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      Michael looked down at his teacher’s glistening red lips as they hovered over his crotch. He sat in her large leather chair at the front of the classroom behind her desk. This all felt like a surreal dream as he could still feel his heart pounding in his chest from the orgasm Professor Cherry just gave him by jerking him off. His semen dripped down his softening shaft and covered his ball sack and his teacher’s hand.

      Holding up her hand, Professor Cherry held her eyes on Michael’s as she slowly licked the warm semen from her long middle finger before plunging it between her lips to suck every drip of cum off of her. When she finished, she hummed a note of approval as she smiled up at her student and asked one more time. 

      “Do you want me to continue?”

      Michael’s eyes lit up as he realized he hadn’t answered yet, “Yes, yes! But… I just came. I don’t know if…”

      Professor Cherry pushed her lips forward and smiled down at his soft cock that was a mess of cum and still twitching. “I can take care of that…” she said.

      Pulling his boxers and jeans completely off, Professor Cherry slipped her small, delicate hand around his shaft and lowered her lipstick-covered lips down to his cock. Her eyes stayed on him as she slid her soft lips down his shaft. Hidden in her mouth, Professor Cherry’s tongue worked wondrous circles around his shaft, lapping up every drip of semen. The feeling was like nothing Michael had ever felt before. The sensitive tip of his cock being washed over by her warm, wet tongue, it made his toes curl and him to bite his lip to keep from moaning as he watched his anatomy teacher bob her head up and down on his cock. 

      Once satisfied with his shaft’s cleanliness, her lips popped off of his cock, and she breathed a deep breath of satisfaction as she smiled before lowering herself to his balls. As her lips took one of his 18-year-old balls in her mouth, her gentle fingertips began to stroke his limp cock gently. The ever-so-small motion lasted a few minutes as she switched from ball to ball until he felt his cock begin to swell. Professor Cherry must have noticed too, because with a devious grin and a small giggle, she wiped spittle from her lip with the back of her other hand as she lowered her lips back down the tip of his cock.

      Professor Cherry’s tongue slid down the base of his cock, and she immediately pushed her lips down to the bottom of his shaft. Constricting her lips, she pulled back, tugging on his cock all the way to the tip. As Michael’s shaft grew inside his teacher’s mouth, Professor Cherry continued to do this over and over as Michael grew firmer and harder than he ever knew was possible. The last time she deep-throated him, he watched her beautiful eyes wince and her brow furrow as she strained to swallow him whole. Lifting off his cock she slurped the saliva and cum from her lips and gasped air.

      “Mmm… look at that, you big boy…” Professor Cherry hummed in approval at his size. “Yes, I think this will do just fine.”

      Turning around, Professor Cherry slowly worked her red skirt down over her thick, round ass cheeks, revealing she wasn’t wearing any panties. Stepping out of it, she lowered her ass into my lap slowly as she lined up her glistening slit with the throbbing head of his cock. His hands cupped her ass cheeks as she slowly let his cock pierce her pussy. 

      The chair rolled back several inches before the tall leather back pressed against the concrete wall. Professor Cherry pushed her back against my chest as my lips kissed and nuzzled into the nook in her neck, as she leaned her head back beside mine. Lowering herself down as he angled his hips up and felt her warm, moist pussy fully engulf his shaft was one of the most heavenly feelings he had ever felt. The smell of her strawberry hair conditioner, the feel of her blond curls brushing his neck, her skinny, curvy body pressed down on his lap. It felt like he was dreaming. 

      Bracing one hand on the arm of the chair, Professor Cherry began to raise and lower herself on his girth. Little squeals escaped her lips as she did. Michael sucked on her neck as he looked down and saw her exposed breasts from her undone blouse bouncing as she fucked him. 

      “Yeah… you like fucking your slutty fucking teacher, baby,” Professor Cherry moaned over her shoulder. “Ugh… fuck… I can feel you flexing inside my pussy. Mmmm… you like hearing me talk about my slutty fucking pussy?”

      She pressed back, only allowing a groan of approval to escape his mouth as she swallowed another moan of hers. Reaching back with one hand, she cupped the side of Michael’s face and held his face in the crook of her neck as her hips worked like a separate entity. Bouncing up and down, she fucked her student harder as his big dick sloshed into her soaking pussy. 

      Watching her target tits bounce wildly outside of her shirt made his cock swell and feel like an iron rod that she was riding. Reaching beneath her arms, Michael groped her full, heavy breasts in his palms and pinched her nipples between his thumb and forefinger.

