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Ethan knew that this was the wrong decision, but he couldn’t keep himself from doing it. Hooking up with Rachel in an unused lecture hall was such a turn on he had to keep going. They were both 19 years old, and college.

Rachel was a shy and lonely virgin, so when he started to come on to her and flirt, she had little thought other than to continue with it. As his silver tongue slithered around, eventually it ended up in her mouth with his arms on her hips, as she sat on top of one of their professors’ desks. The soft kissing and making out was making both of them hot and horny, as the groping and fondling got naughtier. Rachel moaned and purred softly, as he pushed her further on the desk.

Their lips disengaged as she leaned back, he grabbed her long legs and spread them wide, opening her black skirt in the process. He could see her lace pink panties and he was in love. Ethan went in immediately to pull them to the side and bury his face in and get to work, but she stopped him with her hand, “We don’t have much time, just fuck me,” she said timidly and soft. Her pale face was beautiful but wrinkled with nerves. “You don’t have to tell me twice baby,” he said with excitement.

“Turn around,” Ethan said, grabbing her hips and pulling her. Facing away from him, Ethan lifted her skirt again and pulled down her panties. Her shapely bubble butt exposed, and he could see her lovely pussy from behind. Ethan traced two fingers down her enticing slit and momentarily rubbed her clitoris, making her moan softly, but louder than before. He hoped it wasn’t too audible, however.

“Do you have a condom?” she asked. “I do,” Ethan replied, removing it from his wallet and slowly rolling it on. He slowly inserted his penis into her tight depths, with noticeable wetness coming as he entered her great pussy. This wasn’t the first time he had had some fun with a girl at school, but it was the most risky and perverted, last year he had some interesting experiences, but none exactly like this. Not to mention, Rachel was niece of the college head, if he were to get caught, he would be in extra deep trouble.

Ethan pushed his erection in deeper now, fully engulfed inside of Rachel’s pussy. Paranoid, he thought he had heard a noise behind him, he turned his head, and no one was there. He was giving it to her from behind and she was warming up to it in no time, gaining new experiences like crazy. “Oh wow, this feels great,” she said gripping the desk hard. This was fun. He sped up, as she buried her head in the desk and moaned louder. “Oh my, not a virgin anymore,” she exclaimed. He felt overwhelmed and almost guilty after that statement for a moment, but it passed as he heard more of her pleasant moans.

“You like it Rachel?” “I do, yeah, give it me, that dick is so damn good!” She replied. This girl was off the charts. Hot and horny like crazy, she was driving him insane. He was going to explode. Believing she was a virgin was very hard, if the tightness wasn’t there he wouldn’t of. She was clenching so hard, he was convinced her pussy was going to tear his cock of his body. “Go harder, really give it me,” she screamed. “You want it baby?” “I do, fuck me harder, oh! Spank me, spank my ass, leave it red,” she demanded in her pleasant voice. He planted his right hand on her cheeks like a flyswatter. “That’s it! I need it,” she moaned. “Keep your voice down baby,” he said as he kept pounding away.

The view of her bubble butt and slender legs was getting to him, he was nearly done. “Take your top off for me honey,” he said near out of breath from the fucking. Rachel unbuttoned her white blouse and it dropped to the floor, revealing her matching bra. Her thin body was hot, she had some freckles along her back, and a small patch below her neck. Her pale skin was so soft and innocent, yet her newly found sexual behaviour was far from that.

With one final intense mental and physical push, he made himself speed up and in moments he was about be finished. Good timing, as he was getting worried of being caught. “This is it, I’m gonna cum Rachel,” he exclaimed, sweaty and near drained. “Oh please do, fill the condom right to the fucking brim!” she yelled.

To her pleasure his dick erupted and his sticky semen poured intensely into it. Not to the brim, but a large nut was certainly busted as a result of her sensational pussy. Ethan was in shock and tired. Sweat dripped down their bodies, while he could hear her breathing quicker. This was fun. Ethan’s mind was a blur of white nothingness as he slowly slid his penis out of her, grabbing her hips and resting his head on her shoulder, the lusciousness of her cute body against Ethan’s.

