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The annoying blaring sounds of my husband's alarm woke me up along with him.  I had told him on multiple occasions to change his alarm clock but he insisted on using the stupid clock straight from the eighties.  As I stared up at the ceiling, I heard the bed creak as he rolled out.

	"Do you want me to get Tim's breakfast ready?"  He asked as he slowly stood up and stretched.

	"Ugh... sure," I groaned.

	I was surprised that he wanted to get our son's breakfast ready.  Tim was very peculiar with what he ate and I was certain that whatever my husband cooked was going to end up being part of my lunch.  I heard footsteps outside as our older son, Jake, stomped downstairs.

	"John, can you also remind Jake not to stomp down the stairs in the morning?"  I requested.

	"Yeah, I can do that," he replied as he finished his stretching and headed towards the bathroom.

	"And close the door," I said as I closed my eyes.

	John had a tendency of leaving the bathroom door open which was quite annoying.  Especially this early in the morning. 

	"All right, I got it," John said as he slowly closed the creaking bathroom door.

	I heard stomping on the stairs again as Jake made his way back up.  A sigh escaped my lips as I tried to go back to sleep.  Unfortunately that was not an option as I heard a small knock on the doorframe.

	"What?"  I asked without moving.

	"Hey mom, are you sleeping?"  Jake asked.

	"Seriously?"

	"Oh, yeah, guess not.  Hey uh...  I got into a bit of a scuffle yesterday and uh..."

	"A scuffle?  Really?  I like how your vocabulary expands when you're in trouble," I replied as I sat up.

	"Yeah, sorry, it was that jackass I've been telling you about.  The quarterback that keeps..."

	"Yeah, I get it.  What happened and what needs to happen?"  I asked, cutting him off sharply.

	"He kept calling me names so I punched him in the face.  The principal wants to talk to either you or dad.  I swear, it's because he's the quarterback, otherwise they would've just waved it off," Jake explained.

	"Jake, seriously?  You can't go punching people because they tease you.  Stick and stones?  You know that rhyme right?"  I said as put a hand on my forehead.

	A rush of emotions overwhelmed me as I closed my eyes.  I was hoping for a nice, slow, quiet day and it was already starting off bad.  The other night, when John had come home, I had smelled a bit of perfume on his collar. 

	He had cheated on my once and I had forgiven him.  I tried to ignore the smell of perfume from the night before and hoped that after a nice, quiet day, I'd be able to forget about it.  Now, with my son coming in and adding to the stress, I knew it was going to be a long, horrible day.

	"I'm sorry mom, I didn't mean to upset you.  I can ask dad," Jake said.

	"No, you know what your father is going to do.  He's going to scream, shout, ground you and blame me before asking me to go and talk to the principal," I replied, frustration filling my voice.

	While John was usually calm and collected, when he got into a bad mood, he made sure everyone went with him.  Whenever Jake caused trouble, he would blame me, saying that I had coddled him too much and how he was acting out because of it.

	"Yeah...  I am really sorry."

	"Oh, you're not getting away free.  You're doing the dishes every day for the next month and the laundry.  I'll think about whether or not there's going to be a curfew," I replied.

	"What?  That's not fair!"

	"Really?  Would you rather just get your father involved?  I'm sure he has more chores to add," I threatened.

	Jake sighed and shook his head.  We both froze up as the door to the bathroom opened.

	"Hey, what's going on out here?  I thought I heard someone shouting," John said as he dried off his hair.

	"Nothing.  Jake was just coming up to tell me that he was volunteering to do dishes and laundry this month," I replied.

	"Really?  Ha!  What'd you do?  You step on the rose garden again?"

	"Yeah, something like that," Jake replied with a sigh.

	"All right.  Hey babe, we need some new toothpaste," John said, turning his attention back to me.

	"We have new toothpaste.  It's in the closet, in that little cabinet to the side," I replied.

	"Oh, ha, didn't know that," he said as he turned around and walked back in.

	As he rummaged through the closet I looked over at my son.

	"When do I have to meet him?"  I whispered.

	"Any time this week.  He has time today after school too," Jake replied, his voice hushed.

	I nodded.  "Fine, I'll go today."

	"Found it!"  John shouted from the closet proudly.