      “Ahhh oh god yes!” Professor Cherry cried out unexpectedly and quickly clapped a single hand over her mouth as her voice had filled the empty room and surely could have been heard outside the room. 

      Her aggressive humps on his lap began to slow as if she was waiting to see if someone was going to knock on the door, but Michael was close. He didn’t want it to end. Thrusting his hips upward, he penetrated his teacher’s pussy, making a guttural groan escape from between her fingers covering her lips. Moving his hands to Professor Cherry’s hips, he used his strength to help bounce her weight as he fucked this older woman harder and faster. 

      “Oh my- fuck… fuck…” Professor Cherry moaned.

      A clapping sound began to grow louder as their two bodies collided. Michael watched her breasts smack together and bounce up and down wildly as she rode him. Her blond hair whipped about as she looked behind her over her shoulder. 

      “You’re gunna… you’re gunna make me fucking cum,” she pleaded. Her eyes were full of stress as she chewed on her lip and winced. Professor Cherry’s fat ass flattened on his lap over and over as she ground her teeth and arched her back. “Yes, fuck- fuck that slutty fucking pussy. Use your whore teacher.” 

      Michael released a low groan at the same time Professor Cherry’s body went rigid and her back smacked back into Michael’s chest. Her breasts jiggled as her body seized, and the orgasm made her clench her pussy walls on his cock. 

      All Michael could do in that moment was bask in the pleasure as he felt his teacher’s drenched pussy milk his cum from his cock. Every flex his cock made forced a coo of pleasure from Professor Cherry’s lips. They both stayed in that position, panting and sweating as their two bodies were one.

      Beep! Beep!

      It was the bell for the next period to begin. They both scrambled to put their clothes back on, and Professor Cherry made it to the door before the first student entered.

      “Remember,” she whispered to Michael as he put on his backpack to go to class. “This is our little secret.”
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…Weeks Later…

        

      

    

    
      “Stand up,” Principal Daniels commanded with such authority that Michael no longer ran through an internal monologue questioning his response. He just acted and stood. “Good boy, now lie down on your back.”

      Michael thought about Professor Cherry as he listened to his Principal’s commands. He hadn’t had sex with her since that day during lunch period weeks ago, but he would do whatever he had to in order to keep her from getting in trouble. While Michael had to admit he was a little afraid of Principal Daniels and much more than afraid of Professor Rodriguez, in the time that had elapsed from his first contact with Professor Cherry and now, he had developed feelings for her.

      When Michael did this, he felt even more exposed. His throbbing erection bounced about, pointing in the air as drips fell from his tip. Carefully, Principal Daniels walked around the outline of his body. Her black high heels clacked with every step as she walked. When she stopped over his head, Michael’s cheeks flushed as he could see up inside her near pencil skirt. Though dark, there was enough light for him to tell that she wasn’t wearing any underwear.

      “Hmm… you like that view? Judging by the stream of cum dripping from your shaft, you like it quite a bit.”

      “Y-Yes,” Michael managed.

      Lowering herself into a feminine squat with her thighs together aimed to the side, Principal Daniels hiked up her skirt as she slid it up over her waist. There was a playful smile as she looked down on the boy. Strands of loose hair brushed across her face as she hung her face over Michael’s face. 

      Principal Daniels opened her legs once the bottom of her skirt was above her waist. The warm energy radiating from between her thighs touched his face, and the arousing aroma of her sex touched his lips and nose. Michael found his cock throbbing and his mouth watering. He had never gone down on a woman before. He’d watched videos on it before—plenty of porn that he thought he understood like every teenager, but he never had been this close. 

      Michael saw the glistening slit of his principal’s vagina near his face until she took a knee beside his face. 

      “Open your mouth, stick out your tongue,” Principal Daniels commanded. There was no caring left in her voice. There was no teacherly, parental watchfulness in her words. There was only command and dominance, and Michael obeyed.

      Principal Daniels put her other knee down on the opposite side of Michael’s face, and with his tongue sticking out, Michael tasted the warm, wet slit of his principal. Slipping his tongue inside her vagina, he felt the walls of her pussy around his tongue as he pressed deeper. Making long laps from the top to the bottom of her pussy.

      “Ooohhhh… dear….” Principal Daniels hummed, and a shudder went through her body. “Mmm… yes, just like that.”