Short moments passed as he began to remember the situation they were in. Worrying about being caught he pulled himself off Rachel, “Baby, get dressed before we’re caught,” he demanded. “Good idea,” she replied as she pulled her panties all the way back up to her waist. She then turned to grab her top and bra, but reality hit like a sword going through cardboard armour, as in front of her stood a shocked and angry looking Professor Roberts.

“Ethan! Rachel! I walk past and this is what you two are getting up to? You’re in an empty tutorial room and you do this?” Ethan turned around stunned and was nearly lost for words, he abruptly was able to push something out, “Uhh, just Professor Roberts, it was just Rachel getting her breasts out, that’s it, not horrible but not as bad it might’ve been, I’m tremendously sorry.” He tried his best to fool her, but unbeknownst to them she had been silently watching for a while. “Don’t lie to me, I was literally just watching you bend her over for the past couple minutes with no respect or perspective. Do you think this is an appropriate place to start having sex?”

“No, of course not,” he replied, clearly lying through his teeth. She didn’t respond and turned her attention to Rachel, “Did he make you do this? I know he’s a bit of a naughty boy, this wouldn’t be too far fetched,” she questioned with a firm tone. Rachel was still shy, especially given the embarrassment and potential punishment she could get, but she squeezed out a response. “No, Professor Roberts, no he didn’t. He’s just a sweet talker really, with a touch of cuteness and flair. I… well I couldn’t really resist losing my virginity to him, I was just lost in excitement and fantasy,” she said in a barely audible way.

“You filthy pervert. You seriously took Rachels’s virginity at college? You can’t help yourself, can you? You just decide to get some pussy? You need to be punished for it.” Ethan’s face turned slightly red and he began to feel nervous. Her words were strict and sincere, and the depths of what could happen to him was hitting like a mortar shell. Regardless of her intentions, a small thought entered his mind fairly soon, as he imagined his ‘punishment’ turning to some kinky fun, such as being smothered between her legs, or her suggesting that if you’re going to use your dick, you should be good at it, and offering some hands on guidance on getting better.

“Ethan, wake up! Come back to present, would you? What was running through you mind, you bad boy? Some more naughty thoughts?” she said as she pointed at his newly gained erection. Ethan looked down and was surprised, he hadn’t noticed his penis growing again while lost in thought. “I just have a dirty mind,” he blurted. “No kidding but believe me when I say you’re not the only one,” she said grinning. Ethan had no idea what she was about to embark on.

“Ethan, pull the condom off of your cock,” demanded their professor sternly. In a bad spot, he wasn’t about to reject that suggestion and immediately did so, with it hitting the carpeted flooring. “Now, see Rachel’s panties?” “Hard to miss them, even more so given how I was seeing them a few minutes ago, around her ankles,” he said snarky. “Put them on.” He felt the seriousness of her words but was still a bit unsure. “Put them on? They’re panties, I pull them down, end of story,” he confirmed. Miss Roberts clenched her jaw and looked annoyed, she quickly went and added her opinion to his stubbornness, “Put on her panties right now or this will get much worse. I could go tell the dean or someone higher and imagine where you’ll be. The punishment then would be larger and more far flung, as opposed to being in my court. Do it now Ethan.”

Not wanting an earful as well, Rachel slid her underwear down all the way and held them to her side, as Ethan slowly gripped and pulled them to him. Being already nude from the waist down, he had her panties on in almost no time, despite still having a hint of reluctance. Miss Roberts smiled hard and loved the sight of this, “You look great in panties honey, turn around for me baby,” she asked. He spun, trying hard to not to do it sexily. “That’s hot. Cute bum as well, I want it, you look wonderful in lace,” she said, not trying to hide her perverted love. “You won the jackpot Ethan, Professor Roberts is a pervert as well,” blurted Rachel in a soft voice.