	"All right, see you later," Jake said, giving me a nod.

	"Wait, hold on.  You know what Tim likes for breakfast.  Why don't you go make him something," I suggested.

	John stepped out of the bathroom again while brushing his teeth.  Jake glanced over at him and then back at me and nodded.

	"Yeah, I can do that," he said as he turned around.

	"Whoa, he's pretty obedient today," John said, small bits of toothpaste flying out of his mouth.

	"John, seriously?  Stop trying to talk with toothpaste in your mouth," I said as I placed my head back on my pillow and closed my eyes.

	***

	I looked up at the clock while watching a video online and noticed that it was already nearing 3 P.M.  It was quite the uneventful day, and I even had a chance to take a nice long bath, but it was about time for me to head out.  I had already called the school in the middle of the day to let them know that I was going to come in to see the Principal to talk about Jake's actions.

	A sigh escaped my lips as I headed towards the car.  I had seen the Principal of his school in passing a couple of times during parent-teacher meetings but never had a chance to officially meet him.  From what I remembered, he was an old but fit, tall black man.  He had grayed curly hair that clung to his scalp, close and clean.

	For some reason or another I couldn't recall what his name was.  It was something simple and it was on the tip of my tongue but it wouldn't come to me.  I drove through the neighborhood, headed onto the main road and zoned out as I drove towards Jake's school.

	As I neared the school, several thoughts began to dance around in my head.  It had been a while since John and I had been intimate.  In fact, ever since I was pregnant with Tim, John and I stopped making love.  I began to remember the scent of the perfume on his collar and my thoughts flooded with anger.

	I wasn't even sure how I was going to bring it up to John.  He was most likely going to vehemently deny it and get angry at me.  The last time I had caught him, it was through sheer luck.  I had been holding the phone giving directions while he was driving when a random text message popped up, with a woman's nude body, a selfie.

	He had claimed that it was a prank being played by his friends but after much fighting, he broke down.  I was close to leaving him then, but he swore he would change, that it was a moment of weakness.  I bit my lower lip and turned the corner to Jake's school, anger still growing from within.

	I parked the car and pulled down the sun visor to take a quick look at the small little reflection in the mirror.  After running my fingers through my hair, I stepped out and looked around.  There were still some teens wandering about.

	While I was familiar with the school's layout, I was exactly sure where the Principal would be.  I headed in and headed towards the administration office, figuring that was my best bet.  An old woman with hair so white it was almost clear looked over at me as I stepped in.

	"I'm here to see Principal..."  I paused, looking around.

	She leaned in, cupping her right ear with one hand.  "Sorry, I'm hard of hearing."

	"Oh, I'm here to see the Principal," I repeated, raising my voice.

	"Oh, Principal Long?  Little old aren't you?"  She joked.

	I smiled and nodded.  "Because of my son."

	"Oh, kids, always making their parents' lives hell.  Come on, I'll show you to Principal Long's office.  I think he should be in," she replied as she slowly stood up from behind her desk.

	I nearly smacked my head at how simple his last name was.  It was something I should have known.  She was slow, but I patiently waited as she walked me to Principal Long's office.

	"What did your son do?"  The old lady asked.

	"He got into a fight with the quarterback," I replied.

	"Oh, those boys.  Back in my day, we let them have at it," she said as she stopped in front of a door.

	She knocked on it a couple times and we waited.  I heard the rustling of papers before the door opened wide.

	"Yes?"  Principal Long answered.

	I looked up at him, surprised at how tall he was.  He was much taller than I remembered.  The old lady smiled and nodded at him.

	"Principal Long, this is... what was your name again?"  She asked.

	"Hi Principal Long, I'm Loni, Jake's mom."

	"Oh right, come on in," Principal Long said as he held the door open.

	I walked into the rather large office.  A mixture of scents passed by.  Some cinnamon, a bit of sweet vanilla, and mixed with some cocoa butter

	"Thank you Hildred," Principal Long said as he closed the door.

	He made his way to his seat behind a large oak desk, gesturing for her to sit on the seat across from it.  He had a long stride, mostly due to how tall he was, with a slow pace and a small hop after each step.

	"So, Loni, may I call you Loni?"