      With encouraging words, Michael lapped at her pussy again and again. Each lick pressed harder on her lips and pushed deeper inside her pussy. The warm, electrifying taste that he found peculiar at first soon became intoxicating as he tasted more of her juices flowing from her lips. 

      “Ohhhh, yes… Michael… just like that…” Principal Daniels growled as she began to force her hips down on her student’s face. “Good boy… just… like… that…ahhhmmm…”

      Suddenly, Michael found himself ravenous for her pussy. Satisfying his principal wasn’t enough; he wanted her to be pleased. He wanted her to cum. Raising his palms to Principal Daniels’ upper thighs, Michael gripped the older woman’s body in an attempt to pull her further down on his tongue. His move was greeted quickly by Principal Daniels’ hands shoving him away, a swift smack to his sternum, and Principal Daniels raising her pussy out of reach of his tongue.

      Michael  froze, not knowing what to do or what had happened.

      “Did I tell you you can touch me?” She asked again, it sounded more like an order.

      “Um, no… sorry…” Michael muttered, staring up at Principal Daniels’ wet pussy and curvy, plump ass cheeks hovering above his face.

      “Sorry, what?” She asked. There was a long pause where Michael found himself struggling for the word Principal Daniels was wanting. In the end, she gave him the answer. “Mistress.”

      “Sorry, Mistress,” Michael said, still unsure of himself. The tension in the moment continued for several moments as the two held frozen in place until, in an instant, Principal Daniels loosened and lowered herself down onto him again. Her hand that had struck his chest now rubbed warm circles down his center to his naval 

      “That’s my good boy,” Principal Daniels said with a smile in her voice. “Move your arms to your side and keep them there. Now lick your Mistress’ pussy, baby… ooooo…”

      Michael complied, snapping his hands to the outside of his thighs as he felt both her hands gently navigating his chest and belly. Exploring him like she was an alien and he was a new species. This time when he shoved his tongue into her tight pussy he felt her sit back on his mouth. His nose flirted with the mouth of her butt crack as she rode him, rocking her hips forward and back.

      “Oh, yes, darling, just like that. Mmm... do you like that feel?” Principal Daniels asked. “My thighs locked around your face… my-ahh ahhhmm… my pussy sitting on your face?” 

      Michael’s tongue was buried so far inside the woman’s pussy that he couldn’t talk. He couldn’t make much of a noise other than a groan. In return, Principal Daniels rewarded her pupil by squatting lower on his face. 

      It was then that Michael felt a hand brush down the side of his leg. Principal Daniels’ now familiar fingers coiled around his shaft and stroked the member begging for attention. Michael felt his pre-cum being spread across the face of his skin with every stroke. Pumping his shaft, Michael flexed back into Principal Daniels’ palm.

      “Ohhh… your poor cock… so desperate for attention… you're probably abusing this thing every night imagining the women you’ll  never have…” Principal Daniels groaned and suddenly stroked his cock hard and thoroughly for several seconds. It made his heart race and his mouth groan into the woman’s sex. His shaft flexed as hard as it could, and suddenly Principal Daniels stopped her touch of his shaft. 

      Michael’s hips wiggled about as his new mistress alternated between moans of pleasure and giggles at his torture. It took a moment to realize, but Michael noticed his mistress humping her face with every rock of her hips. Every once in a while, on those humps, Michael’s chin would catch on the skin above her pussy, and Principal Daniels would gasp, or her moan would be a sudden yelp of pleasure. 

      When he realized this, Michael started lapping his tongue out and over this spot over and over. Principal Daniels’ moans became erratic and uncontrollable.

      “Oh, shit… you fucking… your… yes…. right there…” She moaned in exasperated cries. 

      Michael’s tongue was growing tired but he couldn’t stop, not when he just found this spot. His tongue flicked over it faster, and despite her clearly having dominance over him, in that moment, as she heaved and trembled with every wet lick he did on his principal’s pussy, he felt in control of her. 

      “Shhh sh shit… yes… don’t stop… don’t stop fucking…” Principal Daniels moaned as she rode his face. 

      It was then that Michael realized he had found his Mistress’ g-spot. Licking it in rapid succession over and over again, he felt Principal Daniels’ legs quiver and her pussy pulse. 

      “Oh gahhhh!” Her screams crescendoed and for a brief moment, Michael felt Principal Daniels sit completely on his face, smothering him. Dragging his tongue back and forth repeatedly drove her even wilder, and the whole moment was strangely erotic.

