Just tell him, so we can get down to fucking him already."

"Mr. Sanders says the male student must undergo an initiation process," Kaitlyn said. "We will administer the first part of the process now. Then you can fuck us, or do whatever you want, Will."

She put a hand on my chest and ran her fingers down it.

"Then after that," Kaitlyn said, "you'll come with me to the headmaster's office so you can meet him and receive his blessing."

"A blessing?" I asked, confused.

"It's a religious thing," Kaitlyn said matter-of-factly. "Just roll with it, okay? You'll see."

She lifted a finger in the air, as if she was calling forth some supernatural force.

"We are going to conduct the sacred ritual of purifying our male student," she declared. "We must do this, or else he is not acceptable to Mr. Sanders. As you know, Mr. Sanders is very choosy about the students that come here."

The redhead sighed and rolled her eyes. "Yeah, yeah. Can we hurry up, please?" she said. "All of this formal speech and shit is getting on my nerves."

"What's going on here?" a powerful female voice demanded from nearby. 

An older woman with cropped blonde hair and dark sunglasses, along with a doctor's coat, approached the group. "Why isn't the male student dressed properly?"

The redhead frowned. "We haven't gone through the process yet, Nurse Laura," she said.

"Nurse Laura" approached me, peering at me through her dark glasses. "I suppose it can't be helped. He is an initiate, after all." She eyed me up and down.

The sight of the mature nurse made me go weak at the knees. She was well-endowed, her tits popping out of her white coat and threatening to burst through the buttons. She was curvy in her hips yet slim in her waist, with smooth skin that was only lightly lined with wrinkles, showing her age. Her short blonde hair framed her face in a youthful manner. Her lips, full and pouting, were painted with a bright red lipstick.

"Please strip," Nurse Laura commanded.

"Whaaaa?!?" I stammered, totally embarrassed. I backed away from her a couple of paces, trying to hide my blushing cheeks.

"I'm serious, young man," said the sexy older woman. "Strip for me. If you wish to become part of our group, you must submit yourself to the school's traditions."

"We were gonna do him right now," the redhead interjected. "Do we really need all this ceremony and shit?"

"Don't be so vulgar," the nurse snapped. "Just because he's here for sexual purposes doesn't mean he's some sort of sex toy to be used for your own whims."

I looked around at all the girls. All of them were staring at me intently.

"So, you must take the male initiation ceremony and swear an oath to serve and pleasure us!" the nurse exclaimed, pushing her huge breasts towards me, making me even more embarrassed.

I saw the others looking at me and whispering.

"All the new students have to do this," Nurse Laura added, looking like she'd explain a thousand times over. "It's not like any of the other colleges. You must take a special oath to us in order to become a part of Mr. Sanders's campus, here at Sorila Academy College."

I swallowed hard, unable to meet the nurse's gaze.

I had to have some resolve. Some kind of test to determine that I was worthy. To ensure my fidelity and protect these young women from harm. My father would have told me to stay true to myself. And to do the right thing. But this didn't feel right at all.

The truth was, it turned me on.

My cock, despite my shock and horror, stirred as she stared down at me with those commanding brown eyes.

"Aww, poor guy," Melissa cooed. She stroked my arm gently, as if I was an infant that she was trying to soothe. "You don't have to worry, Will. The initiation process isn't painful, but it will leave a mark."

It was then that I noticed a brand on the nurse's chest, a perfect black circle inscribed with the head of a crane. It looked almost like a tattoo, but it wasn't. 'What the heck does that mark mean?' I wondered.

"As for the oath," Kaitlyn chimed in, "you only have to say that you pledge your loyalty, your soul, and your body to us. No big deal. Any more questions, newbie?"

"The mark, it means you are a true part of the academy," Nurse Laura said in a stern but aroused manner, pointing to the brand.

I noticed that all the women were watching me expectantly, eager for me to get naked for them. 'So weird...' I thought, sweat building on my brow.

But still, the idea that so many gorgeous coed females would want me had an effect on me. My cock grew rigid as I looked at each one of them, starting with Kaitlyn.

"Then," I finally said, steeling my resolve. I knew that I couldn't turn back after a point. "Then, let me swear."

The brunette coed grinned. She was more petite than the other two and had longer hair than the nurse.

"My name is Emily," she announced. "You will learn about each of us individually."

Kaitlyn's lips curved up into a mischievous grin as she removed her glasses and placed a hand on my shoulder,

"Very well," the black haired beauty cooed. "Since you have consented, Will, now, I command that you undress..."

Emily, the small, curvaceous brunette with the big breasts, also had a naughty grin.

"But first," she added, her grin turning lecherous as she glanced at the older woman, "you should show us your ass, bitch. Or do we need the whip?"

Nurse Laura blushed. "N-no," she said shakily. "I'll cooperate. But I refuse to be whipped!"

The other two girls exchanged a look, and then chuckled.

"Let's do this," Melissa said happily, pulling off her panties from under her dress and tossing them aside.

They all began disrobing eagerly, unzipping their dresses or taking off their shirts. I watched with fascination as they stripped, revealing their smooth skin and luscious curves.

My mind was a mess of conflicting emotions. But my cock was definitely enjoying the situation. It grew harder as each moment passed.

I was mesmerized by the sight before me, as the four girls, all wearing just their panties and bra, came toward me. My heart raced, and my palms sweated.

Then, they pounced.

One second, I was standing there, nervous and aroused, and the next, they were surrounding me, kissing me, stroking me. Their hands roamed over every inch of my body, cupping and squeezing and pinching, while their lips left burning trails along my skin. It was overwhelming, and I couldn't think straight.

They pushed me onto the ground and got on top of me, Melissa in front and Kaitlyn behind me. The blonde coed kissed and licked my chest while the nurse straddled me in the back and groped me with her soft arms. Emily knelt down between my legs and gently stroked my shaft as I moaned and whimpered.

The nurse began to lick and kiss my chest, which was that of an average 18 year old guy - not super muscled, but with some definition, since I tried to keep in shape and workout. Truth be told, I'm not bad looking - brown hair, nice features. I'm the kind of regular college guy you'd consider pretty handsome, I think. 

She moved downward, tracing her tongue along my abs and making me groan in pleasure. Meanwhile, Melissa slid my boxers down my legs, leaving me naked, my hard cock sticking straight up in the air like a flagpole. Then Emily grasped it firmly and started pumping her hand up and down the length. "Wow, he's really big," moaned Melissa, her lips sucking the tip of my penis. 

"Yeah, he is," moaned Emily. "Look how much precum is coming out!" 

Nurse Laura leaned over me, her ample breasts swaying back and forth above my face, so close that I could practically taste them. I wanted nothing more than to reach up and cup one in each hand, to suck on them and nibble at them, but she kept just out of reach, teasing me. Instead, I was forced to content myself with licking her nipples as they brushed against my lips. It wasn't nearly enough, but it would do for now.

Kaitlyn rubbed her pussy over me, grinding against my leg, moaning with need and excitement, "Hurry... hurry up! Put it inside me..."

I grunted, trying to maintain control and failing miserably. With Emily and Melissa both working my cock, there was no way I would last long. Not with a busty nurse licking my chest while the two schoolgirls sucked and jerked me off. My eyes rolled back into my head, and I bucked my hips wildly as the pressure built.

Suddenly, the nurse climbed over my body and squatted right down on top of my face, burying it in her thick, mature ass. Her buttocks covered my mouth completely, blocking out all sight and sound, muffling my groans as she began to bounce vigorously on top of me. And when I opened my mouth in an effort to catch some air, I found myself tasting the salty sweetness of her pussy juice as it dripped down onto my tongue.

"Oh god... Oh shit..." Nurse Laura groaned, rocking back and forth on my face. "He's... he's fucking... eating my pussy!"

"I'll let you cum, you know," said Emily sweetly. "You're gonna get rewarded."

My body went tense. The pleasure was incredible. I couldn't even think anymore. All I could do was writhe helplessly beneath the four girls as they took turns teasing me. I heard the sound of their panting breaths, and I felt the warmth of their bodies pressing down upon mine, but everything else faded away, leaving only the sensation of their soft fingers stroking my shaft, their hot lips caressing my cock, and the taste of the nurse's dripping cunt filling my mouth. It was heaven.

The older woman finally climbed off my face. There was an evil grin on her beautiful lips. "Your face is a mess," she purred. "Lick it off him, Emily."

"I'll try," the brunette said happily. She bent over me, her boobs swaying in front of me, and started licking the older woman's juices from my cheeks. "Mmm... I love your pussy, Miss Laura..." she murmured as she lapped at my skin. "It tastes so good..."

While Emily cleaned me up, Melissa lowered herself to my level and kissed my ear. "Hey... I bet you wanna cum, huh, Will?" she whispered in a husky tone.

I nodded fervently, still barely able to breathe from the experience, and she giggled softly.

"Okay, then I guess you deserve to fuck one of us, you sexy thing," she teased. Her breath tickled my lobe, making me moan involuntarily. "We need to know who you are and what you like before we give you any more special treatment," she continued. "So, which one of us should you fuck first, hmm?"

I glanced at her, seeing the lustful expression on her face, and grinned. "You," I replied with absolute confidence. "Fuck me now," she demanded. "Take me. Claim me. Mark me as yours!"

Her words sent a shiver up my spine. My balls ached for release, and my cock throbbed between my legs, desperate to plunge deep within the woman sitting atop my chest.

"Mmmm..." groaned Melissa as she sank onto my hard shaft. "That's better..." Her body trembled with pleasure as she took my full length inside her.

Her eyes were glassy, unfocused. I knew that if I was too rough with her, she'd be done in seconds. She was obviously extremely horny right now, which was great for me, but not necessarily ideal for her.

She began to rock back and forth gently, moaning softly as she fucked herself on my stiff prick. Her tight inner muscles squeezed tightly around my cock, almost painfully, yet it was a perfect pressure that brought me immense satisfaction.

After several minutes, however, Kaitlyn got impatient with the slow pace. "That's enough!" she exclaimed, pushing Melissa off my body and then sitting down on my raging erection.

I couldn't help but gasp loudly when I felt the brunette's juicy pussy slide down onto my slick shaft. Her pussy was even tighter than Melissa's. It took all my willpower not to cry out in blissful agony as her soft folds enveloped me. But the feeling of having such a beautiful young coed fucking herself on top of me was incredible, and I couldn't resist reaching out to caress her slender hips while she rode me.

"Ohhh, that's good..." Kaitlyn moaned breathlessly as she rocked against me, her ass grinding into my crotch. "Your cock feels sooo big inside me!"

She leaned forward slightly so that she could kiss me passionately, and our tongues danced together inside each other's mouths. I ran my fingers through her long hair, loving the silky smooth feel of it as it cascaded over my shoulders. She continued to grind her pussy against my dick, slowly picking up speed and intensity. The pressure built inside me until I couldn't take it anymore. Suddenly, I exploded inside her, spraying thick jets of hot cum deep inside her wet cunt.

Kaitlyn cried out in ecstasy as she felt my seed filling her womb, her climax hitting her a few moments later. I held onto her tight as we shivered together, panting heavily, completely drained by the intensity of our orgasms.

Eventually, she lifted herself off me, grinning wickedly. "Mmm... That was fun," she said, looking down at the puddle of jizz that had leaked from her pussy onto the floor. "Now, get ready for the next one," she added, nodding towards Emily who was lying on the bed watching us intently. "This bitch needs to be claimed too."

I groaned quietly, knowing that this was going to be an incredibly long day. But I had to admit to myself that I was enjoying every second of it. My balls ached again, and I already felt like another erection was taking shape inside my trousers.

Emily grinned as she saw me admiring her body. "Yeah, look all you want. It's all yours, soon enough," she teased as she reached down to remove her skirt. A moment later, she stepped forward, placing one foot on the bed so that I could see her shaved pussy. Her mound glistened with moisture, and when I gazed into her eyes, I knew that she was just as turned on as I was.

The sexy little thing crawled towards me on her hands and knees and pushed me back onto the ground with ease. Licking her lips seductively, she straddled my chest, her dripping pussy hovering inches above my face, then lowered herself onto my mouth.

Immediately, my tongue delved into her folds, exploring her sweet taste as she ground against my lips. I lapped up her juices eagerly, savoring the flavor of her musk.

She threw her head back and let out a loud moan. "Lick me! Oh fuck, yes! Keep licking me!"

With her fingers gripping the back of my skull tightly, she fucked my face mercilessly, using me like a human toy, smearing my cheeks with her juices.

It didn't take long for her orgasm to build. And once she hit that first peak, she let out a loud scream of joy as her whole body shuddered violently.

"OHHH GODDD!!!" she cried out as she writhed atop me, grinding against me furiously. Then, when the wave of pleasure finally faded away, she collapsed backwards onto the mattress, panting heavily.

I climbed up next to her, kissing her lips tenderly while her legs wrapped around me. I loved the feeling of her soft skin pressed against mine, and I loved the way her breasts heaved up and down beneath my weight.

My cock throbbed between us. "Are you going to take it?" I breathed into her ear.

"You bet your fucking ass I will," she purred. "I've wanted that thing since I first laid eyes on you."

She reached down between us and took hold of my shaft. Her delicate fingers gripped it firmly, stroking the length gently but insistently until my balls tingled and my breath caught in my throat. She giggled softly as she stared directly into my eyes.

"Just wait until I'm done with you, Will," she whispered seductively. "You're never going to want another woman ever again."

"I'll hold you to that," I replied, pulling her close and capturing her lips for a long, hungry kiss. I knew this was just the start. I could tell these girls weren't the types to settle for just one romp between the sheets.

The other three women watched with eager eyes, their chests heaving in anticipation. Melissa sat on her knees, her legs spread wide apart as she stroked her smooth, slender thighs, teasing her clit with the tips of her fingers. Kaitlyn knelt down behind her, licking the blonde's neck and playing with her tits while she moaned happily.

Nurse Laura was off to one side, still wearing only her panties and bra as she watched with lustful eyes. I could see a patch of wetness staining her skimpy garments, evidence of just how much she'd enjoyed watching her students fuck. Her nipples stood erect beneath the fabric, poking out proudly through the thin material.

Suddenly, Emily flipped me onto my back, her ass pointed at my face. reverse cowgirl style. The naughty young coed smiled at me over her shoulder before straddling my hips. Then, without warning, she sank down on my meat, my shaft impaling her tightness, and began riding my cock hard and fast.

"OH FUCK... OH SHIT, YES! YOUR COCK FEELS SO GOOD! MY GOD..." she yelled out in ecstasy as she slammed herself down repeatedly onto my rod.

"This guy really knows how to fuck!" Melissa commented excitedly, staring wide-eyed at the erotic display.

"Yeah, well... That's nothing compared to what I'm gonna do to him later," Kaitlyn promised. "He won't know what hit him when I get my turn."

Emily laughed softly and slowly rode me for several moments. Then, she switched positions, turning around so that she faced me, grinding her hips against mine as she continued to bounce on my dick. She reached up and cupped her full breasts, squeezing them together and pressing her cleavage close to my face, teasing me with the sight of her luscious bosom as her round globes jiggled deliciously.

"Do you want to suck on these?" she asked breathlessly, leaning forward slightly so that her stiff nipples brushed across my lips.

I nodded vigorously, reaching up to grasp her perky mounds and bring them down to my mouth. I suckled each nipple in turn, loving the taste and texture of her flesh as they hardened under my tongue. She whimpered softly as I nibbled lightly on her nipples, then groaned loudly when I pulled away.

I couldn't stop myself from pumping into her even faster.

Soon, the pressure built to critical levels inside my balls again, and my muscles strained against my skin as they tensed up with impending release. But Emily seemed intent upon denying me this satisfaction. She pushed her body upward, pulling herself completely free of my throbbing shaft, leaving me panting desperately, aching for climax.

She leaned in close to whisper something in my ear, grinning wickedly as she did so. "That's right, Will... Don't cum yet," she purred seductively, teasing my throbbing member with her fingertip. "If you think you can hold out long enough, I'll give you all the hot, tight pussy you want. But if you don't last longer than a minute or two more..." She trailed off, letting the rest go unsaid.

The others watched intently, each eagerly awaiting her own turn to take the lead in ravishing me.

I tried to control my breathing, closing my eyes and focusing my thoughts on anything except the sexy coed riding my cock, but it was hopeless. After another few moments, I lost control entirely and exploded violently inside her once more, spraying thick ropes of sticky white semen into her pussy. She shuddered and writhed above me, throwing her head back in blissful ecstasy.

Then, after several moments passed, she slumped forward, panting heavily, still clinging tightly to me, her warm body pressed close against mine.

"Wow... Wow... Wow..." Kaitlyn marveled, a huge grin splitting her face. "That was amazing! I've never seen anyone orgasm that hard before!"

Emily grinned sheepishly and winked at her friend. Then, without saying a word, she lifted herself off me and got to her feet, standing naked beside the bed. The other women surrounded us immediately, eager to inspect my equipment firsthand. I couldn't help smiling proudly as I basked in their admiration.

"So, is he initiated yet?" asked Melissa. She looked up to Nurse Laura.

"Almost..." she said. "I want him ready for the next part, though." 

Emily giggled. "Okay, Will, get cleaned up and get ready for what's coming. We'll be waiting outside."

'What's coming?' I wondered, shocked. 'There's more?' 

As the five women walked out, leaving me alone with my thoughts, I wondered just what kind of place I'd stumbled into. And how I might escape from these sex crazed creatures before they drained me completely of energy.

Or... if I even wanted to escape? 

After all, Sorila Academy seemed to be pretty amazing. And all the sexy college women wanting me to pound their pussies... 

But had I known what was to come, I would have bolted at the first chance I got...
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A hot preview…

"Fuck...," she groaned, biting down hard on my shoulder, "Fuck...that's so good...so amazing...ohhh...fuck."

Her words encouraged me and I fucked her even harder until I was completely spent, panting heavily. She collapsed into my arms after we finished, hugging me tight, kissing me tenderly.

Everyone seemed satisfied with the outcome of the situation.

Except for me. My mind wasn't satisfied with that. I needed more.

"Oh no, Miss. This isn't it yet.", I said to her, smirking. "I don't want to leave it here. I can do much better than this."

The students watched me curiously as I climbed onto Nurse Laura's desk. She was lying on it, her legs spread, cum dripping from her pussy, sweat glistening on her body. She smiled wickedly as she looked up at me, enjoying the sight of my hard cock dangling between my thighs.

Then I grabbed Nurse Laura's knees and pulled her towards me, positioning myself between her legs. Without warning, I shoved myself inside her dripping pussy. Her hands grasped at my back, digging her fingernails into me.

She screamed out loud when I entered her again, but quickly adjusted to my size. Soon enough, she started rocking herself up and down on my dick. My balls slapped against her ass cheeks as I drilled into her.

Her moans got louder and louder, mixing together with mine. I pumped my hips like a maniac, determined to give Nurse Laura everything she deserved. She was already soaked from the previous orgasms I gave her, so I decided to use that to my advantage. I fucked her faster and harder, causing my balls to smack against her skin with wet slapping sounds.

The Haunted Academy 2

Sorila Academy did not get any less weird for me as the days progressed. 

Nurse Laura, who was ... well, absolutely gorgeous, let's face it... 

Seemed to be quite attracted to me. It was a weird feeling. I had been used to girls finding me unattractive and boring, but Miss Laura had been flirting with me every time she got the chance. She constantly wanted to check my vitals and asked me to spend extra time in her office alone so we could get to know each other better.

And I couldn't say no. She was just too damn beautiful for me to refuse. Her eyes sparkled, and she had a perfect body and the kind of curves that drove me wild. I could see that she was wearing a sexy black lingerie bra under her nurse's outfit one afternoon, as I lay on her examination table. 

"Let's see... everything looks good," she said as she leaned over my chest with her tits almost falling out of her dress. She had such a sweet smell that filled the room. I just wanted to devour her. "All your stats are normal, except..." she paused, and a devilish grin appeared on her lips. "I need to give you a special kind of exam."

As Nurse Laura leaned in even closer, her scent enveloping me like a warm, sensual blanket, I felt myself harden despite my better judgment. She noticed my growing cock and bit her lower lip, a mischievous glint in her deep blue eyes. "I see we have a little problem here." Her voice dropped to a husky whisper that sent shivers down my spine. "Well, Nurse Laura is here to help, hmm?"

With practiced ease, she undid the fly of my pants and freed my erection. Her warm, soft hand wrapped around my shaft, stroking it with just the right amount of pressure. "Mmm... looks like someone's excited to see Nurse Laura." She purred, her breath fanning over my ear. "Now, let's see if we can't take care of this... tension."

She pushed me back onto the examination table, her nails raking lightly over my chest as she positioned herself above me. My heart hammered in my chest as she ground her hips against mine, the fabric between us only heightening the anticipation. Then, without warning, she hiked up her skirt and straddled me. The lacey black panties I'd fantasized about were soaked through with desire, and she slipped them aside revealing her glistening folds.

"Now that you've been properly initiated," she gasped, "You're ready to start performing." 

My mind was spinning with confusion and horniness as Nurse Laura's words echoed in my ears. What on Earth was going on? This wasn't just a simple checkup, this was a full-blown seduction. But honestly, I wasn't about to argue. I was caught up in the moment, my body throbbing with desire for this beautiful woman.

Nurse Laura's eyes glinted with a mixture of lust and mischief as she leaned in, her lips brushing against mine in a soft, tantalizing kiss. Our tongues danced together, her taste mingling with the lingering scent of her perfume that hung heavy in the air.

As the kiss continued, her hands began to roam freely, exploring my body with wanton desire. She traced the lines of my muscles, her fingers lingering on my chest, then slowly making their way down my abdomen. While I lay there in awe of her touch, she slowly unfastened my belt, allowing my pants to fall open.

She looked down at my erection, her eyes dark with desire. Her hand reached out and gently wrapped around my shaft, pumping it slowly at first, then faster as she felt my urgency grow. I moaned softly, my eyes locked on her gaze as she worked me with her skilled hands.

My breaths grew shallow and rapid as she increased speed, her touch unyielding and relentless. She could sense my approaching climax, and she wanted nothing more than to drive me to the edge of ecstasy.

"You're close," she murmured, her voice low and sultry. "Your cock is pulsing in my hand, and I can feel your desire seeping from your body. But I want more from you, young man. I want you to give me everything you've got."