	"Oh yes, please, absolutely."

	"So, Loni, you're hear about Jake?"  He asked as he sat back on his chair.

	He was finally somewhat eye level with me.  I had never noticed before, but he had light brown eyes, almost golden.  His graying hair was neatly and evenly trimmed, with dark specs of his once black hair occasionally poking through.

	"Yes, I had heard he had gotten into a bit of a scuffle with the quarterback," I replied.

	"A scuffle?  Is that what he called it?"  Principal Long laughed.

	"Well, kind of, he went into a bit more detail about punching him."

	"Indeed.  I'm getting bits of pieces of what happened but the general consensus is, your son, Jake, sucker punched our star quarterback Laquon," Principal Long said as he placed his arms on his desk and leaned in slightly.

	"Now hold on, Jake isn't one to just sucker punch someone," I replied, astonished.

	"I'm sorry Loni, but we don't exactly have cameras in this school.  I've asked for statements on each of the students and that's just what I'm hearing so far."

	"Can't the kids be lying?"  I questioned.

	"I suppose.  I understand that he's the star quarterback and is extremely popular, so there is, of course, incentive to lie.  Nothing like getting in the good graces of the popular kids.  The problem doesn't just lie in their statements though.  I'm fairly close with Laquon's parents.  They mentioned that they were thinking of pressing charges, possibly even calling this a hate crime," Principal Long informed.

	"Whoa, whoa, whoa, hold on, that's going a bit extreme!" 

	"It may be, and I know they do have a flair for the dramatic.  Laquon is black, your son is white, and they just immediately link that as the main reason," Principal Long said.

	A loud ringing filled my ears as my heart began to speed up.  I couldn't imagine what would happen if Jake were charged with committing a hate crime at his age.  And all for trying to defend someone against a bully.

	"Wait, Jake said he was trying to defend a kid.  What did he have to say about the whole situation?"  I questioned.

	"Michael?  Unfortunately he had nothing to say on the matter."

	"Unbelievable...  May I speak to him?  Maybe he's just afraid?"  I requested.

	"That is unfortunately not a possibility Loni.  I don't think his parents would appreciate their son being interrogated by another parent."

	A flood of emotions flowed out from within me as all kinds of thoughts crossed my mind.  It was a 'he said, he said' situation where my son was at a huge disadvantage.  I could only imagine what John would have to say about this whole situation.  He would probably agree with the school and try to blame me for raising him to be racist.  My family was from the South originally.

	My eyes swelled up, tears just barely edging out from the corners of them.  The frustration was starting to build up to a point that I didn't think I could handle.

	"Are you okay Loni?"  Principal Long asked as he grabbed a tissue and handed it to me.

	"I'm sorry, it's just been such...  It's been rough lately.  I just, I don't even know..."  I replied as I tapped the corners of my eyes with the tissue.

	"Problems at home outside of this situation?"  He inquired.

	"Yes, it's just...  It's been a strange, overwhelming time.  I'm fine now," I answered.

	"Are you sure?  Before I became a Principal, I was actually a psychiatrist.  I was even a marriage counselor for a stint."

	"What?  Wow, really?"

	"Of course.  And trust me, I can tell when someone has problems they want to talk about but can't," he said, his eyes locked onto mine.

	"It's just..."  I hesitated as I looked back at his golden eyes.

	His gaze was actually very warm and welcoming.  I felt as though I could tell him everything.

	"It's okay, everything said in this room is confidential unless you tell me you want to do something about it," he assured.

	I sighed and leaned back on my chair.  

	"It's just...  My husband, John, he's changed since we had our second son.  Actually, it was even before he was born.  We haven't been intimate since I was pregnant," I started.

	He nodded silently and leaned back on his chair, mimicking my movements.  I actually felt a bit of weight lift off my shoulders as I paused.  He seemed genuinely interested in what I had to say.

	"He's also begun to shift a lot blame around lately.  He was bad before, but now, he just raises his voice at almost anything," I continued.

	"Is he physically abusive?"  Principal Long asked.

	"Hm?  No, he'd never hit anyone.  He just seems... I don't know, overly stressed."

	"Is it possible he has a mistress?"

	"What?  No, I mean, how... why would you ask?"

