
        
            
                
            
        

    
	Trans School: Colleague Worship

	 

	Summary: Jasmine begins her service as the Bottom Slut for all her fellow teachers. 

	 

	Note 1: Thanks to Tex Beethoven for rejuvenating this old story and illustrating all the parts. Also thanks to Shuj and OhDAve1 for editing. 

	 

	Note 2: This is the third part of a planned marathon series about my adventures at Chateau Johnson School for Girls in southern California. 

	 

	Note 3: Tex wants to thank Pawngame, a graphics artist from RenderHub, for her invaluable assistance in posing our trans students in this series.

	 

	In part 1, A TEACHER SEDUCED, I relocate from Canada to teach at a private school in extremely rural southern California, where I gradually unravel a secret… that the students are all trans. The cat is finally let out of the bag when I’m seduced by the virtually all-powerful trans Headmistress, then learn that as a result, I’ve just become the Bottom Slut to all my fellow teachers when I’m used by their former Bottom Slut. I then have a romantic-ish encounter with Amanda (the Headmistress’s (very) personal secretary) Amanda, (where I get to do the fucking for a change, because she’s even more submissive than I am), and Chapter 1 ends with my submitting to Nicole, the school’s most dominant student.

	 

	In part 2, COCK WORSHIPPING, I am initiated by the senior trans students in a marathon suck and fuck session that lasts all day.

	 

	Now, after a brief recovery and nap… my marathon Sex Sunday continues….

	 

	 

	Trans School: Colleague Worship

	 

	 

	I only managed to get perhaps an hour of sleep, but it was the most rejuvenating nap of my life, since my marathon fuck session had completely usurped all the energy from my body, which allowed me to sleep very soundly.

	 

	I was awakened by someone banging on my door. 

	 

	Naked, I got out of bed, realizing my robe was still in Nicole’s room in a different building, and I wiped the sleep from my eyes.

	 

	I shuffled to the door yawning, and opened it. 

	 

	Penelope swept in like a whirlwind and announced gleefully, “All restrictions have now been lifted from you, meaning you’re fair game for all of us to play with, so you’re officially now open for business as the faculty’s Bottom Slut.” She was dressed in an uber-sexy outfit, and it sure didn’t hide much. 
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	“I know! Alexis told me about the petition she’d approved for ‘monopolising my services in the Teachers Lounge’ this evening, and I can’t wait to get started! I said excitedly.

	 

	“Well, I’m happy you’re happy,” she said, and she pulled something out of the bag she’d brought along with her and showed it to me. “What do you think?” she asked. 

	 

	“Well, today I’ve been much more of a cock slut,” I joked, as I examined a leather collar with the words ‘Pussy Slut’ on it, “but I’m guessing that for this evening, this will be quite accurate.”

	 

	“Oh, it definitely will be,” Penelope assured me, as she fastened it around my neck.
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	“I can’t wait,” I repeated. The idea of my being the centerpiece of a lesbian orgy was very exciting, and I’d fantasized about and written about it many times. 

	 

	“We’re going to make all your fictional fantasies become actual experiences,” she promised. 

	 

	“I have a lot of them,” I joked. 

	 

	“Well, we may not make them all happen today,” she laughed, “but I’m sure we’ll be able to check off quite a few items on your… in your stories you call it a fuck-it list, don’t you?”

	 

	“I sure do,” I confirmed.

	 

	“Let’s start right now by warming up that tongue,” she suggested, and she stripped off her dress, went and sat on the edge of my bed then lay back on it, and spread her legs wide. 

	 

	“You sure do look inviting right now,” I said as I went over and knelt between her legs. “And I didn’t have any dessert with my supper,” I added, just before I leaned forward and began licking her pussy. 

	 

	“Then dine away,” she said. 
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	I licked her for a few minutes and got her off, then eagerly lapped up her pussy cum.

	 

	Once her orgasm was finished, she got up and returned to near my door, picked up and handed me the bag and said, “Put this stuff on. It’s time to slut you up.”

	 

	“Can do,” I said, taking the bag, as I licked my lips to savour some more of her wetness from them… and looked inside it, curious to know what was in there to go with the collar. 

	 

	I pulled out the clothing, and it wasn’t much of an outfit. Only a white halter top and an incredibly white short skirt… neither of them concealing much of my assets… and of course matching white thigh high stockings. 

	 

	Once I was dressed except for the nylons, I asked, “It’s all white. What is it, my bridal attire?”

	 

	“Close,” she hinted, “it’s symbolic.”

	 

	“Symbolic?” 

	 

	“Yes. Tonight you’re our virgin,” she explained. 

	 

	“Trust me…” I smirked, “…I’m no virgin.”

	 

	She laughed, “Then how about tonight’s your initiation into a year or more of submissive servitude to the rest of the faculty.”

