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CHAPTER ONE

 

“S hit,” Michael whispered. “P-Principal  Daniels…”  Alice  stuttered  as  she  shrunk  away  from  her student’s cock and began furiously wiping away the cum on her face. “I… I…  I…”  she  said  but  no  words  came  to  mind  that  could  negate  what  her supervisors eyes could obviously see.

“You… you…” the woman said with her standard glare in her eyes. She looked down the hall before letting herself inside Alice’s office and locking the door behind her.

“I can explain,” Alice said, seeing her willingness to come inside as a small but possible chance that she could talk her way out of this. Like water slipping between her fingers, Alice saw her career, life, and her entire future disappearing. All it would take was one other person to find out about this, and it would spread like wildfire. She would be the teacher who fucked her student.  She  would  be  the  middle-aged  woman  who  is  so  desperate  and pathetic that she slept with a boy who was barely a man that was half her age.  She  would  be  a  jobless,  divorcé,  and  she  would  be  completely  un hireable for the rest of her life.

The cherry on top would be the new stories that inevitably went around. Alice had seen stories of other teachers who hooked up with their students and  saw  the  mass  hate  the  world  had  of  them.  Granted,  in  those  cases something  illegal  was  happening,  and  this  one  only  unethical  things  were occurring and nothing illegal. Alice had to take the small victory while she could, before this house of cards, she built began to fall.

“Oh,  can  you  now?”  Principal  Daniels  said  with  a  raised  eyebrow. “Please do, because from where I stand it looks like you’re having sexual relations with your student in your office!”

Alice frowned and hung her head. This was always a lost cause, what am I thinking…

“That’s  your  job,  your  career,  that’s  everything  out  the  window!” Principal  Daniels  yelled.  “And  you!”  she  rounded  on  Michael  who  was trying to put on his pants. “I should’ve known not to trust you at your word. All men are liars. You’re just starting at a younger age.”

“I’m sorry—” Michael started but was interrupted.

“Quiet!”  Principal  Daniels  snapped,  “You’re  the  last  person  I  want  to hear speak right now.”

“Please, Principal Daniels,” Alice whimpered on the verge of tears, “I’ll do anything. Just please, don’t report me to the Dean.”

It  was  desperate,  but Alice  would  do  anything  at  this  moment  to  take back a dozen poor decisions she made over the past few weeks. Funny how she never really truly thought about the consequences, or the possibility that this moment would come.

“Fine  then,  you  want  a  second  chance?  Come  here  then,  get  on  your knees,” Principal Daniels said and grabbed Michael, shoving him in front of Alice’s desk.

“What?” Alice gasped. Her eyes went wide when her supervisor yanked down on Michael’s jeans and boxers, revealing his limp cock.

“You  want  another  chance  or  not,  missy?”  Principal  Daniels  said, hanging her hands on her hips.
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CHAPTER TWO

 

A lice  blinked  once  more  before  staggering  forward  and  hesitantly lowering to her knees as if this was some kind of trick.

“There you go,” Principal Daniels said and reached around Michael to grab his cock, “Jesus, look at this mess you made… here, open your mouth. Take it. Take it!”

Alice  had  a  surreal  moment  as  she  looked  up  from  her  knees  into Michael’s worried eyes as she took his shaft between her lips. Beside him, Principal Daniels hung from his shoulder, a sneer of a grin on her red lips, and her hand was fed the boy’s cock into Alice’s mouth. Part of her question if  this  was  a  real  world.  If  this  was  a  dream,  a  nightmare,  or  something worse. This couldn’t be happening. And yet, all of her senses were telling her it was.

Principal Daniels’ moved her hand from Michael’s cock to Alice’s cheek and finally gripped Alice’s long blonde hair. She jerked her mouth forward, so her lips slipped all the way down Michael shaft to the base of his cock. She could taste the salty cum still wet on his dick. The thick, semen covered her  tongue  as  she  licked  him  clean  and  worked  her  lips  up  and  down  his half hard cock as Principal Daniels moved Alice’s head forward and back, roughly.

“That’s it, clean it good. Lick up all the evidence of your being a dirty fucking  tramp,”  Principal  Daniels  growled  and  she  turned  her  gaze  to Michael  beside  her.  “Oh,  what’s  wong?  Don’t  you  like  a  dirty  tramp sucking your cock? Why’s it still soft?”

“We—We… well, I just, um,” Michael hesitated. He looked even more terrified than Alice was. Alice bobbed her head faster, trying to make him hard again to make thing better for him. She felt strength returning to his shaft slowly.

“You—You just came in this whore? Is that what you’re trying to say?” Principal  Daniels  asked  and  he  murmured  a  small  yes.  “Well,  so  what? you’re a young man. Hmm… Maybe the problem isn’t you. It’s this useless mouth.”

“Ahh!” Alice winced when her supervisor pulled her lips off his cock by tugging on her hair. Principal Daniels sat her ass on the edge of the couch as Alice was forced to shuffle on her knees over to her.

Principal  Daniels  hiked  her  tight  skirt  up  her  creamy  thighs,  revealing her black fishnets that ended just inches before her shaved pussy. “Let me find out just how good this mouth is,” she said. “Eat my pussy.”

Alice hesitated uncomfortably for a moment, and she even almost said that she wasn’t a lesbian aloud, but then Professor Rodriguez popped into her mind. She still has not been able to explain their numerous encounters prior to her sexual engagements with Michael. Principal Daniels raised one eyebrow.  The  devious  smirk  on  her  lips  contrasted  with  the  daggers  she stared down at her with. It was like she was trying to tempt Alice to say no. To  make  the  wrong  decision  and  face  the  consequences.  Taking  a  deep breath,  Alice  grimaced  before  leaning  forward  and  sticking  her  tongue inside her supervisor’s pussy.

“Mmmmmm… that a girl… get deep in there… ohhh, yes…” Principal Daniels groaned and looked over at Michael. “You just keep stroking that cock and see if it still w—works, ohh, yes… lick it… lick it…”

Alice  had  gone  from  licking  the  gooey  center  of  Principal  Daniels’ pussy lips, to making long laps on her clitoris. She ignored the principal’s hand,  gripping  tighter  on  her  blonde  hair,  and  slid  her  own  palms  up Principal  Daniels’  her  thighs,  spreading  her  legs,  even  wider  which  she allowed. Alice’s  right  hand  rubbed  over  the  Principal’s  clitoris  separating and lifting her hood and exposing the sensitive little nub.

“Fffffuck,  ugh…”  Principal  Daniels  gasped,  her  breaths  were quickening into ragged panting. “Good girl… good fucking girl…”

Saliva dripped down Alice’s tongue as she salivated at the electric taste of  her  pussy.  Her  tongue  drew  several  circles  around  the  clit  as  principal Daniels’  hips  raised  and  fell,  and  her  hand  pressed  on  the  back  of Alice’s head, shoving her face harder into the woman’s crotch. She was so engulfed with what was happening in front of her. She didn’t even realize motion was happening  behind  her  as  well.  Principal  Daniels’  thick  thighs  were  like walls that border her new world, trapping her to focus on her dripping pussy and her boss’ throbbing clit.