      The moment her orgasm had passed, it was as if she realized she had an 18-year-old student locked beneath her, and Principal Daniels sprang from her position. Feeling his face doused in moisture, he sucked in air immediately. Principal Daniels turned around on him with a light sweat on her brow and a giggling smile on her lips. 

      “Good boy… good boy…” she said, taking his cheek in her palm and going to work cleaning him up. She planted long, deep kisses on his lower and upper lip, while shoving her tongue inside his mouth to suck on. 

      The hot and wet moment continued for several seconds as Principal Daniels moved his face about as she kissed, licked, and even bit various parts of his lip, tongue, and cheeks like a cat cleaning her toy. When she stood and ordered Michael to his feet, he felt a dizzying spin as he stood before in the principal’s office before the principal’s desk, just as he had when he entered, but yet everything seemed so different. So confusing, and yet, simpler. 

      With a delicate finger tapping the edge of her desk that just moments before she had been leaning upon. “Put you hands here,” Principal Daniels said. 

      Michael complied. He had to lean over to put both of his hands flat on the desk. 

      “Spread your legs and don’t move your hands. Do you understand?” She asked.

      “Yes…uh, yes, mistress,” Michael said and did. He felt like a criminal about to be searched by a police officer with his body half hunched over her desk, his hard tortured cock still dangling between his legs.

      Principal Daniels ran her fingers over his back and around his waist as she circled him. “You’re a good boy, Michael. You listen well. You do as you're told. Have a good heart, I think. That’s why I don’t understand why you got wrapped up in such a dirty business of spying on your teachers? Sexting with them?” Ducking beneath his right arm, she knelt in front of him, her neat hair brushed off to one side and a seductive look in her eyes. “Life’s full of consequences. Rewards and punishments. It's time you learn that.”

      Principal Daniels held his gaze as she leaned forward and took the head of his cock in her mouth. The large, swollen head looked massive in her tiny mouth and delicate fingers. She hummed a note of approval as she tongued the urethra before forcing the shaft deep down her throat. A look of concentration came over her brow as she grabbed the base of my cock and forced the shaft up and down her throat in a sudden, wet, sloppy motion. The feeling was amazing and panic-inducing simultaneously. The forcefulness and aggression of the movements. 

      It was like Principal Daniels was choking herself on his cock. But as she gagged, she also moaned. As her eyes watered, they also held his gaze and begged for more. 

      She was aroused by this.

      Just when the feeling became too much, Michael found himself pinching his eyes shut and putting his mouth to his arm. Principal Daniels suddenly stopped her assault on her throat with his cock. Leaving his dick dangling and engorged between his legs, the middle-aged woman stood, swiping the tears from the corners of her eyes and the excess saliva from around her lips with the back of her hand.

      Michael panted as the roller coaster of arousal continued, as the stress of the moment was beginning to peak for him. Standing behind Michael, Principal Daniels kissed the back of his shoulder. Her right hand slipped around his waist and grasped his heavy shaft, and she began to gently stroke his shaft. Up and down, up and down her hand went.

      “Do you like that?” She asked with a hoarse voice.

      “Yes, mistress,” he said.

      Her grip grew firm around his cock, as did the pace at which she stroked him. From the base to just before the tip of his shaft, she stroked him, making him begin to pant.

      “Do you like being sucked and milked? Do you enjoy eating your mistress’ pussy?”

      “Yes, mistress.”

      Her hand pumped vigorously now. He could feel his ball sack bouncing from front to back with the fast and hard pumps. It was close to hurting, but not fast enough for it to be. He found his cock tensing and flexing. He was close.

      “Mmmmm, that's it, baby. Fuck that hand. You like that? Yeah?” Principal Daniels purred in pleasure. “You want to cum for your mistress? You want your mistress to milk your fucking cock? This could be your new habit. Your new naughty fucking ritual.”

      Principal Daniels stepped around to Michael’s side, still stroking his cock. With her left hand, she had undone her blouse, exposing her breasts from the neck. She groped them as she bit her lip and stared into Michael’s narrowing eyes.

      “These tits, this hand, this fucking pussy… it could all be yours. You could have it all to yourself every week. Every day, if you like.” Principal Daniels panted herself as she pumped faster on his cock. “You just can’t sext Professor Cherry again, you understand? You see her during class and that’s it okay?”

      “Yes… mistress…” he groaned.

      “Good boy… mmmmm…. Now cum for your mistress. Come on, fucking cum for your mistress,” Principal Daniels demanded. 

