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	FOREWORD

	 
 
The citizens of a rural American community seemingly maintain a middle-class, stable outlook which, in reality, often masks an inner turmoil existing in each individual. Hidden passions frequently lurk beneath a veneer of normalcy, but are seldom exposed unless conditions are extremely tempting or a change in life-style occurs.

	 
 
Candy Simpson, an attractive thirty-six-year-old single woman had been a leading citizen and teacher at Mill Creek for years. Even so, she found her life lacking and sought a change of pace, a new life-style, and adventure. Outwardly quite proper and normal, she finds her interests are not only passionate, but promiscuous, bordering on perverse. Starting life anew, Candy Simpson discovers, in a startling revelation, how a change in environment can alter one's personality. ' TURNING TEACHER ON-a. novel that goes beyond the stage on which it is set.

	 
 
-The Publisher

	 
 

CHAPTER ONE

	 
 
"Hey, Gonzales, looks like you got a hard-on!" Candy Simpson heard a boy in her class say in a teasing voice that was slightly too loud to be a whisper.

	 
 
"Yeah, Tony, I guess I do!" she heard the kid reply in a low voice, obviously intended to be heard by his teacher.

	 
 
Candy shuffled nervously through the pile of test papers on her desk and tried to avoid looking out into the class. They were at it again, the devils, trying to get under her skin, trying to make her break. She wondered how long she could maintain her composure under such a constant onslaught of dirty teasing.

	 
 
Candy shut her eyes and wished she were back in the little town of Mill Creek where her students paid attention in class and treated her with some respect. It wasn't that Candy was less than dedicated to the teaching profession or that she harbored any ill feeling toward her eighth grade students. She had taught for thirteen years and had done an excellent job. But teaching was turning out to be something other than the relatively carefree task she had known it to be in the past.

	 
 
Candy had taught for thirteen years in a school system in the Midwest where people at least pretended to respect teachers. Life had been easy for her in the town of Mill Creek. She had been honored again and again by the townspeople for her dedication to her profession. She had become one of the leading citizens of the quiet little town, and one of the most respected. Unfortunately, Candy had grown tired of all that respect.

	 
 
Though her life in Mill Creek had been easy, it had been a crushing bore. Nothing ever happened, at least nothing of any interest to Candy. Life had become a meaningless day to day drag that had brought her down farther and farther every year. She grew tired of the town meetings, the church socials, the PTA get-togethers, the ladies' clubs and all the nonsense and sham of small town life. She had found that her good reputation was suffocating her. She had come to realize that people thought of her more as a teacher than as a friend. And the men of Mill Creek had come to think of her more as a teacher than as a woman.

	 
 
For years Candy had put on a show of aloofness, at first because she had thought aloofness to be the only proper attitude for a teacher. Her mother had taught most of her life and had passed along to Candy many of her somewhat old-fashioned attitudes toward the profession. Candy, like her mother, had kept her distance from her students, had denied her desire to be more human and communicative. She had put herself on an ivory pedestal, isolated from the rest of the world to a large extent. By the time she had realized how self-destructive her isolation was, it was too late to change her ways. She had come to understand that she was all alone in the world and growing more miserable all the time.

	 
 
Candy had always craved adventure, at least in her private thoughts. She was, after all, a vibrant and beautiful woman, at least underneath the drab clothes she habitually wore to hide her real self. She was a woman quite capable of getting into stimulating situations, if only she would allow herself. Candy had the same desires other women had-the same need for men, the same burning sexual longings, the same need for warmth and openness. But warmth and openness had been beyond her reach, at least as long as she stayed in Mill Creek.

	 
 
Candy had been a prisoner of her own good reputation, a prisoner of her own high moral principles, principles which she knew were false and self-destructive. She hadn't dared step beyond the boundaries of propriety that she had drawn around herself, and those boundaries were tight, indeed.

	 
 
As soon as Candy had come to realize the source of her misery, she had moved to save herself. It had been difficult, but she had turned her back on the stale, but clean life of Mill Creek and the self-limiting morality that permeated the atmosphere of the town. She had shocked everyone in town by announcing at a PTA meeting that she had accepted a teaching job on the west side of Chicago.

	 
 
Candy had been warned emphatically, both by the citizens of Mill Creek and by the officials of the school system she was entering that teaching at Parkinson Junior High School would not bear any resemblance to teaching at her own little school in the country. Candy had weighed the pros and cons of the move and had decided to go through with it. When she had thought of the joys of discovery that she would bring to her young students, her heart leaped. They would be starved for knowledge. She had discovered soon enough that knowledge wasn't all they were starved for.

	 
 
Candy had been teaching in her new classroom for only a week, and already the boys in class had made her life miserable, but in a strangely exciting way. She had decided that as part of her change of attitude, she would no longer hide herself behind a facade of prudishness. She would throw off her drab dress and let the world see her as she really was. It had been a mistake.

	 
 
As soon as Candy had walked into class, a howl had gone up that had made her shiver. She had never heard so many wolf whistles and dirty vocalizations. She had almost looked behind her to see if the boys had been reacting to someone who had come in behind her. When she had been certain that she had indeed inspired the unexpected reception, the nervous schoolteacher had understood that something new and dangerous was ahead of her, something far different from her teaching experience at Mill Creek.