With a final, fierce pump, she brought me to the brink of orgasm, her fingers tightening around my shaft. I cried out, my body trembling in response to the intense pleasure coursing through me. Nurse Laura smiled, a satisfied grin spreading across her face as she watched me writhe beneath her.

"That's what I like to see," she purred, her voice filled with satisfaction. "You've passed your test with flying colors. Now, let's see if you can handle the real thing."

She climbed off me, her eyes locked onto mine as she quickly undid her skirt, letting it fall to the floor. I couldn't believe what I was seeing – Nurse Laura stood in front of me, completely naked, her body glistening with sweat. Her breasts were full and firm, her nipples hard and begging for attention. Her hips were curvy and inviting, leading down to a thatch of dark curls.

"A real nurse would want to be touched too, wouldn't she?" she asked, her voice low and seductive. "So touch me, dreamy. Touch me all over."

I was rendered speechless, unable to believe that this was happening. But Nurse Laura wasn't one for playing games – she gently guided my hands to her body, placing them first on her hips, then her breasts, and finally between her legs, where I could feel the heat radiating from her core.

"That's right," she whispered, her breath hot against my ear. "Feel how wet I am for you, baby. Feel how much I want you."

My hands trembled as I touched her, as if I were holding onto a dream that could dissolve at any moment. But Nurse Laura was insistent, guiding me further and carefully, until my fingers brushed her entrance.

"Now," she said, sighing softly as my fingers found their way inside her. "Make me feel even better."

I hesitated for only a moment before diving in, exploring her with my fingers and thumb, feeling the way she responded to my touch. She moaned softly, arching her back as I delved deeper, exploring every inch of her moist flesh.

"Oh, that's it," she groaned, her hips bucking against my hand. "Right there, baby. Just like that."

I continued to pleasure Nurse Laura, feeling her quiver and tremble under my touch. She was so warm and responsive, and I could tell that she was enjoying every moment of this as much as I was.

It wasn't long before she reached her climax, her body tensing and relaxing in waves as she rode out her orgasm. Her face was flushed, and her breath ragged as she came down from the peak of her pleasure.

"Oh, yes," she murmured, still catching her breath. "That was incredible."

I couldn't believe what had just happened – I had just had the most intense and passionate sexual experience of my life, with Nurse Laura, no less.

"Would you like to know what to do next?" she asked, her voice sultry and soft.

I nodded, my heart pounding with anticipation.

"Then come here," she said, patting the examination table.

I hesitated, unsure of what to expect. But Nurse Laura smiled, her eyes twinkling with mischief. "Don't worry, young man," she said reassuringly. "I'll teach you everything you need to know."

She climbed onto the table and lay down on her back, her legs spread wide. "Now," she said, gesturing for me to join her, "it's time for you to show me what you've got."

My heart pounded in my chest as I leaned over her, taking in the sight of her glistening folds and the inviting wetness between her legs. But there was no time for hesitation – Nurse Laura was ready, and so was I.

I positioned myself between her legs, my hard dick throbbing with anticipation. I took a deep breath and prepared to enter her, my mind racing with excitement and apprehension. But Nurse Laura was not one for hesitation.

"Come on, dreamy," she urged, her voice low and sultry. "You know you want to."

With trembling hands, I reached down and guided my cock into her, feeling her warm wet pussy envelope me as I entered her. She moaned softly, her hips bucking against mine as I thrust forward, our bodies coming together in a rush of pleasure and passion.

Nurse Laura's hands roamed my back, her fingers trailing over my skin as we continued to move together, our bodies syncing in perfect harmony. I could feel her muscles clenching around me, her body responding to every thrust, every touch.

Our pace increased, our breaths becoming shallow and ragged as we were caught up in the moment. Nurse Laura's moans grew louder, and I could tell that she was close to another climax.

"Oh, yes," she cried out, her hips bucking wildly against mine. "Right there, baby. Just like that. Give it to me, give me everything you've got!"

I thrust harder and faster, my cock sliding in and out of her, our bodies moving in perfect sync. Nurse Laura's moans grew louder and more urgent, her hands biting into my skin as she reached for a climax.

And then, just as I was about to lose myself in the passion, Nurse Laura let out a loud, guttural cry, her body trembling and shaking beneath me. I felt her muscles tighten around me, her climax wracking her body as she gasped for breath.

We lay there, spent and breathless, our bodies glistening with sweat and passion. Nurse Laura looked up at me, her eyes filled with satisfaction and contentment.

"You're really good," she purred. 

I couldn't believe what I had just experienced. It was like a dream, but it was all too real. Nurse Laura looked at me with a smile and a twinkle in her eye.

"Now," she said, sitting up and reaching for a towel, "I think it's about time we got cleaned up."

I followed her lead, scrubbing off the sweat and lust that had covered our bodies. When we were done, we sat down on the edge of the examination table, still catching our breath.

"So," she said, looking me in the eye, "how do you feel?"

I took a deep breath, trying to process everything that had just happened. "I don't know what to say," I said honestly. "I've never experienced anything like that before."

Nurse Laura smiled, her eyes twinkling with mischief. "I think that's the best kind of experience, don't you?"

I nodded, still trying to come to terms with everything. "I guess so."

She patted my knee gently. "Well, young man, you're welcome to come back anytime. I'm sure we could come up with some more... creative ways to spend our time together."

I looked at her, a mix of shock, excitement, and desire in my eyes. "Really?"

She grinned, her eyes sparkling with mischief. "Really."

With that, she leaned in and kissed me lightly on the lips, her tongue playing gently with mine. I could feel my heart racing as I pulled away, my mind reeling from the intensity of the moment. But Nurse Laura was already standing up, her eyes still locked on mine.

"I won't keep you any longer," she said softly. "But remember, you're always welcome to come back."

I watched as she walked out of the room, her hips swaying seductively. I sat there for a moment, still trying to wrap my head around what had just happened.

But then, with a grin on my face, I reached for the towel and followed her out the door, ready for whatever adventures lay ahead.

***

I didn't forget Nurse Laura's offer, and so the next day I returned to the infirmary, claiming I had a swollen penis. 

Well, it was true. It was swollen. Just... 

Not in a bad way. 

"Oh my," said Nurse Laura. 

She giggled and took a look at my 'injured' member. "Well, I suppose I can't refuse to tend to a patient in such distress." 

She led me to the examination room, her hips swaying in a way that sent shivers down my spine. "Let's see what we can do to get you feeling better." 

As she examined my erection, I couldn't help but imagine the ways she could soothe my discomfort. She seemed to have her own ideas, too. 

"Hmm," she said, running her fingers lightly over my swollen shaft. "It looks as though you might need more than a bandage for this one." 

Her eyes sparkled as she raised an eyebrow. "How about we try something a little different today? Something that might make you feel better in no time." 

I swallowed hard as she pulled out a small tube of lubricant. "Are you sure about this?" I asked, nervously.

Nurse Laura smiled, her eyes filled with mischief. "Absolutely. I promise it will be worth it."

She squeezed a generous amount of the slick substance onto her fingers and began to gently massage it into my shaft. As she worked, my arousal only grew.

"I'm certain that little anal should help," Nurse Laura said, her voice low and sultry.

Before I could say anything, she leaned in and softly kissed my lips, her tongue sliding into my mouth. As our tongues danced together, I felt my dick getting even harder and pulsing more. 

"Nurse," I groaned, "It's really throbbing now." 

"Okay, honey, I won't make you wait." She pulled down her panties and began to lube her asshole, getting ready for my cock to enter her.

"Go ahead," she urged, a wicked grin on her face. "Put it in."

I hesitantly started to push forward, feeling the resistance of her tight hole. She let out a soft moan, her body trembling as I slowly slid in. 

"That's it," she murmured. "Just like that."

I could feel her muscles gripping my shaft, pulling me deeper with each thrust. Nurse Laura let out a low growl, her hips bucking wildly against mine.

"Harder," she moaned, her nails digging into my back. "Faster. Give it to me."

I obliged, driving myself deeper into her ass, feeling her muscles twitch around me with each thrust. Her moans became louder, more desperate, and I knew she was close to climax.

"Oh, fuck!" she cried out, her body trembling as she reached for her orgasm. "Right there, baby. Just like that. Give it to me, give me everything you've got!"

I thrust harder and faster, my cock sliding in and out of her, our bodies moving in perfect sync. Nurse Laura's moans grew louder and more urgent, her hands biting into my skin as she reached for a climax.

And then, just as I was about to lose myself in the passion, Nurse Laura let out a loud, guttural cry, her body trembling and shaking beneath me. I felt her muscles tighten around me, her climax wracking her body as she gasped for breath.

We lay there, spent and breathless, our bodies glistening with sweat and passion. Nurse Laura looked up at me, her eyes filled with satisfaction and contentment.

"Wow," she said. "That was great.... But... you didn't cum yet?" 

I shook my head, still trying to catch my breath. "I-I don't know what's wrong with me."

Nurse Laura raised an eyebrow, her eyes sparkling with mischief. "Well, we can't have that. We still have some unfinished business, don't we?"

She stood up and took my hand, leading me back into the examination room. "Let's try something a little different this time."

As she undid her uniform, I couldn't help but stare at her voluptuous body. Her breasts were like two perfect orbs, with big, pink nipples that begged to be sucked. Her hips were curved in all the right places, and her skin was like silk.

"You're going to make me cum just by looking at you," I said, my voice catching in my throat.

Nurse Laura smiled, her eyes twinkling with mischief. "I aim to please."

She sat down on the examination table, spreading her legs wide. "Now, go ahead. Do what you were born to do."

I took a deep breath and sank to my knees in front of her. Her pussy was shaved and glistening, inviting me in. I ran my tongue along the folds, tasting the sweet nectar that flowed from her.

"Wow," Nurse Laura moaned, her hands tangling in my hair. "That's incredible."

I continued to lick and suck, my tongue delving deeper, until I could feel the walls of her pussy trembling and clenching around me.

"Oh, yes, right there," she gasped, her hips bucking wildly as I ate her out.

I couldn't resist any longer, so I stood up and slid my cock into her pussy, driving myself deeper and deeper until I was balls-deep inside her.

"Oh, fuck, yes!" she cried out, her nails digging into my back.

I began to thrust harder and faster, my cock sliding in and out of her, our bodies moving in perfect sync. Nurse Laura moaned louder and more urgently, her hips bucking wildly against mine.

"Oh, I'm so close," she panted, her words coming out in ragged breaths. "Right there, baby. Just like that."

I could feel the explosion building up inside me, my balls tightening, my cock throbbing. I knew it was now or never.

"I'm going to cum," I warned, my voice shaking with excitement.

"Do it, baby," Nurse Laura moaned, her eyes locked onto mine. "Give it to me."

I thrust harder and faster, my cock pounding into her, our bodies moving in perfect sync. Nurse Laura's moans grew louder and more urgent, her hands biting into my skin as she reached for a climax.

And then, just as I was about to lose myself in the passion, Nurse Laura let out a loud, guttural cry, her body trembling and shaking beneath me. I felt her muscles tighten around me, her climax wracking her body as she gasped for breath.

We lay there, spent and breathless, our bodies glistening with sweat and passion. Nurse Laura looked up at me, her eyes filled with satisfaction and contentment.

"That was..." She trailed off, searching for the right word. "Incredible."

I smiled, nodding in agreement. "I couldn't have asked for a better way to spend the day."

Nurse Laura ran her fingers through my hair, mussing it playfully. "Well, we still have a few more hours before my shift ends. What do you say we try something else?"

She winked at me, her mischievous smile reappearing. "Let's see if we can't make today the best sexual experience you've ever had."

I couldn't resist her invitation. As we stood up and began to undress, I knew that this was just the beginning of an unforgettable adventure.

Nurse Laura took off her scrubs, revealing a gorgeous silk robe that clung to her curves. She undid the sash and let the robe fall to the floor, stepping out of it gracefully.

I couldn't help but admire her body, even more so now that I knew how incredible she was in bed. Her breasts were perfect, with large, pink nipples that stood erect, begging to be touched and sucked. Her stomach was flat and toned, with just a hint of a six-pack. Her hips were curved in all the right places, leading down to the most perfect pair of legs I'd ever seen.

"So, what do you have in mind?" I asked, my voice husky with desire.

She walked over to the bed and sat down, patting the spot next to her. "Why don't you relax for a moment?" she suggested, running her fingers through my hair. "Let me take care of you."

As she spoke, Nurse Laura's fingers began to move down my spine, sending shivers of pleasure through my body. She massaged my shoulders and neck, kneading out the tension that had built up over the years.

I closed my eyes and let out a deep breath, enjoying the sensation of her hands on my skin. It was almost like a dream, too perfect to be true.

After a few minutes, Nurse Laura stood up and pulled off her silk robe. She climbed back into the exam bed, patting the spot next to her once again. "Come here, baby," she whispered, her voice seductive. "It's time for your turn."

As I climbed into the bed, Nurse Laura wrapped her arms around me, pulling me close. She kissed me softly on the lips, her tongue dancing with mine in a sensual rhythm.

We lay there, lost in each other's arms, our bodies pressed tightly together. Nurse Laura ran her fingers lightly over my chest, tracing the lines of my muscles. Her touch was like fire, igniting a desire within me that I never knew existed.

She moved down my body, teasing me with her tongue as she trailed kisses along my abs and down to my groin. My cock hardened immediately at her touch, eager for her to continue.

Nurse Laura took my cock in her hand, stroking it slowly, skillfully. She licked the pre-cum from the tip, savoring the salty taste. Then she leaned forward, taking my cock into her mouth as deep as she could, her throat working up and down, making me moan with pleasure.

Her movements were so fluid and sensual, it was as if we were dancing together. Every touch, every kiss, every stroke was perfectly choreographed, drawing us both deeper into the moment.

As I grew closer to the edge, Nurse Laura lifted her mouth from my cock, her eyes locked onto mine. "Tell me when you're ready," she whispered, her voice husky with desire.

I clenched my fists, trying to hold on as long as I could. "Now," I managed to gasp out.

She slid her warm, wet mouth back over my cock, taking me all the way in again. Her tongue flicked over the sensitive head, sending waves of pleasure through my body.

As the sensations built up inside me, I could feel my climax approaching, but Nurse Laura wasn't finished with me yet. She lifted her mouth from my cock, her gaze locked onto mine.

"Come for me," she whispered, her breath hot against my skin.

And with that, I lost control. My entire body tensed as my orgasm crashed over me, waves of pleasure washing over me like a tide. I groaned loudly, arching my back as my cum filled Nurse Laura's mouth, her throat working to swallow every last drop.

When the intensity of my orgasm finally began to subside, I collapsed onto the bed, breathing heavily. Nurse Laura climbed up next to me, wrapping her arms around me, holding me close.

"Did you like that, honey?" she whispered, nuzzling my ear. 

"Oh my god, that was..." I trailed off, lost for words. "insane." I smiled. "In a good way." 

Nurse Laura smiled, running her fingers through my hair. "I'm glad you enjoyed it."

But that was only the beginning. The busty nurse had lots more in store for me... as I would soon find out.

***

Things changed the following Monday.

"Look, everyone!", said Kimberly. "Nurse Laura is wearing a new dress today!"

"That's a very short one!", added Amy. "I bet she'd get fired if any student saw what that dress shows."

It was true. Nurse Laura was wearing a super skimpy summer dress with a low neckline, and we could see part of her huge breasts and big nipples.

"You shouldn't be looking at your nurse like that.", said Nurse Laura. "It isn't right.

We all laughed. Of course it was wrong. But so fucking erotic. We couldn't stop staring.

Nurse Laura knew it too. Her tits were almost coming out of the dress and they bounced with every move she made.

"So, how do I look today, girls?", asked Nurse Laura, and winked at us. "I bought this dress in my last trip abroad."

We looked at each other, surprised that our nurse didn't sound embarrassed about her clothing.

"Well, that dress makes your ass and legs look really sexy, Miss.", replied Amy.

Kimberly shook her head. "It's a bit too tight and short though."

"I'm not planning to wear it much longer anyway."

"Why not?"

"It's way too warm for that today."

All of us waited for what Nurse Laura would do next.

"Let's get rid of it," continued the nurse. And suddenly, she grabbed her top, and pulled it over her head. Her huge bare tits came into view. They looked perfect, and we could even see her hard nipples!

"Oh fuck," gasped Amy, "That's hot."

Nurse Laura turned towards her, smiling.

"Do you want to touch them?", she asked.

Amy didn't reply. Instead, she just nodded slowly.

Then Nurse Laura put her arms around Amy, who started to caress her naked chest.

Meanwhile, her other hand slowly slid down between Amy's thighs. She started rubbing Amy's pussy. It wasn't long until Amy's panties were wet, and you could smell the scent of sex filling the classroom.

"That's the best feeling in the world," moaned Amy, her voice trembling.

The sound of Nurse Laura's fingers sliding inside Amy's vagina made all of us horny. We looked at the two of them in amazement.

After a few minutes, Nurse Laura stopped fingering Amy and took a step back from her.

"Come on," she said to us, "This was just a foretaste of what will come later today."

What did Nurse Laura mean?

She stood there for a moment, watching us curiously, then sat down on her desk and spread her legs. Then, she took off her panties, exposing her shaved pussy. We saw everything - including her hard clit that was visible now.

She ran her fingers across her labia, before pushing them into her pussy.

We were too shocked to speak.

Nurse Laura licked her lips and started moaning softly. Soon after, her juices flowed onto the floor.

"Are you getting wet, girls?", asked the nurse, "You should be."

Some of the women nodded nervously.

Nurse Laura smiled. "So come over here."

The girls were hesitant but obeyed her order. One by one, they stepped closer, until they were all standing next to each other, their bodies touching.

The scent of Nurse Laura's pussy made me shiver with excitement. I, as the only male student, was hard as a rock, just watching how Nurse Laura was pleasuring herself in front of all of us.

Her fingers began to move faster, while she looked at us with lustful eyes. I knew what would happen if we didn't stop her soon. And that scared me. Not because of what we'd done earlier today, but because this time, I wanted to fuck Nurse Laura so badly...

But what choice did we have? She was already way too close to coming...

And then, as if she'd sensed what I was thinking about, Nurse Laura suddenly stopped.

"It looks like someone likes this show."

All of a sudden, she was staring at me and grinning evilly.

"Wouldn't you like to take my place?", asked Nurse Laura, teasingly. "So, come over here, honey."

The other students stared at me with envy and I felt my cheeks turn red.

"Miss...", I stuttered, not sure how to reply. "I'm sorry."

Nurse Laura grinned. "There's no need to apologize for enjoying yourself, is there? Or are you worried about what happens afterwards?"

I didn't respond immediately. The truth was, I was very nervous about this whole situation.

"I've never done anything like that, Miss," I replied after a while.

"That's exactly why I want you, honey. Let me show you how fun it is."

Nurse Laura pulled her panties down and opened her legs wider, inviting me into her body.

My cock strained against my pants as I approached Nurse Laura. All the girls watched me, their eyes wide with excitement.

Nurse Laura placed her hand on my shoulder.

"Now, honey," she whispered seductively in my ear, "I know how nervous you are, to fuck me in front of your classmates, but don't worry. Just take your time. Start with kissing me on the lips. And don't forget to touch my body."

I couldn't believe what had happened to me. But I didn't resist. My heart beat like crazy as I slowly put my mouth against hers. I kissed her carefully, trying to figure out how she'd react. It didn't take long for her tongue to find mine. We made out passionately while her hands explored every inch of my body.

After a few seconds, we broke away from each other.

I looked into Nurse Laura's eyes and saw pure desire written all over her face.

"Take off your clothes, honey," she whispered, smiling broadly.

Without hesitation, I undid my belt, took off my pants, and dropped them to the floor. Then I did the same thing with my shirt. When I stood naked before Nurse Laura, she reached for my cock.

Her fingers wrapped around my hard flesh and began stroking it gently. I moaned softly when she stroked the tip of my erection. She leaned in and kissed my lips, letting her tongue explore my mouth.

We kissed for a while longer before pulling away from each other again. Nurse Laura took hold of my member and moved closer. Soon after, I felt her hot breath against my shaft. A shiver went through me as she wrapped her lips around me. I gasped loudly when her wet tongue slid across my length.

My hips automatically bucked forward, causing her to deepthroat me. She gagged slightly at first, but soon got used to my size and started bobbing her head back and forth, giving me an amazing blowjob.

Meanwhile, she continued massaging my balls.

Before long, she had me gasping in pleasure, my eyes rolling into the back of my head, and I exploded into her mouth, releasing all my pent up sperm. I was breathing heavily as Nurse Laura swallowed everything I had to offer, never breaking eye contact.

When I was finally done, she pulled me out of her mouth and wiped some spit off her chin.

"Mmmhmm," said Nurse Laura, licking her lips after sucking me. "I always like the taste of male cum."

All I could do was stare at her in amazement. This woman was incredible! I couldn't believe how lucky I was...

And then suddenly, it occurred to me that my dream was about to come true. Nurse Laura wasn't finished yet. Instead, she spread her legs, inviting me into her pussy. My cock grew even harder when I thought about fucking her.

She smiled naughtily at me and patted the space between her legs.

"Don't waste any time, honey. Let's have some fun together."

I knelt down on the floor, positioning myself between Nurse Laura's thighs. My eyes focused on her bare mound, glistening wet from earlier, with the thick patch of short hair just above it.

Slowly, I pushed forward and entered her warm pussy. As soon as I entered her body, Nurse Laura moaned loudly, her voice echoing in the classroom. Her inner muscles contracted tightly around me as I slid deeper into her core. She bit her lower lip and clenched her fists.

I began moving my hips rhythmically, sliding in and out of Nurse Laura. At first, I took my time, enjoying every inch of her tight hole. Then, when we were both ready for more intense stimulation, I picked up speed, thrusting faster and faster, causing Nurse Laura's huge tits to bounce with each thrust.

The nurse threw her arms around me, pressing her breasts against my chest. She kissed me passionately while I fucked her mercilessly, driving us closer to climax.

The other students were watching in shock. The girls were obviously horny as hell, a few of them rubbing their pussies or their tits, but they weren't allowed to masturbate yet. And I had never felt such pride before. I mean, come on, you don't get a chance to fuck one of your teachers every day!

At first, they tried to hide their arousal from the scene playing before them, but when Nurse Laura's loud cries of pleasure filled the room, everyone lost control. They couldn't help themselves anymore. It was too much.