	"From my experience as a marriage counselor, those are signs of infidelity," Principal Long replied.

	"What?  I don't get it, why would they be signs?"

	"First off, the lack of intimacy is the first red flag.  And then the emotional toll he's putting on you, and most likely your son.  He probably has high levels of stress due to the fact that he has to try to juggle his time around.  Not to mention, if the mistress is unhappy, she's probably pouring that unhappiness onto him," he explained.

	He stared at me intently as he spoke, his words sparking something within me.  I couldn't help but feel that he was right.  I began to wonder if there were other signs that I could bring up, signs that I never thought were signs.

	"I'm guessing you also have quite a bit of pent up sexual frustration," he added with a wink.

	"Excuse me?"  I asked, astonished.

	"Well, do you masturbate?"

	"Hey!  Now wait a second, I don't like where this conversation is going," I replied angrily.

	He was right, my loins burned for attention.  My body craved the warm feelings of a man.  I had even forgotten what it felt like to have something inside me.

	"Judging by your reaction, I'd say I'm right.  You know that's not healthy right?  Not just mentally but physically as well.  There are scientific studies that show..."

	"I'm sorry Principal Long, but I think we're getting too personal," I said, sharply cutting him off.

	Being sexually frustrated was embarrassing enough.  Having someone call me on it was exponentially worse.

	"You know Loni, I think I have an idea of how we can both benefit in our current situation," he said as he stood up and straightened his shirt.

	My eyes narrowed as he made his way around the large oak desk.  He paused and sat on the edge of the desk and looked down at me, a pearly white smile beaming between his thick black lips.

	"I'm not sure I'm comfortable with where this is going," I replied as I looked around the office.

	"You know, my namesake, it's not because my family was tall.  It's because we had a long..."  He paused and looked down between his legs.

	My eyes glanced down and I could've sworn I saw something next to his inner thigh move.  It couldn't have been his manhood, it was too long.  I figured it was the shadows playing tricks on me.

	"Seriously?  You're going to ask for sexual favors to... what, help my son do what exactly?"  I questioned.

	"Like I said, I'm close with Laquon's parents.  If I find that he was the one who initiated the scuffle, then I have no doubt in my mind that they would have nothing to say," he said while crossing his arms.

	"This is unbelievable..."

	"And don't think is just for my pleasure.  I get to relieve some of that pent up frustration of your own.  Like I said, it's not healthy for you, mentally or physically," he added.

	"And if I refuse?"

	"I'm not one to force any decisions.  I'll let Laquon's parents decide on what to do based on what the other kids have to say.  From there, if the police are involved, I'll have them either pursue the charges or dismiss them," he replied with a shrug.

	I shook my head in anger.

	"This is the equivalent to blackmail."

	"Blackmail?  That's absurd.  This is quite the contrary.  I'm offering my help in exchange for... well, mutual help," Principal Long replied, his smile never leaving his face.

	I looked into his golden brown eyes, speechless.  He was deceptively smart.  I wondered if he had somehow planned this scenario out.

	"I... No, this...  I don't even know what to say," I replied as I began to stand up.

	He gently placed a hand on my shoulder, stopping me halfway.  After hopping off the edge of the desk, he unbuckled his belt and unzipped his pants.  My eyes darted away and I covered my mouth before I could yelp in surprise.

	"Don't worry, I just want to show you what you'd be missing out on before you leave," he said as he pulled down his slacks.

	My eyes shot over towards his crotch instinctively and my lips parted in surprise.  I could clearly see the thick outline of his manhood as it rand down his left leg.  It was unreal and my eyes couldn't move away.

	"When my family was first transported here as slaves, we were named after this," Principal Long laughed.

	"No...  That's not.... Look, I can't, I'm... No, I can't do this," I said as I stood up.

	"Your choice."

	My hand accidentally brushed by his crotch.  I felt a strange tingling sensation run down my spine.  My crotch grew warm as I quickly pulled my hand away.

	"Hopefully others feel the same way as you do about Jake," he said as he sat against the desk again.

	I paused as I thought about Jake.  He had no chance if I left.  And far, in the furthest reaches of my mind, I did crave a man's touch.