	 

	“Okay,” I nodded, as I rolled the nylons on. “Fair enough.” I then stood up, ready to go.
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	Penelope then took my hand and led me out of my room, down a hallway, and through a secured door I hadn’t been through before. To my surprise, there was an elevator behind the door, which then took us up to the Teachers Lounge. I hadn’t even known it existed until Alexis had mentioned it in passing a couple hours ago. 

	 

	As Penelope led me out of the elevator, I couldn’t help laughing out loud at a prominent sign that said: Remember: No Respectable Clothing is Allowed Beyond This Point!
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	She led me onto the rooftop, which was absolutely amazing. She then led me over to a seating area around a fire pit, where Ms. Angela was obviously waiting for us. The last time I’d met her was on the day when all the Freshmen… and I… had been officially initiated into the Chateau Johnson Sisterhood. I’d learned later on that when we’d spoken, she’d had Nicole’s cum all over her face (I’d been oblivious to an extraordinary number of clues about what really went on around here back then!) Today she wasn’t wearing any cum, but she was wearing a very sexy dress that didn’t cover all that much, and was pretty much see-thru, like my so-called apparel was.

	 

	Ms. Angela smiled warmly as she said, “Jasmine, the last time we spoke, I said something like, ‘If you only knew half of what went on around here.”

	 

	“I recall that,” I nodded.

	 

	“You’re now about to experience some of that other half.” 

	 

	“I’m really looking forward to it!”
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	I added, “You probably know I’ve already spent a long day having sex with an endless parade of our seniors, which I believe lies within the half of which you speak.”

	 

	“That is indeed one half,” Ms. Angela agreed, “and now you’ll experience some of the other half.”

	 

	“I’m looking forward to performing as… as Penelope has consistently reminded me… the faculty’s Bottom Slut,” I said, communicating my acceptance and my submissiveness to her. 

	[image: C:\Users\Kids\Downloads\TRANS-PICS\ch 3\66 Reply to Ms Angela.png]

	 

	“Good,” she said.

	 

	“So how I may serve you?” I asked.

	 

	“For a start, whenever we’re off duty, you shall address me properly…” she said, pausing briefly before finishing with, “…as your Mistress.”

	 

	Jumping right into the part, I replied humbly, “I do beg your pardon for my insolence, Mistress Angela. And again, how may I serve you?” 

	 

	For years I’d been writing erotica, and many of my stories were about submissives learning how to… well… to submit! And for almost as many years, I’d been envying all those fictional girls and women I’d created. So as exhausting as today had been for me so far, I’d had the best time of my life, and I couldn’t wait for more!

	 

	She turned to Penelope and said, “I understand you’re no longer our Bottom Slut, so I can’t order you around anymore, but how would you like to go grab one of our strap-ons and fuck our slut’s ass with it? I’m kind of in the mood just to watch for now.”

	 

	“You’re right, you can’t order me around anymore,” Penelope replied cheerily. “But I’m more than willing to follow that wicked suggestion!”

	 

	“I thought you’d be, “Angela said, as she grabbed the lube that was conveniently sitting on a table. Which made me wonder if lube was always available on that table. “Bend over, Jasmine.”

	 

	“Yes, Mistress Angela,” I agreed, and she pointed to a long couch, where I got on all fours and offered up my back end to her. 

	 

	Angela poured some lube between my ass cheeks and rubbed it around my asshole. “I see your asshole has already taken some dick today.”

	 

	“Yes, a few times,” I said, “including Headmistress Alexis’s massive monster.”

	 

	“Well, that should certainly have prepped you for this next one,” Angela said as she slid a finger into my asshole and gaped me. I glanced back and saw Penelope had discarded her dress and replaced it with a new accessory… an absolutely massive cock! 

	 

	 “I’ll take cocks of any size in any of my holes, Mistress,” I replied submissively, enjoying her finger exploring and stretching my ass.

	 

	“You’re the perfect addition to the faculty,” Ms. Angela said as she wiggled her finger around in my ass. “I’ll have to commend Headmistress Alexis for hiring you.”

	 

	I wasn’t sure what to say to that, so I just allowed her to continue gaping my asshole. 

	 

	“I think she’s ready now,” Ms. Angela said a while later, pulling her finger out of me.

	 

	“I’ve been looking forward to doing this ever since you were hired, Jasmine,” Penelope said, stepping behind me. 

	 

	“Well, I’m your bottom bitch now, so be my guest,” I invited, looking back at her. 

	 

	“Oh, I definitely will,” she assured me, and she slid her dick into my ass, my sad excuse for a skirt not remotely interfering with her penetration.
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	“Oh yes, fuck my asshole,” I moaned, and a growing audience joined us to watch me being sodomized and initiated as their Bottom Slut.

	 

	“Yeah, give her that cock!” Angela sang out.

	 

	“I had to wait for a new slut for years,” Penelope said. 

