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Be sure to read the first two parts of this great story.

My Wife: THE BOSS'S WHORE Part one: She will do anything for the company to save her husband’s job!


My Wife: THE BOSS'S WHORE Part two: She can’t control herself as her husband watches helplessly!



Legal Disclaimer


This book is designed for
 ADULTS
 only and may include material that some readers might find offensive. If you are under the age of 18 or if this kind of material offends you please do not read any of the book’s contents. This book is a work of fiction and any likeness or description of it’s characters to anyone living or dead is strictly coincidental. Reading constitutes that you agree to the following conditions:


1.) I am a legal adult where I live. Typically 18+.

2.) It is my own choice to purchase or view this material.

3.) I understand that the contents of this book are fiction and not intended encourage any actions herein.


4.) I agree to be legally bound by these terms and conditions
.



My Wife: THE BOSS’S WHORE Part 3

Teacher learns shocking new lessons on humiliation at school!

Don wants to keep his job and “volunteers” his wife Suzy to help out at the boss’s corporate party. In this first two parts of the series you learned just how far she is willing to go to save it. How far is too far? You will find out in the series finale as she goes back to school only to find that her past will follow. Will she ever get to escape her life of debauchery?

Chapter 1 Suzy goes back to school to leave her past behind.

As Suzy hurried to get the classroom ready she could hear the sounds of students gathering out in the hall. Dressed in a calf length loose fitting dress she looked very much the part of a middle school teacher. Suzy has always dressed ultra conservatively at the school in the past and felt that today should be no different.

It was the first day of class and after her life changing experiences of the past Summer it would be more than a welcome respite from what she had endured the past few months. The staff reductions at her husband, Don's, company forced her to do things that, only due to extreme circumstances such as Don being fired, would never have entered her mind. There she was, a middle aged school teacher, allowing Don's boss as well as executives in the corporation to use her sexually to try to keep him from losing his job as well as their lifestyle. What troubled her throughout all of this was the fact that she wasn't able to hide the fact that she had enjoyed most of it!

She stepped out into the hall as the students passed. Some of her previous students acknowledged her while others just seemed to be lost looking down at their schedules and then up to the room numbers as they searched for their new classrooms for the first time.

"Good morning Suzy. Welcome back!" Came a voice from behind her.

It was Mr. Robinson the school Principal. He is about Suzy's age. He is short, balding, and round with rosy plump cheeks. What little hair he had left on his head was cut very short and starting to turn gray. Wearing his usual dark suit and tie he smiled as Suzy turned around. Stanley Robinson became the school principal a few years ago by playing politics and beating out Suzy for a position that she thought she was much better qualified for. She has felt that he had gotten the job unfairly and there has been animosity as well as little talk between them since.

"Oh hello Mr. Robinson. How was your Summer?" She was taken a little off guard because in all of the years that they have been working together at the school it was only on rare occasions that that he would so much as acknowledge her while giving most of his attention to the other male teachers or the younger, more attractive, female teachers.

"Summer was much too short as usual. How about yourself, anything of interest happen on your end?" He lowered his glasses to see her directly.

His question sounded more as though he was expecting an actual answer rather than the usual small talk. Oh, much has happened to her over the Summer but nothing that she could share with someone else let alone the Principal of her school!

"Just the usual I guess. Well, I had better get back inside." She said a bit nervously as one would typically feel when talking with their boss. Especially one that she despises!

"OK, yes, I should go too. It's nice to see you again. You look great by the way. Been working out?"

"Uh, something like that." She was taken aback by that comment as it was something that he usually kept for the younger, more naive, women.

She turned and stepped into her classroom just out of sight of the Principal. Putting her back to the wall she closed her eyes for a moment trying to gather her thoughts. When she opened them she was facing into a classroom already full of students who were all seated and looking up at her. This took her by surprise. After taking a brief moment to gather her thoughts she headed to her desk to begin her day.

It was nearing the end of the third period when her classroom phone rang. The Principal's secretary called on his behalf asking her to come down to the office and meet with him at the end of this class. She became a bit concerned as he has never called her in since becoming Principal of the school. She wrapped things up with the class and headed down a few minutes early and found his secretary sitting at her desk in the outer office.

"Mr. Robinson asked to see me?"

"Oh yes. You can go right in." The secretary stood and opened the door for her to enter, closing it behind her as she stepped inside.

The Principal was seated at his desk looking at something on the screen of his laptop computer. He was a little startled when he saw Suzy standing in front of his desk and jumped up a bit nervously to greet her.

"You wanted to see me Mr. Robinson?" She hated to act so formal to him after all these years but he was
 her superior.

"Oh, thank you for coming so quickly Suzy, but please, call me Stan, okay? Have a seat." He sat her down in a chair across from his desk as he sat down himself. Something on the computer screen caught his eye distracting him for a moment and making him smile before looking back to Suzy.

"The reason that I brought you in here is to clear the air about some things. I know that you hate me for getting this job over you......."

"No, I don't hate you." She interrupted.

"Yes you do, but I understand. We both wanted this job but I was able to kiss a few bottoms to get it and you aren't that type of person. It wasn't anything personal but business is business that's all. That being said I would like us to be friends again, okay?" He put out his hand to her.

She looked down at the floor and without making eye contact reached her hand out to shake his.

"Okay I guess." She said quietly.

"Great! Now I can tell you what I really brought you down here for."

His eyes caught something else on the screen which brought a surprised look to his face. Even though the sound was turned down low Suzy could still hear things coming from it. There was a constant sound of music accompanied by an occasional grunt or moaning sound. It seemed to keep his attention long enough for Suzy to forget where they left off in their conversation.

He would continue to look at the screen and back to her without saying anything and then back to the screen. Almost as though he was comparing something. She began to get annoyed by this. Finally he turned back toward her smiling and straightened his tie before he resumed. She wondered what it was that kept drawing his attention away but couldn't quite get herself to ask.

"I'm meeting with a few people this afternoon after school to discuss some extra curricular activities that I would like you to be a part of. I think that you will find it very enlightening and I have already gotten a commitment from the others. In fact they are looking forward to doing this with you!"

"Oh I don't know if I'll have the time for something like that......"

"Well, you do know that there will be a vacancy for the Vice Principal position at the end of the year and I can tell you right now that this will give you a real leg up on the competition if you join us and play along. The others are hoping that you will join us and it would mean a lot to me as well. Sometimes if you give a little you can get a lot in return, if you know what I mean." He smiled and gave her a wink before glancing back at his monitor.

Suzy took this pause to give herself a moment to decide. If it only took a little time working with other teachers after school it wouldn't be too much to give to get this promotion. Hell, it may take the pressure off trying to help keep her husband's job, as it wouldn't be as much of a loss if he did, with her getting a boost in pay.

Finally Mr. Robinson turned back toward her awaiting her decision.

"Okay Mr. Robinson......."

"Stan."

"Okay Stan, I'll come. Where and when?"