“Yes…  yess…  there  you  go…  put  it  in,”  Principal  Daniels  ordered between moans. Alice thought Principal Daniel was talking to her until she felt a warm hand rub over the curve of her ass and a hard cock slip between her slippery pussy lips.

“Mmmmmmughhhhh!”  Alice  growled  a  moan.  Several  inches  of Michael’s  cock  penetrated  her  pussy,  stretching  her  pussy  lips  and  filling her  up  all  at  once.  Her  whimpering  moans  were  instantly  stifled  after  the brief  moment  she  lifted  her  mouth  only  to  feel  both  of  Principal  Daniels’ hands clamped down on the back of her head and forced Alice’s lips onto her clit. “Mmmmmmm!”

“Oh,  fuck!”  Principal  Daniels  yelled,  “I’m  cumming!  I’m  fucking cumming on your dirty tramp of a tongue—Fuuuuck!!”

Principal  Daniels’  fists  grabbed  the  back  of  Alice’s  head,  each  hand gripping a lock of blonde hair like they were the saddle on a horse. Alice’s nose was smashed into her crotch. The juices of her pussy bathed her face. Alice’s tongue lapped and circled Principal Daniels’ clitoris as her screams grew and filled the office and then some.

The sounds escaping Alice’s mouth were primal and gutteral. They were muted by Principal Daniels’ thighs clamping around her face, but they still competed with the Principal’s moans. Michael’s cock felt harder than ever, and  he  was  spearing  it  into  Alice’s  pussy  with  a  ferocity  she  had  never experienced.  He  must’ve  been  enjoying  the  site  of  these  two  mature, voluptuous  cougars  because Alice  could  feel  his  fingers  digging  into  her hips as he railed her pussy.

“Ahhh ahhhh fuuuuck yesss!” Principal Daniels screamed as she leaned backward and refused to release Alice’s hair. When she came, Alice thought for a moment that she might die from a lack of oxygen. The woman locked her  legs  around Alice’s  head.  Moist  liquid  dripped  down Alice’s  chin  and over  her  breasts  as  they  swayed  back-and-forth  with  every  buck  of Michael’s hips. “Fuuuuuuck…” Principal Daniels shuddered.

The  principal  laid  back  on  Alice's  desk,  carelessly,  knocking  the computer,  papers,  and  more  onto  the  ground,  and  yet  as  she  did,  she  still refused to release Alice’s hair as she pulled the woman up to her. For a brief moment,  Michael’s  cock  fell  out  of  Alice  as  she  scrambled  to  mount Principal Daniels. When she did, the two women immediately began to kiss and Alice could feel her boss licking every drop of her juices off of Alice’s face and her tongue.
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CHAPTER THREE

 

M ichael watched the two women grab at each other as they made out  aggressively.  They  both  were  panting  heavily,  but  their  lips  attacked each  other  with  a  vengeance.  Michael  step  forward,  not  knowing  what  he should be doing. He had been following along this entire time and felt like the  18  year-old  boy  that  he  was.  All  his  recent  gained  confidence  had disappeared.

“Come on, boy,” Principal Daniels groaned between kisses, “That pussy isn’t going to fill itself.”

“Mmmmmmahhhh  ahhhh,  oh  my  God!”  Professor  Cherry  arched  her back and cried when he shoved it back inside her. She was mounted on all four on top of Principal Daniels, so in order to penetrate Professor Cherry’s pussy he had to stand between Principal Daniels’s legs. He felt those legs slowly  close  behind  him  like  a  venus  flytrap  grabbing  its  prey.  “Fuck,  oh my—God…”

“Mmmmm… look at these wondrous tits just flopping about,” Principal Daniels commented.

Balancing on her hands that were pressed on the desk on either side of Principal  Daniels’  face,  Professor  Cherry’s  large  breasts  hung  down  and swayed  back-and-forth  with  every  buck  of  Michael’s  hips.  Her  nipples, kissing  Principal  Daniels’  nipples  with  every  rock  forward  and  back. Principal Daniels’ split her hands down the Professor’s chest and scooped up her breast, gripping them tight in her fist.

“Aahhhhhhh! Fuck fuck fuck!” Professor Cherry screamed.

“Mmmmm… You  like  being  used  like  a  little  slut?”  Principal  Daniels asked  as  she  twisted  her  nipples  from  the  front  and  Michael  fucked  her pussy from behind.

“Shhhhiit,  yes—yes!  Use  me,  please!”  Professor  Cherry  moaned.  The word spilled out of her almost as easily as the moans did. “Fuck me… Fuck me!”

Principal Daniels twisted one of Professor cherry’s nipples and plucked it,  making  her  cry  out  even  louder.  Michael’s  hands  hooked  over  top  of Professor Cherry’s hips, and yank her back as he thrusted forward, fucking her deeper.

“Oh  my  fucking  God—yes!  Yes!”  Professor  Cherry  cried.  Principal Daniels  laughed  a  sadistic  laugh  as  she  smacked  the  outside  of  Professor Cherry’s tits, making them bounce wildly, and her screams to reach a peak. “Oh,  fuck—cumming…  cumming!”  was  all  she  managed  to  say  before  a violent tremor went through all of her body and Professor Cherry squirted onto his cock.

The  convulsions  of  her  pussy  force  his  cock  out  of  her  briefly  as  the splash of juices, soaked his crotch and rain down into the carpet.

“Oh,  yess,”  Principal  Daniels  spoke  as  if  she  was  speaking  to  a  dog. “Did that feel good my dirty tramp.”

Professor Cherry couldn’t respond as she could barely still breathe. Her breath came in sharp inhales and fast exhales. Different muscles tensed and relaxed on their own and it looked like she might be having a seizure for a moment.  With  his  hard  cock  still  throbbing  and  begging  to  be  inside someone, he decided to fill the other hole that was sitting right in front of him.

“That’s  right  my  dirty  fucking  tramp.  Cry  like  a  little—Ahhhh  fuck!” Principal  Daniels  gasped  as  his  cock  slid  inside  her  pussy  without hesitation. “You dirty, little—shit!”

Slamming  his  cock  forward,  Michael  felt  Principal  Daniels’  walls clench  on  him  as  he  penetrated  her  unsuspecting  pussy.  Over  Professor Cherry’s  shoulder,  he  could  see  Principal  Daniels’  angry,  yet  weakening eyes as his cock pounded her tight slit.

“Yes…  Yess…”  Principal  Daniels  grunted.  “You  like  that  don’t  you. You like—ohh fuck… why so hard all of a sudden? Make up for lost time— ugh, yes!”

Professor Cherry was barely conscious as she looked over her shoulder. Her blonde hair falling over the smaller her back as her eyes stared up at him.  His  right  hand  slid  up  over  the  top  of  her  ass  and  back  down  so  his fingers  could  pierce  her  dripping  pussy.  Her  mouth  gasped  and  her  eyes looked at him, both begging him to stop and begging him for more at the same time. Using his entire arm, he finger fucked Professor Cherry’s pussy, making her cry out almost as loud as Principal Daniels.

“Fuck it… Fuck it… Fuck it!” Principal Daniels demanded as her hands grabbed at the desk. Her high heels clenched behind Michael’s ass, holding him in place.