	 
 
"Hey, Chance! Looks like ole Gonzales is gettin' turned on again!" another husky voice said in a tone that made Candy's pussy quiver.

	 
 
"Shit, yeah, Dick, it's her!" Chance Jackson, a tall, black fourteen-year-old with a reputation as a stud laughed out loud. "Teacher's givin' us all hard-ons today!"

	 
 
Candy couldn't believe even now that the boys could talk that way in class, especially with girls in the room. She had heard an occasional nasty word in her years at Mill Creek, but she had always put a stop to such filthy talk right away and that had finished it. But her class at Parkinson knew more dirty words than the boys at Mill Creek, or at least it seemed so. It seemed that every other word the boys said was enough to make a sailor blush. How could they do such dirty things? How could they talk about hard-ons and dirty things like that in front of her?

	 
 
Candy had no idea in the world how to control the boys in her class. The problem was that the boys, although they were young, were men already. She knew that life in the big city had a tendency to mature young men in a hurry and she could forgive them for their lack of manners in class. But they had already gone far beyond the realms of human decency, and they showed no sign of any willingness to reform. Only yesterday she had heard Chance Jackson and Tony Angelini discussing in the most disgusting of sexual terms Chance's night with Lucinda Lewis, a beautiful black girl who sat only three aisles away, even as they discussed her. Candy had blushed uncontrollably whenever she had heard such words as cunt and cock and fuck. It had been too much for her in the end. She had heard Chance say that he had made Lucinda bend over and take his cock into her cunt from behind. She had also heard him say that the luscious girl had sucked his cock for him. Candy had only dreamed of such things. She had listened intently, pretending to be attending to her grading duties, had listened until she had been able to stand no more. She had jumped up and run from the room, dismissing class just as she had slammed the door behind her. She- still remembered the laughter that had filled the room as soon as she had run away. She was determined not to let the class make a fool of her again.

	 
 
As disgusted as Candy was by the dirty things the boys talked about, she was perhaps even more disgusted by the things she heard the girls saying. In the restroom she had heard three girls from her class talking about Shani Peters. She had pretended not to listen even when they had said that Shani liked other girls as sex partners. Candy had been shocked. She hadn't been able to believe that a delicate and lovely little girl like Shani could possibly be interested in other women.

	 
 
She had heard Wendy Wilkes say that Shani and Laura Weston were licking each other's cunts every night. She had even heard a story to the effect that Shani liked to have Wendy stick big cucumbers and bananas between her legs and fuck her with them until she came. Candy had closed her eyes and tried to imagine such wild and depraved things. Every time she had seen Shani since, she had wondered how true the stories were.

	 
 
Candy's students were far from the innocent, or at least well-behaved boys and girls at Mill Creek. She knew that she should hate them for their show of disrespect for her and that she should feel bitter over their shameless teasing. But there was something about the halls of Parkinson that excited Candy and made her want to stay, at least until tomorrow. There was a certain wickedness about the place that held her there. There was a certain freedom about the students that excited her as nothing else ever had. They were lusty, unabashed, lascivious beyond belief, and always hot and horny. She really wanted to gain control of the situation and remain there, not only for professional reasons, but also because the young people made her pussy tingle sometimes.

	 
 
Candy had always found it difficult to keep her sexual instincts under control when she thought about young boys and girls. She had always had a strange fascination for her male pupils. Never having experienced the joys of fucking, the hot-assed woman could only imagine what it would be like to fuck. She had often caught herself staring between the legs of the boys in her class, but in Mill Creek, her attentions had gone unnoticed. After all, what teacher would dare look at a student's crotch? At Parkinson Junior High, however, any show of interest on her part was sure to create a stir.

	 
 
Candy had been having a hell of a time keeping her glance from falling between the boys' legs, especially when they talked about having erections. Candy had seen a boy in her class in Mill Creek with a hard-on once and it had fascinated her. She had stared at the long hard lump that had extended down the leg of the boy's tight pants. She tried to imagine how his cock would look out of his pants. Before long she had begun to imagine how a boy's hard cock would feel in her hand. Her mind swam with hot visions of fucking with Jack Darby that day. She had imagined pulling off her dress and spreading her long lithe legs for the boy. She had imagined opening the lips of her rosy cunt and beckoning Jack to come to her. She had imagined the sensation deep in her excited cunt when his hard, dripping cock had pushed into the crack between her legs. She had almost felt the flash of an orgasm in her pussy that afternoon, and she had never forgotten the experience, an experience inspired by the mere sight of a hard-on between a fourteen-year-old boy's legs. The things her class did and said now were infinitely bolder than young Jack's inadvertent display of his hard cock. The effect on her lusty mind was powerful beyond belief. She was beginning to seethe with a passion she knew she had to control.

	 
 
"Go ahead, Gonzales! Go ahead, man! Spread 'em wider so teacher can see your fuckin' hard dick!" Tony Angelini laughed in a low controlled voice. "Bet she'd like that!"