	 

	“Don’t pretend you didn’t love being the bottom bitch,” Angela scolded.

	 

	“I didn’t certainly hate it,” Penelope responded playfully as she began fucking me hard. 

	 

	“I’ll never hate it either,” I assured everyone with a moan, while she really reamed my asshole. 

	 

	“I know you won’t,” Ms. Angela agreed.

	 

	“Oh, yes! Harder! Hammer my asshole! Show my colleagues what a nasty slut I am!” I moaned, getting a massive rush of adrenaline from having an audience. 

	 

	Angela… sorry, Mistress Angela must have had a change of heart, since she said, “Shit! I think I do need some personal attention after listening to this slut’s nasty mouth.”

	 

	She stripped off her dress and sat down, and Penelope pulled out of me.

	 

	“Come over here, my slut,” Angela ordered. 

	 

	As I was about to obey her, the slender, gorgeous and black Darya sauntered over and said, “I see that the slut initiation has begun.”

	 

	“We certainly have,” Penelope said.

	 

	Darya taught sophomores, so I didn’t know her very well at all yet, but she was fucking hot, and I definitely hoped to give her some personal service before the evening’s festivities were over. 

	 

	I gave her a brief smile, before I got down on the floor, crawled over to Ms. Angela while she spread her legs invitingly, and I buried my face in her pussy.

	 

	“Oh yes, you’re just as submissive as the characters you write about,” Mistress Angela said with a soft moan, as I parted her wet pussy lips.

	 

	“She writes what she knows,” Penelope explained. 

	 

	“Does she have a kink for black pussy, like so many of her characters do?” Darya asked bluntly.

	 

	“Do you, cunt muncher?” Ms. Angela asked, reaching her hand under my chin and pulling my face up and away from her pussy.

	 

	“I’d be lying if I told you I didn’t have a massive interracial fetish,” I replied, turning my head to admire the black beauty again, and I added just as bluntly as she’d been, “especially for beautiful black women such as yourself.”

	 

	“Then we’ll make sure to make that fantasy come true,” Angela assured me before she pulled my head back to her pussy and wrapped her pink nylons around my head. 
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	“Are you going to resume fucking her ass, or what?” Ms. Angela asked Penelope, as I lapped away at her peach.

	 

	“Yes please, pound my ass some more,” I chimed in, still licking.

	 

	“Why am I not fucking you?” Penelope asked, as I felt her hands on my hips and her cock back inside my asshole. 

	 

	“Oooooooh,” I moaned. I was licking a delicious pussy, while simultaneously getting my back door pounded. Life is good!

	 

	“Don’t stop,” Mistress Angela moaned, and I could tell her orgasm was rising.

	 

	“Not until you come on my face,” I promised, shifting my attention from between her pussy lips to her swollen clit.

	 

	“Oh, fuck yes, suck on my clit!” she moaned, grabbing the back of my head and pressing my face roughly against her wetness. 

	 

	I maintained my focus on her clit, tugging it between my lips while also using my tongue, while my face was still getting pressed roughly against Mistress Angela’s pussy… AND… Penelope continued giving me deep, hard back shots!

	 

	“Oh, yes! Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! fuuuuuuck!!” Angela screamed, and simultaneously an incredible amount of wetness coated my face!

	 

	I lapped up her sweet-tasting cum even while Penelope didn’t slow down her assault on my asshole one little bit! 

	 

	Angela then let go of my head, pushed me back a bit so she could stand up, and said, “You haven’t seen the last of me, bitch.”

	 

	“I certainly hope not, Mistress Angela,” I replied sincerely, and Penelope finally pulled out of me.

	 

	“I didn’t realize how much work the giver has to do,” Penelope joked, gasping for air while she pulled me up to my feet.

	 

	“That’s the truth, but both giving and receiving are lots of fun,” I assured her. Meanwhile, I was feeling gentle breezes investigating my well-gaped asshole, which I wasn’t at all accustomed to.

	 

	Penelope said, surprisingly sweetly, “You and I are going to have lots of fun together for a long time.”

	 

	“I sure hope so,” I agreed. 

	 

	“But for now, I’d better let some of the other teachers take their turns with you,” she added. “There are a lot of eyes on you, you know.”

	 

	I looked around and saw more than a few pairs of eyes focused on me.

	 

	She then kissed me. Then as soon as she broke our kiss, she said, “This is just the beginning of our fun times together.”

	 

	“It’d better be,” I agreed.

	 

	“My turn,” Darya stepped in and said. She then came over to me, took my hand, and led me to another section of the lounge. She pushed me against a glass wall, pressed her hand against my pussy through my flimsy skirt, and kissed me passionately. I kissed her back, and for a couple minutes while our tongues explored each other’s, she finger banged me with two fingers. 
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	When she broke the kiss and I was moaning from her fingers fucking me so good, she asked, “Ever had chocolate pie?”