“Ohhhhhh mmyyyyyyy Gooodddddd…” Professor Cherry charged like a  bomb  about  to  blow  as  his  fingers  punched  in  and  out  of  her  hole relentlessles.

“That’s  it.  Fuck  me…  Fuck  me!”  Principal  Daniels  demanded. “Yesssss!”

Principal  Daniels  and  Professor  Cherry  came  within  seconds  of  each other.  Their  screams  competed  as  their  bodies  flexed  into  each  other. Professor  Cherry  squirted  again,  soaking  both  Principal  Daniels  and Michael’s hand before she collapsed on her supervisor.

When Michael came, he felt Principal Daniels’ legs lock him in place. He was sweaty and out of breath but he was seeing spots from the pleasure of the orgasm. His cum filled Principal Daniels up as his balls flexed and emptied.
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CHAPTER FOUR

 

“A nd  Michael,”  Principal  Daniels  said  at  the  door  to  Professor Cherry’s office. She was dusting off her blouse and straightening her skirt. “Do not be late for our weekly appointment tomorrow.”

And  just  as  quickly  as  she  arrived,  Principal  Daniel’s  left,  closing  the door  behind  her  and  leaving  a  naked  Michael  and  a  panting  Professor Cherry lying on her desk. After a moment passed, Michael started to dress and slowly Professor Cherry straightened. Her breasts hung out of her shirt, her  skirt  was  hiked  up,  her  shirt  was  stretched  over  one  shoulder  from Principal  Daniels’  rough  handling,  and  there  was  a  large  wet  spot  in  her carpet in front of her desk. That last one was Professor Cherry’s fault.

“Oh  my  God…  Oh  my  God,  what  just  happened?”  Professor  Cherry said aloud but she seemed to be talking to herself. “I just had sex with my boss! Did you know about this?”

“What?”

“She said you had a weekly appointment tomorrow,” Professor Cherry said and did her best to tuck her breasts back in her shirt. “Have you been fucking her this whole time?”

Michael winced, “Kinda.”

“And you didn’t tell me?” Professor Cherry yelled. “You just left me to be blindsided by her and…”

“Sorry.  It’s  not  really  sex  like  how  we  do  it.  It’s  more…  well,  you’ve seen what it’s like.”

Professor  Cherry  was  quiet  for  a  time.  She  shook  her  head  as  she thought about what happened and what will happen. “I… I’ve got to go… this, this is becoming too much for me.”

She gathered her things and straightened her clothes before approaching the door.

“Wait, will I see you again next week or this weekend?” Michael asked, hopeful.

“Um,  I—I  don’t  know.  I’ve  got  to  go,”  Professor  Cherry  said  and  left her office in the chaotic state it was in.

Michael made a face, unsure of what the future held.
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CHAPTER FIVE

 

“A nd then she just left me there—well, left us there,” Alice scoffed at the ridiculousness of it all. “Michael naked, me a mess. It was like she got off on the chaos she caused.”

Professor Maria Rodriguez said nothing as Alice recalled the past two weeks of her sexual exploitations. After a day or two had passed, Ellis felt like she was going to explode. She felt like she was being squeezed from a 18-year-old student who was below her and a dominant supervisor who was above  her.  Having  sex  with  Michael  was  bad  enough,  and  it  was  good enough that she diluted herself into believing that was something that could be  sustained.  But  now  to  compound  the  complexity  of  that  situation  by adding in principal, Daniel’s was a nightmare in and of itself. The number of ways that she could be fired, humiliated, and ruined her life seemed to grow exponentially with every passing week.

First,  it  was  her  husband’s—soon-to-be  ex-husband—drunken  arrest, then there was Professor Rodriguez’s and hers brief lesbian escapades, that one led to Michael and Alice hooking up, which led to Principal Daniels’ hooking  up  with  both  of  them!  This  was  absurd.  Where  did  it  end?  The common denominator in all of this was Alice, of course. She was still trying to decide if she had recently become a slut, or she had always been a slut and  the  combination  of  these  three  individuals  in  our  life  now  brought  it out. Either way, it didn’t matter how much she enjoyed getting fucked, what mattered was how likely it would be that all this blows up in her face.

After  a  couple  days  of  stewing  on  this  spiderweb  of  worries  that clouded  her  thoughts, Alice  knew  she  had  to  talk  to  someone  about  them before she was consumed by her an anxious panic. Well, not excited to let anyone  else  in  on  her  secrets,  Maria  Rodriguez  and  her  already  shared  a secret or two. Not only did Alice consider Maria a friend before all this, but now she felt she could trust her given their…. shared experiences.

“Wow, sounds like quite the good time you guys had,” Maria said with a soft smirk. She sipped her coffee at her desk. Alice texted her and asked her to  meet  at  her  office  over  the  weekend  mainly  because  she  didn’t  want Maria’s wife to know about that or to show up if they met somewhere else to hear the gossip.

“The  good  time  is  irrelevant,”  Alice  sighed,  exasperated,  “the  me getting fired and becoming a first page news story is what worries me. I just kept  thinking  of  how  calm  you  were  when  Michael  caught  us…  you know… I just wished I could channel some of your calmness into me.”

“So  this  is  where  you’ve  been  for  the  past  couple  weeks,  I  wondered who stole you away from me,” Maria said with a playful smirk.

“Um, yeah,” Alice shrunk a little and hid behind her own coffee.

Maria blinked and looked away after a moment. “The secret, Alice, is logic and trusting everyone will do what’s in their self-interest. This horny teenaged boy won’t say or do anything to compromise his pass to your fine pussy.” Alice adjusted uncomfortably to how Maria said pussy and smirked at  her.  “And  as  for  Principal  Daniels,  she  hitched  her  wagon  to  you  the moment she spread her legs. Mutually assured destruction. If you go down, then she goes down and she has a lot farther to fall.”

Alice nodded and took a deep breath and let it out. She felt her nerves calm slightly and the spiderwebs clear from her brain. She had thought of most  of  this  on  our  own,  of  course,  but  for  some  reason  hearing  it  come from Maria and in her calm, docile tone made her feel all the better. It was like  she  was  getting  an  article  peer  reviewed  by  a  coworker,  she  was confirming her results.

“The  thing  that  worries  me  is  just  how  unstable  Principal  Daniels’  is. Like  you  didn’t  see  her,  she  was,  well,  rough,  angry…  I  don’t  know… threatening. She didn’t even seem to be in control of herself…. I just worry what she might do or have me do…”

Maria sipped her coffee in silence for several minutes as she stared at the wall, pondering. Slowly, a smile grew on her lips like a snake slithering up her face. “Perhaps there’s something that can be done about her.”
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CHAPTER SIX

 

 

T hings have definitely become more complicated for Michael since his last and first threesome. While he was just beginning to settle into the idea  of  his  twice  a  week  hook  ups  with  Professor  Cherry  and  his  weekly hook  up,  or  whatever  you  would  call  it,  with  Principal  Daniels’,  now  it seemed the schedule had been turned up on its head, and Michael was left in a bit of a limbo.