“And you’re not? Little Miss Innocent? Said the one who agreed to be bent over at school. I’m going to bring you down to our level Miss Sweetheart, with your brown wavy locks, and skinny body. I’ll make your quiet pipes sing with naughty pleasure,” finished Miss Roberts as she grabbed Rachel’s waist and spun her around also, revealing her adorable bubble butt. She softly moaned as her teacher began to fondle her firm cheeks, squeezing with delight and planting a couple soft kisses throughout. Rachel was warming up to being used.

She continued with her dirty desires, turning her back around again, and planting kisses all over her soft lower stomach, and licking it up and down like a lollipop. Rachel was still turned on from before, and the juices were flowing like a hose. Thoughts crossed their professors’ mind as she continued on further down south, realizing she should turn Rachel into her bossy and outgoing dom in training, with the intent on them punishing and dolling up Ethan, in private of course and not in such a risky area. Even though this was her plan, she still couldn’t resist having a slice of Rachel.

Moments passed as she finished eating out Rachel’s soaked pussy, and Ethan was still rock hard, with the eye candy helping his horny mood. His professor turned away from her and rushed to her desk, opening a draw and pulling out a small pink satin bag, about half the size of her arm. She undid the strings on top, and pulled out something and hid it behind her back. She moved back and stood in front of Ethan. He looked unsure of what would happen next, pacing his eyes in anxiety.

Their professor pulled out her arm from behind and held it in front of his eyes. It was small and pink, and he was not certain what it was, although the shape of it was starting give him a couple ideas. “What is it, Miss Roberts?” “This is a chastity cage. It goes on your penis, it’s part of your punishment, along with the sexy panties. Slide them down for me,” she asked. “It looks unsafe, are you sure it won’t damage my penis?” He asked with potential dread. “No, it’s completely safe, I promise you baby. Pull them down, right now.” The reassurance helped him, but it still left a tiny amount of doubt. However, he wasn’t in a situation to decline. He pulled them and revealed his crotch area, with his penis gone flaccid at this point.

She softly pushed his balls through the ring portion of the cage, resting them behind. Then, she took the front part and pushed his penis inside of it, clipping it into the slots on the back rings. Finally, she attached the padlock and turned the key swiftly, and placed it into her pocket for safekeeping. “Ethan, now you’re on the way to being my doll. I intend to punish you and turn you into my sub. This is one of the steps, you’ll have fun along the way, and the end result will be tremendously rewarding. This is what you get for being a naughty boy who can’t resist using his cock,” she finished.

“Is this all for today Professor Roberts?” asked Rachel in a slightly louder voice than typically. “One more thing honey, enter your numbers into my phone,” she demanded. They both took turns doing it and it was done quickly. “Thank you, now I’ll text you both with further instructions and information. Until then, oh and keep wearing the panties, they look good,” she said with a sharp smile.

Rachel and Ethan went and did their regular duties and routines throughout the rest of the school week, which included being in class with Professor Roberts, where she held her nerve and didn’t mention what had happened, or even keep them after class, waiting until the right moment to bring them for the next stage of training. They both thought this was strange, but had reserve, and expected her be planning long term.

The Friday for all three of them had went past like a storm, as they had all gotten home at different times, and tried to relax. Despite this, Miss Robert’s knew the weekend was a great time for more fun, and texted them at the same time with some information. She gave them her address, and the time to come over on Saturday. With specific instructions for Ethan to shave his entire body, and Rachel to be wearing no bra or panties and to have done her hair and makeup, and to finally paint her nails red. These demands were not anything too crazy, they both obeyed her commands, as the alternative was likely worse.

Saturday rolled around and it was a few minutes past 2 in the afternoon when both her toys rocked up on the doorstep of their teacher’s house. It was a beautiful and secluded home, featuring large shrubbery and thick bushes throughout the garden, and a lusciously green grass sprinkled between the double carport on the left, as well as the two tone grey and white slabbed pathway on the right. A concrete path also lay from the door going left, directly adjacent to the home, reaching the edge of the driveway.

