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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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