They started pleasuring themselves, masturbating furiously as they watched me screw the hot teacher on the desk. The whole situation became even more exciting than expected. I'd always wanted to have sex with the sexy older woman and now I finally got my chance - in a public setting! It made me feel incredibly powerful to make her come like this in front of everyone. 

Nurse Laura threw her head back and moaned loudly. Her entire body trembled violently, indicating she was coming. I was so turned on by the sight that I nearly lost control right then and there. But somehow I managed to hold back. There was still more to do before it would be over. I couldn't wait to finish inside Nurse Laura's pussy and fill it up with my sperm.

Just thinking about this was almost enough to send me over the edge. I had to stop thrusting for a moment so I could concentrate again. The other girls continued their own actions, panting heavily, desperately trying to get off before Nurse Laura was done coming.

I resumed pounding the older woman and soon afterward felt myself coming. With one final thrust, I shot my semen deep into her cunt, causing Nurse Laura to shudder violently under me. She threw her arms around my neck and pulled me close. Her eyes widened and she gave a low moan as I filled her insides with my juices.

"Fuck...," she groaned, biting down hard on my shoulder, "Fuck...that's so good...so amazing...ohhh...fuck."

Her words encouraged me and I fucked her even harder until I was completely spent, panting heavily. She collapsed into my arms after we finished, hugging me tight, kissing me tenderly.

Everyone seemed satisfied with the outcome of the situation.

Except for me. My mind wasn't satisfied with that. I needed more.

"Oh no, Miss. This isn't it yet.", I said to her, smirking. "I don't want to leave it here. I can do much better than this."

The students watched me curiously as I climbed onto Nurse Laura's desk. She was lying on it, her legs spread, cum dripping from her pussy, sweat glistening on her body. She smiled wickedly as she looked up at me, enjoying the sight of my hard cock dangling between my thighs.

Then I grabbed Nurse Laura's knees and pulled her towards me, positioning myself between her legs. Without warning, I shoved myself inside her dripping pussy. Her hands grasped at my back, digging her fingernails into me.

She screamed out loud when I entered her again, but quickly adjusted to my size. Soon enough, she started rocking herself up and down on my dick. My balls slapped against her ass cheeks as I drilled into her.

Her moans got louder and louder, mixing together with mine. I pumped my hips like a maniac, determined to give Nurse Laura everything she deserved. She was already soaked from the previous orgasms I gave her, so I decided to use that to my advantage. I fucked her faster and harder, causing my balls to smack against her skin with wet slapping sounds.

When she reached another climax, she arched her back and clawed at me. Her screams echoed off the walls, filling the room with erotic noises. Then she finally relaxed completely and slumped onto the tabletop, exhausted.

But I wasn't done yet. After all, I still hadn't gotten off yet! So I kept thrusting into her tight slit relentlessly, determined not to stop until she couldn't take it anymore. And that didn't take long at all. Nurse Laura writhed and struggled beneath me, begging me to slow down.

I ignored her protests completely and continued fucking her mercilessly, ignoring everything around me except for Nurse Laura's wonderful body and the intense pleasure it gave me. She thrashed about wildly as she tried to escape my grip. I held on tight though. There was no way I would let go of her until I finished inside her again.

I increased the pace of my thrusts until I felt ready to explode inside her cunt. Just before I released my second load of sperm, I stopped moving entirely, holding onto Nurse Laura, watching her beautiful face contort in bliss. Her eyes rolled back and her mouth opened wide, revealing a perfect set of teeth, while her entire body shook uncontrollably.

It took a few minutes before either of us managed to regain our composure. We remained lying together for some time afterward, catching our breaths and enjoying the afterglow of our orgasms.

Eventually, we broke apart and I pulled out of Nurse Laura's dripping hole. My cock hung limply between my legs. The girls cheered wildly at the scene. Their hands never left their vaginas or tits, and they came all over themselves.

When everything calmed down again, Nurse Laura sat upright and wiped some sweat off my forehead. Then she grinned mischievously, giving me a playful wink.

"How do you feel?"

"Really good, Nurse Laura." 

"As you should, Will...as you should."

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list! 


[image: ]


The Haunted Academy 3

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list! 

All characters are over 18. 

A hot preview…

Sarah pulled away from me, looking down with a mischievous grin. "You're mine," she whispered. "Do you understand? You belong to me, and no one else."

"No, you're mine." My words were harsh, the sound of someone who was truly drunk on desire.

Sarah chuckled, her eyes dancing with delight. "Is that so?" she murmured, running her finger along my jaw.

"Yes," I replied, my eyes locked on hers, my voice low and husky with need.

Sarah sat back, her eyes wide with shock. Then she laughed. "Alright," she said, leaning over me again. "Let's put that theory to the test then."

She kissed me deeply, her tongue darting into my mouth, claiming me in ways that I had never experienced before. Her hands explored my body, her touch setting off explosions of sensation wherever it went.

"I want you," she breathed against my lips, her voice thick with lust. "Every inch of you."

Sarah pressed herself against me, her breasts flush against my chest, her hips grinding into mine. I could feel her desire, her need, her hunger, and it fueled my own.

I grabbed her by the waist, flipping her onto her back once more, pinning her to the bed. Sarah's eyes widened in surprise, then in arousal.

"You didn't think you'd be the one in control forever, did you?" I whispered, my voice thick with desire.

Sarah let out a strangled moan, arching her back as I sucked on her nipples.

"You are mine," I growled, my voice low and commanding.

"Yes," she moaned, her eyes filled with need.

My hands traveled down her body, caressing her curves, igniting her desire.

"I'm the one calling the shots," I breathed into her ear.

I was intoxicated by the power of my position.

I slid into her easily, my length filling her to the brim. I pulled out only to slam back into her, hard and fast.

"Yes!" she cried out, her nails digging into my skin.

"Tell me," I growled, my voice harsh and demanding. "Tell me you're mine. That you'll do anything I ask of you."

"I'm yours," she gasped, her body trembling beneath me. "I'll do anything you want."
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Sarah Mandelson. What a complete bitch! The longer I stayed at Sorila Academy, the more I learned about her. She was the head of the "Inquisitors" - a sadistic clique known for their twisted initiation rituals and perverse sex games. I shuddered as I remembered the hushed whispers about their activities - captured students being subjected to humiliating and painful acts, all in the name of "tradition" and "sisterhood." 

It was a few days into my second semester at the Academy when I saw her for the first time. 

Sarah Mandelson. A name that sent shivers down my spine, both of revulsion and strange fascination. I couldn't help but feel a twisted attraction towards the enigma she was, as much as I despised the tales of her sadistic ways. 

She was every bit as intimidating as her reputation suggested. Tall, with a slender yet athletic build that spoke of hours spent honing her body into a formidable weapon. Her jet-black hair was always tied in a tight bun, accentuating her angular features and cold, piercing eyes that seemed to see through my very soul. Her uniform clung to her curves in all the right places, leaving little to the imagination. Gossip around the Academy painted her as a heartless dominatrix, skilled in the art of breaking others to her will.

I both loathed and lusted after her, disgusted by my own twisted desires yet unable to look away from the forbidden fruit that she represented.

One fateful night, during one of their infamous "Inquisition" parties, I found myself trapped in Sarah's crosshairs. I had been lured into a dimly lit library with promises of a quiet study session, only to be confronted by her and her minions. My heart pounded in my chest as they bound me to an antique wooden chair, leather straps digging into my wrists and ankles, immobilizing me in a seated position. The room was dimly lit by flickering candles and the scent of leather permeated the air, causing my already erratic breathing to quicken.

Sarah sauntered over, her heels clicking on the polished marble floor. She slowed down in front of me, her eyes raking over my helpless form like a predator sizing up her prey. "Well, well, what do we have here? A little mouse who's been snooping where he doesn't belong," she purred, her voice dripping with menace and amused contempt. 

My heart pounded relentlessly in my chest as she circled me, her presence looming like an ominous storm cloud. "I've had my eyes on you for a while now, Sarah," I blurted out, unable to keep quiet any longer. Her steps halted and she turned to face me, her expression blank but for the faintest flicker of interest in her cold eyes. 

"Oh, really?" she breathed, leaning in close enough that I could smell the intoxicating scent of jasmine on her skin. "And what exactly do you think you know about me?" 

Despite my racing heart and the sweat trickling down my spine, I mustered up every ounce of courage I could find.

"I know you're the queen of this sick game," I seethed, trying to keep my voice steady. "You thrive on power and control, don't you? You get off on breaking people down and making them bow to your will." I spat, my defiance laced with a twisted fascination I couldn't shake. Sarah's icy eyes narrowed, but there was a glint of curiosity in them now. She ran a manicured nail down my cheek, the sensation sending chills down my spine.

"So, you think you know me so well, do you?" she purred, her voice dripping with amusement. "Tell me then, what would it take to make you submit? What would it take for the great Sarah Mandelson to break the likes of you?" Her hand trailed down my chest, stopping just above the bulge that betrayed my growing arousal. I bit my lip, hating myself for my body's traitorous response.

"Nothing," I ground out through gritted teeth. "I'd never submit to someone like you."

Sarah laughed, the sound as cold as ice. "We'll see about that." With a flick of her wrist, one of her minions stepped forward with a blindfold and a ball gag. "Since you're so eager to learn about me, let me give you a lesson you won't soon forget."

Darkness enveloped me as the blindfold was roughly secured around my head, followed by the intrusion of the ball gag in my mouth. I squirmed in my restraints, trying to twist away from their eager hands as they began to undress me. The fabric of my academy issue shirt and pants were roughly yanked away, leaving me completely naked and vulnerable. Cold air caressed my exposed skin, causing goosebumps to break out all over my body.

The clack of heels on marble signaled Sarah's return. "We have quite a feisty one here, girls," she purred, amused at my futile struggle. My heart raced as her words sent shivers down my spine. "I think we need to teach him a lesson in obedience, don't you agree?" A chorus of sultry "yes, Mistress" and "of course, Mistress" filled the air as they circled me like vultures.

The first strike across my thighs took me by surprise, the stinging searing through my senses as it bloomed into a warmth that settled in my groin. I clenched my fists tighter against the leather restraints as blow after blow fell, each lash of the whip searing into my skin and further fueling this sick arousal I didn't know I was capable of feeling.

"Submit," Sarah growled in my ear, her hot breath tickling my neck as she leaned in close. "Submit and maybe I'll make it stop."

I clenched my teeth, writhing against the restraints, but the only sound that escaped my gagged lips was a strangled moan as my arousal grew with each lash. Sarah laughed darkly, her fingers dipping below my waist to squeeze my aching manhood roughly. "I knew you'd like it," she purred. "You're such a filthy little slut, aren't you?"

Her words only served to further shame and arouse me, but I couldn't deny the truth in them. It was as if she had always known about the darkness lurking within me, the part that craved this pain and degradation.

Sarah moved away momentarily, and I felt something cold and hard pressed against my engorged length. "Let's see how much you can take," she purred, her voice dripping with malice. The icy sensation of a steel cock ring being placed around my base made me cry out into the gag as it snapped into place, sending a jolt of painful pleasure through my veins. I arched helplessly against my restraints, my cock throbbing for more of her punishing touches.

"That's it," she crooned, stroking my hair like one would soothe a wild horse. "Tell Mistress how much you love it."

I refused to submit to her. No matter how much pain and pleasure she caused, my spirit would not be broken. She would have to kill me to bend me to her will.

Her laughter rang out, echoing in the spacious room. "No? Well then, we'll have to try something else. She moved away again, this time only to return with one of her disciples. From what I'd heard, these "Inquisitors" had all fallen under the spell of their twisted leader. They were drawn in by her dangerous aura and sexual allure, like moths to a flame.

"Show the little mouse how good it can be," Sarah commanded. The air shifted, and the shift in her tone made me strain my ears to catch every word. "Show him what it means to feel nothing but pleasure from our touch. Remember, my dear pet... Pleasure. Is. A. Sin."

Pleasure is a sin. What does that mean? I would find out soon enough.

Her lackey pulled off my blindfold and removed the gag, though I was now too overwhelmed by everything to do anything but submit. First, she massaged my body, gently moving her warm hands up and down my form. The knotted rope was long gone, and all my inhibitions were loosened like the last bit of cord. The aches and pains from the prior torment faded away like a distant memory. And what replaced those... was pure pleasure.

As the young woman worked her magic, Sarah approached from the side and positioned herself so that my vision was dominated by her goddess-like visage, my sight fixed entirely upon her radiance. She cupped my chin, her powerful yet delicate touch radiating warmth and promise throughout my tired muscles. Those sharp eyes spoke of many things. Her need, desire, pain, and triumph- all reflected back at me in a display of dominance.

Her mouth opened, revealing soft lips as well as sharp canines. The look on her face made me weak; I couldn't think.

"Good little slut." Her words were sweet and smooth, but they burned with intense ferocity. I felt like a wild animal, being tamed by her words and hands. My mind melted under the force of her sensual powers, and all that was left behind was pure primal want.

Sarah stepped back, the smirk on her face telling me that she knew just how much control she now wielded over me. "Let's show him why pleasure is such a sin," she purred to her companion, never once breaking eye contact. My heart raced in anticipation.

The woman began by rubbing her fingers along my skin, teasing me with feather-light touches that made me shiver. The feeling was exquisite, almost too intense to bear. As she continued her exploration of my body, she moved down to my lower half and cupped my stiff cock within her grip.

"Please," I moaned, thrusting my hips forward in desperation. "I need to cum!"

Sarah smirked at my pleading tone. "You're going to experience pleasures like you've never imagined," she promised, watching intently as my partner stroked me with gentle care.

She brought me to the brink of climax multiple times, only to stop right before I could erupt in ecstasy. It was pure torture, but one I craved more than anything else. After the last orgasm had been denied, she bent over and took my cock in her mouth. I almost screamed from the sudden sensation of her lips enveloping me. The feeling was incredible - a mixture of hot, wet heat, and soft flesh wrapped around my swollen member. She slowly sucked and licked until I thought I was going to lose my mind.

"Such a good boy," she purred, her tone filled with lustful approval. "Now, let me hear you say it.

Tell me you want to serve me. That you'll obey my every command without hesitation. Beg for the pleasure of submitting your body and soul to me. Only then will you receive the gift that I offer... And earn your release."

I gazed into Sarah's eyes and saw the truth behind her words - she could give me what I sought. All I had to do was submit, and she would make the darkness within me sing with desire.

But somehow... I couldn't do it. 

I couldn't give in. 

I needed to cum...but I would not let this bitch own me. 

Without warning, Sarah removed my restraints. "Fine," she purred, her voice dripping with contempt. "If you think you can handle the consequences." The room seemed to darken as she snapped her fingers. The sound of leather hit the floor, and I felt the cold metal of cuffs around my wrists and ankles. The panic set in as I realized I was no longer in control.

Sarah circled me like a predator, her heels clicking ominously on the stone floor. "You will regret this decision, my pet," she purred, running her nails along my spine, sending shivers down my spine. With her free hand, she gripped my cock roughly. "I'll make you submit. You'll beg me for mercy."

Her grip tightened, squeezing the base of my cock until I winced with pain and pleasure. "Beg," she growled in my ear, twisting harder. "Beg for your release!"

The pain was excruciating but still mixed with an undercurrent of sick arousal that made me moan against my will. Tears formed in my eyes as I fought against the urge to submit to her twisted desires. "Never!"

"Very well," Sarah purred, stepping back. "If you won't learn the easy way..."

Without a second of hesitation, she brought down her heel onto my chest. I gasped as the sharp pain shot through my torso like lightning. The sound echoed off of the walls as she delivered blow after blow.

"Mercy..." I managed to gasp between the lashes. "Mercy!"

Sarah smiled wickedly, savoring my plea. "That's more like it," she replied. Her kicks slowed but only slightly, as if taunting me with my submission. "Now, beg some more, and maybe I'll show you mercy."

Her words filled my ears, each syllable resonating within my very soul. I was so close to breaking now - so close to giving in completely to this sadistic beauty who controlled me with such ease. I'd never felt this way before; my body shook as her powerful crop collided with my chest and thighs over and over again. Each blow was met with a guttural cry that reverberated throughout my entire body, causing pleasure and pain to surge from my belly.

"Say it!" she ordered, striking me harder and faster now. Her eyes were alight with a fierce intensity, burning like molten steel as they stared into mine. She would not stop until I shattered beneath her will.

My cries grew louder and more desperate as she continued to assault me. "No! I won't!" 

At that moment, a single drop of moisture fell upon my face, sliding down my cheek as though mocking me for my weakness. I realized that it wasn't sweat or saliva falling from the woman's brow; rather, it was tears that glistened there. She wasn't just doing this for fun - she was experiencing intense emotions while she broke me. My denial was affecting her deeply. The realization came like an epiphany; I finally understood how much power I possessed in this situation...and what would happen if I let it slip through my grasp.

The tears that cascaded down my face weren't only coming from me; the goddess that stood above me was crying as well.

The sudden urge to end this struck me, almost forcing me forward. If I gave her what she wanted, then maybe all of this pain and suffering would cease. Yet even as I felt the desire to give up and submit, an even greater power welled inside my heart: The knowledge that no matter what happened next, I would keep fighting. I knew deep inside myself that I was stronger than anything this woman could throw at me. No matter how much she tried to break me, I would hold out until the very end.

"Submit," Sarah pleaded between labored breaths, her eyes glazed over with unshed tears. "Just let go and surrender to your need to serve..."

She raised the crop again, bringing it down in one last attempt to shatter my will. I braced for the impact, but instead of hearing the sharp slap of leather on skin, I heard a soft thud against the floor beside me.

A few seconds passed before I realized what had happened; Sarah was kneeling on the ground, her arms splayed out around her body with the riding crop still clutched between her fingers. The sight of her broken before me sent shockwaves through my system. This proud, beautiful woman - so strong and sure of herself just moments ago - lay defeated on the stone floor in front of me. It seemed as if every ounce of strength she held had fled from her body, leaving behind nothing but despair.

"Why won't you give in?" she begged softly, her voice filled with sorrow.

It was then that I saw my opportunity. I slowly shifted forward, crawling toward my captor until our faces were only inches apart. As I moved, I watched closely for any signs of movement from her, ready to react should she strike once more.

Her eyes flickered up to meet mine. There was pain reflected within those irises; but also something else. Something deeper than sadness.

Something pure.

I realized, with a start, that this was my chance to break her... Or break my heart trying.

"Because," I replied hoarsely, "It's not within me to do so."

Sarah stared at me in disbelief for several seconds before speaking again, her words almost too low for me to hear.

"And that's why I chose you, little mouse." Her smile turned wicked. "That's why you will be perfect to rule at my side. To help me change this world for the better, whether they like it or not."

Her body shifted closer towards me, pressing her skin against my own until there wasn't a sliver of air left between us. My heart raced as her warmth spread across my chest, filling me with desire, but also with apprehension. Could I handle such an intense experience? Would it prove to be my undoing?

She leaned in and whispered in my ear, "Let's get to know each other a little more intimately, shall we?" With a flick of her wrist and a click of her tongue, Sarah said, "Leave us." The acolytes bowed their heads in submission before gathering their belongings and exiting the room quietly. Once alone, the Goddess' demeanor changed drastically; she no longer carried herself with an air of dominance. Instead, she wrapped her arms around me tightly, nestling into the crook of my neck as she continued speaking in a softer tone. "I can smell it on you - your desire." She inhaled deeply. "The smell is intoxicating to me."

Her voice was husky and thick as she pulled away just far enough to look up into my eyes. Her gaze seemed to burn into my very soul, and my breath caught in my chest at the intensity of her stare.

"I want to feel every inch of your body pressed against mine," she purred.

Our lips met once more, except this time I welcomed her advances fully. Our tongues danced together hungrily, exploring each other's mouths with reckless abandonment. Her hands roamed over my torso, teasing the sensitive skin and causing goosebumps to form on my arms. A low moan escaped my throat as she broke our kiss and trailed soft kisses down my chest towards my navel. The heat rising between us threatened to consume me entirely, and yet, somehow I held onto some semblance of sanity.

As she continued her descent downward, I couldn't stop myself from crying out in ecstasy as her lips touched my shaft.

The Goddess didn't bother using any type of foreplay to get me off. Instead, she slid her warm mouth over my cock until it completely disappeared inside of her throat. Her actions were almost animalistic in nature, devouring my entire length in one quick motion and bobbing furiously on top of it.

Gasping for air, I grabbed fistfuls of the sheets beneath me, my head thrown back in pleasure. The room spun around us as Sarah's pretty blonde head bobbed up and down my shaft, her lips creating a vacuum that sucked out every ounce of control I thought I had left. "Oh, fuck," I groaned, my hips bucking involuntarily into her talented mouth. She moaned around my cock, the vibrations propelling me to new heights of ecstasy I never knew existed.

Sarah's eyes locked with mine, her irises swirling with a potent mix of lust and victory as she teased the sensitive head with her skilled tongue. It was then that I knew: I had won. I had fought against her need for control, and reached a deeper part of Sarah's personality. A part of me rejoiced in the knowledge; I had done the impossible. I had broken through her impenetrable façade.

The room spun again as my orgasm crashed over me, washing away all thoughts except for the pleasure coursing through my body. "Sarah!" I cried out her name, and she moaned in response, her tongue swirling around my cock even faster. Warmth spilled into her mouth, and she greedily accepted every drop, sucking me dry before pulling away with a satisfied smirk.

I panted for air, my chest heaving as aftershocks coursed through my spent form. What just happened? I thought dazedly, the world spinning around me. Had I really just come at the hands—or rather, the mouth—of a goddess?

Sarah rose to her feet proudly, wiping her lips with the back of her wrist. "We make quite the team," she purred, her eyes twinkling with mischief. "The two of us together as partners will be unstoppable."

I stared at her blankly, unsure how to respond to such a claim. Was she implying that she wanted us to be partners? The thought was both thrilling and terrifying, for how could I ever trust this woman completely after all she had done to me? 

"Partners, in what?" I asked, curiosity piqued.

Sarah let out a laughter, the sound enchanting in the room, "In the pursuit of power. Together, we will bring everything under our control." 

Sarah then let out a seductive smile, her eyes gleaming with determination and cunning, "You know, I've always been fascinated by the concept of manipulation. It's truly an art form, my dear. And now that you've proven yourself, I believe we can achieve greatness together."

As she spoke, her hands trailed down her body, tracing the curves of her hips and abs, making my heart race with desire and anticipation.