The  day  following  the  threesome,  he  reported  to  Principal  Daniels’ office as usual and he was there for the better part of three hours. It was a tough  three  hours  that  left  him  on  edge  and  full  of  anxiety  as  Principal Daniels’ took her time berating, instructing, and demeaning him for his lies. She left him naked on the floor of her office and edged his cock with her hand and her breasts for the entire time. Scattered between the moments of him  almost  orgasming,  Principal  Daniels’  spanked  and  slapped  him  on various parts of his body until he repented for his lies.

The  following  week  went  by  disappointingly  normal,  well,  normal  for most  college  students.  He  went  to  class  after  class  with  no  interaction beyond the professional kind with his professors. Professor Cherry virtually ignored  him  in  each  class  and  when  the  bell  rang,  she  left  her  classroom before  the  students  even  had  a  chance  to  leave.  Both  on  Tuesday  and Thursday after class, Michael tried to go to her office. The door was locked and  he  knocked  several  times,  but  either  she  really  wasn’t  there  or  she wasn’t answering. He knew he shouldn’t have lied to her and he didn’t want it to end, but he was just trying to protect everyone involved. He realized now that the teachers could get in as much trouble as he would if anyone found out about this.

As  the  following  Friday  approached,  the  anxiety  began  to  charge  and build  inside  Michael’s  chest.  Principal  Daniels  had  created  a  confused sexual frustration within him that even Michael didn’t understand. He found himself wanting her rough touch and yet trying to think of excuses to not show up. To be honest, it helped a little bit that he wasn’t able to hook up with Professor Cherry at all this week, because as he approached Principal Daniels’ office after hours on Friday evening, he found himself hornier than ever.

After  a  brief  knock,  Principal  Daniels  summoned  him  to  enter  and  he did,  but  was  taken  back  when  he  saw  Professor  Cherry  already  sitting  on Principal Daniels’ couch.

“Right on time, what a good boy, ” Principal Daniels said from behind her desk, a lit cigarette trailing smoke from between her fingers. “Go and sit beside the slut.”
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CHAPTER SEVEN

 

Principal  Daniels’  said  as  she  stuffed  out  the  cigarette  she  had  been “L iars  and  whores!  That  all  I  surround  myself  with  apparently,” smoking.  She  walked  to  the  middle  of  her  office  in  front  of  Michael  and Professor Cherry, her heels tapping lightly as she walked. “What am I to do with you two?”

They  both  sat  completely  naked  on  the  couch.  It  was  a  demeaning feeling to be naked in front of a clothed person. Shortly after arriving, the Principal instructed Michael to undress Professor Cherry and then for her to do the same to him. She acted like a God, conducting her subjects to amuse her.

“Or  what  should  I  do  to  my  liar  and  whore?”  Principal  Daniels’  hand cupped  Michael’s  cheek  then  moved  to  Professor  Cherry  and  ran  her fingernails down her breasts. “Now, let’s see what fun I should have with the two of you…” Principal Daniels said. She walked to the door to lock it but  when  she  reached  for  it  the  doorknob,  it  opened.  Principal  Daniels staggered  backward  to  avoid  being  struck  by  it.  “Wha—Maria!  What  do you think you’re doing!?” Principal Daniels balked in as harsh of a voice as she could muster.

Michael’s  stomach  dropped,  realizing  that  another  person  added  into this mess only made it worse for everyone, but then he remembered this all started with him walking in on Professor Cherry hooking up with Professor Rodriguez. He glanced over at Professor Cherry and wonder how she felt about this development.

“I  could  ask  you  the  same  question,  Principal  Daniels,”  Professor Rodriguez said. “Tell me, why do you have a naked professor and a naked student sitting on your couch?”

“What—that—you  don’t  have  a  right  to  be  here,”  Principal  Daniels faltered, taking back a step. She tried to keep the upper hand. “Get out of my office! Now!”

“I  don’t  think  so,”  Professor  Rodriguez  said,  stepping  deeper  into  the room. “You seem to be breaking plenty of rules here on your own, Principal Daniels.”

Professor  Rodriguez  moved  to  walk  around  the  desk  and  Principal Daniels interceded.

“Get back, you can’t come—” she argued holding out her hands to stop the taller woman.

“Oh, I think I can…” Professor Rodriguez said.

The  struggle  turned  physical  as  the  two  dominant  women  pushed, grabbed, and pulled at each other’s clothes but Professor Rodriguez bulled Principal  Daniels  backward  until  she  was  pressed  against  her  desk.  With nowhere left to retreat, Principal Daniels was left to Professor Rodriguez’s advances as she snatch the Principal’s throat and face in her hands like she was  capturing  a  mouse  and  pulled  their  lips  together.  The  kiss  the  two women  fought  over  was  rough  and  messy.  While  Professor  Rodriguez’s eyes were steady and stern, Principal Daniels’ eyes were full of fury as she reluctantly accepted the Latina’s tongue inside her mouth.

“Mmmmah—what  on  Earth  do  you  think  you’re  doing,  Maria?” Principal Daniels exploded as soon as could pull away from the kiss. “You remember your place before you dare lay a hand on—hey!”

Professor Rodriguez swiped a hand across the Principal’s desk, sending her computer, monitor, files, and more crashing down to the floor. Grabbing her  hands,  Professor  Rodriguez  pulled  her  backward  onto  the  now  empty desk  laying  her  across  it. The  Principal’s  eyes  indicated  she  realizing  that she was not the one in control anymore.

“Boy,  come  here,”  Professor  Rodriguez  called  and  Michael  hesitated before  shuffling  closer,  his  half  hard  cock  bouncing  between  his  thighs. “Oh, stop the performance Ms. Daniels, we both know you want this young man’s cock. I am just a nice enough mistress that I’m allowing you to have it.”

Principal  Daniels  wrists  fought  to  free  themselves  of  Professor Rodriguez’s grip but they did little more than flail about. “Ugh, let go you hag!”  The  Principal  yelled  and  was  promptly  slapped  across  her  face.  To Michael’s surprise, the Principal gasped and released the tiniest of giggles as she cupped her cheek.

“That was your one warning,” Professor Rodriguez said with a wag of her  finger  down  at  Principal  Daniels.  She  looked  back  at  Michael  and without speaking, pointed to his cock and to the Principal’s pussy through her skirt.

Michael  gulped  and  stepped  forward,  stroking  his  cock  which  was  as confused with the situation as he was. That confusion slipped away though once he lifted Principal Daniels’ skirt and shoved his shaft inside her tight hole.

“Ughh—ahh…”  Principal  Daniels  grunted  and  moaned.  Michael  was taken back at how wet her pussy already was as he entered her. Pulling out and  shoving  back  inside  her,  his  cock  hardened  and  lengthened.  “Ahh! Mmmmm…” she moaned again through clenched teeth.

Principal Daniels was no longer resisting Professor Rodriguez’s grip of her arms, but that didn’t mean she was completely compliant. She continue to mash her teeth and shoot snarling, looks down between her legs where Michael  slowly  increase  his  speed  at  which  he  fucked  her.  The  principal rocked  back-and-forth  with  every  thrust  into  her.  When  the  professor thought  she  could  be  trusted,  she  released  the  principal’s  hands  and Principal Daniels’ grabbed the sides of the desk to brace herself as her legs raised and grip the sides of Michael’s hips.