	 
 
"Aw, c'mon, you guys! I'm all embarrassed!" Julio chuckled, slouching in his seat and spreading his long lean legs.

	 
 
Candy was going wild inside with embarrassment and ever increasing excitement. She didn't dare run from the room again. If she did, she would never be able to face the class, or herself, again. She had to fight the urges that continued to build within her. She wanted desperately to look out at the class and see if the boys were telling the truth about Julio and' his hard-on. She wanted desperately to watch the girls in the class reacting as they usually did to such dirty episodes. She wanted desperately to stare between the handsome boy's legs and fill her horny mind with images of his hard cock and all the wonderful things it could do for her, things that she had only dared imagine.

	 
 
"Julio, darling, you should be ashamed of yourself!" Tina Montez said in a voice as sweet as honey. "What will Miss Simpson think?"

	 
 
"That's right, Julio!" Terri Witzler smiled. "Miss Simpson will think we're a bunch of depraved animals!"

	 
 
"Which is true of course ..." Rosita Perez said in a low, sultry voice.

	 
 
In the howl of laughter that followed, Candy managed to glance up at the clock. It was almost time for the bell. She couldn't believe that she had made it through another day. When the bell finally rang, the poor woman almost collapsed with relief.

	 
 
"Class dismissed," she said weakly, knowing perfectly well that most of the kids were already out the door and down the hall.

	 
 
Candy waited until she was sure that all the dirty-minded roughnecks were out of the room, then rested her forehead on her pile of test papers. She felt miserable and frustrated, but at least she had managed to get through another day without letting her students break her spirit, and that was better than nothing. Maybe she would make it yet.

	 
 
She was almost feeling calm again when she opened her eyes and saw young Julio sitting in his seat as calmly as ever, his big black eyes burning into her, his legs spread wide, his cock sticking several inches down the leg of his pants. Candy's eyes were all over him at once, flashing from his glistening eyes down the front of his sturdy looking young body all the way to his bulging crotch. She knew that her reaction to him was glaringly obvious. She knew that he could see her eyes roving uncontrollably over his body and darting back to his eyes.

	 
 
"J . . . Julio ... I... I thought you'd gone .. . with . . . with the rest of the class .. . I. .. what . .. ?" she stumbled, looking down at the papers on her desk, somehow managing to tear her eyes away from the boy.

	 
 
"You wanna know what I want, huh?" Julio said calmly, never taking his eyes off her.

	 
 
"Well... I... I suppose I do . . . after all. . . you . . . you don't usually pay much attention in class . . . and ..." Candy stammered, her belly fluttering with fear.

	 
 
"And you don't think a punk like me'd wanna stay after, right? You don't think I wanna learn nothin'!" Julio said with a trace of contempt in his voice.

	 
 
"Well... I didn't think you were interested enough in your work to stay after school. Do you ... do you have a question? About the test, perhaps?" Candy asked, her voice shaky, her lips trembling.

	 
 
"I ain't got no questions about the fuckin' test! What the fuck? Who gives a shit about fuckin' tests, anyway?" Julio said, still staring at the fine-looking schoolteacher.

	 
 
"Julio! Please watch your language! Please!" Candy heard herself gasp, wishing immediately that she hadn't reacted so strongly to the boy's language.

	 
 
"My language? Aw, shit, Miss Simpson, I'm gonna talk any goddamn way I fuckin' wanna! Got that, Miss Simpson? That's one of the first things you gotta learn around here, lady! You gotta learn 'the language! See? You gotta get used to words like fuck and cock and mother-fucker and stuff like that! Us kids from the slums gotta use words like that. Them's the only words we know!" Julio said in a teasing voice. "We're real low class, Miss Simpson!"

	 
 
"But... I... I didn't mean that... I understand that you ... that you live differently," the nervous and frustrated woman tried to explain, knowing all the while that every word she said made things worse.

	 
 
"You damn right we live different! We ain't like you high class types! We ain't ashamed of nothin'! You dig?"

	 
 
"I've noticed," Candy said softly, feeling the boy's intensity, feeling herself being strangely moved by it.

	 
 
"There's lots of other things that's different about us guys too, Miss Simpson! For one thing we take what we want when we want it bad enough! See?" Julio said, getting out of his seat and moving toward the schoolteacher, his stiff dick rubbing against the material of his Levi's, making his cock tingle.

	 
 
"What do you mean? I... I don't understand ..." Candy said weakly, feeling like darting out of the room.

	 
 
"You think I'm stayin' after school to learn somethin'?" the boy asked, standing before the frightened woman, just waiting for her to raise her lovely head and look him in the eye. "Shit, Miss Simpson, I think you oughta take some lessons from me!"

	 
 
"What. . . what do you mean? I... I don't understand ..." she almost cried.

	 
 
"There's all kinds of things you can learn around here, baby!" the boy said. "Like for one thing, when somethin' turns you on, you oughta go ahead and let it happen! Know what I mean?"

	 
 
Candy shook her head negatively, still afraid to look at the boy.