Ethan noticed the tightness on Rachel’s grey sweater, it fit as snug as anything, while her dark blue denim shorts embraced her lower body, with her butt shaped perfectly. Rachel pressed the doorbell and they both waited for a moment after the buzzer sounded. Professor Roberts opened the door and signalled them to enter.

“Makeup’s looking really good baby, and your hair is luscious,” she blurted. “Thank you,” replied Rachel as she adjusted her blonde locks. “Now head forward into the living room,” she ordered, as she closed the front door. The duo walked in near sync adjacent to each other until their feet stopped on the soft carpet of her large living room.

She caught up and stood beside them, “Ethan, drop your pants for me,” she instructed. Ethan did so and revealed the pink panties, along with the bulge of the cage evident, still locked up as she had the key. “Good boy, do as you’re told, and we’ll get along. Now, Rachel lift your top.” The cotton sweater moved vertically as she revealed her perky and cute round tits, “Adorable honey,” Miss Roberts announced. “Now, your shorts,” she ordered. Rachel did so and there was her bare gorgeous pussy, looking as delicious as she remembered it tasting. “No bra or panties, just as you asked.” “Good girl,” replied her professor.

“Ethan, take a seat somewhere, and wait for me. Rachel, follow me, I require you.” He turned, leaving his pants on the floor, and took a spot on the black leather couch, just in the pink panties and top. She followed her teacher through a hallway to the other side of the house. They entered the bathroom, and Miss Roberts closed the door behind them. “As I mentioned last time, I’m going to train you to be my apprentice dom. Be a mistress like me, and I’ll adore you for it,” she explained. “For revenge, or even punishment on Ethan? For being a perv at school?” “Exactly. Today we’ll start training and dolling him up. I have some ideas, believe me.” “After the other day, I have no doubt,” she replied with a smirk.

She opened the cabinet beneath her sink and pulled out a strap on. It was large and black, and she handed it to Rachel. “Do you know what this is?” “Yeah, I do,” she replied. “Take it, put it on for me, and take off your shorts,” she added. Rachel took the sex toy and pulled her shorts down all the way, removing them from her ankles and leaving them to the side. She gripped the harness and strung it around her waist and clipped the ends to fix it to her. “You look great with a big cock, ready to do some damage with it?” “Of course, professor,” she replied with a slight smile and happy tone.

She exited the bathroom with a bag she had propped on top of the sink and Rachel followed. The dullness of the house was irrelevant to them as they both knew things were about get interesting, especially for Professor Roberts as she knew what was going to happen. They reached the living room and Ethan was still sat in his cute panties like a good submissive boy.

He turned his head as they entered and immediately drew his eyes to Rachel’s hard flipping cock. It looked intense, and he wasn’t sure what to exactly think. “Ethan honey, we’ve got fun for you today,” announced Miss Roberts. “Stand up for me,” suggested Rachel. Their professor liked that, the bossiness and instinct to take over without being ordered to do it. Rachel was wising up. Ethan got up and stood in front of them, feeling nervous.

“We’ve turned the tables now. Rachel will play with you today, to what extent is up to her, but I do have some ideas brewing.” “Touch it,” she ordered. Ethan was reluctant. His eyes looked disgusted, but his brain was telling him of how he got here in the first place. “Remember what’s at stake here,” reassured Miss Roberts.

He gripped it softly with slight interest. Rachel smiled and gestured her finger downwards, he understood and dropped to his knees. “Stroke it,” Professor Roberts ordered. Ethan jerked it slowly, like a lion toying with its prey. He wasn’t exactly happy about this, but for some reason a slight feeling in his stomach was beginning to brew. His emotions were growing. He kept stroking it, now speeding up as they watched in pleasure. “Keep it going baby,” blurted his professor as she placed her hand on his shoulder.