	He pulled down his boxers slightly, just barely showing me the base of his member.  I actually began to salivate as I saw the beginnings of the smooth, ebony rod between his legs.  The outline flinched slightly and I knew it had to be real.

	"And you're sure you can convince Laquon's parents?"  I asked.

	"Absolutely, one hundred.  I've known them for years.  Hell, I schooled his father in basketball back in my day," he replied with a grin.

	I bit my lower lip as I looked into his golden brown eyes.  All kinds of thoughts were flooding my head as I debated on what to do.  I couldn't imagine seeing my son handcuffed, and even worse, being charged with a crime that could limit his potential to pursue higher education.

	On top of all these thoughts, my body craved attention.  It had been years since I had felt any sort of intimacy with another man.  While I did masturbate occasionally, it never felt the same.  My crotch was hot and yearned to feel his shaft plunging in.

	"Fine... but is it safe to do it here?  Isn't your assistant outside?"

	"Hildred is near deaf, we're absolutely fine," he answered.

	My body trembled as I watched him unbutton his shirt.  His eyes roamed my body as I stood silently.  I still had a chance to leave but my feet were firmly in place.  I wanted this.

	"You need to get out of those clothes too," he said with a nod.

	I gulped and cleared my throat as my trembling hands gripped onto the bottom of my blouse.  My face was warm and I knew it was glowing red in a mixture of embarrassment and excitement.  As I pulled my blouse over my head, I felt somewhat self conscious.

	Ever since I had Tim, John had a tendency of making small little comments about my weight.  It hadn't bothered me at first but it did eat away at my confidence.  My arms instinctively wrapped around my tummy, trying to hide the small bump of my belly.

	"Wow, you look stunning," Principal Long said as he finished unbuttoning his shirt.

	"Oh please," I replied as shook my head.

	"No really," he insisted.

	I smiled nervously as I reached back to undo my bra.  My trembling fingers struggled against the clasp.  Principal Long walked towards me and I froze immediately.

	He walked behind me and gently pushed my hand away.  His fingers skillfully danced around the clasp of my bra, undoing it quickly.  My excitement grew as he leaned in while pulling the straps off my shoulders.

	A moan escaped my lips as I felt his hot breath against the back of my neck.  My body tingled as my bra fell to the ground and his hands wrapped around my breasts.  His warm tongue slid behind my ear and down my neck causing another moan to sneak out.

	My hand moved on its own, slowly reaching back to feel his manhood as it still throbbed in his boxers.  His fingers gently pinched and pulled on my sensitive erect nipples as his tongue continued its journey down to my upper back.

	In one swift motion, he spun me around so that I was facing him.  With his shirt fully unbuttoned, I noticed that for an older man, he was surprisingly fit.  He bent down to lick my breasts.  His tongue circled around my left nipple first, teasing it a bit before flicking against it.

	I reached down past the waistband of his boxers to feel his manhood.  While I wasn't able to see it, I could easily imagine its size as I slid my hand down the length of his shaft.  I ran my palm down his shaft, feeling his hot member slowly harden.

	"Oh my God..."  I whispered as I felt his powerful rod.

	It was easily double, if not triple the length of my husband.  The girth of his member was also something that astonished me.  I slowly wrapped two of my fingers around his shaft, trying to gauge how thick it actually was.

	Before I could get a good grasp, he straightened up and gently pressed on my shoulders, signaling for me to get on my knees.  I abided, slowly crouching down as he pulled his shirt off and tossed it to the side.  I licked my lips as I grabbed the waistband of his boxers with both hands.

	My heart skipped a beat as his meaty manhood swung back and forth, right in front of my face.  I could smell his musky scent as I stared at his immense member.  Even with it swinging freely in front of me, I couldn't comprehend how large it was.

	"Oh my..."  I whispered, unable to really speak.

	Principal Long grinned as he stared down at me, his fingers gently brushing past my hair to wrap around the back of my head.  He gently pushed my head towards his crotch, closer to his semi-erect rod.

	"Go on, give it a taste," he said.

	I had to use both my hands to wrap my fingers around his thick shaft.  My mouth salivated as I moved my lips towards his member.  I started off by slowly licking the tip, tasting his powerful black cock.  A shiver of excitement ran down my spine as I slid my tongue up the length of his shaft.