	 
 
"I mean, you should watch the guys and chicks in class here! When a guy feels like gettin' stiff or somethin' he just goes ahead and lets it happen! I bet those little brats you taught in that dumb-ass town you came from would've left the fuckin' room instead of gettin' a hard-on in front of the girls! Shit, Miss Simpson, I like gettin' a hard-on in class! I like lettin' the chicks have a good, long look! Makes my nuts feel real good! Know what I mean? I kinda like to let the chicks see what they're gonna get if they let me fuck 'em!" the boy said, obviously enjoying the effect his words were having on the frightened older woman.

	 
 
"Julio! Please! Please don't talk that way! I-" Candy pleaded, her cunt warming with lust.

	 
 
"You like lookin' at guys' cocks?" Julio asked, his eyes smoldering with lust. "Huh? You like lookin' at my hard dick?"

	 
 
"I... I can't..." Candy sobbed. "Please don't do this to me!"

	 
 
"I ain't done nothin' to you yet, Miss Simpson! What is that shit? I ain't laid a finger on you!" the boy said. "Now why don't you answer me, teacher? You like seein' my stiff one?"

	 
 
"But... I... I didn't..." Candy cried softly. "I didn't see anything!"

	 
 
"Don't gimme that shit, teacher! I know you saw it, baby! When you saw me sittin' there you looked at me like you was lookin' right through my fuckin' pants! Huh? Didn't ya?" the boy persisted, leaning his elbow on the desk and staring at her.

	 
 
"No! No! I didn't look at you! I... I didn't! I couldn't! It would be dirty! I just couldn't! Please go! Please leave me alone!" she sobbed.

	 
 
"Dirty? My dick ain't dirty, Miss Simpson! I took a fuckin' bath this mornin'! Wanna see it?" he smiled wickedly, his hand going down in front of his lean young body.

	 
 
"No! I don't want to see anything! Please, Julio!" she cried, watching his hand move down to his crotch out of the corner of her eye.

	 
 
"How old are you, Miss Simpson?" the boy asked in a slightly less taunting voice.

	 
 
"Why . . . I'm thirty-six," Candy said weakly.

	 
 
Julio turned and walked over to the blackboard, leaning up against it and watching his teacher. Candy couldn't resist raising her head now and confronting the boy. She thought he could see right through her, and right through her clothes. He seemed to be raping her with his eyes, seemed to be peeling off her clothes and roving over the naked curves of her feminine form. His stare was enough to make her shiver.

	 
 
"You're a mighty sexy woman, Miss Simpson!" the boy said appreciatively. "You got great tits! I can see that! Fuck! Just look at them fuckers! Big round things, ain't they? You know half the guys in class stiffened up this period? You know what you're doin' to us guys?" the boy asked.

	 
 
"Doing to you? I. . . I'm not doing anything to you," Candy said, wiping the tears from her blue eyes.

	 
 
"Sure you are, Miss Simpson! You're turnin' us all on! Just lookin' at you almost makes a guy cream his fuckin' jeans! You're too much! No shit, Miss Simpson! You're the sexiest thing we've seen around here in a long time!" he explained, a wicked smile on his handsome dark face.

	 
 
"But I... I'm not... I'm not like that... I'm not.. . not sexy," she said, blushing uncontrollably.

	 
 
Candy felt a strange stirring inside her. No one had ever dared to say that she was sexy, although she knew that many men in Mill Creek had wanted to get into her well-filled pants. She had been admired from afar before, but no one had ever had the nerve to approach her, the model of propriety, with a suggestion of such a nasty thing as sex. But Julio seemed to have no qualms about telling her how sexy she was. It filled her with a strange and exciting mixture of embarrassment, womanly pride, and sexual longing. She felt herself melting in the heat of her young student's gaze.

	 
 
"You're not sexy, huh? Shit, baby, you've even got Shani hot in the cunt!" the young stud said. "Just about every guy in this goddamn school wants ta get you!"

	 
 
"Get me? You don't mean-" she gasped, her cunt tingling in spite of her fear of the boy and the situation in which she found herself.

	 
 
"Sure! We all wanna fuck the piss out of ya! What's so fuckin' strange about that? You're a sexy piece and the guys wanna get some!" Julio said, his pearly white teeth showing through his broad smile.

	 
 
"Oh, God! I didn't realize! I'll have to leave! I... I'll go and resign right now!" Candy cried, starting toward the door.

	 
 
"Bullshit!" Julio barked, slamming the door shut as soon as she had opened it. "That's the easy way out, baby! Around here nobody takes the easy way out!" the boy said, standing in front of the door and holding her tightly in a strong grip.

	 
 
Candy felt the warmth of Julio's strong hand surging through her shoulder. She had never been touched by a man before, and Julio was a man, even though he was only fourteen. She was filled with a sense of possession, as if the young man had taken her, as if she could only give in to his desires, as if she could only weakly protest.

	 
 
"You're hurting me!" she sobbed.

	 
 
"Aw ..." the boy said mockingly. "I'm hurting you! Well, we don't wanna do that!"