Ethan gripped and stroked with two hands now, encasing the entire shaft, he sped up with effort, as they both encouraged him further, “That’s it, stroke,” said his tutor. “That’s hot, but get some spit on it,” craved Rachel. Miss Roberts heard that and loved it, she was growing by the minute, gaining some dirtiness to her. Ethan spat into his hand and thickly rubbed it all over Rachel’s cock to the visual of her obsessed smile. He was getting better at following instructions.

Ethan didn’t need to hear the next order from them, he could guess it himself. He curled his lips and wrapped them around her shaft, slowly moving horizontally. Both Rachel and her tutor loved the sight of it, as well as the initiation of him to move a step further without being demanded. He kept sucking, still with his spit all over it, he moved smoothly along her cock like a condom being rolled down. He passionately sucked away for a moment, using his tongue and soft lips to worship her like a queen until Professor Roberts interrupted, “Hold on a moment,” she ordered. He softly removed his lips.

She opened the bag she took from her bathroom and revealed some makeup and beauty products. Professor Roberts gripped a tan coloured tube and then a black coloured one, slightly thicker than the other, but nearly the same length. “Stay still for me baby,” she said. She removed the lid from the tan coloured one, and aimed it above the centre of his lips. She carefully applied the lipliner from centre to edge, and then did the same for the other side. The soft pink accented perfectly and made him look cuter. “One more thing,” she added. She took the other one and unrolled the tube, revealing the pink tip of the lipstick inside, it was a slightly darker tone. She drew it over his lips and they both smirked in response. She loved the sight of it, and he loved the feeling.

He turned back and kept on sucking, looking like more of pretty little thing, to the delight of Rachel. She purred and moaned loudly to every lick, drop of spit, and sucking motion that was applied to her big cock. Rachel was dripping wet and Miss Roberts noticed it, “You’re hot honey,” she announced. She pulled his head away from Rachel’s crotch and kissed his cute lips with intent, holding for a few seconds as she watched intensely. Her mouth went down and she kissed and lick the side of his neck until letting go after a moment, her eyes darted and she gripped his ass in the pink panties and gave him a soft spank. “Thank you professor,’ he said. “Don’t forget about Rachel,” she replied. “Thank you for your big cock Rachel,” he said with lust in his eyes. “Doll him up a bit more for me?” “Sure,” replied her teacher as she trifled through her bag again.

Another beauty product was pulled, and she went to work immediately on him. The tip of the thin makeup tool hit his eyelids with precision, leaving a thin but pronounced black line above his pupils. Ethan pouted his lips, squinted his eyes and looked like a sweetheart. Not done yet, Miss Roberts then applied mascara to his thin lashes and flushed his soft cheeks with pink blush.

“Guess the next step?” “His ass?” Replied Rachel with perversion in her voice. They both stared at Ethan with kink in their eyes. Ethan looked at Rachel and imagined her next step. “I’ll let you take more of the reins from here,” announced her teacher with encouragement. She left the room as Rachel went further. She made him stand and held him firmly, gripping his waist and then his perky cheeks that nearly swallowed the crotchline of his sexy thong. Rachel spanked him and then kissed him on the lips succulently. Despite Professor Robert’s words of submissiveness and domination, she couldn’t help but intimately hold and kiss him until her footsteps grew louder as she got back.

Rachel let go just before she came back into the room. Their tutor burst through the archway with two items in hand and one slung over her shoulder. She extended her arms and his joined hers and took the heels and bra. Next, she took the stockings from her upper body and passed it to Rachel. “Hold that while he puts those on,” she said. “Matching bra?” he blurted. “It is, it wasn’t too hard to find one. I figured the black heels and nude toned stockings would complete the fit,” she replied.

By the time she finished her sentence, Ethan had the bra on, and he was trying to balance on the cute pretty heels. “These are so nice. Oddly enough, I love these gifts.” “Not a problem Ethan, just what my naughty boy deserved. Told you I would turn you into something dirty. Now for the stockings. Rachel?” she said as she turned her eyes towards her.