"You can meet us right here in my office a half hour after school today. I have a strong feeling that once you get comfortable you will enjoy what I have planned. Now you had best get back. I'll see you then."

Before she could stand he stood up to reach for her hand. As she reached out to shake his hand she noticed an unmistakable bulge in his trousers. Her eyes were transfixed for a moment before looking up into his eyes. He had a guilty smile on his face as she stood to leave. Suzy turned back to look at him again just before opening the door and noticed that he now had one hand covering his crotch to hide it as he gave a little wave with the other. As soon as she closed the door he walked from around his desk and locked it before returning to talk into the intercom.

"No other visitors or calls this morning Miss Jenckes."

"Yes Mr. Robinson."

He went back behind his desk to make himself comfortable before watching the remainder of the video in private.


Chapter 2 Suzy gets some shocking news!

Suzy went back to her classroom more confused than ever. Only a short time ago she hated Stan Robinson and now she finds herself working along side him on some kind of project with the ultimate goal of her getting a promotion. She wanted this promotion. She deserved this promotion! But why is he being so nice to her now and what was with the erection in his pants when he got up? Was it something on his computer or was he somehow attracted to her after so many years of silence?

As the last of the students headed out of her classroom at the end of the day she took a few moments to reflect on her life as she sat at her desk in the empty room. The previous few months were a whirlwind of emotions. One moment life was normal. Both she and her husband of 30 years were working and went about their lives like most middle aged, middle class, couples do.

Her only problem was a lack of affection from her husband. Too wrapped up in his job, he took her for granted, not giving her the sexual gratification needed by most women. This along with the fact he he could never satisfy her with his mere 4" penis left her constantly wanting, but she never strayed, allowing her frustration to build.

This past Summer on the brink of being laid off by their company Don's immediate supervisor, Ben Champion, planned a party for the company executives and asked if Suzy could help out serving guests at his house. Long story short, the guests enticed Suzy to drink heavily, which she never does, lowering her inhibitions. Once she was loosened up they seduced her, and before long each got a chance to fuck her right on the living room floor!

Years of pent up desire came out that evening and she found that she enjoyed the attention and could not get enough. She got home the next day after spending the night with Ben, and Don found her to be a changed woman thereafter. He regretted getting her into that situation that evening to begin with, having made the arrangements himself, and once things heated up he found it out of his control. He was sent home alone to wait for her as complete strangers took advantage of her over and over again throughout the night.

Don made it through the layoffs and kept his job, which included a nice pay raise, under the stipulation that his wife be available to Mr. Farnsworth, the company CEO, whenever he desired. Suzy found herself on call to Mr. Farnsworth to entertain his guests or for his own private use for the duration of the summer. Don worked his ass off, and could have ended it at any time, but couldn't bring himself to do it for fear of losing his job and his wife as well.

Suzy hasn't gotten a call in weeks and now that she is back to teaching she feels that it is all in the past and she can just go back to her normal life. She thought about the after school work and figured that it would do her good to keep busy now and get her mind off of things past. Her life with Don was coming around as he shows a bit more sensitivity to her sexual needs, which have increased greatly over the summer.

Glancing up at the clock on the classroom wall she found that she had lost track of time and it has been over a half hour since class ended. She quickly got up and grabbed her purse, turning the lights off, before closing the door behind her. She made a bee line for the office as the sound of her heels resonated against the walls of the empty corridor.

She stepped into the Principal's outer office and noticed that his secretary had already left for the day. She could hear the sound of men inside of the office cheering as though they were watching some kind of sporting event. Stepping inside, she found Stan Robinson and two other men fixated on something on his computer screen behind his desk.

All three looked excited by what they were watching and as soon as they saw Suzy standing inside of the doorway their demeanor changed and they stood up to head for their seats across the desk. Mr. Robinson quickly closed out the screen and adjusted his chair.

"Hello Suzy. I guess we didn't see you come in. How long have you been standing there?" He asked as he straightened out his desk top.

"Oh just a few moments." She replied. "Did I miss something?" She nodded toward the computer.

"N-no." He said with a guilty look on his face. "Just showing them something from last Summer. Oh, I don't know if you are already acquainted but this is Bill Vest, our phys. ed. teacher and football head coach, and that is R.J. Riley who is the head of building maintenance here at the school. "

Both men shook her hand and looked pleased to meet her. She had never met either one personally but knew who they were. Bill was a rugged man with a shaved head. He was always seen wearing sweat pants and a t-shirt around the school. It had been said that he never wore anything under his sweat pants. The female teachers would all gather to watch him walk down the hall to see the well defined bulge of his cock swinging from side to side through the soft material as he walked. Suzy spotted it immediately when she walked into the office.

RJ was a tall black man that had been transferred from another school late last semester. There were some rumors that some of the female teachers were slipping down to his office during class time for a tryst and it started to get out of hand. When the female Principal of the school discovered him fucking another woman down in the basement she became jealous and arranged the transfers of him as well as the teacher to avoid a scandal.

There were three chairs across from, and facing, Mr. Robinson's desk. Suzy sat in the center with the two men sitting on either side of her. She began to wonder to herself just what it was that she had in common with a gym teacher and a janitor that she would be included in their activities.

"Are you comfortable Suzy?" Mr. Robinson asked.

"Sure. I guess so.....but what is this all about?" She looked to her right and left to get some support.

"Well, I'll get right to the point, Suzy. I have always had a fascination with you since we first met several years ago. You have always presented yourself with grace and dignity. You keep yourself in great physical shape but hide it by wearing the most conservative clothing. I have never heard you mutter an off color statement or even one swear word. These are all fine traits and something to be taken into consideration for someone looking for a promotion to, perhaps, Vice Principal. That being said......"

She interrupted.

"Thank you, Sir."

"......That being said, I was given some very disturbing information about you over the Summer which I didn't believe could be true, until today. You see I was playing golf with a mutual friend recently and we had our usual five dollar Nassau going on the match when my friend wanted to up the stakes. If I lost, I was to pay for his round of golf and dinner and his offer was to share some information with me that he guaranteed would be worth much much more. I had to birdie the final hole to win but true to his word he let me in on a little secret."

Suzy began to squirm in her seat. The other men watched her reaction as though it was expected. What was this secret and how does it effect her standing with the school?

"This morning I received an email with a video attached. I must admit that it was quite a surprise but I just had to share it with my friends over here as they have shared secrets with me. I called my golfing partner to thank him and he came up with this idea for me. In fact, I've had him on speaker phone since before you walked in. Let me know if you recognize the voice."

He turned up the volume so that everyone could hear.

"Hello Suzy. It's been a while!" Came the voice over the speaker.

The skin tightened on the back of Suzy's neck and a shiver ran down her spine. It was Franklin Farnsworth, the CEO of Don's corporation!

Her eyes opened wide as saucers, and she put her hand over her mouth from shock, as this came from totally out of the blue. He wasn't supposed to tell a soul about her activities over the past Summer! That was their unspoken agreement, but apparently an agreement in her mind only. What did he tell Mr. Robinson? Who else knows about this?