“That’s it… that’s a good girl…” professor Rodriguez prompted as her hands rubbed over the front of Principal Daniels’ blouse. “Take that fucking cock… you won’t be needing this anymore…”

Professor  Rodriguez  ripped  open  the  front  of  the  principles  blouse, sending the buttons of her shirt and jacket exploding around the room. In an instant, Principal Daniel’s breasts and red bra were exposed for all to see.

“Careful…” the professor said when Principal Daniels’ flared a look of rage in her direction. The warning was enough to stem her anger and return the Principal’s snarl of a look back down to Michael. Snatching something off  the  floor,  Professor  Rodriguez  giggled  as  she  bent  over  the  woman. “Here, let’s get this out of the way.”

Using  the  scissors  in  her  hands,  Professor  Rodriguez  cut  Principal Daniels’ bra off of her as if doing so just to show that she could and there was  nothing  the  principal  could  do  about  it.  The  power  dynamic  had officially changed and Principal Daniel was no longer at the top.
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CHAPTER EIGHT

 

calling her over. The bombshell blonde who had been watching naked from “P rofessor Cherry? Come here, darling,” Professor Rodriguez said, the  couch,  stood  and  came  to  the  other  professor.  “Up,  up,  up,”  Professor Rodriguez  said,  and  she  helped Alice  up  onto  the  desk.  “This  is  how  Ms. Daniels is going to learn her new place.”

Alice  kneeled  on  the  desk,  swinging  one  leg  over  Principal  Daniels’ face. Professor Rodriguez moved to the end of the desk, so Alice could grab a hold of her to keep study as she mounted her supervisors face. Reluctant at first, Principal Daniels’ required prompting from her new mistress.

“Eat  her  pussy,”  professor  Rodriguez,  commanded,  her  hand,  gripping Principal  Daniels’  scalp  and  shoving  her  face  forward  and  into  Professor Cherry’s pussy.

“Ahh  mmmm!” Alice  moaned  as  our  bosses  tongue  pierced  her  pussy lips, and began making long laps from the base of her crotch all the way to the top of her clits, circling it before stabbing back down. “Ahh ahh…”

Alice opened her eyes and saw Maria smirking at the side of her. Alice moved  her  hands  from  clutching  her  friend’s  arms,  too  rubbing  up  and down her chest. Maria was the only one who still was fully clothed but her large  massive  breasts  that  all  the  boys  fantasized  about,  felt  just  as  good through  her  blouse.  Scooping  around  the  edges  and  lifting  up  underneath her breasts, Alice did her best to wrap her fingers around as much of them as she could, as she squeezed and massaged her dominant friends tits. Maria licked  her  lips,  enjoying  the  massage  almost  as  much  as  she  enjoyed  the periodic  flares  of  anguish  that  shot  through  Alice’s  face  each  time  her bosses tongue flipped over her clitoris.

Principal  Daniels’  groaned  muffled  grunts  from  between  her  thighs  as the  thumping  sound  of  the  18-year-old  student  fucking  her  from  behind Alice  grew  louder.  Michael  picked  up  speed  with  his  thrust  into  the  older woman and it was rocking the entire desk back-and-forth slightly.

Maria permitted Alice to unbutton her blouse completely, revealing that she  wasn’t  wearing  a  bra.  Alice  leaned  forward  to  wrap  her  lips  around Maria’s  nipples  but  doubled  over  when  she  felt  Principal  Daniels’  lips eagerly wrapped around her clit, sucking the little knob and sending jolt of pleasure thrumming through Alice’s entire body.

“Ahh  ahhhh  fuck!  Fuuuuuuck!”  Alice  cried  but  moans  were  stifled when Maria grabbed a lock of her hair to pull her mouth to Maria’s breasts. Accepting  the  nipple  in  her  mouth  like  she  was  a  hungry  newborn, Alice circled  her  friends  breast.  Her  tongue  making  long  laps  against  the  hard nipple, her mouth sucking, and pulling on it, her teeth nibbling at the edges, as if it was a snack.

“Mmmm… That a girl…” Maria said and then looked to Michael over Alice’s head, “Come on, boy. You can fuck this bratty slut harder than that.”

The clapping sound from behind Alice screw, louder as the desk shook harder. Alice  felt  the  principal’s  hands  grip  and  palpate  from  the  small  of her  back  around  to  her  thighs,  holding  them  desperately  as  if  this  was  a roller  coaster  she  might  fall  off.  Principal  Daniels  screamed  and  moaned and  cried  out,  but  however  loud  she  was  always  muffled  by Alice’s  thick thighs and her dripping pussy that ground into her bosses mouth.

“Ohhhhh  ohhhhmmm—Goddmmmm!”  Principal  Daniels’  moaned between licks of Alice’s pussy. “Fuuuck, ahhhmmm!”

Alice’s hands clutched Maria’s hips to keep herself from falling off the desk. The  combination  of  the  licking  on  her  clits  and  the  vibrations  from Principal  Daniels’  screams  with  torturing  her  clitoris  and  bumping  her closer and closer to the edge. Maria yanked back on Alice’s hair, pulling her off of one nipple and shoving her face to the other.

“Mmmm mmmmmmm!” Alice mound with her lips wrapped around the fresh nipple.

“AAhhhhhhhI’mcumming!”  Principal  Daniels’  whined,  her  words  are running  together  and  sounding  stacked  on  top  of  each  other  from underneath Alice’s crotch.

Michael’s  body  was  slamming  into  Principal  Daniels’  lower  half,  the hard  impacts  sounded  like  he  was  punching  her  rather  than  humping  her. His cock fucked her hole all the way through the apex of her scream.

“Ahhh  ahhhhhhh  ughhhhh  fuck  yes!  AAhhhhhh!”  Principal  Daniels’ cried  out.  She  bucked  and  squirmed  so  much  that Alice  thought  she  was riding a bull for a moment and found herself climbing at Maria just to stay centered. “Mmmmmmmmm…” she whined as the orgasm passed.

Michael  slowed  his  pace  after  her  orgasm  but  didn’t  stop  and  Alice could  hear  the  tantalizing  edges  of  second  and  third  orgasms  peeking  in Principal Daniels’ voice. But her words were no longer audible because her lips were wrapped entirely around Alice’s clitoris now. Space and time fell away as did reality as Alice buried her face into Maria’s breasts as her boss devoured her clitoris. The orgasm had been building for far too long. Each time she thought she would cross the precipices of it, her boss would stop licking  to  scream,  and Alice  would  groan  with  frustration  and  pleasure  at the  teasing  edge.  Now,  though,  there  was  no  reprieve.  There  was  no moment  to  take  a  breath.  Principal  Daniels’  warm  lips  and  wet  tongue, constantly  assaulted  Alice’s  throbbing  clitoris,  and  she  couldn’t  take  it  a moment longer.

“Oh my God, oh my God, oh my God, oh my—ahhhhhhhhh! Fuck fuck fuck fuck!” Alice screamed as Maria wrenched her head back by her hair. The sting of pain from her hair being pulled merged with the overwhelming pleasure that surge between her thighs as the orgasm smashed into her like a 20 foot wave. “C-Cumming… Cumming…” were the only words she was able to get out before every muscle in her body went rigid.