      Michael’s eyes rolled back and his knees gave way for a moment as he felt the first spurt of semen spurt from his cock onto the side of the principal’s desk. 

      “Ohhh, yes, good boy, mmmm yes…” Principal Daniels moaned. “Empty those big fucking balls for your mistress.”

      Principal Daniels continued to pump his shaft long after Michael went soft in her hand. When she finally did stop stroking him, Michael’s cock felt like an abused piece of rope. She ordered him to dress and she closed up her blouse and fixed her skirt.

      “Now, Michael, remember what you agreed to,” Principal Daniels said, wagging her finger at him.

      “Yes, mistress,” Michael replied, realizing how natural it felt to say.

      “Today’s consequence was a reward. You don’t want to experience a punishment.” She warned. “Now. Have a good weekend. I’ll expect to see you after school on Monday in my office, understood?”

      “Yes, mistress,” Michael smiled. He went to leave but was stopped.

      “Oh, don’t forget this,” Principal Daniels smiled, holding up his cell phone that was on her desk.

      Michael took the phone and saw the seductive look in Principal Daniels’ eyes that had a hint of danger in them as well. He left her office feeling as though he had just walked through a hurricane and was trying to decide if he was still in real life. Everything felt so surreal as he walked down the stairs. Pushing outside to the front parking lot he saw an empty lot except for a few dozen cars belonging to the athletes. 

      Then his phone buzzed to life. He looked half hoping it was his mistress.

      Then he saw the name on the received text… Professor Cherry

      
        
        Professor Cherry

        ‘Just saw you leave Principal Daniels’ office. Come to my car. I’m parked around back between the school buses. NOW.’
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      Michael walked around the back of the Teaching campus building with a sense of dread and excitement. 

      Why do I feel like I’m being called to the principal’s office all over again?

      And yet, there was excitement. He hadn’t been alone with Professor Cherry since their last encounter. This was despite him lingering well past the end of class every single day, just hoping she would close the classroom door and lock it when it was just the two of them, like she had done before. But that never happened. Sure, Professor Cherry would shoot him smirks and smiles and there was a remarkable correlation in his grades improving, but no sex. No special affection. If nothing else, this afforded Michael a chance to show Professor Cherry that he could be trusted.

      I didn’t give her up.

      Michael found Professor Cherry parked in the back of the lot, hidden between four school buses that never moved, probably because they were broken. Her red SUV was worn down and looked older. The model was probably 15 years old, and when he got inside, he guessed that she had recently bought it.

      “What did she say? What did she ask?” Professor Cherry immediately pressed the questions. Her eyes were wide and full of worry. “Did she ask about us? About…”

      Michael found him weighing what was right and wrong versus what was best to share and not to share. He figured it could be considered cruel if he went into too many details about him and Principal Daniels' relationship.

      “She…. Asked about you and me. She asked if we had ever… You know, had sex and stuff,” Michael admitted as he adjusted uncomfortably in the passenger seat of the SUV. 

      “And what did you say?” Professor Cherry asked while appearing on the verge of a nervous breakdown.

      “No, of course,” Michael said, turning to his teacher. “I’d never say anything ever, no matter what, Professor Cherry. I wouldn’t let you get into any kind of bind.”

      Professor Cherry seemed to visibly relax as she leaned back in her chair and released a deep breath. It was then that Michael could see the amount of weight and worry she was carrying with her. He had read online what her husband was going through. He was still in jail for manslaughter after killing a man in a DUI accident, and one of the articles said she was in the process of divorcing her husband. Professor Cherry had a lot on her mind and was dealing with more than most. The stress was evident. 

      “Did she say what she was going to do? If she was going to talk to someone else or…” Professor Cherry asked.

      “No, she didn’t. But… but I think she wants to talk to me again… some more…” Michael said. 

      “What… what about?” 

      “I don’t know… just to check on me, I guess,” Michael said. “I don’t think she believed me when I said nothing happened.”

      Like a switch had been flipped, Professor Cherry formed a comfortable smile as she curled up in her seat and faced her student with her body. Her arm extended as she placed a hand on his thigh.

      “I need you to convince her. Michael, I need you to do or say whatever you have to to make sure she doesn’t find anything out about us, okay? Can you do that for me?”

      “Of course, anything,” he said. 

      Michael saw his teacher give him an under-eye look, and a seductive smile grew across her lips as her hand worked up and down his thigh. Within seconds, he felt his pants being undone and his underwear being jerked down to his ankles. 