The last thing that she ever wanted is for the Principal of her school to find out what she did last Summer. That was one of the main reasons why she allowed it to go as far as it did. She could now lose her respectability within the community as well as her teaching job!

"Are you still there Suzy?"

She was shaking like a leaf.

"Y-yes Sir." She replied meekly. It was hard to tell whether she was more embarrassed or angry knowing that others beyond the small group at her husband's company may know what she had done.

"Good. I can just imagine what you are feeling right now, but don't worry, Stan and his friends have sworn secrecy to me. I'm sorry that he didn't just believe me about our little arrangement so I had to send him proof. Can she see the screen, Stan?"

"No, I'll turn it." He turned his laptop so that she, as well as the other two men, could get a good view.

"Okay now start it from the beginning so that she can see herself just the way that others have."

The video began and it only took a few seconds to figure out that it was taken at Ben Champion's house the night of the party with the executives. It started off innocently enough with the camera panning a room full of male executives dressed in business suits. All seemed to have a cocktail in hand as they talked. Music played in the background as the roving camera made it's way through the room.

Ben has a full bar and the camera stopped where there were several men talking. Suzy was there and had all of the their attention as she stood with a drink in her hand wearing a short red cocktail dress. It panned down her body and zoomed in on her ass where Mr. Farnsworth had the back of her skirt flipped up as he rubbed her bare bottom openly with his hand. She showed no resistance as she flirted with the other guests. Things escalated rapidly to the point of allowing them to slip her dress off over her head as she danced for them.

Having worn only a tiny thong beneath, it didn't take much for her to slide it off too. She was now naked but for her nylons and heels. The music got louder as she began to writhe and dance with the men as their hands roamed all over her body. She moaned as one of the men buried two fingers into her pussy and it was apparent that she was wet as he removed them and raised them to the camera as they glistened from her juices.

Farnsworth, with help from the other men, laid her down on the floor and as they held her legs wide apart for him he pulled his hard cock out of his trousers and fucked her. She put up only mock resistance as he fucked her and came deep inside of her hot cunt. He pulled out as the camera got a closeup of the creampie that he left oozing from her spread pussy. He no sooner moved away when another man took his place sliding his cock in easily with his boss's cum as added lubricant.

Watching the action that was on the screen Suzy was mesmerized by what she saw. The woman on the screen acted more like a wanton slut than and upstanding and well educated teacher. She could not take her eyes away and did not notice when Mr. Robinson got up and walked around to stand behind her. He placed his hands on her shoulders, gently massaging them as she watched. She was too engrossed at what was on the screen to even notice.

"Are you still with me Suzy? Are you watching?" Asked the voice on the phone.

"Yes Sir. But........"

"Now do you see what I was telling you? This is the real you. The way that you secretly desire to be. I could tell from the night of the party that I would uncover a true gem. Your needs are too strong to keep them suppressed."

Things were heating up on the screen as now a third man was pounding her as she grabbed his ass to pull him inside of her even deeper. Another had his cock in her mouth and suddenly pulled out shooting a thick jet of semen across her face.

"Stan?" Came the voice from the speaker.

"Yes Frank." Franklin Farnsworth hated when others would call him Frank but Stan Robinson had known him for many years and was one of the few that could get away with it.

"Is the room safe? We don't need any surprises."

"Yes. My secretary has gone home and the door is locked."

"Good. Now Suzy you didn't think for a moment that just because you are back to work that I wouldn't need you anymore, did you?"

"Um, no. I guess not. I just thought............I don't know what I thought." She looked down from the screen toward the floor. "It has been so long I thought that you didn't need me anymore. That things could get back to normal for Don and me. That my debt to you had been settled."

"On the contrary Suzy. I have a business to run here. Besides there are more important things than for me to keep your libido satisfied."

Glancing up Suzy could see a surprised look on the Principal's face after hearing that comment. Having others know her inner desires made her feel humiliated. She lowered her head and began to weep.

"I don't think that I can do this type of thing anymore. Others will find out. They will think that I'm some kind of whore." Tears welled in her eyes as she stared down at the floor.

"Is that how you see yourself really? I simply see an intelligent mature woman with needs that have been suppressed by an uncaring husband. As for settling a debt it will take much more than what you have given me to pay it off. Didn't I keep your husband working after everyone else in his department was laid off?"

"Yes." She sniffed.

"Didn't I give him a substantial pay raise that allowed you to buy that big house and shiny new convertible that you drive around in?"

"Yes Sir."

"And you think that because you enjoyed what we have going on that you are a whore? Well, here's another one for you. I have already discussed this with Stan and we have decided that if you continue to play along he will nominate you for the Vice Principal's job that will be opening up later this year, and I think that you will be perfect for the job. In fact I have some influence with the school board and can almost guarantee that you will get it. So the way that I see it, between your husband getting to keep his job and you getting a promotion, it should be motivation enough to continue. Think of it as good business and not just a woman whoring herself for her own pleasure. Does that make you feel a little better?" There was a moment of silence.

It only took that moment for her to digest what he was telling her. He was giving her an excuse, albeit if only in her own mind. If word got out she could say that she was not offering sex freely but it was more of a blackmail that got out of hand! Now it is not only her husband's job that was at stake but her own also. As she could not think clearly at this point it eased her mind, if only just a little, that this is the right decision to make.

What had started out as just a sexual romp by a frustrated wife has now slowly escalated into something much more. She enjoyed her new found wealth thanks to Mr. Farnsworth but more than that, she enjoyed the sex equally. Each time that he called he found some new and exciting way to use her whether it be to entertain a client in private or to publicly humiliate her when traveling out of town. She became a different person when he needed her and she found that the more extreme or degrading that he made it for her. the more she loved it! She had been living a double life all Summer and it made her feel alive.

"But what about Don, Sir? He thinks that it is over and I told him that I would keep no secrets from him."

"Don't worry about your husband. I'm sure that he will be fine with it once I explain it all to him, okay?"

"Yes Sir." She sounded almost relieved that Farnsworth would deal with her husband leaving her free to just follow orders.

"Good girl." There was a brief pause.

"Suzy?"

"Yes?"

"I want you to stand up for me now, Dear."

Anticipating what was to come she looked down at the floor a bit longer as though making one final decision. Finally she stood up slowly with her head still lowered. There was no emotion on her face. The two men to her sides moved their seats away as Stan Robinson took the chair that she had been sitting on and moved it back against the wall.

"What are you wearing today Suzy?" Farnsworth asked.

"A dress, panties, and bra."

"We will have to work on that for the future. Now take them off and hand them to Stanley." Speaking in a matter of fact tone.

He had controlled what she wore before and she was certain that it will now carry over while at school.