Alice came so hard she thought she might throw out her back. Her eyes rolled  backwards  and  all  she  could  see  was  black. The  squirt  that  ejected from her pussy covered Principal Daniels’ face and chest and even made a small  puddle  on  the  desk  that  expanded  outward.  It  took  almost  a  minute after the orgasm for Alice to remember there was a person locked between her  thighs  as  she  quickly  opened  her  legs  and  raised  up  so  Principal Daniels’ could take her gasping breath.
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CHAPTER NINE

 

M ichael removed his hard cock from the principal, and both ladies slowly slid off of the desk, though they both kept their hands on the edge as their legs were unsteady.

“Naughty,  naughty,  naughty,”  professor  Rodriguez  had  been  snooping through the principal’s desk while the others were all catching their breaths. She tossed a pack of smokes and a lighter on the wet desk as she shook her head. It was when she reached the bottom drawer and pulled some things out of the way that a smile of brighten on the Professor’s face. “What have we here?” Michael couldn’t help but stare at her massive breasts swaying from her open shirt when Professor Rodriguez bent over to pick up an item.

The first item she retrieved from the drawer was a black harness with a long  cream  colored  dildo  attached  to  it.  The  second  item  was  a  small squeeze container of massage lubricant.

“Did  you  have  big  plans  for  the  evening?”  Professor  Rodriguez  said with a condescending smirk. “I bet this wasn’t how you expected the night to go…”

Principal  Daniels  was  still  breathing  heavy  as  she  leaned  against  the desk. The fight in her eyes was gone. She didn’t respond with any retort or even pretend that she was in charge anymore. As Professor Rodriguez had said, the last scene she set up show showed who was the boss.

Peeling  off  her  clothes,  Professor  Rodriguez  finally  joined  the  others and being naked.

“Here,  put  this  on,”  Professor  Rodriguez  instructed  Professor  Cherry, handing her the large strapon.

“Me?” she replied in shock.

“Don’t make me tell you twice.”

Professor hesitated before taking the it.

While she slipped into the strap on dildo, Professor Rodriguez and Matt stripped  the  tattered  remnants  of  principal  Daniels’  clothes  away. As  they did, the principal looked at them expressionless. Almost confused at what was happening or who she was. She was learning her new place.

Professor Rodriguez stroked lubricant over the strap on dildo that was tightly  cinch  around  Professor  Cherry’s  crotch.  The  Latina  woman controlled the room as if it was the set of a movie and she was the director. Bringing Professor Cherry over to the couch on the corner of the room, she sat her down in the center, and then curled her finger in Principal Daniels’ direction. The woman came slowly and with her head down.

“Sit,” Professor Rodriguez ordered, pointing at Alice.

Principal Daniels’ threw a leg over professor Cherry’s hips, kneeling on the couch and mounting her.

SLAP!

Professor Rodriguez slapped the ass of her supervisor before grabbing the meat of it roughly. Grabbing Professor cherries strap on dildo with the other  hand,  she  fed  it  into  Principal  Daniels’  pussy  and  pushed  her  hips down and down.

“That’s it… there you go… take that big cock…” Professor Rodriguez growled.

The principal moaned through pursed lips and panted as she lowered on the dildo. Professor Rodriguez then stood on the couch and maneuvered so that she sat on the back of the couch with her back leaning against the wall. Her  fingers  messily  rubbed  over  her  clitoris  and  wet  pussy  lips  as  she watched Principal Daniels slowly begin to ride Professor Cherry.

“Ughhh, fuck,” the principal moaned.

“Mmmm…  I  bet  you  never  were  fucked  by  that  dildo  of  yours  now were  you?”  Professor  Rodriguez  asked,  then  raised  her  voice  and  snarled when she wasn’t answered, “Were you!?”

“No—ahhh…” the principal said through a moan.

“No, what?” Professor Rodriguez asked. A threat in her voice.

Principal  Daniels  worked  her  tongue  around  her  mouth  several  times before the words finally came out. “No, Mistress…”

“Very  good  girl,”  Professor  Rodriguez  said  brightly.  “You’re  learning. Now, give your mistress’ pussy a kiss.”

Professor Rodriguez didn’t wait for a response as her fist closed around a lock of her boss’ black hair and pulled her mouth down to her wet pussy.

“Mmmmm…  yeah…  good  girl…  good  fucking  girl…”  Professor Rodriguez  said  as  she  bucked  her  hips  forward  and  pulled  her  face  down into her crotch. She looked up at Michael who stood there like a lost puppy. “Boy,  rub  some  of  that—ahhhhmm—some  of  that—shiiit…that  lube  on your cock, now.”

Michael hesitated on a breath before doing as he was told and rubbing the oil on his cock. It was warm and felt tingly on his shaft as he did.

“Oh, fuck—right there. Right there!” Professor Rodriguez demanded as grabbed all of Principal Daniels’ hair in a tight fist and pulled her face left and right as if her head wasn’t attached her body. “Lick it… lick it!”

Principal Daniels’ tongue flicked in and out of her mouth like a snake as she lapped the teacher’s clitoris. Professor Rodriguez lifted and lowered her hips, grounding her glistening slit into the principal’s face as if she was a sex doll and not a person.

“Ahhhh!”  Principal  Daniels  whined  a  complaint  that  was  mixed  with guttural  moan.  Michael  suspected  it  was  as  much  related  to  Professor Rodriguez’s rough treatment as it was Professor Cherry beginning to buck her hips more as she was getting used to the strapon.

“That’s it—yesss!” Professor Rodriguez moaned. “Keep licking… lick it like the slut that you are. Ohhhh my God—yesss… fuck yes, just like that —”  she  said  in  a  panic.  Her  breath  quickened  and  the  pitch  of  her  voice raised. “Yes, yes, yes, fucking eat that pussy! Ahhhhhh!”

Professor  Rodriguez  came  and  splash  of  juices  soaked  the  Principal’s face and dripped onto Professor Cherry’s chest.

“Ohhh,  fuck…  Good  girl…  good  girl…”  Professor  Rodriguez  panted. When  she  opened  her  eyes,  she  curled  her  finger  toward  Michael  and  he approached. “Time for you to shine, boy. Fuck her.”

Michael  looked  down  at  the  dildo  still  sliding  in  and  out  of  the principal’s pussy and looked back at Professor Rodriguez.

“She’s  got  another  hole  back  there,”  Professor  Rodriguez  said  with  a maniacal smirk in the corner of her lips.

Michael had never had anal sex before but he wasn’t about to cross the woman  in  charge.  He  lowered  his  hand  that  still  shined  with  the  lube  he used on his cock, and ran his fingers along the woman’s ass crack. When he worked his fingers between her cheeks and felt the indent of her anus, the principal took a sharp breath when he poked inside it with his fingertip.

“That’s it… now your cock,” Professor Rodriguez whispered. She kept Principal  Daniels’  hair  locked  in  her  fist,  the  woman’s  flushed  face  rested against the professor’s inner thigh.

Lining  his  cock  up,  he  applied  pressure  to  nuzzle  between  her  butt cheeks then more pressure for her head to weasel inside the tight space.