	 

	“Only in my stories and fantasies,” I answered, my pussy burning and my mouth watering at the idea of eating this beautiful black woman and checking off another goal on my fuck-it list.

	 

	“Want to make that fantasy a reality?” she asked, still rubbing my clit while she continued finger fucking me furiously.

	 

	“Actually, what I really want to do is whatever you want me to,” I answered frankly, in full submissive mode, and with a long moan.

	 

	“Lie down on the tiles,” she ordered, pulling her wet fingers out of me before I could come on them.

	 

	“Yes, Mistress,” I replied, hurriedly starting to obey, even though my knees were a bit weak. 

	 

	“No, wait,” she said, and I froze just before I began bending down.

	 

	“Remove your skirt,” she ordered. 

	 

	“Yes, Mistress,” I agreed, and I quickly discarded my barely-a-skirt and lay down on the tiled deck, while Darya watched me, saying, “So eager.”

	 

	“She may be secretly Korean,” the very pretty Myeong said from out of nowhere.

	 

	“Pardon?” I asked, hearing her words, but not understanding what she meant. She was standing nearby wearing a mostly red kimono that was wide open, with matching red nylons. 

	 

	“You are so submissive, just like Korean woman,” she explained as she gazed down at me.

	 

	“Ah, I see,” I nodded. “The stereotype.”

	 

	“Most stereotypes have much truth to them,” the pretty woman smiled.

	 

	“Myeong will eat anybody’s pussy without hesitation, just from a snap of someone’s fingers, a quick text, or a direct order,” Darya explained as she straddled my waist, which I thought was odd.

	 

	“If that’s the standard, then maybe I am part Korean,” I responded with a playful smile.

	 

	“Place your arms above your head,” she ordered. 

	 

	I obeyed. 

	 

	“Hurry up, I want my turn,” someone said from behind me.

	 

	Darya looked up and snapped, “Wait your fucking turn,” which shut up whoever it was. I wanted to look and see, but I didn’t. 
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	Bringing her attention back to me, she asked, “Now tell me what you want for a change, and I don’t want to hear whatever I want.”

	 

	“If it’s up to me Mistress, I want to suck on your tits, I want to eat your pussy, and I want to make you cum,” I answered, not holding back.

	 

	“Good answer,” she said before leaning towards me and moving her hands to my arms.

	 

	I spent the next couple minutes going back and forth between her two firm tits and her hard nipples, wishing I could cup them too… but I focused on what I could control.

	 

	“Yeah! Suck my nipples, my pretty white slut,” Darya moaned. Her nipples must have been quite sensitive, judging by the sensual sounds escaping her lips.

	 

	“Mmmmmmmm,” I responded, hoping to with that hum: 1)  I was obeying her every whim, 2) I liked being called a white slut, but also 3) I didn’t want to stop sucking on her nipple. I’m not sure she got all of that, but I’d tried!

	 

	She then said, bringing her pussy to my mouth, “It’s time for a chocolate snack.”

	 

	“I always crave chocolate,” I said happily, as she lowered her wet, glistening pussy lips onto my face.

	 

	“Whenever I’m around, you’ll be getting all the chocolate you want,” she promised, as I began licking her.

	 

	“Mmmmmmm,” I responded again, this time both in response to her words and to her delicious taste.

	 

	“Although you might get addicted,” she moaned. I felt her hand on the back of my head pulling it up until my mouth was right against her pussy.

	 

	“I think she is already addicted to all our pussies,” Myeong pointed out, clearly still watching while I serviced Darya.

	 

	“Well, around here, she’ll certainly get enough of it,” Darya assured her, while she slowly ground her snatch against my face, and I eagerly kept licking her delicious pussy.

	 

	Then for a few minutes I licked her pussy as best as I could, while she rode my face… getting more and more aggressive the longer her face riding continued.

	 

	Suddenly she stopped riding, and a gush of sweet cum squirted directly into my open mouth!

	 

	I lay there slowly lapping up her cum after the initial damn had burst until she lifted herself off my face. She then stood up, assisted me up to my feet and said, “I think someone else must be looking forward to some playtime with you by now.”

	 

	“And this useless bit of nonsense is just getting in the way,” I said, removing my halter top.

	 

	“Yes, it’s just been hiding those perky white tits,” Darya approved. 

	 

	“I agree. It’s a shame to hide those perky breasts,” Myeong said. 

	 

	“Around here, they’re called tits,” Darya corrected her.
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	“So sorry,” Myeong apologized, giving Darya a slight bow. She bowed politely too in the Korean style (bending forward about 30º, but with her head up, so she could still look her in the eyes).

	 

	Darya smiled back at her, then turned to me and said, “Penelope is thrilled that you’re replacing her as the Bottom Slut.”

	 

	“Yes, she’s told me that a few times already,” I smiled. 