	Even with both my hands, I couldn't grasp the entire length of his cock.  A fifth of it still popped out, and it seemed to grow longer as it hardened.  I worked my tongue back around towards the tip of his cock, feeling his cock throbbing as it grew harder and harder.

	Excitement filled me as I gently wrapped my lips around his hardening cock.  I couldn't believe I was going through with this.  The pent up frustration that had been bearing down on me for so long was slowly making its way out of my body as I teased his long hardened cock.

	With my lips around the head of his cock, I flicked my tongue lightly on the tip, teasing him.  He groaned as he ran his fingers through my hair.  My crotch grew wet as my loins burned for more.

	I moved my tongue to the side and lowered my head towards his crotch, taking in his cock bit by bit.  I immediately gagged as the tip of his cock hit the back of my mouth.  I had to stroke the rest of his shaft while trying to suck on just the tip.

	"Come on, you can get deeper than that," Principal Long groaned.

	I struggled to try and get more of his cock into my mouth.  Saliva slid down the corners of my lips as I gagged and choked.  Panic took over as my airways were blocked by his thick cock.  I tried breathing through my nose but my lungs began to burn, craving precious oxygen.

	After tapping his thighs, I pulled away, taking in big deep gulps of air.  I felt light headed, and dots began to form before my eyes.  Principal Long smiled and crouched down before helping me back on my feet.

	"Most women can't handle it," he said.

	"That's just too much," I replied.

	He grabbed my hips and spun me around, having me switch places with him.  I was soon facing the desk, my hands on the edge of hit with him behind me.  He hiked up my skirt and pulled down my panties.

	My legs trembled in excitement as I felt his hot breath against the lips of my soaking sex.  His soft, long tongue circled my pussy, just barely touching the entrance of my sex before swinging back around.  I moaned as he reached over and teased my clit with his fingers, his other hand reaching out and grabbing a hold of my breast.

	"Oh yes..."  I moaned.

	John had never licked me anywhere between my legs.  He had always said it was below him, though he had always enjoyed getting a blowjob.  I had forgotten what it felt like to have a tongue gently tease the folds of my sex.

	Principal Long's tongue expertly moved around between my legs, continuing to tease my wet pussy and occasionally travelling up to tease my tightly puckered asshole.  After teasing me for a bit more, his tongue plunged in, making me arch my back and gasp.

	I reached back with hand and placed my hand on the top of his head.  My hand pressed against his soft graying hair, pushing him closer to me as I pushed my ass back against his face.  His nose rubbed against my ass as his tongue continued to skillfully twisting and turn, hitting all the right places within me.

	"It's been so long... yes... yes..."  I whispered as I pressed back against his face.

	I felt a warmth build up between my legs as his tongue continued to swirl inside my pussy.  He was giving me more pleasure with his tongue than John ever had since I had met him.  I was on my toes as I continued pressing his head towards me.

	"Yes... just like that, just like that..."  I moaned.

	Principal Long pulled away and wiped his lips with the back of his hand.  He stood up and tapped my ass with his big fat cock.  Each time his cock smacked my ass, a tingling sensation shot up my spine.

	"Seems like you're ready," he said as he pressed the tip of his cock against the folds of my sex.

	"Yes, yes," I replied.

	"Do you want it?"

	He slid his cock between my legs, purposefully letting his member slide past the lips of my sex to tease me.  The tip of his cock easily made it past my belly button.  He leaned forward, his body pressing against mine, so close that his warm breath brushed past my neck.

	"What do you want?"  He whispered into my ear.

	"I want that big black cock," I replied.

	"That's better," he whispered as he straightened up and held onto my hips.

	He pressed the tip of his cock against the entrance to my pussy again.  A moan escaped my lips as the anticipation built.  With one hand he grabbed the base of his cock and held it as he pushed his hips forward.

	I gritted my teeth and groaned as the thick tip of his cock slipped past the lips of my sex.  A searing rush of pain hit me at first, hitting me by surprise.  My fingers dug into the hard oak desk as I braced myself.

	"Ow... ow... God... It's... It's too big..."  I groaned.