“Aahhh  ahhhh!”  Principal  Daniels  cried  until  Professor  Rodriguez jerked back on her ponytail.

“Quiet, whore,” the professor commanded.

“Yes, mistress—Mmmm!” the Principal replied effortlessly.

Professor  Cherry  had  slowed  her  bucks  to  steady  her  boss  as  Michael entered her. The tightness was like nothing he had ever felt before. Every inch deeper he held still for a moment and felt Principal Daniels’ ass clench on  his  cock. When  he  was  halfway  inside  he  began  to  pull  out  and  thrust inside, continuing to inch his cock all the way inside her fat ass.

“Mmm  Mmmm  Mmmm  Mmmmmahhh  ahhhh!”  Principal  Daniels moans broke free once more as Michael began to set a pace as he fucked her asshole. “Shiiit—fuck! Ughhh my fucking God…”

Professor  Rodriguez  giggled  as  she  reached  down  and  groped  her breasts, “That’s it, you bitch, take that fucking cock up your tight ass. Alice, fuck this bitch like she deserves to be fucked.”

Professor Cherry started bucking her hips and sliding the strapon dildo in  and  out  of  Principal  Daniels’  pussy  just  as  Michael  was  gripping  her shoulders as he fucked her ass.

“Oh my God—yes… Yes!” Principal Daniels’ grunted.

“You like that you little bitch?” Professor Rodriguez asked.

“Ughhhh fuck yes, oh my —”

“Say it! Say, ‘I’m a whore who likes getting fucked in the ass!’”

Michael’s cock slammed in and out of her asshole with speed now as he speared his cock faster and harder with each thrust.

“Ahhhhhhh fuck—Jesus—yes! I’m a whore! I’m a whore who likes— ahhhhh yes---who likes getting fucked in the ass! Oh my God—I can’t —”

Professor  Rodriguez  laughed  at  the  sight  and  smacked  the  Principal’s tits which only made Professor Rodriguez’s massive tits bounce more.

Professor  Cherry  slammed  her  dildo  into  her  pussy  with  force  and Michael  was  beginning  to  match  the  speed. They  were  like  machines  that were pumping pistons in and out of the woman’s holes relentlessly.

“Ughhhhhh fuck! Fuck!” she cried desperately.

“You want to cum?”

“Yesss, Mistress! Please! Jesus Christ! Ughhhhhhh,” she whimpered.

Professor Rodriguez laughed hard before clenching her teeth in a snarl and  snatching  one  of  the  Principal’s  nipples  in  a  fist  and  twisting.  “Then cum, whore. Cum!”

“Ughhhh  God!  Yes,  oh  my  God!”  Principal  Daniels  screamed  as  she was savaged from the three people surrounding her. The orgasm struck and every muscle in her body tensed and the whites of her eyes showed. Her tits flopped  back  and  forth  and  her  ass  jiggled  as  Michael  rammed  her  anus hard. “Oh my fucking God I’m cumming!!” she whined before the seizure took hold of her body. Professor Cherry and Michael continued fucking her through the moment as she stopped breathing until finally she gasped for air like a dying woman.

“That’s my good whore…” Professor Rodriguez purred with a giggle.

When  Michael  finally  came,  it  was  with  Principal  Daniels  and Proffessor Cherry on their knees. The two mature women’s lips competed for the head of his cock as Professor Rodriguez stood beside him, pumping the base of his cock her hand.

“You  like  that?  You  like  having  three  teachers  fighting  for  your  big fucking cock? Look at them. Look at those two depraved sluts,” Professor Rodriguez  whispered  in  his  ear.  Principal  Daniels  slurped  her  lips  up  and down  on  his  head  Professor  Cherry’s  red  lips  kissed  down  the  shaft. “Mmm…  this  is  a  pretty  nice  cock.  It’s  the  first  one  I’ve  touched  in years…” Professor Rodriguez said.

She planted kisses on his neck and tongued his earlobe. “I’m a lesbian, but maybe I can make one exception for this cock. This might be my special cock I keep around for special fun. Would you like that?”

“Yes, Mistress,” he grunted. His eyes bouncing between the two women slobbering  on  his  cock  and  Professor  Rodriguez’s  massive  tits  bouncing wildly as she jerked him off.

“Mmmmm good, that a good boy,” she cooed. “Oh, are you close? are you  close  to  fucking  cumming?  Good.  Cum.  Cum  all  of  your  teachers’ faces.”

As soon as his balls flexed and his cum began to spill from the tip of his cock, Professor Cherry and Principal Daniels lips mashed together on both sides of his swollen head. The two shared a messy kiss as the creamy cum caked on their tongues and smeared on their cheeks as they made out. To Michael’s surprise, Professor Rodriguez grabbed his cheek, turning his face to hers, and kissed him long and deep. Her tongue exploring his mouth as if discovering a new home.

One  of  the  sexy,  mature  women  on  their  knees  was  deepthroating  his cock now and he groaned into the kiss. When the kiss finally ended after his cock  had  gone  soft,  Professor  Rodriguez  looked  over  him  with  a  warm smile.

“Good boy,” she said. Looking down, they both saw the two women had lost  interest  in  his  cock  and  now  were  aggressively  making  up  as  the grabbed each other’s hair and wrapped their bare thighs around each other. Looking back to Michael, Professor Rodriguez said, “I think we found our new Friday night routine.”

“Yes, mistress,” Michael replied with a smile.
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After Class: Punished

 

When  Mrs.  Corey  asked  me  to  stay  after  class,  I  was  worried  about missing my next class that was across the university campus, that was until she closed and locked the door with just us inside.

"I found those filthy notes you were passing about me in the back of the classroom," she said as she approached my desk. Her high heels clacked on the floor with each step. "What? It's not so funny anymore now that you're alone and have to face the consequences for your nasty words."

I  lowered  my  head,  partly  to  hide  my  reddening  cheeks  but  also  in shame. I might have been 18 years old and a freshman in college, but being confronted for my juvenile remarks made me feel half that age.

Picking  up  a  folded  piece  of  paper  from  the  lip  of  her  desk,  she unraveled it and read my words, "'With an ass like that, I bet she claps every time she runs...' Is that how you speak of your professor?"

"I'm sorry, Mrs. Corey," I mumbled.

She read a few more of the dozens of comments exchanged between my friends and I and shook her head. "'I wonder what her pussy smells like?'" she glared down at me from the side of my desk now. "Michael, have you ever even touched a woman's vagina?"

"No,  ma'am,"  I  admitted.  I  was  surprised  by  her  question,  but  at  the moment, I felt the humiliation was warranted given what I put her through.

It had been a rough first few weeks at university. My three roommates in  my  dorm  were  stuck  up  and  friends  from  high  school.  They  formed  a friend group and made an effort to exclude me from it. The rest of my dorm had  grouped  up  as  well.  Making  friends  was  never  my  forte.  I  was homeschooled, socially awkward, and never partied. I had resigned myself to a college life that was friendless and where I remained a virgin—that was until  Elliot  passed  me  a  funny  note  about  Mrs.  Corey  in  our  English Literature  course.  The  ironic  thing  was,  compared  to  the  average  college kid, I was typically a perfect gentleman when it came to women. It was just this  one  time  I  bent  my  moral  compass  for  the  sake  of  having  a  single friend.