	 
 
"Please, Julio! Please leave me alone," she pleaded.

	 
 
"You don't wanna be left alone, Miss Simpson! We all know that! You want what all the other chicks around here want! You want my fuckin' dick! You wanna take it outa my fuckin' pants and suck on it till it squirts in your goddamn mouth! C'mon baby, that what you want? Huh? Answer me, Miss Simpson! You like hard cocks? Huh?" the horny boy growled, squeezing Candy's delicate arm in a hard and relentless grip.

	 
 
"No! I don't want it! You're . .. you're just a boy and I'm a grown woman! I ... I can't want you! I can't!" she cried, knowing that her protests were of no use.

	 
 
"You can't? You do though, don't you? Cut the shit, teacher! You want my cock right in your sweet face! Damn, you got a pretty mouth! I sure would like to feel them lips around my cock!" Julio said in a low, powerful voice, his eyes burning into hers, his hot hard-on throbbing between his legs.

	 
 
"No, Julio! I'll tell Mr. Walters! I'll call the police! I... I can't I can't let this happen! It. . . it's not right! I can't!" she begged.

	 
 
"Fuck that, teacher! You ain't gonna tell no fuckin' cops, baby! You know why? 'Cause you're gonna love it too much! When I get done with you, you're gonna be beggin' for more! You're not gonna tell that Walters bastard and ruin your goddamn fun! No fuckin' way! You're gonna beg for this fucker!" the boy said, reaching down with one strong hand and rubbing the bulge of his hard dick while he held Candy's trembling arm with the other.

	 
 
Candy's cunt was alive with sensation. She wanted desperately to escape the rough boy's advances, but she couldn't, not only because he held her in his strong grip but because deep down inside she knew that every wicked thing he said about her was true. She really did want to suck the boy's hard cock. She really did want to wrap her lips around the naked shaft of his big, hot hard-on. She really did want to fall to her knees before the street-toughened boy and worship his power and mastery.

	 
 
"Yeah! Now you're gettin' the idea! You know how much you want it!" the dark-complected young tough grinned, feeling a stirring deep in his balls when the sexy schoolteacher looked up at him with her glittering blue eyes.

	 
 
Candy tried to explain her sudden change of attitude and make him understand that she really meant everything she had said in her cries of protest. She couldn't utter a word. She knew that the boy saw right through her, knew that he understood how desperately she wanted him. She was filled with burning shame, shame that brought a flush to her lovely pale cheeks. There was nothing she could do now to control herself. She would have to let the boy use her as he wished, hoping only that he would treat her with at least some respect, hoping that he wouldn't hurt her too much in his ravishment of her body and mind.

	 
 
"You ever had a man before, Miss Simpson? Or don't they got men where you come from? How about it, baby? You ever see a cock?" the hard kid asked with a dirty grin.

	 
 
Candy shook her head negatively. It was true. Candy had never set eyes on a real flesh and blood cock in her thirty-six years of self-denial. She knew that she Was about to see one for the first time. The prospect filled her with excitement and dread.

	 
 
"You gotta be shittin' me! You mean you're still a fuckin' virgin?!" the boy asked, his nuts tensing in his pants. "You mean you ain't never had one of these fuckers in your goddamn cunt?"

	 
 
Candy shook her head again. She reached back and brushed her long blonde hair from her eyes. She suddenly realized how incredibly sexy she really looked, even in her state of near panic. It was no wonder the boy was excited. She had worn her new pink sweater and a short skirt that seemed to expose more leg than it hid. Her huge tits bulged beneath her tight wool sweater, a tempting sight for any horny boy. If only she had worn her usual dull clothes. If only she hadn't decided to make a show of her body, perhaps none of this would have happened. It was too late to change anything now. She was about to be raped, and she knew it!

	 
 
"Get on your knees, schoolteacher! Go on! I ain't gonna hurt ya! Do it! I'm just gonna give you a little higher education! That's all, baby! You ain't never had a cock! Shit! Kinda hard to believe, Miss Simpson!" Julio said in a voice thick with lust. "Down on your knees!"

	 
 
Candy felt the pressure of the boy's hand on her shoulder, forcing her down. She resisted weakly but eventually gave in to the boy's great strength. When she was on her knees before him she stared at his swollen crotch, trying to avert her eyes all the while.

	 
 
"Go on, Miss Simpson! Look at it! Take a good long look! See that crotch? See how it bulges! You know what's under that zipper, teacher? Huh? You know what's makin' that crotch swell up like that?" Julio asked with a dirty grin. "C'mon, answer me now! I'm the goddamn teacher now, baby!"

	 
 
"No ... I... I don't know ..." she whimpered.

	 
 
"There's balls under there, Miss Simpson! There's big heavy balls and a long hard cock! How 'bout that, Miss Simpson? You know that big dick's all swelled up and hotter'n hell? Huh? You know how hard a cock gets when some sexy bitch like you turns a guy on? That fucker's hotter'n a poker! No shit! Fuck, teacher! I bet you'd burn your little hand if you touched my cock! Go ahead! Go ahead, little bitch! Touch my cock!" Julio ordered, taking the thirty-six-year-old woman's delicate hand and pressing it palm down against the swelling of his cockshaft.