	"Oh, we're just getting started," Principal Long said as he let go of the base of his cock and placed his other hand on my hips.

	With both hands, he began to pull my ass towards him while pushing his hips forward.  Inch by thick inch, his cock slid into me.  Every small bump or ridge on his cock sent shivers down my spine as he crept forward.  

	"OH GAAAAAAAH!"  I screamed.

	My pussy clenched tightly around his thick cock, squeezing it tightly as if to try to prevent it from going any further.  The pain continued to ring through my body, but a wave of ecstasy followed close behind.  The warmth between my legs crept up towards my tummy moving along as Principal Long penetrated deeper and deeper into me.

	"So tight..."  He groaned as he squeezed my waist.

	I could feel every little flinch and throb as his cock journeyed into me.  My legs nearly gave out and I gripped even tighter onto the edge of the desk.  I bit my lower lip and pressed my head against the desk as I felt the warm pass by my belly.

	I wasn't sure how much of his big black cock I had taken, but I hit my ceiling.  My body trembled uncontrollably as the warmth in my belly exploded.  I felt as though I would collapse as I climaxed.

	"Already?  My cock isn't even halfway in," Principal Long laughed.

	I couldn't even reply.  No words wished to escape my lips, just moans.  I pounded on his desk with one palm as I felt the orgasm reach its peak.

	Principal Long continued onward, sliding his cock further.  My pussy clamped down around his cock, squeezing it like a vice as he made his way deeper and deeper into me.  My eyes rolled back as the pain fully subsided, being completely replaced with absolute bliss.

	I couldn't comprehend the fact that only half the length of his cock was inside me.  Part of me hoped he was joking, considering how deep he already was.  The other part wanted more.

	"Ugh... gah... yes... ohyesohyesohyes..."  I moaned.

	His hands moved to squeeze my ass, spreading it open to help further guide his cock into my cunt.  I screamed as I felt him thrust harder, shoving as much of his cock into me as he could.  My knees buckled and I nearly lost my footing as I briefly felt his balls hit my pussy.

	"OH FUCK!"  I screamed, uncaring of whether or not someone could hear me.

	He grunted and began to pull away, his cock sliding out of me.  My pussy gripped tightly onto his shaft, this time trying to stop it from leaving.  Again, every little bump on his shaft sent shivers through me as he began to pull out.

	A ringing filled my ears as I felt every little inch of his cock as it pulled away from my soaking wet cunt.  His hands wrapped around my thighs and pulled them back and into the air.  I quickly bent my knees, wrapping my legs around his waist.

	It was a strange but thrilling position, acting as a bridge between him and the oak desk.  I locked my ankles as he moved his hands up to my ass.  He gave my ass cheeks a tight squeeze as he pushed forward again.

	This time I bent my knees, pulling him into me faster.  My pussy craved the feeling of being full again.  Principal Long took the hint, thrusting forward faster and harder this time.

	"Yes!  Yes!  Fuck me!"  I screamed.

	The entire length of his cock slammed into me, his fat black balls pounded against the opening of my cunt.  I felt one of his thumbs pressing against my tightly clenched asshole as he began to pull away.  No man in my life had ever touched me there and it felt weird but also strangely thrilling.

	His balls smacked loudly against my pussy again as he thrust forward.  I arched my back as much as I could in my position while pressing my face into the oak desk.  He began immediately pulling back, letting his thick cock slide out to the tip.

	"You like that?"  He teased as he paused.

	"Oh God yes!  Please don't stop!"

	He grinned and pushed back in, penetrating deep into me in one swift stroke.  His balls smacked loudly against me and he pulled back again.  Each time he made sure to just barely leave the tip inside me before sliding right back in.

	His long hard strokes slowly took me to the edge again, the warmth in my crotch forming and moving towards my belly.  I even began to drool slightly as his cock continued to plunge in and out between my tired legs.  Once his thumb began to wiggle inside my ass, I lost it again, the warmth in my belly exploding.

	"OH GAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH!"  I screamed at the top of my lungs.

	My ankles unlocked and my legs fell towards the ground.  Principal Long had some quick reactions for an older man as his hands quickly grabbed my thighs, stopping me from falling.  With his cock still inside me, he grabbed one leg and began to turn my body around.