"But first, I must confess something," she continued, her voice low and sultry, "I want you to join me in my quest."

I furrowed my brow, unsure of what to say or think. "And what does this have to do with all of that?" I asked her. 

Sarah's eyes met mine, and I could sense the depth of her determination. "Everything, my love," she said with a whisper, "You see, I have been planning to take down the headmaster of this school for a long time, and your skill, your dedication - they are exactly what I need to make it happen."

She paused, her voice soft and alluring as she said, "Imagine where we're no longer controlled by that bitch Nurse Laura and the other fools who think they run this academy. Where WE become the ones in control." 

I was taken aback by her proposal, my mind racing with a myriad of thoughts and questions. But there was something undeniable in her eyes, a fierce intensity that sparked a fire within me, a desire to prove myself and join this mysterious journey with her.

"Alright," I said, my voice barely above a whisper. "I'm in."

Sarah's smile widened, and she pulled me into a passionate kiss that left me breathless. "I'm glad to hear it, my little mouse," she whispered against my lips. "I knew from the very beginning that you had what it takes to change things. Together, we will be unstoppable."

With that, she broke the kiss and stood up, her eyes filled with determination. "Now, it's time for you to learn the ropes."

And with that, Sarah wasted no time in taking charge. She led me to a large, dimly lit room in the bowels of the academy, her movements elegant and confident. The walls were lined with shelves filled with books, potions, and strange artifacts. In the center of the room stood a large, ornate bed, covered in silk sheets and pillows, lit by a single flickering candle.

Sarah approached the bed, her eyes shining with mischief. "Lie down," she commanded, her voice low and sultry.

I hesitated for a moment, but the fire she'd lit within me crackled to life, and I found myself complying without hesitation. Sarah smiled, satisfied, and began to unbutton her blouse, revealing a lacy white bra underneath. She slipped off the blouse, revealing a body that was lean and muscular, the product of years of training and discipline.

"Undress me," she whispered, her eyes never leaving mine.

I reached out, my hands trembling slightly, and began to unfasten the clasp of her bra. With each button, each snap, the tension between us grew, palpable and unbearable. Finally, the bra fell away, revealing her toned body and taut nipples. I gazed at her in awe, my desire for her growing stronger with each passing moment.

"Now, it's your turn," she said, her voice low and seductive.

As I stood before her, naked, I couldn't help but feel a sense of power in my submission. She was in control, and yet, I was giving her my body, my very self, willingly. I felt her lean forward, her lips grazing my chest, and a shiver ran down my spine. Her hands roamed over my body, tracing my muscles, worshipping my form. I felt alive, for the first time in my life.

"Now," she whispered, her lips barely touching my ear. "It's your turn to learn."

She turned me around, pressing me against the bed, her body flush against mine. I could feel her arousal, her desire for me, and I trembled at the thought of what was to come.

"You're mine now," she whispered, her voice soft and seductive, "And together, we will change this school forever."

As the room filled with darkness, I felt her lips on mine once more. Her kiss was fierce, possessive, and it sent shivers down my spine. I knew that she was right; together, we could achieve greatness. And although I was terrified of the power and control she had over me, there was a bond forming between us. A bond that would never be broken.

Sarah's hands traveled down my body, caressing me in places I had never been touched before. She whispered sweet nothings into my ear, promises of power and dominance that I knew I could never resist. Her touch was like fire, arousing me to the point of madness. Her fingers stroked my cock, taking me to the brink of bliss - and back. 

"You're my little mouse," she breathed into my ear, her voice stern and commanding. "Are you ready to be my pawn in this game of power?"

I could only nod, my head swimming with need and desire.

"Then let's begin," she whispered, her voice low and sultry.

And with that, she slowly sank down onto my throbbing hard shaft, letting out a moan of pleasure as she did so. She began to ride me, her movements slow and deliberate, building the tension within me until I thought I might explode. My hands grasped at her hips, pulling her closer, needing more of her touch. 

Sarah's eyes met mine, fiery and intense, challenging me to keep up with her pace as she continued to move upon me. I met her gaze, determination filling my own eyes, wanting to prove that I was worthy of her trust and affection.

I reached up and grabbed her waist, holding her steady as I thrust up into her, matching her movements with my own. Our bodies moved in perfect synchronicity, as if we had been doing this for years. I could feel her muscles tightening around me, wanting to bring us both to the edge.

Sarah leaned down, her lips grazing my ear as she whispered, "Are you ready for me to take over?" I knew what she meant, and I could feel my heart racing even faster.

"No," I growled, flipping her onto her back and eliciting a gasp of surprise. "I'm the one who's going to take over." 

I slammed into her, my cock pulsing with power, taking her at my own pace. Sarah moaned, her eyes widening with surprise and arousal, her hands gripping my back for support. I could feel her muscles clenching around me, wanting to be dominated, wanting to be taken. I looked into her eyes, my own burning with passion and desire. I could see her excitement at my display of control- no one had ever dominated her before, it seemed. 

"You see," I whispered, my voice low and commanding, "I am the one who will control this school. I will use our power to bring change, and you will be by my side."

Sarah's eyes met mine, a fire burning deep within them. She nodded, her lips parting as I continued my relentless assault on her body. Our movements became more frantic, our breaths heavy and ragged. I could feel my orgasm building, the tension coiled within me, waiting to be released.

"Do it," she whispered, her voice barely audible over the sound of our pounding bodies. "Claim me as your own."

With one final thrust, I released within her, my seed spilling into her with an intensity that would shock even the most experienced of lovers. Sarah screamed, her own orgasm wracking her body as she cried out my name.

We lay there, panting and gasping for breath, our bodies still entwined. I stroked her hair, my heart racing with a mixture of joy and fear. We had done it; we had conquered each other, and now we would conquer the world.

Sarah giggled, her eyes sparkling with a mixture of triumph and desire. "We are unstoppable," she whispered, her breath hot on my neck. "We will never be compromised, never be tamed. We are the darkness that lies just beyond the reaches of the light, and we will become the new power in this school."

I felt the thrill of her words course through me, my body humming with excitement and anticipation. Yes, the two of us were indeed an unstoppable force, a power no one else could fathom. The others would soon find that they had been displaced from their positions, replaced by our unrelenting passion. The path to power had been revealed, and we would follow it, consequences be damned.

Sarah placed her finger over my lips and whispered, "The two of us against the whole world."

"This school isn't going to know what hit it," I murmured, pressing a soft kiss to her lips.

"Nor are you," she giggled, flipping me onto my back again. Clearly she wanted to exert control again. I smirked, amused, as she leaned over me, her hands trailing down my body, making my skin tingle.

"Let's see just how strong you really are," she purred, her voice dripping with seductive power.

A flurry of sensations swept through my body, driving all coherent thoughts out of my mind. Her lips were soft against mine, and her tongue sent sparks of heat surging through my groin. I felt dizzy, my skin on fire, my heart pounding as her hands roamed freely over my chest and stomach.

Sarah pulled away from me, looking down with a mischievous grin. "You're mine," she whispered. "Do you understand? You belong to me, and no one else."

"No, you're mine." My words were harsh, the sound of someone who was truly drunk on desire.

Sarah chuckled, her eyes dancing with delight. "Is that so?" she murmured, running her finger along my jaw.

"Yes," I replied, my eyes locked on hers, my voice low and husky with need.

Sarah sat back, her eyes wide with shock. Then she laughed. "Alright," she said, leaning over me again. "Let's put that theory to the test then."

She kissed me deeply, her tongue darting into my mouth, claiming me in ways that I had never experienced before. Her hands explored my body, her touch setting off explosions of sensation wherever it went.

"I want you," she breathed against my lips, her voice thick with lust. "Every inch of you."

Sarah pressed herself against me, her breasts flush against my chest, her hips grinding into mine. I could feel her desire, her need, her hunger, and it fueled my own.

I grabbed her by the waist, flipping her onto her back once more, pinning her to the bed. Sarah's eyes widened in surprise, then in arousal.

"You didn't think you'd be the one in control forever, did you?" I whispered, my voice thick with desire.

Sarah let out a strangled moan, arching her back as I sucked on her nipples.

"You are mine," I growled, my voice low and commanding.

"Yes," she moaned, her eyes filled with need.

My hands traveled down her body, caressing her curves, igniting her desire.

"I'm the one calling the shots," I breathed into her ear.

I was intoxicated by the power of my position.

I slid into her easily, my length filling her to the brim. I pulled out only to slam back into her, hard and fast.

"Yes!" she cried out, her nails digging into my skin.

"Tell me," I growled, my voice harsh and demanding. "Tell me you're mine. That you'll do anything I ask of you."

"I'm yours," she gasped, her body trembling beneath me. "I'll do anything you want."

"Promise me," I hissed, gripping her hips tighter, thrusting deeper into her with each stroke.

"I promise!" she cried out, her voice strained, her eyes filled with lust.

I leaned down, burying my face in her hair, breathing in the scent of her. "Good," I said, my voice barely a whisper. "Because I won't ever let you go. You're mine."

She clung to me tightly, her nails digging into my back, our bodies becoming one. I began moving harder and faster, my lust overwhelming me, driving all rational thought from my mind. All I could think about was taking her, conquering her, consuming her.

I leaned down, sucking on her neck, my teeth grazing her skin. She writhed beneath me, her voice rising, her cries becoming more desperate and wild. I could feel her orgasm building within her, rising to a crescendo. She gripped my hips, pulling me deeper into her.

"Come for me," I growled against her skin, my words sending shivers down her spine.

Her body shuddered, her muscles tensing, her head thrown back as her cries echoed off the walls. I plunged into her one final time, my own release flooding through me, the warmth of our shared climax enveloping us both.

For a moment, there was silence, our ragged breaths filling the air. Then I kissed her lips gently, savoring the taste of her.

"You see," I murmured. "I am your master now. It was only a matter of time before you succumbed to my power, my dominion over you."

I pulled her close to me, reveling in her submission. Our bodies were slick with sweat, the air heavy with the musk of our passion. I could feel her heart racing, her chest rising and falling rapidly as she attempted to catch her breath.

Sarah let out a soft moan, her eyes drifting closed. "Yes," she breathed, her voice barely a whisper.

I smiled. "I knew you would see it my way," I said, my voice tinged with amusement.

The sex with Sarah wasn't just intense, but transformative. Something within me had shifted, as if an awakening had occurred, a dam breaking loose. No longer was I the weak, pathetic student of this academy. Now I was a player in this sick game, ready to rise to the top.

She wasn't going to control this school.

*I* would. 
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A hot preview…

Sarah gasped, her hips bucking instinctively as my tongue delved deeper, tracing the delicate petals of her labia and circling her clitoris. Her hands tangled in my hair, her nails digging into my scalp as she cried out, her body convulsing with pleasure.

As I continued to pleasure her, her arousal mounted, her moans filling the silent academy. Her climax was imminent, her body trembling with anticipation. I could feel her heart pounding against my chest, matching the rhythm of my own.

Sarah's breath hitched, her eyes screwed shut as she arched her back, her fingers clenching my hair tighter. Her release washed over her like a tidal wave, her orgasm strong and all-consuming. She thrashed beneath me, her cries echoing through the silent halls, a symphony of emotion and release.

As she slowly came back to earth, she leaned in to kiss me.

"I'm hard," I growled. "I need to fuck you, Sarah."

I could feel her heart racing against mine, her breaths ragged and unsteady. It seemed like she understood what I needed, and she nodded slowly, her eyes dark and hungry.

"Yes, please," she whispered, her voice low and sultry. "Fuck me."

I didn't hesitate; I eagerly unzipped my dress, revealing my naked body underneath. My breasts were full and firm, my nipples hard and sensitive. Sarah's eyes roamed over my body, taking in every curve and line with obvious desire.

I straddled her, feeling her heat against my inner thighs, my arousal overwhelming me. I grabbed her hips, positioning myself at her entrance, my eyes locked on hers as I slowly began to enter her. Her entrance was tight, but I pressed on, my cock yearning for the feeling of being inside her.

As I slid deeper, she moaned softly, her fingers wrapping around my waist as if to pull me closer. We moved in perfect sync, our bodies melding together in a primal dance of lust. My hips slowly ground against hers, her moans growing louder with each thrust.

"Harder," she panted, her eyes never leaving mine. "Fuck me harder."

The Haunted Academy 4

With a newfound confidence and a ruthless determination, I set my sights on the headmistress of the academy, Rebecca Mandelson, Sarah’s older sister. Sarah was just the first pawn in my game of conquest, and now it was time to eliminate the most powerful figure standing in my way. I needed to tread carefully, however; she was cunning, with years of experience in this world of deceit and passionate manipulation.

The next day, I requested an audience with the headmistress, citing an urgent matter concerning Sarah's well-being. I knew that leaving her name-dropped would pique her interest. After all, they shared a history deeper than anyone else at the academy knew about.

I dressed impeccably, armed with my most disarming smile and an air of innocence that I knew would fool even the most perceptive of observers. The headmistress received me in her chambers, her eyes narrowed in a mask of concern.

"What is it, Mr. Morris? Is there something wrong with Sarah?" she asked, her voice tinged with just a hint of worry.

"Oh, Headmistress," I began, feigning worry, "it's terrible news I'm afraid. Sarah has been acting strangely recently... she's... consumed by some dark desire." I lowered my voice conspiratorially, "I think she might be under someone's control."

The headmistress's eyes widened with shock, and I could practically see the gears turning in her head as she tried to process the information. "What makes you say that, Mr. Morris?"

"I've seen her sneaking around late at night, mumbling to herself, and once, I swear I saw her with a strange amulet in her possession." I lied, spinning a tale as believable as spider silk. "I'm certain it's got something to do with dark magic. It pains me to even suggest this, but I think she may be plotting against you."

Rebecca's expression shifted from surprise to anger. "Dark magic, you say? In my academy? This is intolerable! Thank you for bringing this to my attention, Mr. Morris. I will look into this matter immediately."

I offered a bow of false gratitude. "Of course, Headmistress Mandelson. I knew I could count on your wisdom to handle this delicate situation."

As I left her chambers, I couldn't help but smile to myself. The seed of doubt had been planted deep within her mind. All that remained now was to tend to its growth and watch as it consumed whatever trust they had left for each other. It was only a matter of time before the most powerful alliance at the academy crumbled like stale bread under my meticulous machinations.

The next few weeks were spent feeding Rebecca more fabricated evidence against Sarah. I made sure to space out the incriminating "discoveries" just enough to avoid arousing suspicion, but frequently enough to keep her paranoia simmering. I slipped crude drawings of Rebecca with X's over her eyes into Sarah's belongings, and occasionally, I even sprinkled in a few ominous notes around the academy grounds, signed with a simple L. The headmistress's trust in her once-trusted confidante gradually eroded like sand on a wave-battered shore.

Sarah, oblivious to my scheming, continued her daily routine as usual, with no idea that she was being painted as a traitorous viper in the headmistress's eyes. Rebecca, on the other hand, became increasingly paranoid and withdrawn, casting suspicious glares at her once-trusted protégé during staff meetings and guild gatherings. I reveled in the unraveling of their alliance, feigning concern when she confided in me about her growing unease.

"I don't know what's come over her, Mr. Morris," Rebecca confided in me one day as we walked through the a secluded section of the academy gardens. "I never thought Sarah would betray my trust like this."

"I'm so sorry to hear that, Headmistress," I said consolingly, putting an understanding hand on her back, then slowly letting my fingers wander a bit lower.

She shivered ever so slightly under my touch, and I knew she was feeling the same sizzling chemistry that had been building between us. "I feel like I can't trust anyone these days," she continued, her eyes glazing over with worry.

"You can always trust me, Rebecca," I purred, leaning in a little closer, our faces now mere inches apart. "I've always had... feelings for you, you know."

Her emerald eyes widened in surprise, but she didn't pull away. Instead, she bit her lower lip, a tell-tale sign of her growing arousal. Slowly, as if in a trance, her hand reached up to caress my cheek. "A-are you sure this is a good idea? We're..."

"Shh," I whispered, brushing my lips against the shell of her ear. "Forget about the academy, forget about Sarah and everyone else for just tonight. Let me comfort you."

With that, I drew her into a hungry kiss, and to my delight, she didn't resist. Rebecca's lips were as soft as petals against mine, her tongue passionate and demanding as it danced with mine. Her body melted against mine, supple and pliant as we stumbled deeper into the garden maze.

The scent of jasmine and honeysuckle filled the air as I tore her clothes off. I gripped her huge breasts, knowing she was mine now. I chuckled in triumph. 

As I kneaded her full, luscious breasts with practiced ease, Rebecca gasped, her back arching against me. Her arousal was intoxicating, a heady mix of jasmine and honeysuckle intertwining with the musky scent of her desire. I spun her around, pushing her against the trunk of an ancient cherry blossom tree. The bark rough against her supple skin, she moaned as I ground my hardness against her wet folds, teasing both of us with the promise of the delights to come.

"Oh, Will," she panted, her voice ragged with need. "What are you doing to me? I've never felt so good..." 

Her admission only spurred me on further. I lowered my mouth to her heaving breasts, tracing fire-hot trails with my tongue along the creamy curves of her cleavage. With each flick of my tongue, her moans grew louder and more urgent.

I was drunk on her taste and her scent, lost in a haze of lust. My hands traveled down her slender waist, coming to rest on the curve of her hips. I grasped them, my fingers digging into her tender flesh, as I pulled her against me. She let out a strangled gasp as I ground my throbbing dick against her aching wet pussy, and she cried out, her body shuddering as her orgasm washed over her.

The feel of her slick heat against me was too much. I could no longer hold back, and I buried my cock deep inside her, groaning at the overwhelming sensations. Her walls clenched around me, and the pressure built within us until we were both crying out, our voices echoing through the garden.

Our orgasms came in waves, crashing over us again and again until we were spent. Rebecca slumped against me, panting and flushed, her hair falling across her face in damp tendrils. I brushed a stray lock of silken black hair from her cheek, planting a soft kiss upon her swollen, kiss-bruised lips.

"I suppose we can't ignore this... chemistry between us any longer," she murmured.

"That we cannot," I smirked in response. "But perhaps it's better that we don't."

I traced a finger along the contour of her face, eliciting a shiver of pleasure from her. "Besides," I continued, "this is just the beginning. You know our nighttime rendezvous will have to remain a secret."

Her eyes met mine, a flash of desire reflecting in their emerald depths. "They must," she agreed, her voice barely above a whisper. "I want more of this. Of you."

And I knew that with time and patience, her trust would be completely broken. Once a pawn, always a pawn; that's how these games were played. And when her world came crumbling down around her, I'd be right there waiting to claim every piece of the academy for myself.

Now it was only a matter of waiting out this silly game with its even sillier rules, then taking the headmistress's most cherished treasure--and with it, the key to winning the game.

We went inside to her bedroom. Pressing her downward onto the bed, I sucked on Rebecca's nipples, kneading her enormous breasts.

She sighed and whispered sweet nothings into my ears, her breath tickling the hairs on my neck. She ran her hand up my chest and down to my belt buckle. She undid my trousers, slipped her hand inside my pants, and began to stroke my rock-hard member. "Are you ready to fuck my tight little asshole?" Rebecca asked me.

My answer was to grab her around the waist and throw her down on the couch. Rebecca moaned loudly as she felt my dick slip between her cheeks. I lined up my shaft with her puckered hole, and began to slide forward slowly. She gasped, arching her back slightly, and as I reached the halfway point, she grunted out, "I can take it all."

With that encouragement, I drove my cock all the way into Rebecca's asshole. She yelped with a combination of pain and pleasure as I bottomed out inside of her, and I let go of her waist, allowing her to sink onto me completely. Rebecca bit her lip, tears forming at the corners of her eyes, and I could see how much the penetration was hurting her. "Just breathe," I encouraged her, leaning down to place a tender kiss on her lips. "Just breathe through it."

Rebecca closed her eyes tightly and nodded once. Then, she began to take long, slow breaths. I watched her chest rise and fall, mesmerized by the rhythmic movement. As I saw her relax, I began to thrust into her gently, moving at an even pace. She exhaled in a quiet hiss of pleasure, her eyelids fluttering.

I knew she wouldn't last long. She already was on edge from our earlier adventures, and she was clearly fighting back an orgasm. Rebecca began to tremble under me, and her asshole clenched around my dick tightly. "Fuck..." she groaned, gripping onto my shoulders tightly.

I quickened my thrusts, driving my cock deep into her. It only took a few more minutes before she completely lost control, exploding into a powerful climax. Rebecca shrieked, bucking and spasming beneath me, her juices spilling from her pussy. My own orgasm quickly followed, and I pumped several ropes of hot cum into her anal cavity. We clung to one another for a moment, panting and sweating, neither of us sure what to say next. Finally, Rebecca broke the silence.

"You've ruined me for any other man," she breathed, her voice husky and trembling. I grinned wickedly, tracing patterns into the soft skin of her thighs. "Gladly."

In my mind, I knew the battle for Rebecca had just begun--but I felt confident in my chances. A simpleton with no education in magic, and a mere pawn, yet here I am, holding power over one of the most powerful people in the entire kingdom. Who says there isn't room for a guy like me to be king?

As I basked in the afterglow of our romp, I felt a familiar tugging sensation in the back of my mind. The magical bonds binding me to Sarah were fraying. The headmistress was truly gone to me now. In only a matter of time, I'd finally have nothing standing between me and my full control over the academy's guild--and all its power, wealth, and women.

For now though, I simply pulled myself close against Rebecca's warm body, reveling in the feel of her nakedness and the scent of sex in the air. For the first time since coming to this strange world, I felt like I was in complete control. And I liked it. I could get used to this power. I would get used to it, because I was determined to have it all.

***

Rebecca and I continued to meet nightly. 

She would dress in sexy lingerie, and I would take her any which way I pleased. Sometimes I would force her down on the bed and fuck her while she was handcuffed and blindfolded, and sometimes I would tease her by stroking her pussy with my thumb and forefinger before giving it a good spank. Whatever it was, my appetite seemed insatiable and she had a voracious hunger for every inch of my dick.

Our secret affair soon spread among the academy's staff, and whispers about Rebecca's growing obsession with the mysterious student became a hot topic around campus. Of course, no one knew that it was I who had seduced and bewitched her...

Meanwhile, the headmistress's trust in Sarah dwindled at an even greater pace than before, spurred on by rumors spread around by yours truly. In time, they ceased speaking at all; the tension between them became unbearable during guild meetings. I observed with great joy as I watched the two strongest women in the academy gradually drift apart, their once-unbreakable bond slowly fracturing to pieces.