Rachel handed them over and he fell backwards to the couch as he struggled with standing on heels and putting something on. They both laughed together and gestured to help him. “You don’t need to necessarily walk on these today, just be able to stay up or at least balanced, depending on how she fucks you,” said Professor Roberts.

Rachel held him up by his waist as he pulled the stockings slowly up until reaching his thighs. “You’re looking even better,” cheerily declared Rachel as she let go. “Now bend over on the couch baby,” she ordered. Their tutor heard that and was even more in love, she was following her grooming and instructions to perfection, becoming her apprentice.

Ethan was in position and waiting. Professor Roberts pulled a bottle of lube from her makeup bag and handed it to Rachel who took it swiftly. She flicked the lid and squeezed it harshly, pouring it all over her cock, covering the shaft until there was small parts of it dripping to the floor. Next, she smeared it all over Ethan’s asshole, in and around the crack and across his sweet cheeks. “Rachel’s gonna take you now,” loudly blurted their teacher.

Ethan’s excitement grew for a moment as he felt the black stiffness slowly pierce into his hole. She entered and they both moaned and purred, as the look on Miss Robert’s face turned to attraction. She loved the sight of this. Rachel slowly fucked him as hard as she could, keeping in mind his lack of experience in bottoming. The big cock was thrusting inside of his naughty pussy and he was really enjoying it. “I’m shocked, but I really like the feeling of that Rachel,” he announced. “Call her Mistress,” demanded his tutor. “I love your cock Mistress Rachel!” She kept fucking him, speeding up a bit to the moans of his, as her eyes and hands focused on his peachy ass.

Ethan’s insides were filled with hard loving passion. He felt the fiery and loving intensity on the lips of his backdoor as his dom fucked him like a good boy, her eyes fixated on his body and feminine clothing. The sexiness was off the charts and their tutor took some initiative and decided to have some input in this hot encounter. “I love fucking your hole,” screamed Rachel as her teacher made her way behind her. “I’ve got to get something from this, from both of you,” she declared in her ear.

She pushed her lips against her the side of her neck and planted a tasteful kiss. Rachel purred and she enjoyed that. Professor Roberts was in love with her playthings as Rachel kept using her big cock. Ethan’s pussy was feeling it as the sex continued. Rachel was being felt up now, her tutors’ hands jolting and rubbing across her sensual parts as she pushed inside of him. More kisses were planted, now a bit harder and dirtier as opposed to romantic, as her soft tongue began to enter the action.

She licked her neck and cheeks like a delicious ice-cream. Her soft skin was like magic against her, Professor Roberts loved the taste and feeling of her. “I love the way you fuck him. You fuck him well, my cute apprentice. Don’t forget to be a bit more forceful, spank him and make him suck it,” she demanded as she let go of her. Rachel heard her words, and it was exactly what she needed.

She pulled out of Ethan’s lovely hole and he turned around without order like a submissive pet. His face expressed the order of power in the trio’s situation. “What now Mistress?” “Suck,” she ordered. He immediately went to work on her, sucking like his life depended on it. He tore up her big cock with his tender lips, his slightly girlified face was deep in Rachel’s crotch as they both watched on and loved it. The sight of this was immense and their tutor took another solo turn, heading towards the back of him. This time she had a slightly different idea.

While Ethan gave head, her attention turned to his pale cheeks and used hole. Not wanting to up Rachel, she turned it down a step as to not draw his attention from his real boss. She parted the cheeks and took in the beauty of his shaved pink pussy. She loved it. She gripped him with one hand and stuck two fingers inside with the other. Ethan’s eyes pricked up and he shivered as her finger fucked his sissy hole. “Oh, Professor Roberts, I love it,”. Ethan realized how much he enjoyed this, and it was a large shock to him. He kept sucking as his teacher used him.

Ethan’s head game was growing by the second as Rachel stood in sexual obsession. The dominant ecstasy was flowing from her body, thanks to the opportunity and guidance of her teacher. She kept fingering his sissy hole to perfection, both fingers working like crazy as his pleasure grew immensely. He was moaning loudly, and his breathing was harder as sweat worked all over his body, combined with the abundance of lube surrounding his ass and thighs.