	 

	“I bet she has,” Darya smiled back.

	 

	“May I please have a turn with our bottom slut-sshi?” (In Korean, sshi is roughly equivalent to the Japanese san).

	 

	“You don’t need my permission, she’s the faculty slut, and you’re a member of the faculty,” Darya answered brusquely. She then slapped my ass (in a friendly, locker room sort of way), and sauntered off.

	 

	Myeong asked, ever so politely, as she slipped out of her robe, “You ready for have sex now?”

	 

	“I’m the faculty slut, and like Darya just said, your faculty,” I responded. “I’m always ready for whatever you want.”

	 

	“Thank you so much,” she replied with her impeccable courtesy. But then to my astonishment, instead of the tender intimacy I was expecting, she roughly forced me to the tiles and onto my back, and demanded rudely, “Lick my asshole, slut-sshi!”

	 

	“Yes, Mistress,” I replied.

	 

	She then lowered her tight ass onto my face, and I began licking the tight rosebud. 

	 

	While I performed this humiliating, demeaning task, I was discovering that the kinky situations I’d often created and fantasized about were just as exhilarating in real life! At Chateau Johnson for Girls, I loved being the slut-sshi, the bottom bitch, the submissive slut, the mindless three-hole cum slut, and the pussy munching pet. In truth, I’d never felt so free. This was who I was! This was who I wanted to be! This was my bright new destiny! 

	 

	Everyone I might encounter on this campus was fully committed to the Chateau Johnson culture, and that guaranteed me complete safety in this, my submissive utopia! 

	 

	“Get that fucking tongue up my asshole, slut-sshi,” she ordered, rudely barging into my reverie. But it was still all good!

	 

	I obeyed her the best I could, even though this wasn’t the most comfortable or easy way to eat someone’s asshole.
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	I spent a few minutes eating her asshole, before she spun around, sat on my face, and used me roughly … way more aggressively than Darya had. 

	 

	I just kept my tongue extended the best I could until she came on my face in just a couple minutes.

	 

	When she got off of me, she said, all politeness again, “I can tell you’re going to be a very good slut-sshi.”

	 

	“I’ll do my very best,” I assured her, still lying on my back.

	 

	“I know you will,” she said before grabbing her robe and striding away.

	 

	I got up, stretched, and saw that Nicole had arrived. She was wearing an open robe similar to Myeong’s, except hers didn’t look Asian, and Myeong didn’t have an erection that any porn star would be proud of sticking out. 

	 

	She sauntered over to me with a bag in her hand, and asked, “How are you enjoying your servitude?”

	 

	“I’ve found my true purpose outside the classroom,” I answered, feeling very comfortable to be telling her this.

	 

	“Being a cock and cunt slave?” she asked bluntly. 

	 

	“Yes, Mistress,” I nodded, looking down at her cock. “I can never get enough cock or cunt,” I elaborated, loving to use that nasty word ‘cunt’.

	 

	“Still craving my cock?”

	 

	“I’ll always crave your cock,” I assured her.

	 

	“Unfortunately for me, tonight is about your pussy submission,” she said, “although I did bring a new outfit for you to wear.” She handed me the bag.

	 

	“It’s so skimpy, it seems rather irrelevant,” I said as I examined the contents. I pulled out what I would soon discover was a nun’s outfit, although it wasn’t one an actual nun would ever wear, anywhere! The habit and cowl were mostly blood red instead of the traditional black, my tits would be totally bare, and I wouldn’t be wearing anything at all below the waist except a pair of thigh high stockings, which were also blood red. And in addition to it being a very scandalous let-it-all-hang-out outfit, the symbolism was atrocious. Any self-respecting woman would never go near garb like this, let alone actually wear it. So needless to say, this new me, who was learning to embrace my love of being humiliated, absolutely loved this horrible outfit!

	 

	I put it on and joked, “It doesn’t cover my pussy at all.”

	 

	She missed my joking tone and asked, “Which part of easy access don’t you get?”

	 

	“So now I’m a freeuse nun?” 

	 

	“Exactly,” she agreed. She pulled something else out of the bag, and stuck two sticky-tape black crosses onto my nipples. 

	 

	“Ya know? I’ve sometimes been called a prude,” I giggled. “If they could only see me now!”
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	“Yup, you’re the farthest thing there is from a prude now,” she giggled back, bringing her hand to my uncovered pussy.

	 

	“Oh! That’s easy access, all right! I love being a bad girl,” I moaned.

	 

	“You’ll always be my good bad girl,” she said, fingering me. “I’d fuck you right here and now, but it looks like someone else wants to have their way with you.”

	 

	“Except when Alexis has given me conflicting orders, all my holes will always be available to you,” I promised, as she pulled her fingers out of me.

	 

	“I know,” she said, and added, “Now go worship, and sin some more.”