      Professor Cherry hands worked his already overworked cock to life in seconds. Just seeing Professor Cherry’s blond hair hang over his thigh was enough to engorge his cock. After several seconds of stroking him stiff, Professor Cherry slipped her bright red lips around the head of his cock. Bobbing her head up and down, she inched her lips lower and lower on his throbbing shaft. 

      His cock twitched as her tongue lapped back and forth on the sensitive tip and made his hips rise into her mouth. Michael felt the length of her tongue sliding down the base of his shaft with each slip lower. 

      Michael took Professor Cherry’s hair in his hand, showing the initiative for once. He gathered her blond hair into his fist as Professor Cherry began to fuck her own face with his cock. Sliding up and down faster, the tip of Michael’s cock tapped the back of Professor Cherry’s throat until Michael couldn’t take it anymore.

      Michael squirmed where he sat in the passenger seat of the suv between two school buses. His cock seizing, it flexed as he spurted strings of warm cum into her mouth. Professor Cherry gagged herself but kept her mouth pressed down on his cock as he emptied inside his teacher. The seconds turned to minutes as she continued to bob her wet lips up and down on his cock as it turned soft. 

      When she finally raised off his cock she slurped the saliva away, and she cleaned her face, and Michael put on his pants. 

      “So you need a ride back to your dorm?” She asked.

      “Sure,” he said.

    

  

OceanofPDF.com


  
    
      
        
          
          

          
            CHAPTER FOUR

          

        

      

    

    
      Michael hadn’t told anyone about what he had seen or did involving his professors, despite him knowing it made for great gossip and would get him major cool points with the boys around his dorm. He also knew that news would spread like wildfire, and he and all the professors would get in trouble, and the sex would stop. So, begrudgingly, Michael continued to be the awkward guy around the dorm who didn’t have a girlfriend while secretly hooking up with two cougars.

      Principal Daniels was a bit of a curveball. She was such an uptight woman, he never expected her to be so… sexual. Though her being a dominatrix was about on mark. Still, as scary as the Principal was, Michael was far more terrified of Professor Rodriguez. Three times a week he sat in her Spanish class and felt like a bleeding man being circled by a shark. It used to be fun, staring at his sexy Latina professor and fantasizing, now, he just cringed, waiting for her to strike or do something.

       

      
        
          
            [image: ]
          

        

        * * *

      

       

      “Have you seen Professor Cherry in the past week?” Principal Daniels asked while Michael was in a… precarious position.

      “No, no…” he grunted and then shrugged, “Well, just in class, you know, ahhmm! But that’s it, that’s it! I swear!”

      “Are you sure?” Principal Daniels asked as she squeezed a little harder.

      “Yes, yes, yes!” Michael winced as he lied.

      “Do you want me to stop?” she asked, her voice was a near snarl, like whatever my answer was, she wouldn’t.

      Michael thought for a moment, but said, “No.”

      Principal Daniels had called him from an unknown number a week after their first encounter and told him to come to her office after hours. He did with his book bag over his shoulder. The stern lady walked by him as if he was invisible and looked outside to confirm her staff had gone home and only a dimly lit office remained. Closing and locking the door, Principal Daniels undressed him roughly without saying a word. When Michael tried to help, she smacked his hands away. The questioning began when he was naked and stood in the middle of her office while she was fully clothed.

      “So, if you don’t want me to stop, then you like this rough treatment?” Principal Daniels asked. Her hand was wrapped around his cock in almost a fist. His swollen head was purple and bulging as she slowly jerked his cock.

      “I… I like it when it’s from you,” he offered.

      Principal Daniels smirk grew into a slithering snake up her cheek as she looked down on me. Her six-inch black heel put her taller than me. She wore black-rimmed glasses with her black hair pulled back in a ponytail.

      “Good answer, baby,” she purred like a lioness.

      In a sprint of motion, Principal Daniels jerked his cock roughly. Using her entire arm, she masturbated his shaft until his balls bounced wildly and pre-cum started to be milked from his tip.

      “Quiet!” she ordered when he started to grunt. Dragging him by his cock like it was a leash, Principal Daniels brought him over to her sofa she had in the corner. Lifting her skirt and parting her thighs, Principal Daniels exposed her trimmed pussy. “You want this? Is this what you're whining about?”

      Her hand pulled him so he hunched over her, bracing himself on the back of the couch as she rubbed the milky pre-cum from my tip onto her slit. It was as if his cock was the marker and her pussy was the paper, and she was trying to color it all in.