	I was soon facing him, my back on the oak desk, my legs spread wide open.  He gripped tightly onto both my ankles and began thrusting again.  I held onto my shaking breasts as he pummeled into me, his balls smacking loudly against my ass.

	My climax continued, a rush of pure ecstasy washing through my entire body.  I went completely numb for a moment, every inch of me tingling.  I squirmed as my orgasm reached its peak, his cock still hammering into me.

	He placed my feet at his shoulders and leaned in, practically folding me in half on the desk.  After wrapping his arms around my back, he began to lift me up.  I yelped in surprise as he pulled me up into the air, his cock still deep inside my sopping wet cunt.

	My arms wrapped around his neck, my breast pressing against his hard chest.  I rested my head on his shoulder as he began to thrust while tossing me up and down.  My toes curled as I screamed, another orgasm riding on the coattails of the previous one.

	I gasped for air as the sudden climax hit me like a brick wall.  My body froze up before it began to tremble while he continued to toss me up and down.  My sensitive nipples poked away at his chest as I arched my back and screamed again.

	"OOOOOOOOHHhhhh..."  My voice trailed off.

	Principal Long groaned as my pussy clenched onto his cock, making it more difficult for him to slide in and out.  I rubbed my lower body against his, clenching my ass tightly while pushing my clit against his crotch.

	"Ah damn... here it comes..."  He groaned as he gripped tightly onto my ass and pressed his cock as deep as he could inside me.

	I panicked as I felt his balls tighten and his cock quiver inside me.  He was going to unload his seed into my pussy.  Before I could even say anything. He let out a growl and his shaft felt like a steel rod as it hardened even more.

	I gasped as I felt his cock erupt, unleashing a torrent of his thick hot cum into me.  My pussy milked away at his cock eagerly, kneading his shaft constantly as it continued to spew out his seed.  I continued to grind my body against his, enjoying the feeling of his warm cum as it filled me up.

	"Oh fuck..."  He groaned as he trembled slightly.

	He continued to grind his crotch against mine, making sure to keep his cock deeply impaled inside me.  I was amazed that his cock was still squirting cum into me, not as much as when it first launched out his seed, but still a surprising amount.  I rested my head on his shoulder again as I took long deep breaths.

	As he turned and lowered me back onto the chair I was in, all kinds of thoughts began to flood my mind.  His thick cum slowly leaked out as he pulled his cock out of my gooey cunt with a wet pop.  He tapped it against my inner thigh before grabbing his boxers and slacks.

	"Whew, that was amazing Loni.  I've been holding that in for quite some time," he said as he pulled on his clothes.

	"Oh God... I can tell," I replied while looking between my legs.

	His gooey white seed flowed out from my pussy, pooling onto the chair.  I began to worry that it was enough to get me pregnant.  There was no way I was going to have an explanation for why the baby would be black.

	"Well Loni, I think it's safe to say your kid's going to be all right," he said, interrupting my thoughts.

	"So Jake will be fine?"

	"Absolutely.  In fact, I'll make sure Laquon gets a bit of a lesson for his bullying," he replied with a grin.

	"Wait...  So you knew he was bullying another kid?"

	"Hm?  No, I'm just taking your word for it.  After a nice little experience like that, I have no reason not to believe you," Principal Long said with a shrug as he finished buttoning up his shirt.

	"Well, that was easy...  I need to get cleaned up."

	"I have some tissues but unfortunately the only restroom you would be able to use would be the public ones out in the hall.  Not sure if you want to use those filthy things," he replied.

	"Give me the tissues," I said.

	I cleaned up as quickly as I could, feeling his gaze as he stared at my naked body.  My body grew excited again at the thought of a man wanting me so badly.  I quickly got dressed and tossed the tissues in the nearest trash bin.

	"Well, I look forward to my son being treated right," I said as I turned the doorknob to his door.

	"You know, if you want to keep this up, I'm sure I can make sure your son gets much better treatment," he replied with a wink.

	I smiled and opened his office door.  The old assistant was nowhere to be found, most likely having gone home.  I took a deep breath and walked off, making sure to shake my ass with each step.  I was more than happy to make more of these visits... all for the sake of my son of course.
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