She removed her fingers and Ethan purred. The view of his pussy was right in front of her perverted eyes. “You have a small gaper baby,” she said with horniness. “That’s hot,” expanded Rachel, as Ethan finished a long deepthroat. “Let’s turn it up a notch and hit the finish line,” demanded their professor. She pulled away from his backdoor with a hard spank, leaving a red tone on his left cheek. The stretched out gape returned to a tight looking hole with a soft noise. “You’re right, gotta make him cum,” agreed Rachel. “Do it, and he’ll be a true sissy boy, and you’ll really be my dominating apprentice,” expanded Miss Roberts with a lustful smile.

Her and Rachel both had a kinky goal in mind, and they would both do whatever it took to achieve it. Rachel grabbed Ethan and spun him around like a roulette wheel, his cute hole needed no reassurance from Professor Roberts as she plunged her big dick back inside. The loosened entrance was incredibly welcoming as she fucked him, this time really trying to bring him over the edge. They both wanted to see him leak from his cage like a good sissy girl.

“Oh yeah Mistress!” yelled Ethan in heat. He was lost in kink and sex, the filthiness was flowing everywhere. “I know you love that big cock my sissy boy,” she declared and spanked him. Miss Roberts ran her hand across the side of his body until she reached his face and then kissed his cheek. He loved the blend of intimacy and filthy sex that was happening. The hardness sticking in and out of him was an ever-pleasant reminder of his newly found desires and sexuality.

“Take it sweetie,” blurted his teacher as she stood in front of him, her eyes locked onto his like there was no turning back. Ethan looked back and was in pure bliss. The stiff pounding from behind was making his sissy hole feel like it was on fire, his tight entrance was locking itself onto Rachel’s penis like the jaws of a pitbull. He could feel himself ready to burst.

“You’re gonna cum for us baby,” yelled his teacher. Rachel’s thrusts were fast as a sports car and hard as an elephants tusk. The piercing was next level, as he moaned more and more. Rachel’s ears were filled with sexual encouragement as she kept fucking him, while her teacher watched intently, eager on seeing her dominating apprentice take the final step. Her imaginary Mistress medal was nearly there.

His caged clit ached like crazy and his body shivered. Rachel wasn’t stopping anytime soon, and he loved that. A few more pushes of her large cock and Ethan knew he was about go off the main stage. Miss Roberts eyes still stalked like he only mattered. She saw his facial expressions change from pure pleasure to intense release. Sweat ran down their bodies as Ethan hit his culmination point. His face changed to a noticeable ‘O’ shape, as his mouth changed circular and he screamed out in pleasure. His eyes nearly closed as he soaked up all the sensations.

The opening slit of his caged spurt out squirts of cum in the shape of white toothpicks. His semen dripped and dropped down beneath him on the couch, covering the area beneath his crotch and a small section around his mid thighs. “We did it,” exclaimed Miss Roberts. “I know right, thanks for your help,” she replied. “Not a problem. We dolled him up and turned him into a cock craving sissy girl, and made him cum everywhere,” described Miss Roberts.

Ethan turned around, dripping with sweat and cum everywhere, his face blown away with pleasure. “Thank you Miss Roberts, and thank you Mistress Rachel. Thank you so much, you shook me to the core,” he declared with a cute and feminine tone. They both loved his voice right now. “It was my pleasure honey. Ethan, you’re an obedient sweetheart and I loved today. We’re both immensely grateful for what you’ve done for us,” she said as she turned her attention to her teacher.

Ethan knew this was something else for him. It was a real page turner. His eyes darted between the two of them for a moment until Rachel stepped towards him again with her cock held out in front, “You’re my little toy baby, don’t forget it,” she said with kink in her voice. Ethan put his head forward and planted a kiss on the tip of her big dick, indicating that their hot fun was over.
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