      “Mmmmm… You’ve jerked your cock in your little dorm room for so long fantasizing about mature pussy, but you’ve never had it?” she taunted, her hand squeezing him harder as his cock pierced her lips barely before she pulled him out and circled her clit. “Ahh ahhhmmmmmm… You fucked your sock wishing it could be a cougar’s cunt, but your imagination only works sooo much… fuck, yes…” she groaned and seemed to forget what she was saying as she rubbed his tip back and forth on her clit.

      Principal Daniels’ mouth hung open as her eyes bounced between his eyes and his cock grinding on her clit. She started to pant, her breasts bouncing inside her V-neck blouse. In a swift motion, she lowered my cock and shoved it in her pussy.

      “Ughhh fuck me! Fuck me, you stupid piece of shit—oh yesss!” she moaned as Michael’s hips pressed down and into her. In an instant, his cock was engulfed by her warmth, tight walls, and sopping wetness as he plunged deep inside her. “Ohhh, fuck yes!” she moaned and slipped a palm over her mouth.

      Michael’s fingers dug into the back of the couch as he slammed his cock in and out of her pussy hard. The blouse struggled to contain her tits as they bounced so much that her black bra became visible and her boobs nearly shook free.

      “Ohhh yes, yes, yes, fuck that pussy! Fuck me! Fuck me harder!” she demanded and received. The clap of our bodies filled the room as Principal Daniels spread her legs in nearly the splits to fit every inch of his shaft inside her. Michael’s balls swung and slapped her ass. “Ughh fuck! I’m fucking cumming!”

      Principal Daniels growled and in an instant her limbs whipped around him like lassos. Her legs wrapped around his hips. Her arms were around the back of his neck and back. Fingernails dug in as if threatening him not to flee.

      “Fuuuuck yess!” she moaned and Michael felt his cock squeezed by her pussy.

      Michael was close to cumming as well, but as soon as her orgasm passed, she pressed him away, staggering him back and his cock out of her. When her hand snatched his dick once more, she grabbed it hard and didn’t let go until he came.

      “Cum on, baby, cum for momma! Cum for momma!” Principal Daniels ordered as she jerked his cock as hard ever. “There you go…” she said through panted breaths and gritted teeth. “There you fucking go… cum for your fucking Mistress…”

      Michael’s eyes saw spots as his cock finally flexed and came. Sperm spilled over her hands and floor as she milked him dry in her office while looking up at the student.

      He winced when she finally let go and wondered if his cock felt good or bad after the abuse.

      Principal Daniels stuck out her tongue and licked the cum off of her fingers as she fell back into the couch. After licking each finger clean, she said absently, “Get dressed. You can leave. I’ll see you back here next week.”

      Michael did what she said and dressed.

      “What do you say?” she asked in a warning tone.

      “Yes, Mistress.”

      “Good boy…” she said with a small smile.
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      “Keep fucking me—ugh, shit! Oh my God, don’t you fucking stop!” Professor Alice Cherry moaned. Her eyes were closed as she was lost in the pleasure of her student fucking her cunt like it had never been fucked before. When she opened her eyes again, she remembered she was in her office and bent over her desk and smacked a hand over her mouth.

      Fuck, Alice! I have to be quiet! She thought just as Michael slapped her ass, just like how she loved. Ughhh… It’s so hard though…

      “Ahhmmmm!” Alice bit down on the back of her hand as high-pitched whimpers escaped her. lips. “Michael—you shouldn’t⁠—”

      SMACK!

      SMACK!

      SMACK!

      SMACK!

      SMACK!

      “Ahhh ohhh fuuuckmmmm!” Alice cried as he continued to fuck her pussy raw.

      Goddammit! He’s getting too fucking good at this! Ugh, shit, I should just have him start coming to my apartment. Ahhmm! At least there I can be as loud as I want—ahhhh!

      “Yes, yes! Fuck! I’m so close! I’m so fucking close!” Alice whispered, though it verged on a yell.

      It had become almost routine now that Alice met with Michael at the end of her day on Tuesdays and Thursdays after classes were done. She told herself it was to keep tabs on Michael and make sure he doesn’t tell anyone, she lied to herself that it was just to get updates on Principal Daniels knowledge of her, but the truth was she knew the real reason. They’d fuck like animals across her office furniture each time. Every time, Michael seemed to be able to last longer and learn her body better than any man she had slept with. She hated to admit it, but Professor Cherry was fast becoming addicted to her student’s cock.