	 

	“Yes, Mistress,” I agreed. Normally the words worship and sin wouldn’t ever be in the same sentence together, but in this situation, they were the perfect oxymoron.

	 

	She sauntered away, approached Myeong and bent her over, slid her dick right inside the Asian beauty, and began pounding her hard. 

	 

	“Hey sister!” a woman’s voice sang out, so I turned to face another… client? Or maybe Mistress? Or perhaps colleague? 

	 

	“Hey yourself!” I smiled warmly, when I saw it was Josi. I hadn’t really talked to her much since moving here, but I’d always felt a good vibe between us.

	 

	The way she was dressed… in a red mesh dress that more or less displayed everything she had, and with her tits totally exposed… she was certainly following the ‘no respectable clothing permitted’ rule! 

	 

	“Are you ready to sin?” she proposed with a wicked grin.

	 

	“I was born to sin,” I said, knowing it was a lame thing to say, but it kind of worked for this situation. I attempted a sexy pose, as did she.
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	“Grab a strap-on,” she ordered, pointing to a pink pegboard hanging on a wall I was just now noticing for the first time. It had various sex toys hanging on it, including a few strap-ons.

	 

	“Oh my,” I said, admiring the wide variety of sizes and colours. 

	 

	“Grab the ten-inch pink one,” Josi suggested. 

	 

	“All right,” I agreed, walking over and noticing one that had to be sixteen inches long! In what world would that behemoth fit inside anyone?
 

	I grabbed the pink one as requested, strapped it on, and came back to her.

	 

	“Lie down,” she said. “I’m going to go all Cowgirl on you.”

	 

	“I love it!” I said, getting back onto my back.

	 

	I learned she had a quirky sense of humour when she straddled me and joked, “Try really hard not to get me pregnant. Think you can handle that?” 

	 

	“I’ll do my best,” I chuckled back, and she dropped herself onto my cock and began riding me… grabbing my tits for balance.
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	“Oh yeah, ride my dick,” I encouraged her, loving this shift from submissive to fucker, and after about a minute I began bucking my hips up to meet her downward bounces. 

	 

	“Yeah, fuck me,” Josi moaned, surprised at first by my participation, instead of just laying there while she fucked herself on me. 

	 

	So then she leaned forward and allowed me to do the work, and I bucked my hips up and down, fucking her the best I could. I discovered this position presented quite a challenge, and maintaining my smooth strokes up and down was also exhausting. 

	 

	As Josi’s orgasm rose, she said, resting her hands on my tits again, “It’s my turn to do the work again.”

	 

	She then bounced on my body like I was a pleasure trampoline, making my body quake every time she bounced down.

	 

	“Oh, yes! Come on my cock,” I urged her.

	 

	“Oh, fuck! Yes! Fuck yes! Yes! yeeeeees!!” she screamed, as she came on my dick and collapsed onto my face, tits first.

	 

	I took a hard nipple into my mouth and sucked it hard, while her body trembled against mine.

	 

	A couple minutes later, she got off of me and said, “That was fun!”

	 

	“It was also quite the workout,” I added, rolling onto my side, since my back was a bit sore from lying on it so much against the hard tiles.

	 

	“Happy to help,” she said cheerily. 

	 

	And then a new voice interrupted our conversation. It was really gruff, even though it was feminine. “It’s our turn with the slut,” the voice said from behind me, and I got up.

	 

	It was a blonde freshman teacher named Vanessa, whose huge tits were already out, accompanied by her gal pal Meadow, who also taught freshmen, and although was almost a head taller than her bestie, she had much smaller tits, which were also out. Both of them were wielding strap-on cocks while they sauntered up to me oozing confidence, very much like Nicole always did.

	 

	“Yeah, we own you, bitch,” Vanessa said, stroking her plastic cock.

	 

	“That you do. I’m your Bottom….” I began to respond, but the pretty blonde with an ugly expression on her face cut me off.

	 

	“Did I ask you to fucking speak?” 

	 

	I began to say no, but held it back, realizing that apparently I wasn’t supposed to say anything at all.  
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	“You ready for some double dicking?” Meadow sneered, looking at me like I was a piece of meat… which perhaps I was. 

	 

	“Um, I….” I responded, looking at Vanessa.

	 

	“She’s not the brightest bitch,” Vanessa said disparagingly, shaking her head.

	 

	“Yeah, she thinks she’s hot stuff just because she’s new,” Meadow said, apparently more than a little annoyed at the extra attention I seemed to be getting. I’d heard that there was a time when Meadow had been the seniors’ favourite pet, but since then she’d been here for twenty years, and while she was inexorably getting older, she’d been fucked by more than two hundred trans students, and nobody knew how many teachers.

	 

	“No, I don’t think…” I began saying.

	 

	“Shut the fuck up, you dumb bitch!” Vanessa roared at me. 

	 

	I was speechless! I’d literally been trying to agree that I’d love a double dicking, but they wouldn’t let me say a word!

