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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. 
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