Of  course,  the  few  minutes  spent  exchanging  notes  were  short-lived once Mrs. Corey spotted me passing the note back to Elliot. I don’t think my heart had ever stopped so hard and fast on its. Then, to watch her read the note, glare at us, and then continue teaching until the end of class was the most surreal experience.

"I bet you haven't," she said, glaring down at me. "Horny little impudent teenager  you  are.  Probably  would  rather  masturbate  to  porn  than  actually please a real woman. Here. Give me your hand. Give me--you feel that!?"

The  moment  happened  so  fast  that  I  didn't  know  how  to  react.  Mrs. Corey had the skirt of her white dress pulled up in one hand while her other hand had my wrist in its clutch and was holding my palm to her sex. My hand  was  stiff,  trying  not  to  touch  her  vagina  like  this  was  some  kind  of trick. Maybe she was setting me up!

"Yeah,  you  feel  that?"  My  English  professor  asked  as  she  pressed  my fingers on her vagina lips and rubbed them in circles. I was surprised at how soft and moist she was. "I bet this middle-aged teacher just gave you more action than you'll ever have. Go on, soak it up. Stick your fingers up there. This is your one and only--ughmm."

Following  her  commands,  I  lightly  curled  my  fingers  up  and  felt  the moist,  gooey  insides  between  her  lips. As  I  did,  her  moving  of  my  hand brought my fingers in and out of her.

"Mmmmm fuck..." Mrs. Corey said with squinted eyes that she looked as though she was holding in a sneeze. My hand froze in the semi-cupped form  it  was  in  as  she  rubbed  my  palm  back  and  forth  on  her  clit  in  a quickening manner. "Oh--fuck, god..." she groaned.

I could feel my hand becoming wetter by the moment as the sound of her juicy pussy lips being masturbated by my hand grew louder with each sloshing movement. The tips of two of my fingers pressed inside her began to curl and pet the roof of her pussy as I became conscious of the surreal moment.
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Sorority Toy

 

"Do you want a beer?" Alice asked.

"Um,  sure,"  I  said,  my  eyes  unable  to  focus  on  just  one  woman  as  I walked  through  the  sorority  house.  The  pre-game  party  was  in  the  early stages as the night was still early. I didn't have to interview for the free-use position  I  applied  for  as  one  of  my  exes  recommended  me,  but  that  also meant I never received any details on exactly what it was.

Did they think I was like Magic Mike and going to dance for them or something? Man, they will be sorely disappointed if so.

While I was fit and athletic, I was far from a builder physique, and my dancing skills were best used in the dark corners of nightclubs. I followed Alice through a buffet of blondes, brunettes, and a couple of raven-haired ladies  who,  aside  from  a  few  features  here  or  there,  looked  like  carbon copies  of  another.  Not  that  I  was  complaining.  If  I  were  going  to  make clones  of  anyone,  it  would  be  these  18  to  22-year-old  sorority  girls  with perfect  bodies,  amazing  tits,  and  sculpted  booties  for  their  plentiful Instagram selfies. The bass of the hip-hop music pounded through the floor and walls, and the dozens of women ground their hips

on another as they danced and sipped at their first beers.

Alice reached into the fridge and slid a corona across the granite island countertop that was already cluttered by several half-drunk beers.

"Cheers," Alice said, raising her beer over the island.

I shrugged, "Cheers," and clinked glasses. The lip of the beer was a few inches from my mouth when a woman stumbled into me and nearly batted my beer to the floor. I tried to look where I had spilled it, but the brunette-haired woman clasped my cheeks between her hands and pulled her lips to mine. We kissed, stiffly at first, as I was in perpetual shock before I allowed her tongue into my mouth and kissed her back. The wet kiss lasted only a few  more  seconds  before  she  separated  with  a  goofy  grin  followed  by  a laugh.  Several  of  the  surrounding  women  cheered  and  whooped  in approval.

"Sarah, what the fuck?" Alice knitted her eyebrows as she swatted at a beer stain on the shoulder of her shirt.

"Oh, sorry, Alice," Sarah said, "I just wanted a taste before he gets too worn in."

"Worn in?" I repeated, raising an eyebrow.

Sarah ignored my words and existence, returning to her circle of friends across the kitchen. I was still

in shock and trying to figure out what the kiss meant when Alice saw my shocked

curiosity.

"First time as a Free-Use Toy?" she asked.

"Huh? Yeah. Sorry about the beer; I, um, didn't even see her coming," I said, taking a sip from my drink.

"It's  not  a  Sorority  pre-game  party  if  half  the  girls  don't  change  their clothes before going

out," Alice  sighed  and  rolled  her  eyes.  "Still  a  couple  hours  until  we leave."

I nodded, "So where are all the boys? I haven't seen one yet. I'd imagine there are boyfriends

and--what?"

Two new girls approached me and quickly pushed their way in front of me. One looked like a freshman, and the other a junior or senior. The older girl had brunette hair and plush lips that glistened with lip gloss and glitter speckling her cheeks. Her white crop top was a size too small and choked her large breast while close to showing off some of her under boobs.

"Don't  mind,  Rebecca.  She's  just  showing  our  latest  pledge  their  way around here," Alice said with a smirk.

Rebecca and the pledge went down to their knees without speaking to me  and  began  undoing  my  belt  and  pulling  my  pants  and  boxers  to  my ankles. As if my nightmare and fantasy had collided to create a monstrosity of a moment, I looked around in horror as every college girl turned to see my naked body. Smiles, giggles, and whispers consumed the kitchen area as they took in the sight.

"So... your exe wasn't lying about you," Alice smirked, taking another swig of her beer. Her eyes lingered on my cock for several more seconds.

"I, um..." I was at a loss for words.

"This is the biggest one I've seen!" the blonde-haired pledge exclaimed with a bounce. Her perky apple-sized breasts bounced beneath her pink top. Rebecca slid her eyes up to mine from her kneeling position. The seductive smile was wide on her thick lips as if she knew how hot this was for me.

No words were necessary from me because my cock instantly began the flex from rope to staff like a fire hose growing taut. Before my mind could catch  up  to  the  moment,  Rebecca's  hand  was  stroking  my  shaft,  and  her wonderous lips were spreading around the tip of my

cock.

"You were saying something?" Alice asked.

"Was  I?"  I  gasped  as  Rebecca  popped  her  lips  off  my  cock,  and  the pledge took her turn sucking my

cock.

Alice giggled. "Don't mind them; they'll move on shortly."

The  pledge's  narrow  mouth  sucked  on  my  bulbous  head  like  it  was  a lolly pop. Her tongue poked my urethra before lapping circles on my pink head. All  the  while,  Rebecca  pumped  my  stiff  shaft  with  one  hand  while fondling my balls with the other.

Fuck! What if I don't want them to move on?

"Um....  I,  um..."  I  groaned  through  squinted  eyes,  "I,  uh,  I  was  just asking about where the, um--shit. Am I the only guy here?"

“Yeah,” Alice said, finishing her current beer and opening another. “You have a problem with that?”
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