	 

	But then suddenly out of nowhere, the ultimate dominant voice barked out, “Back off, you two troublemakers! KNEES!”

	 

	Both women’s eyes went wide, and they immediately dropped to their knees as if they’d been struck by lightning. 

	 

	I froze, unsure whether I too was supposed to drop, but Headmistress Alexis’s… because of course it was she… intimating tone had sent me instantly into obedience mode, and instead of dropping to my knees, I snapped to attention as if I were in the military! (Except my very unmilitary mouth was hanging wide open, which totally spoiled the effect. Oh well.)
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	The Headmistress was wearing a robe similar in style to the one Nicole had been wearing, with stockings of course, but nothing else. And there’s no way anyone could fail to notice her huge hard-on. But even though she was dressed for playtime, she exuded an authority that nobody could resist. In fact she radiated an aura as powerful as any Mistress I’d ever created! 

	 

	Alexis growled, “I fully realize that my favourite teacher is your Bottom Slut, and she’ll remain in that lowly position until I hire another teacher, but you insufferable bitches aren’t even allowing her to respond to your demands. Have I not trained you better?” (All I took out of that was she’d just called me her favourite teacher… making me blush. I tried not to blush, but no way.)

	 

	“Sorry, Mistress,” both women said in unison. They were now on all fours and were looking up at Alexis with reverent awe and fear… an intriguing mixture. 

	 

	“Seriously? I’m sure that poor Jasmine here was trying to tell you that she’d love to get some double dicking from you, and you wouldn’t even give her a chance to say it,” Alexis continued. 

	 

	“I guess we got a little carried away, Headmistress,” Meadow admitted, while I couldn’t help admiring her beautiful body. While Vanessa was also very pretty, her constant scowl ruined it for her. Meadow, on the other hand, had always been as sweet as pie to me before this encounter.

	 

	“Vanessa? Say something,” Alexis ordered tersely. 

	 

	“I’m sorry, Mistress. I think we’ve been a little jealous of all the attention Jasmine keeps getting from you,” Vanessa explained.

	 

	“You have?” I asked. I hadn’t meant to speak, but it came flying out of my mouth anyway.

	 

	Alexis didn’t give them time to add anything before she said, appearing satisfied with their apologetic responses, “Jasmine my pet, these two hooligans have rather broadly hinted that they want to double penetrate you.”

	 

	“Yes they have, Headmistress,” I agreed. “And since I’m their Bottom Slut, I’ll be more than willing for them to double dick me.”

	 

	Alexis nodded approvingly, then she turned her head and called out, “Oh, Harmony! Could you come over here please? I’d like your assistance with something.”

	 

	With the talking over, I climbed out of my strap-on to give the ‘hooligans’ easy access to both of my lower holes, while Harmony approached Alexis and asked with a wicked smile, “How may I assist you, Mistress? As if I didn’t know.”

	 

	Harmony was a gorgeous black woman with tits just as humongous as Vanessa’s, and I hoped I’d get a chance to play with her real soon.

	 

	“I  want you to ride me,” the Headmistress said, before turning her head and adding, “Ladies, you may go ahead and have your way with Jasmine.”

	 

	“Thank you, Mistress,” Vanessa and Meadow replied in unison, standing up from their submissive positions.

	 

	“You’re welcome,” she said. “There’s nothing wrong with treating your Bottom Slut like your Bottom Slut but remember that was once you, and if I decide I need to make an example of you two, that could be you again.”

	 

	“Understood,” Meadow acknowledged, recalling when she’d been fisted by every member of the faculty during her lesbian debut.

	 

	“Yes, Mistress,” Vanessa said humbly, recalling when she’d been on her back for more than two hours while all the teachers who were senior to her sat on her face until she got each and every one of them off… while the entire time, two vibrators were inside her pussy and her ass driving her absolutely wild! 

	 

	“Come and double dick me,” I invited them, tossing my own harness aside.

	 

	“I get her ass,” Vanessa dibbed, her natural dominance returning after their brief scolding.

	 

	“You always get their asses,” Meadow pointed out. 

	 

	“What can I say? I like fucking asses,” Vanessa shrugged, while I glanced over to see Headmistress Alexis lying on the deck, with the cute Harmony going all Cowgirl on her dick.

	 

	“Well, I like having my asshole and my cunt fucked,” I said, good and ready to get this double dicking I’d been promised. 

	 

	“You really are quite the slut,” Vanessa admitted grudgingly, as she lifted me way up in the air and dropped my ass onto her lubed dick.

	 

	“Oh my fucking GAWD!” I screamed, shocked by my sudden impaling.

	 

	“Don’t forget about me,” Meadow complained mildly, and she stepped up in front of me and slid her dick into my pussy, while Vanessa’s dick was buried in my burning asshole. 