      “OhmyGod, ohmyGod, ohmyGod, ohmyGod,” she repeated in a building whisper that grew louder along with the banging sound of Michael fucking her into her desk hard enough to inch it closer to the goddamn wall. “Ughh.. my fucking God—I’m cumming!” she screamed.

      Alice’s knees went weak, her thighs quivered, and pussy clenched as a drench of juices squirted out of her pussy and rained on the floor.

      “Ahhhh!” she cried when he spanked her.

      SMACK!

      SMACK!

      SMACK!

      SMACK!

      SMACK!

      SMACK!

      “Fuuuuuck…” she whimpered between sharp breaths as the jolts of pleasure spiked through her entire body. “Oh… God…”

      Michael tried to hold her weight up as her legs gave way, but she pushed him away and willfully slid to her knees. Turning around like the hungry cock slut her student had made her. Alice slipped her lips around Michael’s cock that was still wet with her juices and began face fucking herself with it. His cock felt like a hot steel rod in her mouth. Looking up at the young man’s face as she played with his balls and stroked the base with her two hands, Alice could see the boy was about to cum, and her mouth watered.

      Listening to his groan, she felt his warm, salty cum squirt over her tongue. She tried to swallow it all, but the young man came so much that some of it leaked out of the corner of her lips.

      It was then she heard the key jiggling and the lock shift out of place. They both did. With her student’s hard cock still in her mouth and his semen dribbling down her chin, Professor Alice Cherry looked and saw Principal Daniels open the door, staring at them.
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      “Oh, god…” Mandy groaned as her dildo dipped into her pussy and back out. The 8-inch light pink silicone object was already glistening with her juices. “Oh, I’m so close, guys… the first one is about to happen…” her voice sang as her hips raised and lowered. One foot was to the left of her steering wheel, while the other was outstretched on the passenger seat.

      “Oh fuck! Are you ready? Are you guys fucking ready?” Mandy cried as she pumped the dildo in and out, faster and faster. She felt the pleasure building like a highlighter, circling her sex over and over. “Oh god!”

      Mandy pulled the dildo out of her pussy, watching the bright sunlight catching the droplets flung off of it as they rained on her steering wheel. Her sex pulsed, and she squirted a small rain of juices onto the towel she had laid on the driver side floor-mats.

      “Ugh!” she grunted as drips continued to leak from her. “God, I want you to fuck me right now so bad. I want you to treat me like the bad girl I’m being…”

      Mandy leaned forward and adjusted the angle of her phone. It videoed her from the docking station she had in the middle of her dash above her sound system. The red Honda Odyssey she sat in was spacious. Meant for a family of seven, the minivan suited her family of six just fine as well as handled her extracurricular activities.

      Hearts, starry-eyed faces, and lusting faces filled the screen as she live streamed video for her ultra-fans filled the screen. She had been teasing this video for some time. She meant to do it last week but her youngest was home sick from school and her husband couldn’t be bothered from his golf lessons, drinks with the boys, then a round of golf the next day that turned into more drinking—such was his way.

      “Mmmm… mmmm…. I feel another one, you want another one baby?” she moaned to her digital audience. She had nearly 50 people watching her live, which was a record. When she posted this video later that night, it would get hundreds if not thousands of views by the weekend.

      But 48 live views was pretty good for a 34-year-old mom of three.

      She did a quick glance around the parking lot and saw no one but empty cars. Mandy had parked in the back of the beach parking lot. It was a sunny Florida day, so it was busy. She had left her windows down so the sound of the AC blowing wouldn’t ruin the audio of her recording.

      The heat of the day clung to her skin and her loose white top (which allowed everyone could clearly see her nipples through) stuck to her skin. She wore a pair of large aviator sunglasses that felt like a mask to her. She normally wore an elegant mascaraed mask to hide some of her face when it was in frame. It gave her more confidence to perform her more secret fantasies. Hiding her sexual desires for so long only to put them on the internet for all to enjoy was terrifying and strangely erotic. It was amazing how a simple camera and internet post could activate an otherwise stalled and nonexistent sex life.

      Biting her thick lower lip, the corner of her mouth raised in a smirk as she teased the tip of her dildo on her pussy lips. The touch alone was enough to send butterflies pattering around her belly and sex.

      “Are you going to give me more?” Mandy asked breathlessly. “Mommy, wants more.”
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