Without question or delay she slowly unzipped her dress and stepped out of it handing it to the man standing behind her. The men's eyes lit up as she unclasped her bra and let it fall away from her large breasts allowing them to hang freely. Next she placed her thumbs in the elastic of her full cut panties and took them off without hesitation, handing them back to the Principal. He quickly put them to his face and took a big sniff before smiling to the others and giving them each a wink.

Stan Robinson could not believe his eyes! The woman that he had known for most of his years at the school and who had become his arch rival now stood in his private office totally naked. It took little effort for Farnsworth to have her obey his commands as though she was under a spell. She stood with head down and hands by her sides awaiting his next order. How in the world could this be the same woman that had always expressed an air of dignity and superiority to all around her?

"So what do you think now Stan? Still think that I'm making this all up?"

"Not anymore. Sorry if I doubted you Frank."

"Apology accepted. Is she naked now?"

"Oh yeah! I can't believe the body that she has kept from me all these years. Great tits!" Stan chuckled.

"Well I'm sure that she won't object to you seeing them more in the future. Now Suzy, I believe that I had told you from the beginning to keep your cunt shaved. Is it?" He asked.

"Yes Sir." She replied meekly.

"Yes Sir what?" He asked demanding that she say the words.

"Oh, please don't make me say......"

There was silence as he awaited her answer but knowing that she had to follow his orders she replied.

"My cunt is shaved Sir." Her face turned beet red from embarrassment. This is not the type of word that she felt comfortable saying in public. She always thought that the "C" word was by far the most repulsive for a woman to utter.

"Good girl! From now on you will always use the word cunt whenever the subject of your sex comes up. Now I think that it is time to show Stanley and his friends just how nice your cunt looks. I want you to get up on the desk and lie on your back with your feet flat on it’s surface. Now open your legs and spread your cunt wide with your fingers. Display yourself to them." He paused."Is she wet Stan?"

She did exactly as she was told.

"Holy shit. It's running down her ass crack!" All three men gave it a good inspection.

"Good. She's ready. She will do anything that you want now so I'll let you go. Give me a call later..........and Suzy?"

"Yes Sir." She answered while still spreading her cunt open wide.

"Don't disappoint me okay?"

"No Sir, I won't." She sobbed with eyes closed.

Farnsworth hung up his phone as the three men looked down at her. Without wasting another minute Stan got down on his knees and buried his face into her wet gash as the other men removed their pants.

"Ohhhhhhhhh!" Suzy panted as he lapped at the folds of her wet pussy.

He replaced her hands with his own as he spread her open even more allowing his tongue inside deeper. She grabbed the top of his bald head and pulled him into herself as her own head rolled from side to side and her eyes clenched shut.

"Ohhhh more, more, give me more!" She cried out.

Who would have believed that it would ever come to this? No one from her school would ever have guessed that someone as ladylike as Suzy would someday find herself lying naked on her back upon the desk of the school's Principal. A man that she has barely acknowledged for years, not only because he got the job that she felt that she deserved, but also because she has never been attracted to him at all. Now she finds herself moaning as his tongue probes the inner walls of her steaming pussy!

Not to be left out Bill and RJ made their way around the desk. Both had removed their pants and with their hard cocks in hand made their way toward her. Bill had a muscular build and an above average cock while RJ's build was slight but his cock stood straight out a good 9 to 10 inches. He placed the head to Suzy's lips giving her quite a surprise when she saw it's massive size!

With her ass at the far end of the desk Stan removed his cock from his trousers and began to work it into her juicy hole. As she opened her mouth to moan, from feeling the pleasure of his hard cock inside of her, RJ took the cue to get the head of his own cock inside of her mouth. She could barely take much more than it's bulbous head inside as he held her and began to move his hips back and forth. Bill was working on her breasts kneading them and sucking on her nipples one at a time.

Stan had a steady rhythm going for a while until he couldn't hold back any longer. With one last thrust he buried his cock into he, shooting his semen deep inside. Suzy let out a soft moan as she felt his hot cum enter her body. He remained inside until his cock started to soften squeezing the remainder of his cum into her as he backed out and stepped away.

Bill took the cue to fill the now empty space between her legs and buried his cock with one push before her gaping hole had time to close.

"Oooooooooohhhh!" She moaned.

His cock was larger than Stan's and she could feel the difference immediately. He began to fuck her hard and with much more force than the first man. Being stronger than the other two men he easily got her body moving back and forth across the desk, much like a rag doll, as he pounded her with his cock. His heavy balls made a loud smacking sound as they slammed against her anus.

The head of RJ's massive tool was banging the back of her throat as she was tossed about. A muffled scream could be heard as Bill pulled her into his pelvis and shot his own seed deep inside of her. Her back arched as this caused her to have a massive orgasm!

RJ held her head as he fucked her mouth working his cock down her throat nearly gagging her. He couldn't hold back any longer and held her in place as he shot jets of thick cum down her throat and into her belly. Her eyes bulged and face turned bright red as she tried to swallow it all. Finally he pulled his cock from her mouth as she fell from the desk to the floor gasping for air.

The men stood over her triumphantly with their arms folded as she coughed and wheezed trying to catch her breath. Their cocks now hung down between their legs as a thick string of semen clung to each tip stretching toward the floor. They allowed her time to recover.

When they thought that she was ready they helped her up on wobbly legs. Her makeup was smeared and her mascara ran from her eyes down her cheeks from the tears caused by gagging on RJ's huge cock. Still gasping for breath, they helped her to her seat.

"I must say, Suzy, that I am quite impressed by your ability to take on as much as you have today which makes us wonder just what your limits may be. I think that this will be a very interesting school year. There will be many surprises ahead for you along with some tasks that may be quite unusual and difficult to accomplish, but I think that that if you keep an open mind and work very hard at it, you will not disappoint me."

He walked around the room picking up her dress and undergarments. After handing her dress over to her he tossed her bra and panties into his waste basket.

"Now you may get dressed and go home to your husband. I am sure that he is waiting for a report as I'm certain that Farnsworth told him right away why you would be late today. Now, as long as you play along with us everything will be our little secret and I think that in time you will learn to develop a hunger for more. I'm sure that after a while you will never again be satisfied by ordinary sex as we train you in our own special way. My friends and I have something in common that you will discover soon. Now go home and get some rest. I will call you back in here tomorrow to discuss what is expected from you in the future."

Suzy stood up slowly and put her dress on as the men watched. She did not ask about her underwear as she zippered up the back. Still feeling woozy and with her face showing no emotion she walked out of the office without saying a word.

She left the school, walked directly to the parking lot, and got into her car still in a daze. Her mind was blank, she couldn't think, just drove home. As she drove she could feel the semen that the men had deposited deep inside of her oozing out of her cunt from within wetting the back of her dress as well as the car seat. She paid it no mind as she drove.

Her life was about to change once more. What she originally thought was just a passing sexual adventure in her life this past Summer has now become something that will, perhaps, change her life forever. She felt a deep desire to go along with this regardless of the consequences. Her body was now controlling her mind and she was helpless to stop it.

She could never imagine what was in store for her!