	 

	“Oh my fucking God!” I screamed again, with the angles of the two dicks filling me so deeply, it felt like they were shaking hands (or something) inside me!
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	This position was utterly exhilarating! I screamed my head off, while Vanessa just remained steady, lodged in my asshole, while  Meadow hammered away inside my pussy.

	 

	It took less than a minute for me to come, and I screamed, “Fuck! I’m cumming!”

	 

	“Thank God,” Vanessa sighed as I began quaking, “this position was so much better when it was still in my head!”

	 

	“I disagree… it was fucking amazing,” I responded weakly, as Meadow pulled out and helped lower me down to the deck. 

	 

	Vanessa discarded her strap-on, lay down, spread her legs, and ordered, “Now crawl to me and eat my pussy,” snapping her fingers at me. 

	 

	“Yes Mistress,” I replied. I felt my cum leaking out of me while I crawled over to her.

	 

	Then the moment I was between Vanessa’s legs, she began grinding her pussy against my face.
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	It took just a couple minutes to get her off, and then Meadow claimed her turn.

	 

	I turned around and saw that she too had discarded her harness, and was lying down with her legs spread wide, and she’d pulled them up near her head for me. 

	 

	I crawled over to her, pushed them even higher, and licked her too.
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	It took a couple minutes of attacking her clit before I also got her off, and I swallowed her cum.

	 

	I wasn’t even finished lapping up that tasty treat, before Harmony ordered, “Lie on your back, Jasmine. I’ve got a special cream pie for you.” Alexis must have cum inside her pussy.

	 

	I quickly lay on my back, and I watched Harmony hurrying over to me, and then Alexis’s cum started dripping onto my face before she even sat down on me. I hungrily retrieved as much of that cream pie as I could.

	[image: C:\Users\Kids\Downloads\Ch 3 Xtra Pic 8.jpg]

	 

	I was then led back to the couch where this wild night had begun, and for quite a while, I licked pussy after pussy after pussy… all my fellow teachers I hadn’t already pleasured. My final two meals were Pamela, a teacher from Costa Rica, and Ru Yi, who flaunted major Asian tattoos all over her body and green hair… which wouldn’t work for just anybody, but on her I thought the combination was very attractive. By the end, I’d long since discarded my nun costume… eventually it had just been getting in the way, and the novelty had worn off.
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	I was finally led to a new area on the far side of the main rooms of the lounge where Alexis, now completely naked, told me to, “Get completely undressed.”

	 

	“Yes, Mistress,” I acknowledged, and I removed my stockings, which were all I was still wearing.

	 

	Once I was totally naked, and so were Nicole, Meyong and Harmony, Alexis said, “We had this new feature installed just for you, Jasmine.”

	 

	“What is it?” I asked.
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	“It’s a shower stall for golden showers,” the Headmistress explained.

	 

	“Oh,” I said. A golden shower wasn’t something I’d ever seriously considered taking part in. Which is why you wouldn’t find it in more than about a half dozen stories in my ten-plus-year career.

	 

	“It’s your special initiation,” Nicole said, as she led me into the center of the installation, and instructed me to assume a posture that by now felt very comfortable… on my knees before her.

	 

	Then I was surrounded by five women, and within a few seconds they were all spraying their urine onto me, right after Nicole instructed, “Open wide.”

	 

	I obeyed her, and then I was being soaked in… yes, a literal shower of their golden liquid, which felt warmer than I’d imagined it would be… not that I’d ever put much thought into the temperature of urine.

	 

	I was also surprised by how much piss these women produced, especially Harmony for some reason. 

	 

	Lastly, I was surprised by the taste… which wasn’t disgusting as I’d assumed it would be, but rather a little bit sugary and bitter.
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	Once they were all finished spraying me, Harmony smiled and said cordially, “Welcome to the club.”

	 

	“Thank you,” I replied, now dripping with urine from my head to my toes.

	 

	Then suddenly floods of water came cascading down all over me and rinsed off all the urine before Amanda, always there at the right time for me, washed me totally clean with soap.

	 

	She took my hand and led me to my room, where I requested, “Will you please fuck me? I’m still horny from all that public humiliation. It was soooo good, but…” I ran out of steam and couldn’t finish my thought.

	 

	“For you, my sweetheart?” she asked rhetorically with a tender smile. “Anything… anytime… always.” She led me to my bed, rolled me onto my side and fucked me from behind.
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	I came.

	 

	She came in me. 

	 

	Then we snuggled close to each other, and we both drifted off into slumber. As she slept and snored ever so softly, I looked at her and counted my blessings. Who would have thought in all this wild sex I could have found someone so special?
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	End of Trans School:  Colleague Worship

	 

	Up next: Trans School: Daughter’s Arrival.
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	DELETED PIC:

	Just a hot pic that wasn’t used. Neither Tex nor I could figure out where this should have fit. 
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