A week later, it happened. I had left Sarah asleep in her chambers while I went for an early morning jog, and when I returned, I found the room in disarray.

The sheets were pulled off the bed and strewn about, broken glass littered the floor, and several drawers had been pulled out and emptied. It seemed as if someone had ransacked the room. Then, I saw a dark shadow in the corner. A familiar shadow. Sarah was standing there, looking as shocked and confused as I did.

"W-Will," she stammered, "what's going on?" 

I frowned. "I don't know, Sarah," I answered honestly. The room had been totally tossed.

Then something caught my eye. A scrap of parchment lying on the floor near my foot. It had some strange writing on it, like a child's drawing. The words made no sense to me, but somehow I could tell it was dark magic. Evil.

Sarah rushed over to my side and picked up the paper, staring at it intently. She shook her head vehemently. "No, it can't be... That's not possible!"

Rebecca walked in to see what the commotion was about. She was wearing her nightgown, which was a simple red silk robe that tied in front, exposing most of her thighs and ample cleavage. Her face paled as she looked at Sarah's shaking form holding onto the ominous note.

Rebecca read it silently, then dropped it like a hot coal and backed away slowly, her eyes wide in shock and horror.

I picked up the discarded piece of parchment and gazed at it. There was a red raven and a broken crown drawn in blood on it.

Then suddenly, a terrible, deafening shriek filled the air. My ears rang and I collapsed to my knees from the overwhelming pressure surrounding me. An aura of death swarmed over the whole room, and an unnatural chill crept through my bones, numbing me to the core.

The ground beneath our feet rumbled violently as shadows gathered and rose up in swirling vortexes. The air itself was growing cold, the temperature dropping so fast I felt frost forming on my eyelashes. Sarah grabbed my arm and pulled me up. I stood weakly, shivering, unable to move or think.

Then, as soon as it had began, the noise faded into nothing, leaving behind only silence and darkness.

I shook myself back to my senses and turned to see Rebecca huddled in the corner, Sarah at her side. Both of them appeared quite frightened.

"What is this?" Sarah gasped, her voice quivering in fear. "What does it mean??"

"I don't know." I moved to the women and began to comfort them. "But trust me. I'll make sure we are all safe here. Okay?"

Both of them nodded. 

In my heart I knew that someone had sabotaged my plans...or maybe someone had tried to stop me. Someone who feared that I was getting too close. I scanned around the room again. All of my stuff had been taken as well...it couldn't have been a burglar. But if not a burglar, then who could have done this?

Who else at this academy wanted control, like I did? 

As the three of us huddled together, the cold air still lingering in the room, I couldn't shake the feeling that something sinister was afoot. Someone or something had breached our sanctuary, and I vowed to get to the bottom of it. I stood up, my heart pounding in my chest, and began to search the chamber more thoroughly. Every drawer, every nook and cranny, I inspected with hawk-like precision, determined to find any shred of evidence that could lead me to the perpetrator. My eyes darted around the room, noticing even the tiniest of details: a footprint in the dust, a jewelry box slightly askew on Sarah's dresser, and an indentation in Rebecca's bed sheets.

Sarah and Rebecca remained huddled together in the corner, their breaths coming in rapid, ragged gasps. I could feel their eyes boring into my back as I continued my search, and I knew they were counting on me to keep them safe. I couldn't let them down.

As I neared the window, which had been left ajar, a gust of cold wind blew through the chamber, carrying with it the faintest scent of decay and brimstone. My hairs stood on end, and an icy chill crept up my spine. The thick scent of magic was in the air, but different from any I'd ever encountered before; this was darker, more sinister. I whirled around to face the two women, my heart hammering in my chest.

Suddenly, Nurse Laura appeared in the doorway. "Get dressed," she ordered. "We need to gather the school immediately. Whatever happened here spells trouble for all of us." 

I glanced at Sarah and Rebecca, who both wore expressions of terror, their once-confident visages replaced by fear. I grabbed their hands and squeezed them reassuringly. "We'll get through this," I said, my voice a low growl. "Trust me."

With trembling hands, we dressed quickly, pulling on our robes and boots as we all but ran out of the room. The halls of the academy were in chaos, students and staff alike rushing about in panic. The usually serene corridors echoed with screams and shouts. The guards stood at every hallway, their faces grim as they ushered everyone towards the main hall.

The main hall was packed to the rafters with students, their chattering voices stilled

As we entered the main hall, a hush fell over the crowd. Nurse Laura stood at the front, her face etched with concern. "Listen up," she called out, her voice firm and commanding. "We have a situation on our hands. It seems that someone has infiltrated our academy and cast a dark spell. We need to remain calm and vigilant. I want all of you to form groups of three and search every inch of this academy. Report any strange or suspicious activity to the guards immediately."

Sarah, Rebecca, and I exchanged worried glances before nodding in agreement. We split up, each of us taking a different hallway to search. As we made our way through the academy, I couldn't shake the feeling of unease that had settled in my stomach. The once-familiar corridors now felt foreign and menacing, as if they were hiding some dark secret.

The search was meticulous and exhausting, but yielded no results. The perpetrator had covered their tracks masterfully, leaving no trace of their presence. As the sun began to rise, Nurse Laura finally called off the search, her face grim and weary. Students and staff alike filed back into the main hall, each as shaken as the last. 

"Listen up," she said, her voice hoarse from exhaustion and worry. "We have not found any sign of our intruder, but rest assured, we will not stop until they are brought to justice. For now, we must all try to get some rest. Dawn is upon us, and we will need our wits about us if we are to face whatever this day brings."

As the crowd dispersed, Sarah, Rebecca, and I remained behind, huddled together in a corner of the now-empty hall. I glanced between them, their faces etched with fear and exhaustion. "We'll get through this," I said softly, squeezing their hands. 

Sarah nodded, but her eyes betrayed her doubt. "I hope you're right," she mumbled, a shaky hand rising to tuck a stray strand of hair behind her ear.

Rebecca let out a shuddering breath, her emerald eyes scanning the room as if she expected the intruder to jump out from behind a corner any moment. "This is bad... really bad," she muttered, her voice trembling with barely contained emotion.

Sarah nodded grimly, her gaze distant as she clutched her dress tightly in her hand. "I've never seen the a spell this potent," she said, awe and unease coloring her voice. "Whoever cast it knew what they were doing."

I swallowed hard, my mind racing with scenarios, none of them good. As we made our way back to our dorms, the once-familiar halls seemed to stretch on forever, as if the very walls themselves were closing in on us. The usually lively chatter and laughter had been replaced by an oppressive silence.

Rebecca stood, her eyes determined. "I'm going to my office. Maybe I can find some clues." 

Sarah and I nodded, watching her go. 

Sarah and I lingered in the hallway, reluctant to part ways in such a climate of uncertainty. The sun had barely risen, painting the stone walls of the academy with a soft, ethereal light, but it did little to chase away the shadows that had settled on our hearts. Our eyes met, and I saw my own turmoil mirrored in hers.

"I... I don't want to be alone right now," she admitted in a whisper, her voice shaking slightly.

"Neither do I." I agreed, my own voice raw with emotion. We stood there for a moment, caught in each other's gaze, the weight of the night's events bearing down on us like an insurmountable burden.

Slowly, as if pulled by an invisible force, we drifted closer together, seeking solace in each other's arms. Our lips met tentatively at first, hesitant and unsure. But as the first rays of dawn crept through the stained-glass windows high above us, bathing us in a kaleidoscope of warm colors, our kiss deepened, fueled by adrenaline and shared fear. Her mouth was soft and pliant against mine, her touches feverish as if she were clinging to me for dear life. And maybe she was.

Our hands roamed over one another's bodies as if memorizing every curve and dip, every secret place that made us gasp and moan. Our clothes seemed to melt away, the fabric vanishing with our inhibitions as we tumbled onto a nearby chaise, our bodies entwined in a desperate dance of need and desire.

Sarah's skin against mine was like satin, her curves fitting perfectly against my own. Her breasts pressed against mine, her nipples hardened by our shared arousal. I couldn't get enough of her, my hands ravenous for more, exploring every inch of her silky-smooth back and supple thighs. She whimpered into my mouth, her heated breath igniting my passions further.

Our mouths still adhered, Sarah moved her hips against mine in a primal rhythm, seeking solace in our growing passion. The world around us dissolved into nothing but the two of us, the only sounds in the silent halls those of our ragged breaths and the soft moans escaping our lips as we lost ourselves in each other's embrace.

My hand slid downwards, between her legs, caressing her through her panties. She was drenched, wet and hot as a furnace. A low moan escaped her lips as I found her swollen clit, rubbing it in slow circling motions that had her arching her back and gripping the armrest of the chaise for support. 

"Oh gods... I... I..." she panted, her voice trailing off as her eyes rolled back in pleasure. 

I couldn't resist any longer; I needed to feel her skin against mine, to be lost in this new and wondrous sensation. I slipped off her panties, revealing her glistening, aroused sex. With a feral grin, I lowered my head, my tongue darting out to lick the folds of her sex. 

Sarah gasped, her hips bucking instinctively as my tongue delved deeper, tracing the delicate petals of her labia and circling her clitoris. Her hands tangled in my hair, her nails digging into my scalp as she cried out, her body convulsing with pleasure. 

As I continued to pleasure her, her arousal mounted, her moans filling the silent academy. Her climax was imminent, her body trembling with anticipation. I could feel her heart pounding against my chest, matching the rhythm of my own.

Sarah's breath hitched, her eyes screwed shut as she arched her back, her fingers clenching my hair tighter. Her release washed over her like a tidal wave, her orgasm strong and all-consuming. She thrashed beneath me, her cries echoing through the silent halls, a symphony of emotion and release.

As she slowly came back to earth, she leaned in to kiss me.

"I'm hard," I growled. "I need to fuck you, Sarah." 

I could feel her heart racing against mine, her breaths ragged and unsteady. It seemed like she understood what I needed, and she nodded slowly, her eyes dark and hungry.

"Yes, please," she whispered, her voice low and sultry. "Fuck me."

I didn't hesitate; I eagerly unzipped my dress, revealing my naked body underneath. My breasts were full and firm, my nipples hard and sensitive. Sarah's eyes roamed over my body, taking in every curve and line with obvious desire.

I straddled her, feeling her heat against my inner thighs, my arousal overwhelming me. I grabbed her hips, positioning myself at her entrance, my eyes locked on hers as I slowly began to enter her. Her entrance was tight, but I pressed on, my cock yearning for the feeling of being inside her.

As I slid deeper, she moaned softly, her fingers wrapping around my waist as if to pull me closer. We moved in perfect sync, our bodies melding together in a primal dance of lust. My hips slowly ground against hers, her moans growing louder with each thrust.

"Harder," she panted, her eyes never leaving mine. "Fuck me harder."

I complied, my body responding to her words, my hips moving with a newfound urgency. Her moans turned into cries of pleasure, her body trembling beneath mine, her fingers digging into my flesh. 

I thrust deeper, my body lost in the rhythm of our coupling.

As I pounded into her, I could feel her muscles clenching around me, each contraction pulling me deeper inside, driving me further into a state of unbridled passion. 

Sarah's breaths came in short, ragged gasps, her hands gripping my shoulders, her nails digging into my skin as her body arched off the chaise. Her cries filled the silent academy, her voice rising in pitch with each powerful thrust. 

My own breaths came in short, ragged gasps, my heart pounding in my chest as I struggled to maintain control. The desire to release, to claim her completely, threatened to consume me. 

"I'm going to come," I gasped, my voice hoarse with need. "Fuck!" 

Sarah's eyes met mine, her own eyes filled with anticipation and desire. "Then come with me, little mouse," she whispered, her voice low and sultry. "Cum inside me. I want your load." 

And with that, I thrust harder, my body screaming for release. Sarah's muscles tightened around me, her cries echoing through the silent academy, her body convulsing beneath mine. 

As she climaxed, I could feel my own orgasm building, the sensation of her walls pulsing around me sending waves of pleasure coursing through my veins. I thrust one last time, pumping hot jets of sperm into her pussy. 

Our bodies were like flames, burning brighter and hotter with each passing moment.

Sarah's climax had pushed me to the edge as well, her tight, wet heat consuming me whole. As I came, I felt her body go limp beneath me, her breaths shallow and erratic.

We lay there, our bodies entwined, our hearts beating in sync. I knew we would never be the same after this. The intensity of our lovemaking had bound us together, creating a bond that was both beautiful and dangerous.

But for now, we were content to lay there, basking in the afterglow of our passion. Our fingers intertwined, our breaths mingling in the quiet room.

Eventually, we disentangled ourselves and dressed. Sarah stood up, her eyes filled with a mixture of fear and desire.

"We can't let anyone see us like this," she whispered. "I have to go."

I nodded, understanding the urgency in her tone.

"But we'll meet again," I promised. "I know I'll see you soon."

She nodded. "I'll come to your room, Will. Don't worry." 

With that, she disappeared down the hall, leaving me musing with so many thoughts.

Who was behind the strange magical attack? 

Was Rebecca in love with me? 

Sarah clearly wanted to fuck, but what about the headmistress, and Nurse Laura? 

And most importantly, who was really in control? 
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A hot preview…

I let her suck my dick for a few minutes and then I said, "Stand up and bend over."

She obeyed and I gave her a rough pussy pounding from behind. The sounds of our flesh slapping together were music to my ears, and I made her scream as I drove her to multiple orgasms.

As she lay in a quivering heap on the floor, I stood up and slapped her ass. "Clean yourself up, bitch," I ordered. "I'm not done with you yet."

Her eyes widened but she got up and went into the bathroom.

When she came back out, I was waiting for her.

"On your knees, cocksucker," I commanded. "I'm going to cum all over your face. Then you're going to swallow every last drop. Got it?"

"Yes, Master Will," she murmured, getting back to her knees.

I fisted my cock, stroking it vigorously as she stared up at me, her eyes wide with adoration. I grunted as I sprayed my load all over her face, coating her pretty features with my seed.

After I finished, I smacked her on the cheek with my spent cock.

"Swallow it all," I said.

She obeyed, her tongue darting out to lap up the thick ropes of cum. Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked on my tip, ensuring she captured every last drop.

"Good girl," I smirked, running a hand through her hair. "Now go get some sleep, slut. Tomorrow's gonna be a long day."

***

The next day, Miss Bellona dressed in a pair of skimpy lingerie, a see-through thong and push-up bra, and started attending classes as I had commanded.

The classes were filled with horny male students, eager for a chance to fuck the beautiful teacher.

Miss Bellona did as she was told, and she serviced every class she attended. I watched as she got down under her knees below one hung dude's desk, unzipping his pants with trembling fingers while he tried to pay attention to the lecture. She reached in and pulled out his stiff prick.

Then, she sucked and slurped him right there and then, taking his whole fucking cock in her mouth before pulling away and blowing across it gently to cool it off.

The boy gritted his teeth and grabbed the edge of his desk, holding on for dear life while this naughty minx went to town on his dick.

She went down under the desk again, deep throating him before coming up for air, slurping and gasping as she looked around at her classmates to see if anyone noticed.

I knew they didn't since everyone was too busy staring at her jiggly tits and plump ass, trying not to get hard-ons of their own.

The Haunted Academy 5

I had mastered both Rebecca and Sarah Mandelson at this prestigious academy. But strange, dark magic was afoot. I did not know who was trying to take my place as the controller of the academy, but I could feel its presence lurking in the shadows. It was a sinister force, one that sought to disrupt the delicate balance of power within these hallowed halls. 

My first instinct was to confront the Morimoto sisters, to see if they were somehow involved in this nefarious plot. But as I stood before them, their eyes filled with a mixture of shock and admiration, I knew they were innocent. They had long since pledged their allegiance to me, becoming my most devoted followers and allies in my quest for dominance. 

No, this was the work of an outside force, one that sought to challenge my authority and take control of the academy for themselves. I knew that I must act quickly, to root out this threat before it could gain a foothold and grow too strong to be defeated. 

I decided to confront Nurse Laura. 

"Tell me," I ordered the big-breasted MILF, "What do you know of the dark magic happening here?" 

Nurse Laura, the buxom matron of the academy's infirmary, gasped and took a step back, her face paling. "M-master Will, I swear I know nothing of this darkness you speak of," she stammered, her hands clutching her large breasts in apprehension. Her deep brown eyes darted around the room, as if expecting an assailant to leap from the shadows at any moment.

"I... I've been tending to the students' wounds and attending to their needs," she continued, her voice shaking with fear. "I swear on my healing hands, I have no knowledge of any sinister force within these walls." She knelt before me, bowing her head low in supplication.

I narrowed my eyes, studying her every movement, every twitch of her plump lips. There was desperation in her expression, but also genuine surprise. I couldn't detect any signs of deception in her aura or posture. Perhaps she truly was innocent. But if not her, then who?

Well. Innocent or not, she still needed punishing - by my cock. 

"Strip," I commanded.

Her hands flew to her uniform, unbuttoning it with trembling fingers. Soon her voluptuous form was bared before me, her milky-white skin glowing in the soft light of the infirmary. My gaze roamed over her curvaceous body, drinking in the sight of her plump, juicy tits and her round, firm ass. My cock stiffened, pressing against the confines of my trousers as I imagined what delights awaited me beneath those silky panties.

"Come here," I growled, my voice husky with desire.

She obeyed, closing the distance between us with slow, hesitant steps. She was like a doe approaching a lion, wary but unable to resist the pull of the predator's allure. Her gaze flicked down to the bulge in my pants, her lips parting slightly in anticipation.

"On your knees," I ordered.

She dropped to the ground, her heavy breasts bouncing with the motion. She looked up at me with wide eyes, her full lips glistening with saliva. "Please, Master Will, I-"

"Silence," I snarled, cutting her off. "Your mouth is only good for one thing right now. Open wide."

Without a word, she parted her plump lips, allowing me to thrust my cock inside her warm, wet mouth. I groaned, my hands tangling in her hair as I began to fuck her face, using her throat like a tight pussy. She moaned, her tongue swirling around my shaft, her fingers digging into my thighs as she fought to keep up with my relentless pace.

"Fuck," I groaned, "You love this, don't you? Being used like a slut."

She looked up at me with wide, tear-filled eyes and nodded. My balls slapped against her chin, drool running down her chin and dripping onto her luscious tits. Her fingernails bit into my flesh as she sucked and licked my cock like her life depended on it.

"Such a good little cocksucker," I murmured, "I think you've earned a reward. Get on the bed and spread your legs."

She scrambled to obey, her ass jiggling enticingly as she hurried to the infirmary's bed. She lay down on her back, her legs falling open to reveal the glistening folds of her pussy. She looked up at me with flushed cheeks, her chest heaving as she waited for my next command.

"Touch yourself," I ordered.

She dipped her fingers between her folds, circling her clit as she stared up at me with lust-filled eyes. She moaned, her back arching as she brought herself closer and closer to orgasm. I watched her writhe and gasp, her full breasts jiggling with each breath, and knew I couldn't wait any longer.

"That's enough," I said, stepping forward.

I pressed the head of my cock against her soaked entrance and thrust deep inside her. She cried out, her body spasming as her pussy clenched around my shaft. I gripped her hips and fucked her hard, her voluptuous body bouncing beneath me.

"Oh god," she moaned, "I'm going to cum!"

Her pussy clenched around my shaft and her cries of pleasure echoed through the infirmary. I didn't slow down, slamming into her again and again as she rode out her climax. Her nails raked down my back, her legs wrapped around my waist as she begged for more.

"That's right, slut," I growled, "Take my cock. Take every inch of it."

I thrust into her again, and again, my balls slapping against her ass as I used her pussy. She was a goddess, her full breasts heaving, her face twisted in ecstasy as she came again and again. I could feel her juices soaking my cock, her pussy squeezing around me like a vise.

"Fuck," I groaned, "I'm going to cum, slut."

"Cum inside me," she pleaded, her nails digging into my shoulders. "Fill me with your cum."

With a growl, I buried myself deep inside her, my cock throbbing as I pumped her full of my hot, sticky seed. She screamed, her pussy spasming around me as another orgasm tore through her. I held her close, my body pressed against hers as we both struggled to catch our breath.

Finally, I withdrew my cock from her creamy pussy, a trail of cum and juices dripping from my tip. She lay there, panting, her body covered in a sheen of sweat and her pussy glistening with my seed.

"So, nurse," I said, "Do you have any idea who might be responsible for the dark magic in the academy?"

"No, Master Will," she gasped, "But I swear I will find out and bring the culprit to justice."

I smiled and leaned down, pressing a kiss to her full, swollen lips.

"See that you do," I murmured, before leaving her sprawled across the infirmary's bed, a leaking puddle of cum and pussy juice dripping from her freshly-fucked hole.

But Nurse Laura's interrogation and punishment had only whetted my appetite. I would need to interrogate and punish many more ladies, and I knew just where to start.

Miss Bellona was a tall, statuesque beauty.

The academy's most popular teacher, she had the athletic figure of a swimmer, and her piercing green eyes could melt the heart of any man.

As I entered her classroom, I was struck by her imposing presence. She stood at the front of the class, her hands on her hips, her red hair tied back in a tight bun. Her green blouse clung to her curves, her nipples straining against the fabric.

"Will," she greeted me coolly.

"Bellona," I replied, my eyes raking over her voluptuous form.

"It's Miss Bellona to you, boy," she chided, her green eyes flashing.

I smirked, knowing how much the fiery redhead despised being called 'Miss.' She was a free spirit, and hated being reminded of her place as an employee of the academy.

"No, no it isn't." I went up to her and gripped her throat, making her huge, sexy tits jiggle. "Not today. Today, you are nothing more than a dirty little whore. A slut to be used and abused."

Her eyes widened, and she opened her mouth to protest, but before she could utter a word, I grabbed her by the arm and dragged her to the front of the classroom.

"Class," I declared, "Today, Miss Bellona has been sentenced to punishment."

I turned to the buxom redhead and ordered her to strip.

With shaking hands, she complied, unbuttoning her blouse and sliding it off her shoulders. She stood before me, her naked flesh flushed, her nipples hardening in the cool air.

"Very nice," I murmured, taking in the sight of her firm breasts, her flat stomach, and her toned thighs.

I could feel the eyes of the class upon me, and I knew they were eager to see what I would do to their beautiful, beloved teacher. I reached down and stroked the outline of her pussy through her panties, making her gasp and shudder.