	 
 
"I... I don't want to!" she protested as she felt her hand touching the warm bulge of his rampant erection.

	 
 
"Sure you wanna! Don't lie to me, teacher! You wanna feel a man's cock as much as any other hot-assed chick! Now feel it and shut the fuck up! Yeah! Feel it all over! That's right, teacher! Run that hand up and down my leg! How's that feel to you? Feel's pretty fuckin' good to me!" Julio said, his mammoth cock jerking harder and harder beneath the material of his tight Levi's.

	 
 
Candy couldn't quite believe how wonderful the boy's cock felt against her delicate hand. She moved her trembling hand up and down the swollen length of his cock just as he had ordered. The incredible heat of the kid's jerking cock surged through the denim and warmed Candy's exploring hand. She had never imagined that a cock could feel so good against her sensitive fingers. Even through his pants, the feel of his prick made her heart race.

	 
 
"You like that, don't ya?" Julio asked, his eyes blazing with excitement as the horny virgin schoolteacher felt his jerking stick.

	 
 
"I... I... I don't know ..." she whispered, her hand still running over the bulge of his throbbing cock.

	 
 
"Sure you know! You love it! They all do! You know how long that fucker is, Miss Simpson?" the boy asked, looking into her blue eyes.

	 
 
"No. It's awfully . .. awfully long ..." she said.

	 
 
"Nine inches, baby! Got nine inches of hard meat down there for you!" he said, his hands on his hips now, knowing that he didn't have to hold her at her knees any more.

	 
 
"Nine inches! I. .. oh, God!" she said, wanting desperately to tear his cock out of his pants.

	 
 
"You like it all right! Most chicks don't get nine inches, Miss Simpson! Most guys ain't got nine inches to give 'em! But I got it all and I'm gonna give it to ya! I'm gonna let you have every hard inch of that dick! How's that grab you? You like that?" he said, his dick dripping with excitement. "Sure you do! You wanna see it? You wanna see it naked? Sure you do! Come on now, teacher! Ask me for it! Beg!" the boy rasped.

	 
 
"But ... I ... I can't ..." Candy whimpered.

	 
 
"Sure you can! Say it! 'Please let me see your cock!' C'mon!" the kid said, making a fist and threatening his teacher.

	 
 
"P . . . please . . . please let me see your . . . your . . . your cock ..." the frightened woman said softly, barely able to say the dirty word.

	 
 
"Well, little lady, since you insist!" Julio snickered, reaching down and touching his zipper. "Now wait a minute, Miss Simpson! I'd kinda like to hear you said some dirty words first! You know what I mean? The way you said cock kinda sounded like you never said that before! That right? Your mouth too clean to say shit like that?" the boy teased.

	 
 
"I've . . . never said anything dirty!" Candy said.

	 
 
"Say a few words then, baby! Go on! It'll loosen you up a little! Besides, Miss Simpson, I like to hear chicks say dirty stuff! Makes me hot! You know all the goddamn words! You've heard 'em! Say 'em! That's all right, bitch! Nobody's gonna hear 'em except old Julio!" the kid said, his hand poised over his straining zipper, ready to let his cock out. "C'mon! I ain't gonna let you see this dick till you say some dirty words!"

	 
 
"C... cock," Candy said in a barely audible whisper, looking up nervously and hoping that she had done enough.

	 
 
"Shit, teacher, that ain't enough! Say some more! You just keep talkin' dirty till I tell you to stop! Got that? I'll even let my zipper down a little bit every time you say somethin' that makes my cock jerk!" the boy said. "The more stuff you say the faster you can see this fucker!"

	 
 
"F . . . fuck ..." the woman said softly, watching the boy pull down his zipper a fraction of an inch. "Dick . . . cunt..." she continued, getting more and more excited by the second, excited by the sight of the boy's throbbing cock-bulge and by the sound of her own voice as the dirty words tumbled from her mouth. "Suck! Motherfucker! Balls! Hard-on! Pussy! Twat! Tits! Nuts! Screw! Ball! Ass! Fuck! Fuck! Clit! Nipples!" she cried as the boy's zipper went down farther and farther. "Fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Dick! Cock! Oh, God! Julio! Let me see you! Let me see your cock! I need it! I've needed a cock like yours for so long! Let me have it! Let me have you! I'm so excited! This is so dirty! So dirty and wonderful!" she cried.

	 
 
"Now you're talkin'! Okay, baby! You've earned it! Besides, my goddamn cock's gettin' too hot in my jeans! It needs some fresh air!" the boy said, tugging his zipper down all the way.

	 
 
Julio unsnapped his pants, watching the woman's eager reaction all the while. He knew how hot she was between the legs, and knew that she was ready for anything he wanted to do to her. They were all alike. He had ravished three new teachers already that year. They all protested and then went wild for his cock in no time. She would be no different in her reactions to his boldness and cock, although she was a hell of a lot sexier than most of the women he had screwed. The last teacher had been in her late fifties, not that that had stopped him from getting his rocks off on her.