Chapter 3 How Suzy Became the School Principal's Whore! Her Training Begins.

Suzy had been watching the tiny spider as it made it's way across the ceiling for what felt like an eternity. The sun was up and she hadn't slept a wink all night. Thoughts of what lies ahead for her at school made her both nervous and excited all at once. The events of the past Summer where she became the sexual plaything to the executives of her husband's company were a far cry from the hum drum vacations of the past.

There she was, the demure and always proper housewife and teacher, being transformed into a wanton slut by Mr Farnsworth, the CEO. She was made to expose herself in public as well as act the part of a whore to clients that were total strangers to her. None of this was kept secret from her husband, Don. He had arranged to have her entertain the executives at a private party which awakened the burning desires that she had pent up inside for many years from a lack of passion in her life.

Now that Summer is over and she is back to school teaching she felt that it was all in the past until Mr. Farnsworth informed her school Principal, Mr. Robinson, about her new thirst for sex. Yesterday Stanley Robinson advised her that she will now be following orders from himself as well as two other men at the school. Now she finds herself in a trap. On the one hand she may lose her teaching job as well as her husband's if she doesn't go along with their plans for her. On the other hand by doing as she is told she will be in line for a promotion to Vice Principal at the school as well as enjoying a life of depraved and limitless sex!

The tiny spider had finally reached the wall at the other end of the room when Suzy is startled by the sound of her alarm clock going off. She shut it off quickly as not wanting to wake her husband. He would not speak to her when she got home last night after Mr. Farnsworth called him into his office yesterday to inform him that his wife would now be the personal slut to the Principal of her school. Don had no recourse but to allow it, as he knew that there was no way to turn her back into the wife that he knew just a few months before. If not the Principal then it could well be the pool boy that seduces her as she now has an itch that is beyond her control.

Suzy had never thought herself a raving beauty and her lack of self esteem was the cause of her conservative dress which hid her toned body. She exercised regularly and had the body of a woman twenty years younger. Men of her age found her attractive even though she refused to believe that any attention given her was little more than just being polite.

She showered and was out the door before Don got out of bed. She knew that she wouldn't be very effective without sleep and picked up a black coffee at the drive thru for the ride. The day started in typical fashion but she was nervous none the less by not knowing what today would bring. She had just begun her lesson to the second class of the morning when the classroom phone rang.

She picked up the receiver but didn't get a chance to speak.

"Mr. Robinson would like you in his office now." Said his secretary.

"Can you tell him I.......................?"

Click

She was about to say that she had just started a new lesson and would be down as soon as she could but the other woman hung up before she could explain. It took her several minutes to get to a point in the lesson where the class could research the topic on their own. She excused herself and told them that she would be right back before heading down the hall. Her heels clicking at a rapid pace brought the attention of many other teachers who looked up to see her through open classroom doors.

In her own mind she thought that each and every one of them knew where she was going and why, giving her a sense of paranoia which was unfounded. She finally made it to the office and walked in. It was empty but for the secretary and she walked up to her desk trying to catch her breath.

The secretary, Lisa Jenckes, is in her early twenties but could easily pass for seventeen. She had long and shimmering jet black hair that went down her back nearly to her ass. Suzy has always been envious of her hair as her own naturally curly locks can become unmanageable at times. She always wore short skirts and tight tops that showed off her petite figure and perky little tits. It was obvious why Mr. Robinson would want to keep her close by.

"I'm here to see Mr. Robinson." Suzy stood upright with her hands behind her back.

"I know. Have a seat over there." She replied in a gruff tone.

As she sat and waited she would occasionally glance up to find the secretary glaring at her as though she was angry with her about something. Suzy wondered if she knew what she was actually there for. After nearly fifteen minutes of waiting the girl pressed the intercom.

"Someone is here to see you."

"Send her in." It was Mr. Robinson's voice on the intercom.

Suzy's head quickly turned toward Lisa.

"She deliberately made me sit here and wait for no reason!" Suzy thought.

She wanted to give the girl a piece of her mind but thought better of it under the circumstances. Then she stood and straightened her dress before walking into the inner office as the other woman continued to stare her down. She closed the door behind her as she entered the office and approached the Principal who was seated at his desk.

"You do realize that I sent for you over an hour ago don't you?" He spoke through clenched teeth as he looked down at a paper on his desk.

"I'm sorry Sir but I......................"

"Shut it! I will accept no excuses from you. Rule number one, you will do whatever you are told without delay at all times. Do you understand?" She could see an anger in his eyes that she had never seen in him before and it frightened her.

"I'm sorry Sir." She began to choke up. "It will never........."

He interrupted.

"Take off your clothes." He said in a calmer tone.

"But Sir there are people........."

"Strip Cunt!" He stood up and leaned over his desk toward her.

This caused her to openly sob as she quickly went for the zipper on the back of her dress. Stepping out of the dress she stood in bra and panties hoping that he would be satisfied. He stood glaring at her until she gave in and unfastened the bra. She took a quick peek back at the door before she let the bra slide down her arms freeing her large breasts. Giving in to the inevitable she slid down her panties and handed them to him along with the bra.

"Now step back and lean forward placing your hands on the desk. I was really hoping that we wouldn't have to do this so soon but we can't have you thinking that you can disobey me and come and go as you please."

Suzy was now bent over at the waist. Her naked ass was prominently displayed and facing the door that she entered. Her tits hung down like huge water balloons and swayed back and forth as she positioned herself. She never expected what was to come next.

SMACK SMACK SMACK!

"OWWWWWWWWWWW!!!!!!!!!!" She howled loudly as he began to spank her ass with his bare hand. The pain seared through her like lightning bolts.

"Quiet Cunt!" He growled.

He quickly grabbed her panties from the top of the desk and stuffed them into her open mouth to muffle her.

SMACK SMACK SMACK!

"Umphhhhhhhhhhhh!" She moaned through her gag. Her knees buckled from the pain and her body collapsed onto the desk. Her breasts pressed against it's cold hard surface.

He continued to spank her hard, first on one cheek and then the other. Each time that he removed his hand it left a well defined imprint until it was replaced with another.

He continued on until the large round globes of her ass became a hot pink color. She sobbed into her panties as tears dripped freely onto the desk top. This was her first experience with corporal punishment and she wasn't at all ready for it.

"Now stand up and get dressed. You are very lucky that I don't have time for more but I hope that it was enough that you will obey me so that we don't have to repeat this again." He walked back around his desk and sat down to continue going over some papers.

Suzy sobbed as she slowly reached down to pick up her dress. It was apparent that her bottom was sore as she moved gingerly. She began to slip her dress on over her head when he stopped her.

"What the fuck do you think you're doing? Put that fucking bra on! I can't have a teacher in my school parading herself around with her tits hanging out. I don't need a bunch of fifteen year old boys sitting in class with erections all day."