"I can't wait to get a taste of this sweet, juicy cunt," I whispered in her ear, my fingers rubbing against her sensitive clit.

"Please," she gasped, "This is... wrong..." 

I ignored her feeble protest and ripped off her panties, exposing her glistening pussy to the classroom. She blushed and tried to cover herself, but I forced her arms apart, my fingers digging into her soft flesh.

"Let's give them a show, shall we?" I growled.

I spun her around and pushed her against the desk, bending her over. Her breasts pressed against the cold wood, her ass pushed up and presented for the class.

"What a delicious sight," I said, slapping her plump, firm ass.

I stepped back and took a moment to enjoy the view, my cock straining against the confines of my trousers.

"Now, Miss Bellona," I continued, "For your punishment, you are going to be fucked and spanked in front of the whole class. Then, if you are a good girl, you will receive a gold star and a certificate of achievement."

"What?" she gasped, turning her head to look at me. "You can't-"

But her protests were cut off as I slammed my cock into her tight, wet pussy. She cried out, her body tensing as she struggled to accommodate my thick shaft.

"God," she moaned, "You're so big..."

I grunted and grabbed a fistful of her red hair, tugging her head back as I pounded her pussy from behind. Her ass bounced against my pelvis, her breasts jiggling with every thrust.

"You like that, don't you?" I hissed, spanking her firm ass.

She moaned, her face flushed, her body writhing beneath me.

"Yes," she gasped, "Oh god, yes!"

I could feel her pussy clenching around my shaft, her juices soaking my crotch. The classroom was filled with the sounds of slapping flesh and muffled moans as the class watched in rapt attention.

"Fuck," I groaned, "You're such a dirty little whore, Miss Bellona. Look at you, getting off on being fucked and spanked in front of the whole class."

She didn't respond, her eyes squeezed shut, her body trembling as she approached her climax. I knew she was close, and I wasn't far behind.

"That's it," I growled, spanking her ass, "Cum for me, you filthy slut."

She cried out, her back arching, her pussy clenching around my shaft as she came hard. Her juices ran down her thighs, her body shuddering with the force of her orgasm.

"Oh god," she gasped, her breath ragged.

I grunted and thrust deep inside her, my cock throbbing as I exploded inside her. My hot, sticky cum filled her pussy, mixing with her juices and dripping down her legs.

"Fuck," I groaned, my fingers digging into her plump ass.

The room was silent as the students watched, stunned by what they had just witnessed. I stepped back, my cock still dripping with cum, and smirked at Miss Bellona.

"Looks like you've earned your gold star, whore," I said.

She didn't respond, her face flushed, her body shaking. I admired the view of her naked, curvaceous body, her pussy leaking my cum. I was going to enjoy breaking her in, making her into the obedient slut she was meant to be.

But my interrogation of Miss Bellona had only just begun.

I waved my hard dick in front of her lips. "Suck," I ordered.

And Miss Bellona obeyed, the sexy redhead sucking my dick clean.

After the lesson, the class erupted into applause, and Miss Bellona's eyes welled up with tears of shame. But I wasn't done with her yet.

"Come, whore," I growled, gripping her wrist and dragging her to the chalkboard.

"Please," she pleaded, her voice breaking, "I mustn't behave in such a -" 

"Shut up," I snapped, "You are nothing but a slave to my will. Now, write 'I am a whore' on the board, ten times."

She did as I commanded, her hands shaking as she wrote the words over and over again. Her breasts brushed against the blackboard, her nipples hardening.

I leaned in and whispered in her ear, "Every time you finish a line, you will bend over the desk and spread your legs. And then I will fuck you, and spank you, and make you cum over and over again, until you've learned your lesson."

She nodded, tears streaming down her cheeks, her pussy growing wetter with every stroke of the chalk.

When she was done, I pulled her over to the desk and bent her over. I rubbed my hard cock against her wet, aching pussy and plunged inside her. She cried out, her body convulsing as I fucked her hard and fast.

"That's it," I growled, my fingers digging into her hips, "Scream for me, whore."

"Oh god," she moaned, her ass bouncing against my pelvis, "Please, don't stop. I'm so close..."

I slapped her firm ass, spanking her hard as I fucked her, making her cry out in pain and pleasure.

"Beg for it, slut," I hissed, "Beg for my cock."

"Please," she sobbed, "Please, fuck me, make me cum."

I thrust deeper and deeper, her pussy clenching around my shaft. We were both teetering on the edge, our bodies shaking with desire.

"Cum for me, whore," I commanded, slapping her ass.

"Yes," she gasped, her body trembling, "Yes, Master!"

Her pussy tightened around my shaft, her juices gushing as she came hard. I thrust deep inside her, exploding in a burst of pleasure. My cock throbbed and twitched, spurting hot ropes of cum deep inside her tight pussy.

"Fuck," I groaned, holding her hips, grinding against her ass.

"Oh god," she gasped, "Yes, fuck me. Fill me with your cum."

When I was finally spent, I pulled out of her, admiring the way my seed leaked from her well-fucked hole.

I spanked her ass once more, making her jump. "Now," I said, "You will let the entire class fuck you. Look at all these hard boys. See how bad they want you?" 

After I had taken control of the Academy, I had allowed male students over 18 to come in. Consequently, there was a lot of hard dick in this classroom.

"Ohhhh..." she pleaded, her eyes wide with fear, "Please, Master Will, I can't-"

"Yes," I said, "You can, and you will. You will let every single one of them fuck you, and when they are done, you will come and find me, and we will begin the next round of your interrogation. Do you understand, whore?"

She nodded, her body trembling.

I stepped aside and motioned for the boys to come forward. They did not hesitate, their eyes filled with lust and desire as they approached her.

"Take off your clothes," one of the boys said.

She did as she was told, her hands shaking as she stripped off her blouse and skirt. She stood before them, her naked body flushed, her nipples hard.

"Fuck, you're hot," one of the boys said.

He stepped forward, his cock hard, and thrust into her wet pussy. She cried out, her nails digging into his shoulders as he fucked her hard and fast.

"Oh god," she moaned, her breasts bouncing, her ass slapping against his pelvis, "Oh god, yes."

"You like that, don't you?" he grunted, spanking her firm ass.

She nodded, her eyes rolling back in her head as he pounded her. The rest of the boys stood around, watching and stroking their cocks. They were eager to get a turn with the busty redhead.

"Fuck, I'm gonna cum," he groaned, thrusting deep inside her.

He erupted, his cock pulsing, his cum filling her tight pussy.

"That's it, whore," he hissed, "Take it all."

He pulled out, his cock dripping with their combined juices. He stepped aside, motioning for the next boy to take his place.

One by one, they fucked her, each one leaving her a dripping, quivering mess. When they were done, she was covered in cum, her face flushed, her hair disheveled.

"Thank you," she murmured, her voice hoarse from screaming.

The boys left, leaving her alone in the classroom. She looked around, her body trembling, and her pussy gaping and leaking cum.

"You look good like this," I said. "But the next group is coming in soon, and I don't think you've taken enough loads." 

"Yes, Master Will," she said, her voice barely a whisper.

She was exhausted, but I was just getting started. I was determined to break her, to make her my obedient slave.

She was my prey.

I would have her.

***

Miss Bellona's interrogation went on for several hours.

The next group of college guys came in, and then another group after that. I watched as the beautiful redhead was passed around like a piece of meat, her body covered in cum, her pussy stretched and leaking.

I was impressed by her stamina, and her resilience.

I wondered how much further I could push her.

How much further could I go before her mind broke, and she became mine completely?

The scene was depraved and hot. One guy had his cock buried between her breasts, while she took another fat dick up her pussy. Two guys were on either side, slapping their cocks against her cheeks, and waiting their turns.

"Such a good little whore," one of them said, slapping her face with his cock.

"You love this, don't you, slut?" another grunted, thrusting deep inside her tight cunt.

"Yes," she moaned, her eyes glassy, "Oh god, yes."

"That's it," I said, approaching her and grabbing her throat, "Let them use you. Let them treat you like the dirty little slut you are."

She whimpered, her body trembling, her pussy clenching around the cock inside her.

"You're a filthy fucking whore, and you love it," I growled, squeezing her throat.

"I... I'm a filthy fucking whore," she gasped, her cheeks flushed, "And I love it."

I smirked, releasing her throat, and stepped back to watch the show.

The men used her like a sex toy, their cocks slamming into her mouth, pussy, and asshole, making her scream and moan with pleasure.

They left her covered in their seed, her body exhausted and quivering.

"That's enough," I said, waving the men away.

They left, their cocks spent and satisfied.

"You did good, whore," I said, stroking her hair.

She looked up at me, her eyes wide and pleading.

"Please, Master," she whispered, "Please, no more."

I smiled, cupping her cheek. "You have been a good girl," I said, "You deserve a reward."

Her face lit up, and she licked her lips, her eyes filled with hope.

"Do you want to suck my cock, slut?" I asked, stroking her hair.

"Yes, Master," she murmured, her voice hoarse from screaming.

"Beg for it, whore," I hissed.

"Please," she said, her voice trembling, "Please, Master Will, let me suck your cock."

I unzipped my trousers and let them fall to the floor. My hard cock sprang free, the tip glistening with precum.

"Suck it, whore," I ordered.

She wasted no time, her lips wrapping around my shaft, her tongue lapping at the sensitive head. She bobbed her head, her mouth warm and wet, her tongue swirling around my cock.

"That's it," I moaned, thrusting my hips, "Take it, whore."

She moaned, her fingers digging into my hips, her cheeks hollowed as she sucked me.

"You're such a good little cocksucker," I growled, spanking her ass.

She looked up at me, her eyes filled with gratitude, and sucked harder, her mouth and throat working my shaft.

"Fuck," I groaned, "I'm going to cum."

She increased her pace, her tongue dancing along the underside of my shaft, her mouth hungry for my cum.

"I'm going to cum down your throat, slut," I hissed, my body tensing, my balls tightening.

"Yes," she moaned, her mouth full of my cock.

"Take it," I grunted, thrusting deep into her mouth, my cock erupting.

I spurted hot ropes of cum down her throat, her lips wrapped around my shaft.

"Swallow it all, whore," I commanded.

She did, her throat bobbing as she swallowed every drop. When I was done, I pulled out, my cock glistening with her spit.

"Good girl," I said, stroking her hair.

Her eyes were glazed, her body spent.

"Please," she murmured, her voice barely a whisper, "No more."

"Shhh," I said, pulling her close, "You did good, whore. Now, go and shower, and then meet me in the Dean's office. It's time for the final phase of your interrogation."

She nodded, her eyes downcast, her body shaking.

I watched her walk away, her cum-covered body glistening in the light. She was broken, and now she was mine.

The interrogation was a success.

Now, the real fun could begin.

Miss Bellona was mine, and I was going to enjoy every minute of her.

She was the key to my revenge.

And I would never let her go.

***

Miss Bellona walked into the Dean's office, her red hair still damp from the shower. Her face was flushed, her eyes downcast.

"Sit," I said, gesturing to the chair across from my desk.

She sat, her hands trembling in her lap.

"I've been thinking about how best to punish you, whore," I said, smirking, "And I've decided that the best way is to use you. To put you to work, serving the school and its needs. What do you think?"

She didn't respond, her eyes still downcast.

"Look at me, whore," I ordered.

She looked up, her green eyes filled with fear.

"What do you think, whore?" I repeated.

"Yes, Master Will," she whispered.

"That's a good whore," I said, reaching out and stroking her cheek.

She trembled, her body responding to my touch.

"Now, I'm going to make a few phone calls," I said, "And you're going to sit there and be a good little slut for me. When I'm done, you're going to go and start servicing these hard boys under their desks. They can't concentrate with all that pent-up lust and cum, so you need to relieve their balls for them. Understand?"

"Yes, Master Will," she breathed.

I called the other Deans at nearby schools to tell them about the interrogation results. Then, I hung up and smirked at the submissive beauty sitting before me.

"You like being my whore, don't you, bitch?" I asked, leaning back in my seat.

"Yes, Master Will," she replied, her voice hoarse.

"Good," I said, "Because your assignment for tomorrow is to attend all the classes, and suck off all the boys. Got it?"

"Yes, Master Will," she replied.

"Good girl," I said, "But tonight, you're my slave. I'm going to fuck you every which way until the sun rises. Now come here and show me how grateful you are to be my little cum slut."

I beckoned her over to me.

She approached and dropped to her knees.

I let her suck my dick for a few minutes and then I said, "Stand up and bend over."

She obeyed and I gave her a rough pussy pounding from behind. The sounds of our flesh slapping together were music to my ears, and I made her scream as I drove her to multiple orgasms.

As she lay in a quivering heap on the floor, I stood up and slapped her ass. "Clean yourself up, bitch," I ordered. "I'm not done with you yet."

Her eyes widened but she got up and went into the bathroom.

When she came back out, I was waiting for her.

"On your knees, cocksucker," I commanded. "I'm going to cum all over your face. Then you're going to swallow every last drop. Got it?"

"Yes, Master Will," she murmured, getting back to her knees.

I fisted my cock, stroking it vigorously as she stared up at me, her eyes wide with adoration. I grunted as I sprayed my load all over her face, coating her pretty features with my seed.

After I finished, I smacked her on the cheek with my spent cock.

"Swallow it all," I said.

She obeyed, her tongue darting out to lap up the thick ropes of cum. Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked on my tip, ensuring she captured every last drop.

"Good girl," I smirked, running a hand through her hair. "Now go get some sleep, slut. Tomorrow's gonna be a long day."

***

The next day, Miss Bellona dressed in a pair of skimpy lingerie, a see-through thong and push-up bra, and started attending classes as I had commanded.

The classes were filled with horny male students, eager for a chance to fuck the beautiful teacher.

Miss Bellona did as she was told, and she serviced every class she attended. I watched as she got down under her knees below one hung dude's desk, unzipping his pants with trembling fingers while he tried to pay attention to the lecture. She reached in and pulled out his stiff prick.

Then, she sucked and slurped him right there and then, taking his whole fucking cock in her mouth before pulling away and blowing across it gently to cool it off.

The boy gritted his teeth and grabbed the edge of his desk, holding on for dear life while this naughty minx went to town on his dick.

She went down under the desk again, deep throating him before coming up for air, slurping and gasping as she looked around at her classmates to see if anyone noticed.

I knew they didn't since everyone was too busy staring at her jiggly tits and plump ass, trying not to get hard-ons of their own.

Then, she went back under the table and swallowed this fat cock until his cum filled her mouth. It dripped out of her lips as she swallowed.

This is too hot. I was getting aroused just watching this.

After that class was over, I met her out in the hallway. I pulled her aside and leaned in to kiss her neck.

"You little tease," I whispered.

"Sorry, Master," she gasped, pushing her body against mine. "It feels so good to suck all these big cocks, I couldn't help myself."

I grinned, my hand drifting down to cup her ass.

"Good," I said, "Because tonight's our first date. Remember to wear something nice."

"Yes, Master Will," she sighed, kissing me. "Thank you, Master."

I kissed her back before leaving her alone in the hallway, my mind spinning with thoughts of our date later that night... and my plans for the Academy, now that I was in control. 

....Wasn't I? 
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A hot preview… 

"You want this," I growled. "Don't you?"

She nodded, biting her lip. I reached down between her legs and began rubbing her clit. She gasped, arching her back, as she pushed herself against my touch. Her tits bounced with each movement, and I watched as they jiggled under her shirt, begging me to rip it open and take them in my hands.

I grabbed the hem of her top and yanked it up, exposing her magnificent mammaries. Her large breasts were encased in a lacy bra, and they looked absolutely incredible. The material was stretched tight across her chest, and her nipples poked through the lace, begging for attention.

Miss Simmons gasped and moaned as I leaned in, flicking my tongue across one nipple. It stiffened beneath my ministrations, and she squirmed in pleasure. I did the same to the other one, savoring her taste and feel. She was warm and soft, her flesh yielding to my every whim.

My dick throbbed, and I couldn't hold back any longer. I grabbed her hips, pulling her closer and ramming my cock into her wet pussy.

The class exploded into applause, cheering for us to fuck.

I slid my fingers underneath the band of her panties, ripping them off her body. She groaned, her eyes fluttering closed as she felt my dick fill her cunt. I drove myself deeper, burying my shaft all the way inside her.

"Fuck yes..." she cried. "That feels so good!"

I reached around her and grabbed a handful of her ass. It was firm and round, perfectly sculpted by nature. I squeezed it, feeling her cheeks part slightly beneath my hands. Then I moved them upwards along the curve of her back until they came to rest on either side of her neck.

She began to move faster, thrusting back against me. Her pussy gripped my cock tightly, milking me for every drop of semen I had. I groaned as I felt my balls contract, getting ready to unload into her womb. She sensed this too, and suddenly she began bucking wildly against me, writhing in ecstasy. She threw her head back and screamed as her orgasm hit.

"Oh fuck, I'm cumming!" she gasped. "Oh fuck, that's it! Yes! FUCK!"

The Haunted Academy 6

I was enjoying Miss Bellona's submission one afternoon in the classroom when we heard the door click shut. We froze, but it was too late. I was already balls deep in the hot, tight pussy of the thirty-something blonde teacher.

I looked up and saw a shadowy figure at the back of the room, moving slowly towards us. My cock was still throbbing, and Miss Bellona's eyes were wide with terror. She whimpered as the figure stepped into the light, revealing the ghostly face of a young college student.

"Fuck, that's hot!" the spirit said, laughing. I started to pull out, but she pushed back against me, forcing me deeper.

"I want to watch you fuck," the ghost moaned.

"What the shit?" I grunted, unable to stop fucking the hot milf teacher. What was happening?

Miss Bellona began to moan as my cock plunged in and out of her. Her ass was bouncing on my thighs, and the ghostly student was moving closer. I could feel her icy fingers on my skin, and my dick grew harder.

The ghost began to materialize further, becoming a beautiful young woman. I could see now that she wore a red robe, and her hair was long and dark. It floated around her head, ethereal and erotic. Her nipples were stiff with lust, and they were pushing against the thin material of her robes.

"Who are you?" I grunted, my orgasm rising. The specter leaned over me, her breasts dangling in front of my face. She laughed, teasing me with them. I wanted to touch those perfect tits, but I had no free hands. My palms were firmly planted on Miss Bellona's wide hips, gripping her tightly as she bounced up and down on my throbbing rod.

"I'm Cassandra." The ghost giggled, leaning close enough for me to suck her nipple into my mouth through the thin fabric of her top. It was warm and delicious, and she tasted like sex. My tongue swirled around it, and I felt her hand close over my cock, rubbing and teasing me until I exploded inside Miss Bellona.

The hot milf teacher moaned in ecstasy as I filled her pussy with my cum. It seemed to send her over the edge, because she started to buck wildly, grinding her ass against me and taking every inch of my cock deep within her hot box.

Cassandra was moaning, too, watching us with lust in her eyes. 

'A ghost?' I thought, baffled. How was a ghost here in front of me...and I was sucking her tits, no less? I'd been in the academy for a while now, but this was still too strange to be true. 

I let Miss Bellona slide off my cock, and the ghost immediately climbed into my lap, grinding against me. "I've been watching you for a long time now, Will, and I think you're perfect."

The ghost girl's tongue flicked out of her mouth. She was looking at me like a starving wolf ready to devour me whole.

"Perfect?" I gasped. "For what?" 

"For all my needs," Cassandra purred, her voice dripping with desire. "I want to taste you, Will. I want to feel your cock inside me."

Her lips found mine, and she kissed me deeply, her tongue exploring my mouth with a hunger I'd never felt before. I could feel her breasts pressing against my chest, and her hands were everywhere, touching me, caressing me.

I was still reeling from the intensity of my orgasm, but Cassandra's touch was like a spark igniting a flame deep inside me. My cock was already starting to stir again, and I could feel her wetness seeping through my pants.

"Please, Will," she begged, her voice husky with desire. "Take me. I want to feel you inside me."

I couldn't resist her any longer. I pulled her robe aside, revealing her perfect, naked body. She was even more beautiful than I'd imagined, with full, round breasts and a curve of hips that begged to be touched.

I didn't need any more encouragement. I pulled her closer, guiding my cock inside her. She was so wet, so tight, that I gasped with pleasure as I sank into her depths.

Miss Bellona watched us from the side of the room, her eyes wide with fascination. I could see the desire in her gaze, and I knew that she was imagining what it would be like to join us.

But for now, it was just Cassandra and me.

As Cassandra writhed in my embrace, I could feel the heat of her ghostly body enveloping me, pulling me deeper into her ethereal embrace. Her fingers dug into my back, leaving behind trails of ectoplasmic residue that shimmered in the dim light of the room.

"I've been watching you for a long time, Will," she whispered, her breath hot against my ear. "I've seen the way you struggle, the way you fight against the rules and expectations of this academy. And I've decided that you're the one who can help me."

I pulled back, staring at her in surprise. "Help you? With what?"

Cassandra's eyes gleamed with a fierce determination. "With taking over this academy, of course. With freeing all the students from the tyranny of the headmaster and his minions."

I blinked, taken aback by her words. "But...how? You're a ghost. You can't exactly walk around and talk to people."

Cassandra smiled, her lips curling up in a sly grin. "That's where you come in, Will. You're going to be my voice, my hands, my weapon. Together, we'll bring down this academy and build something new in its place."

I shook my head, still trying to process her words. "But why me? Why not find someone else who's more...suitable?"

Cassandra leaned in closer, her breath warm against my cheek. "Because, Will, you have something that no one else does. You have a fire inside you, a rebellious spirit that refuses to be tamed. You're not afraid to challenge authority, to question the status quo. And that's exactly what I need."

I could feel her ghostly fingers tracing patterns on my skin, sending shivers down my spine. "But how can we do it?" I asked, my voice barely above a whisper. "The academy is heavily guarded, and the president is a powerful sorcerer. He'll never let us succeed."

Cassandra's grin widened. "Ah, but that's where you're wrong, Will. The headmaster may be a powerful sorcerer, but he's also arrogant and overconfident. He underestimates those around him, especially those he considers beneath him."

She paused, her eyes gleaming with excitement. "We'll start with the students, the ones who are most oppressed by the headmaster's rule. We'll rally them to our cause, teach them how to fight back against their oppressors."

I could feel my heart racing at the thought. "But what about the guards? They'll never let us get past them."