	 
 
Candy couldn't help gasping out loud when she saw the dark hair on Julio's groin. The boy wasn't wearing any underpants and she could see his dark, curly hair inside his fly. She looked up at him pleadingly. She wanted nothing more in the world than to reach inside his open pants and search for the hard bulge of his cock, but she couldn't bring herself to take the step without some encouragement from him.

	 
 
"Okay, Miss Simpson! Spread my pants open!" the dark, handsome young stud said to the blonde beauty. "Don't be scared! Reach in there and get my cock!"

	 
 
Candy did as she was told, reaching up with both hands and opening the boy's Levi's. She stared wide-eyed into his naked crotch at the nest of black hair, his huge balls, and the root of his hard cock that disappeared down the leg of his pants.

	 
 
"Get my balls! Feel those fuckers!" he ordered.

	 
 
Candy's heart almost stopped when she forced herself to reach into his pants and take his tightly swollen balls in her lovely hands. She squeezed the kid's nuts gently, fondling the swollen eggs until she felt his strong legs stiffen. His balls were incredibly warm in her hands, as if all the power of his being was concentrated there. She had always wondered what a man's balls would feel like in her warm little hands, if they would be as exciting to the touch as she had always imagined them. And now she was actually holding his huge testicles in her hands, the testicles of a boy who was young enough to be her son.

	 
 
"Reach in there and grab my dick! That's it, Miss Simpson! Hey, baby, you're real hot! That hand feels pretty fuckin' good on that old cock!" Julio rasped when he felt her delicate fingers wrap around the base of his thickly swollen, precum-slickened shaft.

	 
 
"Do you ... do you want me to keep squeezing it?" she asked, her fingers squeezing the base of his cock.

	 
 
"I want you to get that fucker all the way out and work on it real good!" the hard-cocked kid rasped.

	 
 
"But... I... I don't know what to do ... " Candy whimpered, her cunt twitching between her legs.

	 
 
"Push my fuckin' pants down! Yeah! Push them fuckers down! That's the only way you're gonna get that cock out! The damn thing's so big and stiff that it's stuck in there! Yeah! That's right, teacher! Push 'em down!" the horny young stud said, his nuts burning with lust.

	 
 
Candy did as she was told, and did it with ever increasing eagerness. She watched more and more of the boy's hard young body come into full view as she pushed down his tight Levi's. She stared at his golden brown skin and longed to run her silken hands up and down his muscular legs, longed to touch his thick thighs, longed to explore the boy's body freely.

	 
 
"Your pants are ... so ... so tight..." the hot-assed older woman said in a trembling voice.

	 
 
"Damn right they are, Miss Simpson! You know why they're so fuckin' tight? Makes my dick show up better, teacher! That way you cock hungry chicks can see what you're gettin'! And you're really gonna get it!" the boy said in a thick voice full of lusty excitement.

	 
 
Candy gasped when she pushed the kid's pants down and his huge length of hard male meat snapped out of his pants leg and bobbed up straight in front of him.

	 
 
"Don't break the fucker off!" the boy said sharply, his body jerking noticeably when his dick pulled from his tight pants. "I'm gonna need that fucker!"

	 
 
"I.. . I'm sorry!" Candy said weakly, staring wide-eyed at the towering hard-on in front of her.

	 
 
Candy had never seen anything so beautiful and frightening in her life. The monstrous cock was at least nine inches long and as thick as her wrist. She had no idea that such a huge cock could grow on a boy of fourteen, or on any male, for that matter. Julio's hard cock seemed to have a life all its own. The massive thing jerked and throbbed even as she watched. She watched in utter amazement as a droplet of pre-cum oozed from the lips of the boy's dick-head.

	 
 
"You like my cock?" he asked.

	 
 
Candy nodded affirmatively, unable to hide her excitement.

	 
 
"You like that stuff that comes out of it?" the boy asked wickedly.

	 
 
The horny woman nodded again, her lovely blue eyes glittering with fear and excitement. She watched with eager eyes as the boy reached down to his cock and moved his thumb up the underside from the base all the way to the head, making a huge drop of pre-seminal fluid pour from its end. Candy watched the glistening fluid roll down the shaft of his dark-complected organ and disappear into the hair around it.

	 
 
"First time you ever saw that?" the boy asked.

	 
 
"Yes ... I. .. It's so ... so big!" she said, her eyes running up and down the shaft of the hot-looking thing.

	 
 
"You wanna touch it?" the boy asked, taking the monster in his strong hand and pointing it down to her face.

	 
 
"No... I... I couldn't... it... it's not right..." she protested weakly.

	 
 
"You touch it, teacher! Right now! You felt it through my pants and now you're gonna feel the real thing!" the boy ordered, taking her hand and rubbing the back of it against his dripping dick.

	 
 
"My-. .. my God! I... I can't! I shouldn't!" she gasped, feeling the boy's erect prick against the back of her silken hand.