She was confused not knowing what he wanted from her. Yesterday he tossed her underwear in the trash and today he says to wear it, so she picked up the bra and put it on. Her panties were in a wet crumpled ball on the desk and as she reached for them he grabbed them and threw them into his desk drawer and closed it.

"Rule number two is no panties. Ever! If I ever catch you wearing them again you will be punished severely. Don't think that you can get away with wearing them away from here either. Your ass and cunt should be readily available to me at all times. Do you understand?"

"Yes." She said softly between sobs.

She pulled up the zipper of her dress and stood quietly awaiting his next command.

"You will meet RJ and Bill at twelve o'clock down in the janitor's office in the basement. You will see a large door when you get down there that says "boiler room" where you will walk inside and around the boiler to the right. RJ's desk will be right there. I will be busy but they will let you know what is expected from you then. Now get the fuck back to work and remember what I've told you."

Suzy lowered her head and headed for the door without a word. This is surely not what she was expecting. Mr. Robinson was treating her like a cheap whore and Suzy wasn't prepared for the discipline. The fact is, that she had never been spanked in her entire life, and now at the age of 48 it was a shock to her system to feel that kind of pain. It was a humbling experience for someone that has always been in control of whatever situation that she had been faced with.

As she stepped out of the Principal's office she wiped the tears from her eyes with a tissue as she unconsciously rubbed her sore behind with her other hand. She looked up to see Miss Jenckes, the secretary, looking up at her with a smirk on her face. It was quite obvious to Suzy that the other woman must have expected what happened inside of the office and was pleased to see her in this condition.

Suzy felt totally humiliated that another woman knew that she had just received a spanking from the school Principal. But what if she told someone else? Her reputation within the school would be ruined but there was no way to turn back time and was now at the mercy of a young stranger to keep this secret.

Suzy quickly headed out the door and back down the hall to her classroom. She could feel the fire in her bottom with every step that she took. She had to try to clear her mind before entering the classroom but it was no use. The students could see on her face that she was upset as she tried to hide her emotions until the bell rang.

She had one more class to teach before lunch and performed like a trooper. Unable to sit she taught the entire class while standing on her feet. She would pace the floor while giving the lesson but found it very hard to keep her concentration. Her mind would go back to when she was in the Principal's office naked and bent over his desk. She envisioned what it must have looked like with her bare ass directed toward the door, her pussy showing between her legs and her puckered little rosebud of an asshole in plain view. Someone could have walked in on her at any moment!

“Ohhhhhhhh!” She had to fight the urge to let it out.

She forgot her place and just stood before the class daydreaming for a moment. Eventually she would gather her thoughts and continue only to do it again and again as her mind drifted back to that earlier scene. As the hour went by the stinging in her rear began to subside. She found herself unconsciously rubbing her backside through the thin material of her dress so that she could feel the sensation left by the spanking again. Why was she now getting aroused by something that both hurt and humiliated her just a short time ago?

Fortunately for her none of this was done in a way that was easily noticeable to others and her actions went undetected by the students. Class finally ended before she lost it and did something openly that the students could talk about later. As the last of them walked out of the classroom she closed the door and walked back to her desk.

Suzy no longer could fight the thoughts of the lewd act that she had performed. She could feel a tingling in her loins as she placed her hands on her desk and bent over mimicking the actions of before. Her eyes closed and she imagined herself being naked as a stream of people came through the door and discovered her in this disgraceful position!

Suddenly her eyes opened and she realized where she was. Looking up at the clock she saw that it was already past twelve! She would surely be late and have to endure more punishment.


Part 4 Humiliated by the janitor!

She quickly headed out of the room running to the stairwell at the end of the hall. The door slammed against the wall as she flew down the stairs toward the basement. Once at the lowest level she slowly opened the door. It made an eerie creaking sound as she peered around it before entering cautiously. The basement was dark with a damp dank smell. Although she was frightened by whatever may be lurking inside she knew that she had to obey Mr. Robinson's order to go to the janitor's office to see RJ and Bill.

She was shaking as she walked through the cool basement. She found a large steel door with the words "boiler room" painted on it. There were pulleys, ropes, and a heavy counter weight attached making it difficult for her to slide it open. As she stepped inside the weight caused the door to slam shut behind her. There was a large boiler the size of a freight train that she had to walk around to get to the side where the janitor's office was to be.

Stepping around the corner she spotted RJ and Bill sitting by an old wooden desk having their lunch. They were surrounded by peg boards on the walls covered with tools and a calendar on the wall that was turned to the month of September with a photo of a naked woman exposing herself with her spread pussy displayed.

"It's about fucking time you showed up!" RJ said as he spotted her approaching. "I swear Bill, fucking Stan is going to fuck up everything that I've got going on down here."

"Don't worry he said that we could do whatever we want with her so lets see how things go." Bill replied as he looked her over.

What they saw was a well dressed middle aged woman wearing horn rimmed glasses and little makeup if any. She had always looked the part of an old time school teacher from generations ago.

She didn't say a word as she caught her breath. They continued to speak as though she wasn't even there.

"I just don't get it. With all of the young stuff walking around the school why fuck with an old bitch like this. I seen her around before acting all 'know it all' and everything. Look how she dressed. Looks more like a librarian than a school teacher if you ask me. I don't need her kind down here no how. She going to be trouble, mock my words! I got that new fresh meat Spanish teacher coming down here in a little while. What I need this bitch for?" RJ folded his arms and looked away.

Suzy didn't expect this at all. She truly expected to be wanted by these men and didn't feel comfortable around them now. First Stanley spanks her for making him wait, because she was merely doing her job teaching a class, and now these men act as though she is going to be a burden on them.

Bill looked Suzy in the eye. "Did Stan tell you why you were coming to see us?"

"No Sir. He called me to his office this morning and said to see you at noontime." She had her hands by her sides as she looked down at the floor.

"Has he given you any kind of instructions yet?"

"Just two rules before I left."

"They are?"

Suzy hesitated for a brief moment.

"He said that I must obey whatever I am told immediately and without question."

"And?"

This time she waited a bit longer. She couldn't say it out loud so she decided that she had to show them. She reached down to grab the hem of her dress with both hands and slowly pulled it up until her naked pussy was exposed. She stood that way feeling totally embarrassed as she awaited a response.

"Well I'll be dipped in shit!" RJ stood up to take a closer look. "He got her running around school with no panties on? We might be able to have a little fun with this cunt after all. So he sent you down here to see us with no panties, huh? Well now that I seen that fine pussy all shaved and everything I hate to see you just go back to work all kinds of frustrated and shit. You still got fifteen minutes to get back to class so here what you do. You gonna sit your bare ass down right here on my desk and jerk off for us." He cleared the top of the desk off with one sweep of his arm sending everything to the floor.

Bill cut in.

"I'm pretty sure that they call it Jilling off if it's a woman doing it."

RJ looked stunned.

"Are you shittin' me? I got an idea on that so we not be confusing the issue but from now on your name gonna be Cunt." He snickered. "So now you got fifteen minutes to Jill off your cunt, Cunt! Let's see what you got. We want to see you cum for real, no fakin' it, or you stays here til you do. Hear me Cunt?" He gives Bill a high five.