Cassandra's grin turned into a smirk and she lowered and raised her hips, making her wet, sopping pussy squelch as it took my cock. 

Cassandra chuckled softly, her breath hot against my ear as she rocked her hips back and forth, her wet, ghostly flesh gripping my cock tightly. "Don't worry about the guards, Will. I have a few tricks up my sleeve. You see, as a ghost, I have the ability to possess others, to take control of their bodies and make them do my bidding. We'll use this ability to our advantage, to infiltrate the guards and turn them against the headmaster."

I gasped as she increased her pace, her ghostly body moving with a grace and fluidity that was both mesmerizing and terrifying. "But what about the president? He's a powerful sorcerer, surely he'll be able to detect our plans."

Cassandra's grin never faltered. "That's where you come in, Will. You have a unique ability, one that no one else possesses. You have the power to manipulate reality, to bend it to your will. We'll use this ability to create a diversion, to draw the president's attention away from us while we carry out our plan."

I could feel my mind racing as I tried to process everything she was saying. It was all so overwhelming, so dangerous. But at the same time, it was also exhilarating. The thought of taking down the academy, of freeing the students from the headmaster's tyranny, was intoxicating.

"How are we even fucking right now?" I gasped. She might have materialized out of thin air, but her pussy felt amazingly real right now. 

"I've been practicing my abilities," Cassandra replied, her voice husky with pleasure. "I can manipulate the physical world to a certain extent, enough to make this body feel real to you. And right now, I want to focus on this moment, on the pleasure we're giving each other."

Her words sent a thrill through me. I could feel myself getting lost in the sensation of her ghostly body, in the way she moved against me. It was like nothing I'd ever experienced before, and I never wanted it to end.

"But who are you? How did you..." 

Cassandra's smile softened as she looked into my eyes. "I was once a student here, just like you. My name was Cassandra Bellona. I died under mysterious circumstances, and now I haunt these halls as a ghost, seeking justice for myself and my fellow students."

She leaned in to kiss me, her lips soft and warm against mine. "But enough talk for now. I want to focus on us, on this moment of pleasure and connection. We can plan our rebellion later."

I nodded, losing myself in the feel of her body against mine. Our hips moved in harmony, our bodies slick with sweat and desire. I could feel myself getting closer to the edge, my cock throbbing with need.

"Come for me, Will," Cassandra whispered, her voice filled with urgency. "Let go and give in to the pleasure."

Her words were like a trigger, sending me over the edge. I cried out as I came, my cock pulsing deep inside her. Cassandra followed soon after, her body shaking with the force of her orgasm.

As my seed filled Cassandra's pussy, she gasped, her form becoming more real, more solid. She clung to me, her eyes shining with determination. "We're going to do this, Will," she vowed. "We're going to bring down this academy, and free the students from their oppression."

Miss Bellona stood nearby, still watching with rapt interest. I wondered if she was imagining what it would be like if it was her own pussy being pumped full of my hot spunk.

Cassandra seemed to read my mind, because she chuckled softly, her grip on my body never wavering. "We'll have plenty of time to explore those desires later, Miss Bellona. For now, we have work to do."

Her words sent another thrill through me. Even though I'd just come, my cock was already starting to harden again at the thought of fucking this sexy milf teacher.

I knew it would be a long and difficult task to bring down the academy and free the students from their chains, but with Cassandra by my side, I felt like we were capable of anything.

In the meantime, though...

I shot Miss Bellona a sly grin as Cassandra climbed off me and floated over to her desk. Before Cassandra turned back around to face me, I caught her looking at the thick creampie dripping down the inside of her thighs. I saw her lick her lips while gazing down at the creamy treat...and I wasn't sure she wanted it to remain a secret any more than I did.

***

I sat up in bed, my heart pounding in my chest. The images of Cassandra danced in my head. Had I dreamed them? It had all been so vivid. The feel of Cassandra's body, the way she moved, the heat of her tongue against mine.

I looked around my room, but it was empty. There was no sign of the ghostly woman or my milf teacher. I sighed and shook my head. It must have been a dream, a fantasy brought on by my lust for beautiful women.

But something was missing. I rubbed my hand over the place where Cassandra's pussy had touched my fingers, remembering the way her ghostly juices felt, the taste of her tongue.

The feel of her wet lips wrapped around my cock.

It wasn't a dream, it was... real. Somehow, it had been real, I knew that...and there was only one explanation.

Magic. Some kind of ghostly, haunted magic. Hell, maybe this whole Academy was cursed. 

It didn't matter. It was real enough, and even if it had only been a dream, I was going to find out more. Because if a sexy college ghost wanted to take over the world with me? Well, I wasn't about to say no.

With a smile, I headed towards the bathroom for a shower. The girls would be waiting for me downstairs. A warm breeze caressed my skin as I passed through the doorway and a low chuckle echoed in my ears.

"Enjoy the show, Headmaster?" I muttered.

Rebecca was standing in the doorway, enjoying the sight of my naked body. She bit her lip, eyes going to my large, swinging cock.

The headmaster chuckled softly as her gaze met mine. "Yes," she murmured. "Very much so."

Her eyes trailed down my naked form once more. "In fact, since you're such a good student, I think you deserve a reward." 

{ She knelt down in front of me, her lips parted slightly. She reached out and took hold of my cock, slowly stroking it. }

"You're right, I do need a reward. And this is definitely the perfect one." I grinned and grabbed the back of her head, holding her close as I rocked my hips, thrusting into her warm, wet mouth. Her lips were soft and supple, and her tongue worked magic, swirling around the tip of my cock and teasing the underside.

But I wasn't about to let her off that easily. With a grunt, I pushed deeper, shoving my dick past her lips and deep into her throat. She gagged, choking on my meat, but she never tried to pull away.

Her eyes flicked up to meet mine, and I saw a glimmer of mischief in them. She reached down and pushed two fingers into her sopping pussy, moaning softly around my shaft as she pumped them in and out.

My cock pulsed with need as I fucked her mouth. She was sucking hard, her tongue driving me wild. But I needed more than just this. I pulled out and turned her around, pushing her against the wall and burying my cock in her hot, wet cunt. She was tight, but I was desperate, and I slid inside her with ease.

As I thrust in and out of her, she reached back and grabbed my ass, pulling me closer. Her moans grew louder, more intense, as her body shook with pleasure. She was close, and so was I.

With one last thrust, I came hard, spilling my seed inside her. She cried out, arching her back as she came too. Her pussy clenched around my cock, milking every last drop of my cum.

We sank to our knees together, breathing heavily as we came down from our shared high. My heart was racing, my body tingling all over.

I smiled at Rebecca, enjoying the sight of her flushed cheeks and sweaty brow. "Was that better than your cold shower?"

She laughed softly. "Much better." She leaned forward and gave me a quick kiss on the lips. "Now go get cleaned up before you're late for class."

The headmaster smiled and patted me on the ass as I stood up and walked away. As I closed the door behind me, I heard the headmaster chuckle softly to herself again, as if amused by my bravado. I wasn't going to let it intimidate me anymore, though. This was my Academy, and I had a sexy ghost and three other women backing me up.

It was time to take control.

And I knew just where to start.

***

"Good morning, Miss Simmons," I said to the hot milf teacher as I entered her office. The teacher's eyes widened in surprise as she saw me walking in unannounced, but a small smile crossed her face as well.

She had been standing near her desk, but moved to sit down at the chair there as she watched me approach. "Well, well, look who finally decided to join us today." Her eyes traveled down to my crotch, which I was intentionally displaying prominently in front of her. I was dressed now, but my cock was so big it literally filled up the entire front of my pants. "Is there something I can do for you, Mr. Morris?" Her eyes were gleaming with anticipation.

"Yes," I said, smiling smugly. "You can suck my cock."

Her eyes widened in surprise, and for a moment she looked like she might refuse. Then she glanced down at my groin again, her tongue flicking out to wet her lips, and her face took on an expression of resignation.

She sighed heavily. "Fine." Her fingers were already reaching for the zipper on my pants, trembling slightly.

I couldn't believe it! She was actually going to do it?

With eager anticipation, I watched as Miss Simmons slowly undid the button and then carefully pulled down the zipper on my pants. A second later, my erect cock burst free, bobbing wildly in the air. It was almost painfully hard, and the tip was already glistening with precum.

Miss Simmons gazed at it, her pupils dilating slightly. She stared at it for a long moment, then reached out hesitantly and wrapped her slim fingers around its girth. I moaned as her hand closed around my cock, sending a jolt of pleasure through my body.

She gave a few tentative strokes, as if testing the waters. Then her grip tightened, and her pace increased. She was pumping my shaft, her breath coming in short, quick gasps.

"Oh god..." I groaned.

The teacher smirked. "This is what you get, Mr. Morris. You think you can just show off your big, fat cock around here and get away with it? Oh now, this thick monster is going to get sucked and fucked!" 

The other students were watching, the girls rubbing their boobs and pussies, the men stroking their dicks. Miss Simmons' eyes flicked across the room to them.

"That goes for all of you too," she growled. "Mr. Morris has been very naughty, showing off his cock like he does. And all of you have been just as bad for watching. So now you're going to get it." She reached out with her other hand, grabbing the closest student by the wrist and pulling him closer.

"Get out of those clothes," she ordered him. "Show everyone what you got." He quickly obeyed, removing his shirt and pants, then stepping out of his boxer briefs. His cock was much smaller than mine, but still impressive. The rest of the guys followed suit, stripping naked. The girls did too, until we were all standing there, naked.

Miss Simmons grinned at me wickedly. "Now, I want you boys to line up here, nice and orderly," she directed, indicating where she wanted us. "And as for you girls...well, you know what to do." They did, and the scene unfolded before me with incredible rapidity.

All the girls lined up between the boys, and I watched as Miss Simmons' mouth engulfed each of the guy's cocks one after another. Each guy moaned, and soon enough, my fellow students were being pleasured, getting sucked by the hot milf teacher.

Miss Simmons took in all the male cock and sucked it greedily, while the girls knelt around her, rubbing their pussy and tits together. Their moans mingled with the slurping sounds coming from the teacher's mouth as she gulped down dick after dick. I stood there, watching everything unfold in front of me, my own cock throbbing painfully. I couldn't take it any longer, and I took a step forward, my dick aimed directly at Miss Simmons' face. She glanced up at me, and her lips curved into a smile. She slowly let the first dick out of her mouth with an audible pop, then moved on to the second, sucking hard.

All the girls had been rubbing their breasts together, massaging and squeezing each other's ample bosoms as they watched. Now they turned their attention back to the boys, taking them into their mouths as well. Their lips wrapped around the heads of the guys' cocks, suckling and licking. Their fingers traced up and down along the shafts, teasing and stroking.

Miss Simmons kept her gaze fixed on me the whole time. She knew I couldn't stand it; she wanted to watch me go crazy. And that's exactly what I was about to do.

I lunged forward, and she eagerly opened her mouth. I slid my cock between those luscious lips, feeling them close around my shaft. Her tongue swirled around the head, teasing it before moving down to the base. I thrust forward, fucking her mouth, driving my cock deep down her throat. I heard a gurgle, then a muffled moan escaped as she swallowed every inch of me.

But I wanted more. I grabbed the back of her head and forced my way deeper still. I saw her eyes widen in surprise as I shoved my cock further and further inside her throat, but she never tried to pull away. Instead, she opened her mouth wider, welcoming the invasion.

Miss Simmons began to suck even harder than before, her cheeks hollowing around my thick member. I groaned, feeling myself drawing closer and closer to the edge. The pleasure was intense, and I knew it wouldn't be long before I lost control. But I wanted more, so much more.

I pushed her head forward, forcing her mouth down even further, until I felt her nose pressed up against my pelvis. Then I began to fuck her face, bucking my hips wildly, driving my cock in and out of her warm, wet mouth.

She let out a low growl, and the sound vibrated through my cock, sending shivers of pleasure shooting throughout my body. It was too much for me, and with one final thrust, I came hard, erupting into her mouth. My seed splattered all over the place, filling her throat and coating her tongue. She drank it all down, swallowing every drop.

As I finished cumming, I pulled back out, watching with fascination as Miss Simmons gasped for air. I was surprised she had held onto that breath for so long, considering how long she had taken my dick down her throat. She was a pro, no doubt about it.

The teacher slowly rose to her feet, licking her lips and smiling at me. "That was quite a treat, Mr. Morris," she said. "You're going to have to come back for more."

My dick was still hard, and I wasn't quite done yet. As I took another step towards the sexy milf teacher, the class began to chant: "FUCK! FUCK! FUCK!"

Miss Simmons' eyes widened again, and I grinned mischievously. I moved to her side and grabbed her leg, lifting it up off the ground. My cock pressed against the entrance of her dripping cunt. I could feel its heat radiating through me as I slowly eased it inside her pussy.

"Oh god..." she moaned. "It's so big!"

Her voice sent shivers down my spine. It was low and husky, filled with lust. She looked at me, her gaze hungry and pleading. I smiled wickedly.

"You want this," I growled. "Don't you?"

She nodded, biting her lip. I reached down between her legs and began rubbing her clit. She gasped, arching her back, as she pushed herself against my touch. Her tits bounced with each movement, and I watched as they jiggled under her shirt, begging me to rip it open and take them in my hands.

I grabbed the hem of her top and yanked it up, exposing her magnificent mammaries. Her large breasts were encased in a lacy bra, and they looked absolutely incredible. The material was stretched tight across her chest, and her nipples poked through the lace, begging for attention.

Miss Simmons gasped and moaned as I leaned in, flicking my tongue across one nipple. It stiffened beneath my ministrations, and she squirmed in pleasure. I did the same to the other one, savoring her taste and feel. She was warm and soft, her flesh yielding to my every whim.

My dick throbbed, and I couldn't hold back any longer. I grabbed her hips, pulling her closer and ramming my cock into her wet pussy.

The class exploded into applause, cheering for us to fuck.

I slid my fingers underneath the band of her panties, ripping them off her body. She groaned, her eyes fluttering closed as she felt my dick fill her cunt. I drove myself deeper, burying my shaft all the way inside her.

"Fuck yes..." she cried. "That feels so good!"

I reached around her and grabbed a handful of her ass. It was firm and round, perfectly sculpted by nature. I squeezed it, feeling her cheeks part slightly beneath my hands. Then I moved them upwards along the curve of her back until they came to rest on either side of her neck.

She began to move faster, thrusting back against me. Her pussy gripped my cock tightly, milking me for every drop of semen I had. I groaned as I felt my balls contract, getting ready to unload into her womb. She sensed this too, and suddenly she began bucking wildly against me, writhing in ecstasy. She threw her head back and screamed as her orgasm hit.

"Oh fuck, I'm cumming!" she gasped. "Oh fuck, that's it! Yes! FUCK!"

She writhed against me, her juices flooding over my cock. She arched her back, throwing her hips forward as she rode me hard and fast. She let out another cry, followed by several smaller ones, as she came again, shuddering violently. Her pussy clenched tightly around my shaft, squeezing it like a vice. It was enough to send me over the edge, and I felt my seed gush forth, filling her womb completely.

A wave of pleasure swept through me as I came, shooting spurt after spurt deep into her womb. She groaned, still bucking against me. Eventually though, the rhythmic spasms slowed, and she finally relaxed against me.

We lay there for a minute or two, trying to catch our breath. Finally, Miss Simmons looked up at me, smiling weakly. "Well, Mr. Morris, I think that should teach you a lesson about showing off your big, fat cock."

***
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A hot preview…

Our breathing grew ragged as excitement filled us. We knew what came next—and yet neither wanted to break contact first. So we continued to make love, kissing hungrily.

My erection stiffened against her stomach. Her hips bucked rhythmically against my leg, her warm wetness sliding along my skin. Finally, when neither of us could take it anymore, Cassandra pushed me onto my back and climbed atop me.

She straddled my cock and lowered herself onto my throbbing shaft. Her pussy enveloped me completely, and I groaned with delight. I stared up at her gorgeous face as she rode me. Her eyes were closed, her lips parted slightly. She rocked her hips back and forth, grinding against my member.

After several minutes of bliss, her movements became erratic. I realized she was nearing orgasm and reached up to rub her clit furiously with one hand. With my other hand, I grabbed one of her swaying breasts, pinching her nipple hard enough to cause pain but not enough to distract from her pleasure.

She arched her back and threw back her head, letting out a primal cry. "Fuck!" she screamed.

I kept rubbing her clit until she came again.

Miss Dampierre's tongue swirled around my balls, her pussy dripping between her legs as she writhed against my mouth. My fingers dug into her thighs as she devoured me with such ferocity that I gasped with delight. My vision blurred and stars danced before me... I exploded into Cassandra, filling her womb with my hot seed.

Miss Dampierre continued to suck and lick at my balls where they were flush with Cassandra's pussy, moaning with ecstasy. After what seemed like forever, she finally sat back, grinning wickedly. "So," she asked coyly, "ready for round two?"

"Fuck yes," I panted.
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I'd pretty much banged every single teacher at Sorila Academy now. And I had a sexy little ghost named Cassandra on my side. It was time to take down Mr. Ichirou Sanders, the president of this school. Cassandra had promised me that we could use her magic to get rid of him, and I was counting on that being the case. 

Entering the ornate office of Mr. Ichirou Sanders, the air pulsed with the scent of expensive cologne and the weight of authority. Cassandra, her spectral form flickering in the dim light, hovered by my side. With a wave of her hand, she cast a spell to silence our approach. My heart pounded in my chest, a mix of anticipation and fear. This was it, the moment I'd been working towards.

Mr. Sanders looked up from his paperwork, his eyes narrowing as he took in my presence. "Mr. Morris, to what do I owe this pleasure?" he asked, his voice laced with venom.

"I'm here to expose your lies, Mr. Sanders," I said, my voice steady despite the turmoil inside me. "I know what you've been doing to the students at this school, and I have proof."

He scoffed, waving a dismissive hand. "Proof? I doubt that."

Cassandra stepped forward, her ghostly form shimmering. "Oh, I assure you, we have plenty," she said, her voice echoing with otherworldly power.

With a flick of her wrist, she summoned a spectral screen, displaying a montage of Mr. Sanders' misdeeds. His eyes widened in shock, his face paling as he realized the game was up.

"You... you can't do this!" he sputtered, desperation creeping into his voice.

"Oh, but we already have," Cassandra replied, her voice filled with a cold, ghostly satisfaction. "You see, Mr. Sanders, the truth has a way of coming to light, no matter how deeply you try to bury it. And now, the students of Sorila Academy will finally be free from your tyranny."

Mr. Sanders' face crumpled, a mixture of anger and defeat. But before he could utter another word, Cassandra lifted a spectral hand, and with a soft whisper, a gust of wind swept through the room, carrying with it the stench of his cologne and the remnants of his authority.

As the wind died down, Mr. Sanders was gone, vanished without a trace. A collective sigh of relief echoed through the halls of Sorila Academy, a testament to the freedom that had been won.

"Wait a minute," I said, frowning. "Is that it? He's just... gone?" 

"Indeed," Cassandra replied, her ghostly form flickering with a satisfied smile. "Mr. Sanders has been removed from his position of power, and his misdeeds have been exposed. The students of Sorila Academy are now free from his tyranny. But our work is not yet done. There may be others who seek to exploit their power, and it is our duty to protect those who cannot protect themselves."

She turned to face me, her eyes glowing with a fierce determination. "Together, we have the power to make a difference. We have the power to bring justice to those who deserve it. And we have the power to change lives for the better. Are you ready to celebrate with me?" she said, looking at me seductively, reaching for the buttons of her shirt. 

"I thought you'd never ask," I said, closing the distance between us and capturing her lips in a searing kiss.

As our bodies tangled together, the taste of victory mingling with the sweetness of Cassandra's mouth, I knew that we had only just begun.

With a wave of her hand, the door swung shut, and a burst of magical energy engulfed the room. I was finally going to enjoy all the pleasure Cassandra had promised me, and she was going to be mine.

"So," she said, breathing heavily. "Do you still want me to be your little pet?"

"More than ever," I growled.

"Then come and get me."

With a wicked grin, I pressed my body against hers, the heat of her flesh sending sparks of desire through me. My hands roamed over her curves, exploring every inch of her skin. She moaned against my lips, her fingers tugging at my clothes, desperate to feel more of me.

I stripped her naked, revealing the lush curves of her body, the creamy skin begging to be marked. I pressed my lips against her throat, leaving a trail of kisses that elicited gasps and sighs from her parted lips.

My hands slid down to her perfect round ass, kneading the supple flesh as she writhed against me, lost in pleasure. Her nipples were hard pebbles against my chest, and I could feel her arousal soaking through her panties. I slipped a finger beneath the waistband, stroking her wetness, eliciting a gasp of pleasure from her lips.

I pushed her backwards onto the couch and sank to my knees, pressing my face into the valley of her thighs. "I still can't believe you're a ghost," I mumbled into her wet sex. "You feel so goddamn real."

She giggled softly, her fingers curling into my hair. "It's all an illusion, but it feels good, doesn't it?"

"Very," I groaned.

The taste of her juices exploded in my mouth as I lapped at her pussy, her soft whimpers sending jolts of arousal through me. I flicked my tongue against her swollen clit, drawing out a cry of pleasure, and slipped two fingers deep inside her.

She writhed beneath me, her hips bucking as I stroked her inner walls, coaxing her closer to climax. "Oh yes! Oh god, please!" she gasped, her voice shaking with need.

I wrapped my lips around her throbbing nub and sucked hard, sending her over the edge. Her body spasmed with pleasure, her cries echoing through the room, and she collapsed in a puddle of ecstasy.

"That's right," I whispered. "Come for me, Cassandra."

When she finally came back down to earth, she looked up at me with hooded eyes. "What about you?" she asked.

"Don't worry about me," I said, grinning. "I'm not done with you yet."

She moaned, her body still quivering from her orgasm. "Are you going to fuck me now?"

"Not yet," I replied, standing up and unbuttoning my pants. I pulled out my thick, hard cock, and grinned. "First, I want to see you suck my dick."

She licked her lips in anticipation, reaching for me, but I stepped back. "No," I said. "I want you to get down on your knees and beg for it."

She sank to her knees obediently, her eyes fixed on my cock. "Please, let me suck your dick," she whispered.

"Louder," I commanded.

"Please, let me suck your fucking dick!" she cried, her voice trembling with need.

Satisfied, I stepped forward and placed my cock on her tongue, letting her wrap her lips around me. She sucked me deep into her mouth, her tongue swirling over my shaft.

She looked up at me, her eyes burning with desire, and began to bob her head up and down, taking me deeper each time. The sensations were overwhelming, and I could feel myself tipping over the edge.

"Fuck, you're such a good little slut," I groaned.

She picked up the pace, her hands gripping my ass, pulling me into her mouth. Her tongue swirled over my shaft, licking me from base to tip, and then back again.

"Oh fuck, Cassandra, I'm gonna come," I gasped, my body shuddering with pleasure.

She moaned around me, her lips sliding up and down my shaft faster and faster, her eyes locked on mine. Then, with a cry of pleasure, I exploded, flooding her mouth with my seed. My cock spasmed in her mouth, coating her tongue, dripping down her chin.

She swallowed every drop, her throat working, her cheeks hollowed out as she sucked me dry.

The sight was so erotic that I had no choice but to fuck her brains out after. We fucked all over his office. She begged for more the entire time. We finally collapsed on the floor next to each other, a sweaty mess. I pulled her onto me and wrapped my arms around her, never wanting to let go.

"Fuck, Cassandra. That was amazing," I panted.

"Yes," she breathed. "You are the best lover I've ever had."

I looked down at her with a grin. "Does that mean I've got your heart forever now?"

She looked up at me and smiled, her eyes twinkling with mischief. "Don't push your luck, lover boy."

And with that, she gave me a kiss that left me breathless before we snuggled together, falling asleep in each other's arms, satisfied and fulfilled.

***

And so, though it had seemed deceptively simple to defeat Sanders, the school did not seem to have any more haunted incidents. I remained the alpha male of the place, making decisions, and finding that the women eagerly did everything I wanted. 

All the female teachers were submissive to me, even outside of the school day. They would be eager to join my growing harem, especially now that everyone knew I was fucking them all.

But I had something else to look forward to. I had arranged a trip with all my friends for this upcoming weekend.

There was just one person missing: Miss Dampierre, who refused to acknowledge me anymore, except with scathing glances of disappointment.

What could I do about it?

It was Friday morning, and the sun shone through the windows of Sorila Academy, illuminating the bustling classroom. The students were busy preparing for their final exams of the year, the air buzzing with excitement and nervous energy.

Miss Dampierre was writing on the whiteboard, her voice laced with sarcasm. "...and if you think I'm going to go easy on you, think again. These exams will be difficult, and there will be no second chances."

As she turned to face the class, her gaze fell on me. A flicker of sadness passed across her features before she regained her composure, her jaw setting in a hard line. "Now, I want you all to open your textbooks and get started on the first exercise. If you have any questions, come and ask me."

I couldn't bear this icy silence. I just couldn't stand it when the other teachers would smile warmly at me, clearly in love with my dick, while Dampierre stared daggers into me.

How many of the teachers in this school had I managed to seduce? I'd lost count by now. 

But not this one. 

When the test was over, I waited for the room to clear out. When everyone was gone, I went up to the beautiful Daphne Dampierre and cleared my throat. 

"What is it, Mr. Morris?" Miss Dampierre asked with a cold bite in her tone, looking up from her desk. She didn't sound amused, but I wasn't going to give up without trying.

My fingers fidgeted nervously as I mustered up my courage. "You've been avoiding me for too long," I said, fixing her with a firm gaze.

She sighed, a shadow of regret passing across her features. "It's better this way, don't you think? We can't let our personal feelings get in the way of our jobs. And besides, we wouldn't want to upset your teacher-student harem now, would we?"

"So that's why you're mad?" I asked. "I have too many people in my harem?"

Her eyes narrowed. "Don't you understand? I wanted to be the one, the only one. Instead, you chose to sleep with the entire faculty... except me. Do you know how that makes me feel? Like you don't find me attractive enough to fuck."

"You know that isn't true! You're incredibly sexy, and I think about fucking you all the time!" I said urgently, but she cut me off.

"I'm sorry, Mr. Morris, but I can't do this. It's not appropriate, and it would be an abuse of power. Now if you'll excuse me, I need to grade these exams."

I opened my mouth, but before I could say anything else, she turned away from me and buried her head in her work. I knew I had lost this battle, but I wasn't going to give up on the war. I had a weekend trip planned with my friends, and maybe there would be some opportunity for me to seduce Dampierre, or to change her mind about me.

But then I remembered Cassandra's magic and her promise to help me. If I could seduce Daphne Dampierre.... 

"Look at me," I said commandingly, summoning Cassandra's power. "You will not reject me this time."

Miss Dampierre looked up reluctantly from her work. I repeated, more firmly this time, "You will not reject me this time." There was the slightest tremor in my voice as I waited for her reaction.

For a moment, she seemed to stare into space. Then her eyes refocused on mine. "Yes, Mr. Morris," she murmured, "I will not reject you this time."

It felt so weird having this much power, but also knowing I needed to use it to seduce. But Dampierre was looking at me, her beautiful brown eyes full of lust and desire. "Fuck me, Mr. Morris," she moaned, her hands reaching out to pull me closer to her.

I couldn't resist those full lips of hers, pressing against mine, the scent of her perfume overwhelming me. She pressed herself against me, grinding her hips against me, moaning. Her arms wrapped around me, pulling me closer, and I let out a groan as I felt her body pressed against mine, soft and firm all at once.

My cock throbbed in my pants as she kissed me with increasing intensity, her tongue sliding between my lips. I ran my hands through her hair, enjoying the feeling of her body against mine. "Fuck, you're so hot," I groaned, my voice low and husky with arousal.

Her hands slipped beneath my shirt, teasing my chest, making me shudder with pleasure. "Please," she whimpered, "I want you inside of me, Mr. Morris. Fuck me right here, right now."

I kissed her deeply, tasting her sweet mouth. "Don't you have finals to grade?" I teased, kissing down her neck.

"Not when there's an Alpha male to please," she breathed.

With a growl, I pushed her onto the desk, knocking aside papers and pens. My cock strained against my pants, aching to be released. Miss Dampierre bit her lip as she stared up at me, her pupils wide and dilated with lust. "Please," she whimpered again.

Without wasting another moment, I unbuttoned her blouse and yanked it off, revealing her full, round breasts. "Oh fuck, look at you," I muttered.

I squeezed those giant tits, which were even more amazing than I'd imagined. Her nipples were hard pebbles beneath my thumbs, and when I pinched them, she moaned.

I took one nipple into my mouth, sucking and nibbling on it, eliciting a gasp from her. My teeth grazed over her nipple, and she shuddered beneath me, arching her back, begging for more. "Oh god, yes!" she cried.

The scent of her arousal was intoxicating, and I buried my face between her breasts, licking and biting my way along her tender flesh.

Then I slipped two fingers under her skirt, seeking out her dripping wetness. She moaned loudly as I plunged them inside of her. "So fucking wet," I grunted.

Miss Dampierre gripped my cock through my pants, stroking me, sending pulses of pleasure shooting through my body. "Fuck," I hissed, my breathing ragged.

I fumbled with the zipper of my pants, my hands shaking in anticipation. As soon as I freed my erection, it sprang up, standing tall and proud between us. Miss Dampierre's eyes widened at the sight of my thick cock, her mouth forming a perfect "O." "Oh wow," she breathed.

I slid myself between her slick folds, moaning as I felt her velvety heat engulf me. It had been far too long since I'd last made love to a woman, and the sensation of her tight pussy wrapped around my shaft was enough to make my head spin.

She arched her back, pushing her hips upward to meet mine, urging me deeper inside of her. "Fuck," I groaned as I thrust into her.

We found our rhythm quickly, moving together in unison, pleasure building between us. The air filled with the sounds of our moans and gasps, our bodies entwined as we rocked against each other.

I gripped Miss Dampierre's waist, guiding her up and down on my shaft, filling her completely with every stroke. "You're so fucking tight," I panted, "so fucking wet."

"I'm going to come soon," she moaned, her breath coming in short gasps.

I increased the pace of my thrusts, feeling my own orgasm building. "Come for me," I grunted, "come on my big cock."

Miss Dampierre's inner walls clenched around me, her whole body shaking with pleasure as she came hard, her screams echoing through the classroom. I held out for as long as I could before finally letting go, exploding inside of her, filling her with my cum.

I collapsed onto the desk next to Miss Dampierre, our hearts racing, panting heavily. For a moment, there was silence except for our breathing. Then, slowly, the sounds of the outside world began to filter back into our awareness: voices shouting, buses honking.

I rolled onto my side and looked at Miss Dampierre, who was already fixing her clothes. She smiled at me shyly. "Well, Mr. Morris, you certainly know how to treat a lady. Thank you."

"Anytime," I replied, unable to suppress a grin. "Turn around," I said. "I want you from behind."

Miss Dampierre turned so that her ass was facing me, her skirt flipped up over her back. I slid a finger into her asshole, teasing her before pulling out and pushing my cock into the wetness of her cunt.

She let out a long sigh of pleasure and relief, leaning forward against the desk for support as I pushed my cock all the way in. It was almost too good for words; I never wanted this to stop.

My cock slid in and out of her slick folds, drawing groans of pleasure from both of us. The sensations were too much to resist, and we were soon lost in a haze of ecstasy. Time seemed to stand still, and nothing else mattered but the feel of our bodies joined together.

I fucked her harder and faster until she came again, screaming my name. Her pussy contracted around my shaft, and I couldn't hold back any longer. With a deep groan, I emptied myself into her, my entire body shuddering with bliss.

We lay there for a while, catching our breath, basking in the afterglow of our shared release. Then she got up and straightened her clothes again before giving me a quick kiss on the lips. "See you next term, Mr. Morris," she whispered.

"Yes, see you then," I murmured, watching her walk away with a satisfied smile on my face. I had done it! Cassandra's magic had worked. 

***

That night, I was getting ready for bed when I heard a knock at my door.

Who could it be this late at night? I wondered. Maybe Cassandra was paying me a visit.

When I opened the door, though, I saw Miss Dampierre standing outside in the hallway, a smile playing across her full lips. She wore nothing but a skimpy robe, her hair falling in soft curls around her face. "Hi," she purred.

"Come in," I said, opening the door wider for her to enter.

Her perfume wafted toward me, intoxicating me with its scent.

Miss Dampierre moved gracefully, gliding like a cat across my bedroom floor. "I came here to apologize," she murmured. "I shouldn't have rejected you before, not when I wanted you so badly."

"It's fine," I said, closing the gap between us so that I was only inches away from her. My heartbeat accelerated as I gazed down into her beautiful eyes, filled with lust.

Her hands stroked my chest, sending sparks flying through my body. "Fuck, look at you," I groaned, feeling my cock harden under her touch.

Without another word, she pulled me into a hungry kiss, her tongue exploring my mouth with an intensity I'd never felt before.

The taste of her mouth, the softness of her lips, her breasts pressed against my bare chest... everything about it drove me wild. I couldn't hold back any longer—not when the woman I wanted was standing right in front of me.

My hands slid over her curves, caressing every inch of her body before coming to rest on her perfect ass. I gripped those firm globes tightly as I kissed her deeply, reveling in the pleasure of her skin against mine.

She reached down, taking my throbbing member in her hand.

Her touch felt amazing as she began stroking me up and down. "Mmm, you like that, don't you?" she whispered breathlessly. "I can tell by the way your cock pulses in my hand. You want me to keep going."

I could hardly form words as she stroked me harder, her thumb teasing the sensitive head of my shaft. "Y-yes," I gasped. "Fuck."

I pushed my boxers off, stepping out of them. Then I took a step back and sat on the bed.

She kneeled down in front of me, gazing up with lustful eyes. Her full lips parted as she wrapped them around the tip of my cock, her tongue flicking over the sensitive head. I groaned in pleasure, my entire body tensing in anticipation of the intense sensations to come.

I gripped her hair as I leaned my head back.

Miss Dampierre ran her tongue around my cock, exploring every inch of my stiff member. Her free hand wrapped around the base, holding me firmly as she started sucking me. She bobbed her head up and down slowly, taking me deeper with every thrust.

I couldn't take much more. My body ached with desire as the pleasure built inside me. My breathing quickened, my heart raced, and my groin tightened. With a growl, I exploded deep within her mouth, filling her with my seed.

She swallowed every drop hungrily.

When she finally pulled away, her chin glistened with my essence. A wicked smile spread across her face as she looked up at me.

Miss Dampierre's robe opened, revealing the perfection of her body, her naked figure illuminated by the moonlight. "Do you want more?" she teased, straddling me.

I growled hungrily, taking her mouth once again. I was so lost in pleasure that I didn't hear footsteps approaching. I barely noticed that a third person had joined us until they spoke: "Well, well, what do we have here?"

We both jumped, startled.

The three of us turned to look at who stood in the doorway, my jaw dropping in surprise. It was Cassandra, clad in nothing but a silk robe. My breath caught in my chest as I took in the sight before me. Her blonde hair fell in soft waves past her shoulders, and she wore a pair of dark lingerie that hugged her curves perfectly, showing off her luscious body.

Cassandra smiled seductively at us before sauntering forward, swaying her hips.

She moved gracefully toward the bed, where Miss Dampierre and I still lay entangled in each other's arms. "I thought you might be here," she said softly, her voice rich with amusement.

"How did you know?" I asked.

She grinned mischievously. "I'm psychic."

Cassandra joined us on the bed, straddling my lap as she gazed down into my eyes. Her long legs brushed against mine, sending chills of pleasure shooting through my body.

She leaned forward, whispering in my ear: "Wouldn't you like to make love to the both of us tonight?"

I couldn't stop myself from groaning, my cock growing painfully erect under my pants. Her warm breath on my skin made me shiver with excitement. My hands wandered down her spine as our lips met.

My tongue swept through her mouth as she ground her body against mine. My body ached for release, and I found myself thrusting against her involuntarily.

Her nails raked across my shoulders as she kissed me harder, pressing her full breasts against my bare chest.

With a moan, she broke away, kissing a path along my jawline and neck. Her teeth grazed my collarbone, making me gasp with pleasure. Then she reached my chest and began circling her tongue around my nipples.

The sensations were incredible.

I ran my fingers through Cassandra's hair, holding her head in place as I thrust upward against her. "Yes," she whispered, "don't stop."

After several long minutes of this torturous teasing, Cassandra finally released my nipple with a pop.

She sat upright again, gazing down at me with lust-filled eyes. Her robe was hanging open now, revealing her nakedness underneath. Her full breasts rose and fell rapidly as she panted, her nipples hard and erect.

She glanced over her shoulder at Miss Dampierre—who was sitting on the bed next to me, watching with wide eyes. Then she gave me a sexy smile and said, "Show us what you've got."

Without hesitation, I pulled Cassandra to me and buried my face between her firm globes of flesh. I sucked on her nipples eagerly, my tongue flicking across them, teasing them into hard peaks.

I bit down gently on one, making her gasp.

Cassandra moaned with pleasure as I continued to tease her nipples. Her eyes rolled back in her head, her breathing quickened. Finally, she pulled away and began pulling off my boxers.

Once I was fully nude, she climbed off of me. She turned around and faced Miss Dampierre again. Their faces were inches apart. Miss Dampierre leaned toward her, licking her lips, and then they pressed their mouths together in a hungry kiss.

Cassandra gripped Miss Dampierre tightly and flipped her over. Cassandra straddled her on her knees, one hand reaching down to stroke Miss Dampierre's silky hair.

Miss Dampierre reached up, rubbing Cassandra's thigh with her fingertips. I could see her desire mounting as she gazed longingly at my throbbing erection.

As they continued to kiss passionately, I moved behind Cassandra. I stroked the curve of her ass before slipping a finger into her dripping wet slit. "Yes," she murmured, arching her back slightly, "yes!"

I slid another finger inside of her, curling them as I rubbed her clit. Her pussy clenched around my fingers. Her legs trembled beneath me. She cried out loudly as waves of ecstasy pulsed through her body.

When the last tremors faded away, I removed my hand.

Cassandra took a deep breath and turned around.

Her eyes met mine and she smiled playfully. "That was nice," she purred, leaning close so that our foreheads touched. "Now let's have some real fun."

We lay side-by-side facing each other, both naked and ready for more. My hands explored every inch of Cassandra's supple curves while she did the same. Our bodies molded together, fitting perfectly. I couldn't resist kissing her lips softly as we ground against one another.

Our breathing grew ragged as excitement filled us. We knew what came next—and yet neither wanted to break contact first. So we continued to make love, kissing hungrily.

My erection stiffened against her stomach. Her hips bucked rhythmically against my leg, her warm wetness sliding along my skin. Finally, when neither of us could take it anymore, Cassandra pushed me onto my back and climbed atop me.

She straddled my cock and lowered herself onto my throbbing shaft. Her pussy enveloped me completely, and I groaned with delight. I stared up at her gorgeous face as she rode me. Her eyes were closed, her lips parted slightly. She rocked her hips back and forth, grinding against my member.

After several minutes of bliss, her movements became erratic. I realized she was nearing orgasm and reached up to rub her clit furiously with one hand. With my other hand, I grabbed one of her swaying breasts, pinching her nipple hard enough to cause pain but not enough to distract from her pleasure.

She arched her back and threw back her head, letting out a primal cry. "Fuck!" she screamed.

I kept rubbing her clit until she came again.

Miss Dampierre's tongue swirled around my balls, her pussy dripping between her legs as she writhed against my mouth. My fingers dug into her thighs as she devoured me with such ferocity that I gasped with delight. My vision blurred and stars danced before me... I exploded into Cassandra, filling her womb with my hot seed.

Miss Dampierre continued to suck and lick at my balls where they were flush with Cassandra's pussy, moaning with ecstasy. After what seemed like forever, she finally sat back, grinning wickedly. "So," she asked coyly, "ready for round two?"

"Fuck yes," I panted.

With a grin, Cassandra leaned down, brushing her soft hair across my chest as she began to kiss my neck. Then she moved lower, trailing kisses over my body.

Miss Dampierre licked her lips seductively before crawling between Cassandra's legs. She spread Cassandra's folds, diving in as she licked at her swollen pussy. Cassandra's breathing increased and her nipples hardened instantly as Miss Dampierre buried her face deeper inside her, sucking on her clit.

Cassandra rolled her hips as she pushed against Miss Dampierre's lips and tongue.

Her fingers twined through Cassandra's long blonde locks.

Miss Dampierre looked at me mischievously from below as she continued pleasuring Cassandra with her mouth and tongue. She gave me a wink and a wicked grin before going back to licking Cassandra's clit with abandon.

She then turned her attention to my shaft, which had grown hard again despite recent events. Her fingers wrapped around my thick shaft, giving it a gentle squeeze. "Mm, so hard for me," she murmured as she pumped me. "Such a big boy."

I groaned with pleasure.

Without warning, Miss Dampierre opened wide and sucked my cock all the way down. She took me deep into her throat and held me there for a moment before releasing me with a loud pop.

I watched as she swallowed every inch of my cock with ease. Her tongue slid along my shaft, teasing it to its full length. With each stroke of her hand, she sucked harder. When I was fully erect again, she released me once more and then began licking my balls.

My muscles tensed under her ministrations and I shuddered in ecstasy. I closed my eyes, savoring the exquisite sensation of Miss Dampierre sucking my dick. She worked faster and faster until I could hold back no longer. "Fuck," I cried out hoarsely as I unloaded a torrent of hot semen into her waiting mouth.

She swallowed everything I gave her without hesitation.

Cassandra writhed atop me, moaning loudly as Miss Dampierre sucked on her clit, and soon they both came together, their bodies shaking uncontrollably. Afterward, they lay exhausted beside one another, panting heavily.

I watched as Miss Dampierre climbed onto Cassandra and kissed her deeply, her hands caressing her breasts and stomach. Cassandra moaned softly, arching her back as her fingers played with her nipples.

The two women began moving together once again as they made love. Their movements grew frantic until Miss Dampierre let go of Cassandra and lay back on the bed. "Come here, lover," she purred. "Sit on my face."

Cassandra crawled toward Miss Dampierre on all fours and straddled her head, pressing her wet folds against her partner's mouth. She rocked back and forth slowly at first, then faster. Soon, she was bouncing up and down, grinding her pussy against Miss Dampierre's lips.

With every movement, she cried out in ecstasy, throwing her head back and screaming with pleasure. Her body writhed in ecstasy as Miss Dampierre licked her feverishly. Finally, she came hard, drenching Miss Dampierre's cheeks and chin.

Cassandra collapsed onto the bed, panting heavily.

Miss Dampierre chuckled and turned to face me, licking her lips hungrily. "Now it's your turn, lover boy. Get over here," she growled.

"But you're too tired," I protested.

"Never."

As I approached the bed, Miss Dampierre spread her legs wide open for me, exposing her glistening pussy. It dripped with juices, glistening in the light from the window. I couldn't resist climbing on top of her and sliding my cock inside her welcoming warmth. She groaned, pushing her hips upwards. I grabbed her hips and thrust hard, burying myself to the hilt in her slick depths.

Miss Dampierre let out a guttural cry of ecstasy as our bodies met. I plunged deep within her again, eliciting another groan. Then we began fucking each other passionately, sweat dripping off both of us.

She wrapped her legs around my waist tightly as she pushed herself against me with every stroke. Her nails dug into my back as she tried desperately to hold me still while we made love. I leaned forward, kissing her neck and shoulders fervently while I continued pumping into her furiously.

After several minutes of intense exertion, Miss Dampierre arched her back, throwing her head back, screaming as she climaxed violently beneath me. My own orgasm soon followed. The sensation was overwhelming; I lost control of myself completely as my cock erupted inside her, filling her womb with my hot seed.

We fell backward on the bed, panting heavily and smiling broadly. Miss Dampierre leaned closer and kissed me deeply. "Thanks for that hot creampie, lover boy," she whispered lovingly.

She then rolled off me and lay beside me. I looked into her eyes and smiled.

Miss Dampierre yawned and stretched out under me, exposing more skin. "Time for sleep," she murmured contentedly as she snuggled closer. Cassandra cuddled up behind Miss Dampierre and closed her eyes. 

I joined them...feeling happy, and content, knowing I had mastered a strange new power...

And that I controlled the Haunted Academy, once and for all. As well as every hot girl who attended this place, whether teach or student...

I would claim every single one. 

Other books you might enjoy:

Kingsley House

Orion’s Genesis

Master of Mothers

See them all here!

Sign up for my mailing list! 
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