"Yes Sir." She replied in a barely audible tone.

Suzy slowly raised her dress above her waist and sat down on the desk. She could feel the sting in her bottom from the spanking as her weight came down fully on the hard wooden surface of the desk. She felt that same tingle as before deep within her pussy as she spread her her legs open and thought about what she was actually doing in front of these two strange men.

Suzy came from a strict Christian upbringing where she was taught that masturbation was bad and good girls never did such things. This changed in the past few years as her husband became consumed with his career leaving her to take care of her own sexual needs alone.

With an audience watching her the lips of her pussy parted allowing a small trickle of her nectar to slowly flow out.

"Hey look." Said Bill as he grabbed his cock through his sweat pants. "She's so hot her cunt is leaking!"

She could see the outline of his erection as he rubbed his hand up and down it's length. Closing her eyes she placed her fingers on her pussy and started to work them back and forth as she began to masturbate for them. RJ and Bill looked on in fascination as this unassuming middle aged school teacher rubbed her pussy with abandon not only for their entertainment but because she truly needed to get herself off!

"Oh Oh I'm cumming! Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!!!!!"

Her eyes clenched as she pressed both hands tightly against her crotch and rolled to one side closing her legs together on them like a vise. She remained in that position as her body continued to spasm over and over until she came down from her welcomed orgasm. She was there for a good few minutes as the men looked on in stunned amazement trying to figure her out.

Then Bill spoke up to break the silence.

"Three minutes!" He exclaimed as he looked at his watch.

She still didn't move for a moment when suddenly her eyes opened and focused on the dingy old clock on the wall. It was time for her next class and she was going to be late getting back!

She quickly jumped up and lowered her dress before dashing out of the room. She could hear the men laughing from behind her as she headed out through the heavy boiler room door. Although never one to be late in the past she was about to make a habit of it this day. As she headed up the stairwell in a panic she was sure that, this one time, Mr. Robinson would be waiting for her back in her classroom. The students were still filing into the classroom as she found that her worst fears were unfounded and that the Principal would not find this as another opportunity to punish her again.

She took a few moments to gather her thoughts before class began and sat at her desk staring at the wall across the room. Her elbows were on her desk as she rested her chin in her hands while her mind drifted away. She thought about the things that she has already done this day and could feel her own heartbeat throbbing in the still pink and puffy lips of her pussy. Unconsciously she brought the fingers of her right hand up under her nose allowing her to smell the essence of her own sex as she fantasized about what lies ahead for her.


Part 5 Suzy now finds herself irreversibly transformed and must accept her new life as an insatiable whore!

There was only a few minutes left to the final class of the day. Suzy had it in her mind to head right out and get some errands done on her way home. Hours had passed since her time down in the janitor's office and her mind was just getting clear again when the classroom phone rang.

"Hello?"

"Mr. Robinson wants you in his office right after school."

Click

It was Lisa Jenckes again. She was certainly getting an attitude and if this were just a day or two ago Suzy would have done something about it, but for now she didn't want to upset her boss. The bell rang and just as soon as the last student left the classroom she made a beeline toward the Principal's office.

Stepping into the outer office she found that Miss Jenckes was noticeably absent from her desk. She stopped in front of the Principal's door and could hear laughter coming from inside. Unsure of what to do she decided not to wait for his secretary to return and knocked on his door.

"Come in!" Mr. Robinson answered.

Suzy opened the door to find Lisa Jenckes sitting in the chair across the desk from Stanley Robinson drinking a cup of coffee. She was slouched in her seat as she and the Principal seemed to be enjoying themselves in conversation.

"You asked to see me Sir?" Suzy tried to act in a professional manner with Lisa present.

"Yes Suzy, come in and close the door behind you. I heard from RJ that you gave him a wonderful performance at lunchtime. He is looking forward to seeing what else you might do for him. He told me that he gave you a new nickname. What was it again?" He acted as though he was trying to remember.

She gave him a look to remind him that Lisa was in the room along with them and would hear her. Stanley just waited until she answered. Suzy took a moment before she whispered to him trying to keep Lisa from hearing.

"Cunt." She said under her breath.

"What was that? I couldn't hear you. Much louder please."

Suzy raised her eyes and looked at the wall behind him and spoke in a voice that could be easily heard by all.

"Cunt.........Sir!"

Suzy was a little shocked that he would be talking about this openly in front of his secretary. Lisa had an evil grin on her face assuring Suzy that she already knew what was going on!

"I'm sorry that I had to punish you earlier but it was for your own good. If you start with bad habits it will be much harder to train you to obey me properly later. Does it still hurt?" He said in a sympathetic voice.

Suzy was embarrassed to be talking about this in front of his secretary and spoke softly with her head down.

"Yes Sir."

"Oh! Can I see it Stan? Tell her to show it to me." Lisa clapped her hands acting like a little girl wanting to open a wrapped present.

"You just have to tell her yourself. I'm sure that she will be more than happy to show it to you." He sat back smiling.

She turned back toward Suzy showing that evil smirk again.

"Okay Cunt, show me your ass!" She giggled.

As the two waited to see if she would follow the young girl's order Suzy's mind was spinning. Once a domineering woman, she now feels a need to be submissive and obey even if the command is coming from one as young as Lisa. She knew that if she didn't follow her command she would surely be punished. She also realized that if Lisa already knew about her transgressions that she should do whatever is necessary to keep her happy otherwise she may let more people in on their secret. Deciding that she had no choice but to obey, she turned away and slowly began to raise the back of her dress until her naked ass came into view.

"Holy shit Stan! She's running around school with no panties?"

Suzy held the dress up with her entire ass on display for the girl's inspection.

"I made a rule for her to follow that she will no longer be allowed to wear panties to school. If you ever find her wearing them just let me know and I will make sure that it never happens again." Stan spoke in a tone that sounded as though it was directed at Suzy as a warning.

"Don't worry Stan I'll keep an eye on things for you." Lisa gave him a sly wink. "Now let me see that big ass of yours, Cunt!"

She began to poke at the bruises on Suzy's bottom with her finger tip causing the woman to jerk away from the stinging.

"Oh, it looks like you punished her good. I'm sorry if I got a little jealous but I thought that you were going to start fucking the old bitch instead of me. Can you ever forgive me?" She reached across the desk to pat Stanley's hand.

"She will never replace you Sweetie. She is just something that I won playing a round of golf, that's all. Just figured we could have some fun with her." He spoke as though Suzy wasn't there to hear it.

It made the woman feel even worse as she now discovered that she is to be used as no more than a sexual plaything for not only the Principal but a growing number of others as well. She remained determined, however, as she never moved from her place while she continued holding the dress up exposing her naked ass.

"Would you like more coffee Stan?" Lisa asked as she picked up her cup.

"Sure."

"OK Cunt, lets see how good you are with taking orders. Stan and I would like another cup of coffee."

Suzy slowly lowered her dress and began to turn around.

"Hey bitch, I didn't tell you to put your skirt down! Now raise it back up good and high. I want to see you while you work. Got me, Cunt? Or do I have to have Stanley spank your fat ass again?"

Suzy could not believe that she was actually doing it but she followed the girl's command as ordered. She slowly raised the dress up to her waist exposing not only her bottom but her shaved pussy as well. Holding the dress up with one hand she used the other to carry the two cups over to a coffee maker across the office.

Stan and Lisa watched as she poured the coffee and added cream and sugar without ever allowing the dress to fall. Her naked ass was prominently displayed as she bent to pour the coffee. She could hear them snickering and making lewd comments about her body as she worked to please them. Once done she carried the cups back and placed them on the desk.

Lisa had slouched down low in her chair again but now had her left foot resting on the seat. Her short pleated skirt slid down her thigh leaving her red thong on open display. Her left knee was moving to the left and to the right as Suzy stood before her still holding her dress up for the young girl's amusement. Each time that she moved them her legs would open wider than the last giving the older woman a perfect view of her thinly covered pussy.

"Stan, I think that I would like this old bitch to lick my pussy. I think that it will show her just where she stands in this school now. Would that be OK with you, Honey?" Lisa started to rub her pussy mound as she looked up into Suzy's eyes.

"I think that would be a great idea. We'll see if she enjoys other women, too." He replied.

"Okay now, get down on your knees and lick my snatch, Cunt. You had better do a good job or it will be my turn to spank you." She laughed.

Suzy was reluctant to move as she has never had any kind of sex with another woman before. Lisa grabbed the front of her thong and stretched it over to one side revealing her shaved pussy. Suzy slowly lowered herself, but took too long to satisfy Lisa, so she grabbed the back of the older woman's head and pulled her to within inches of her vagina.

She was now kneeling but never let her dress fall back in place as her naked bottom poked out prominently from behind her. Taking a moment, she examined Lisa's pussy which was much different than her own. Her mound was more prominent and her inner labia were hidden showing the signs of her young age. She also displayed two piercings. The first was a stud through the hood of her clit and the other a ring through one of the lips of her pussy. Suddenly Lisa pulled the woman's face into herself and she had no choice but to lick at it amateurishly.

"Come on Cunt! You can do better than that. Get your tongue in there and do me like you mean it."

Suzy began to put more effort into it once her initial displeasure of having sex with another woman had subsided. This had to be the most humiliating act to perform for a woman that had been taught at an early age that gay and lesbian sex was a sin. To be licking the pussy of a young woman half her age, on her command, now seemed much worse than even masturbating before strangers. Oddly enough she could feel that familiar tingling deep inside of her pussy beginning to build again.

"That's a good girl. You're getting it now. I think you really like licking pussy don't you, Cunt? Mmmmmmm that's nice. Yes put that tongue in deeper. Ohhhhhhh yeah! You learn quick for a teacher. That's right, suck out my juice. Ohhhhhhhh yessssssss! Dirty girl! Yeah you're getting it. Slow down a little. Yeah baby! Oh don't stop. Don't stop! Ohhhhhhhhhhhhhh!!!!!!"

Suzy was completely overcome with lust as she lapped away at the young girl's cunt. It may have been a hidden desire that she has always kept locked away in her mind, or perhaps just the next step in her new life as a teacher turned sexual deviant, but she found that she was no longer able to control her own actions. Juice began to trickle down her own leg as she did her best to please the demanding secretary.

Stan had been sitting in his chair jerking off his own hard cock as he watched the unbelievable scene taking place before his eyes. Just a day earlier Suzy was a well respected teacher that walked the halls of his school with an air of dignity. No one would have ever expected that this same woman would have a secret desire to be controlled with an insatiable appetite for sex in any way, shape, or form.

As his young secretary ground her wet cunt into the older woman's face Stan walked around the desk and came up behind Suzy who still held her dress up with her bare ass on display. He reached down between her legs and easily slipped his middle finger all of the way into her dripping hole.

"Mmmmmmmmmm!" Suzy arched her back upwards to give her Principal better access as she continued to drive her tongue into the squirming girl's pussy.

Stan guided his cock to her hole replacing his finger. Suzy pressed back against him as he pushed his rod in to the hilt. Her head shook back and forth uncontrollably causing more friction against Lisa's pussy. Her face would be driven forward with each of his thrusts bringing both women to the edge of orgasm.

The school day had barely ended and as students and teachers passed by in the hallway not one of them would have believed what was going on in the Principal's office a mere few feet away. Once a proud and dignified mentor to scores of pupils willing to learn, Suzy now finds herself a student in the art of debauchery. Years of trying to always do the right thing gave her nothing but lost time filled with frustration as she now discovers pleasures beyond what she could have ever imagined.

This was a day of firsts for our teacher turned sex slave. It was the first time in her life that she had ever been disciplined and found that after the initial shock of her hard spanking that it gave her a sense of relief and a closeness to the man delivering it. Masturbating to the enjoyment of others completely reversed how she felt about the subject. The fact that others now know that she enjoys that act meant that she no longer had to keep this dark secret and will be free to explore her own body as she chooses. Finally, performing cunnilingus on another woman was another taboo subject, but one that she had often fantasized about throughout her life. She now hopes that she will be allowed to try it again sometime.

It is time for Suzy to completely submit. All she desires in life now is to be controlled by anyone wanting to use her for pleasure, be it hers or their own. She is a willing student without limits, that wants to push her boundaries beyond the conventional.

The new school year has just begun and she knows already that there will be many more tests for her ahead. As more people find out about her behavior she, in turn, will become more brazen in her actions and more indifferent about fear of discovery.

Yes, Suzy has much to learn and wishes to take in all that she can, but she will soon find out that sometimes as wishes come true they may turn out to be more than what she bargained for!



We hope that you enjoy this book and will check out these
 HOT
 titles!



SWEET LITTLE DAISY MAE: "My Life As An Exhibitionist"



 
Choose any one or all three from the Amy Series!



Exhibitionist Wife Training (3 Book Series)


Or something really special from Candy!


Exhibitionist Wife Training: Candy Exposed Naked On The Donce Floor in A Crowded Bar!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy To My Poker Pals – The game got much more interesting when my wife showed up!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Submissive Slut Wife Is Used By Strangers To Win A Game Of Pool!



Exhibitionist Wife Training: Exposing Candy At The 24 Hour Truck Stop!


Check out this hot club designed for amateur exhibitionists!


Secret Sex Club For The Lonely Housewife: What Does Your Wife Do When You Go To Work
!



MY NYMPHOMANIAC BRIDE: Abby: A New Wife That Can’t Get Enough!


cover.jpeg
LEXI CUMMINGS
AND
STEVEN VANE

My Wife: THE BOSS'S
WHORE Part three

Teacher learns shocking new
lessons on humiliation at school!
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