	 
 
Julio held her hand against his dick for a few seconds, listening to her protests, but knowing perfectly well that she wanted nothing more than to take his cock in her hand and play with it all day. It would only be a matter of time before she was wild with excitement, only a matter of time before she was ready to eat him alive. Sure of himself, the boy took his hand away from hers. She left her hand against his cock of her own free will. He knew that he had her now, had her in the grip of lust.

	 
 
Candy felt the incredible heat of the kid's jerking prick surging through her hand and warming her entire body. Her pussy was already wet with musky cunt-juice, wet and tingling with the heat of her lust. She had to feel the boy's cock. She wanted him, wanted him more than she had ever wanted anything in her life. She had no choice, after all. It wasn't as if she had seduced the young man. He had approached her, had forced her into whatever she was about to do. She couldn't be blamed for her act. Feeling a strange mixture of shame and lust, the hot-assed schoolteacher let her fingers wrap delicately around Julio's dripping cock.

	 
 
"That's the way, teacher! You got nice, soft fingers", baby! That feels real nice! Just squeeze that cock for awhile! Yeah! Yeah!" the stiff-dicked young stud rasped, feeling the warmth of the woman's trembling hand soaking into his cock and nuts. "Okay, lady, now you grab my balls with the other hand! Okay! Yeah! Now just kinda play with 'em! Yeah, I know you can't get both of 'em in one hand! Just play with 'em one at a fuckin' time! Feels real good, teacher! How 'bout it, lady? You learnin' something'?"

	 
 
"Y . .. yes . .. I'm learning ... I... " the woman struggled, not knowing what the boy expected of her. "Your .. . your cock is so ... so hard . . . and so hot!" she said, almost afraid to say anything that would excite the boy still further.

	 
 
"It's gettin' hotter all the time too, teacher! You can start beatin' me off now!" the boy said, his balls tensing in the woman's nervous hand.

	 
 
"B . . . beating you off?" Candy asked innocently, not knowing what the boy had in mind.

	 
 
"You don't know 'bout beatin' off?" Julio laughed wickedly. "Jesus Christ! You really are a virgin!"

	 
 
"I... I just don't know what to do, Julio ... I ... I want... I want to make you happy. Really I do ... " the woman struggled.

	 
 
"Okay, baby, then make me happy! Beat me off! Start runnin' your hand up and down my cock! Yeah! Keep your fist wrapped around it! That's it! Up and down! Up and down! Real slow at first, then faster! Squeeze it real hard, teacher! That's the girl! Yeah! You don't know what that feels like, baby! Real fine!" the boy rasped as the helpless schoolteacher masturbated him.

	 
 
"I'm doing it right, then?" she asked, her pretty hand moving up and down on the big swollen rod.

	 
 
"Real good, for a virgin anyway!" the boy teased with a dirty grin.

	 
 
Candy kept staring at the head of the kid's organ, wishing she had the nerve to kiss the thing. She wondered what the clear fluid that oozed from his cock-head would taste like on her tongue. It was a terribly dirty thought, but she was beyond controlling her desires now, and it wasn't her fault by any means. The boy's dick seemed to grow larger and larger the more she squeezed it. His cock-head, which had been a dark reddish color before, was now changing to a shiny purple. She wondered if she could be squeezing his hard-on too hard.

	 
 
"Am I hurting you?" she asked in a trembling voice.

	 
 
Julio laughed and told her to keep up the good work.

	 
 
Encouraged by her sex-teacher's remark, she began moving her hand up and down his cock with ever increasing speed and urgency, making his balls swell in her hand. His nuts banged together every time her hand made a downward stroke. Every time her fist moved up the shaft, a droplet of crystal clear pre-cum oozed from his dick. She pounded his bulging cock with a passion, still fighting off the urge to taste the organ she was masturbating so eagerly.

	 
 
"You wanna taste it now, baby?" she heard the boy ask.

	 
 
"T-taste it? I... I couldn't..." she protested.

	 
 
"Cut the shit! Do you wanna taste my cock or not?" the kid asked in a hard voice. "Huh?"

	 
 
"No! I. .. yes! Yes! I do want to taste it! I... I can't help it! I want to!" she cried, finally giving in to her naked lusts.

	 
 
"Give that fucker a kiss then!" Julio growled, his dick aching for the touch of a woman's lips.

	 
 
Holding her breath, hot-assed Candy leaned toward the head of the boy's angry cock and pressed her lips against it. He held his cock with his fist while she kissed and licked it. The horny thirty-six-year-old beauty couldn't believe that the taste and scent of a man's penis could excite her so. It was like nothing she had ever experienced before. She wanted to plunge down on the salty-tasting head of his cock and suck him deep into her throat. She wanted to eat the dark, handsome boy's prick all the way to his big, swollen nuts.

	 
 
"Move that tongue, Miss Simpson! Yeah! Lick that dick! Lick the fuckin' thing! You like it! You love it! Lick it! Make my dick burn, baby! Yeah! Now I'm really gettin' hot! Feel that dick drip! Kiss the head! All around it, baby! That's it! That's the stuff! Lick it up and down now! Right on! All the way! Lick down to the balls! Lick them nuts! Suck 'em! Okay! Take one of 'em into that pretty little mouth of yours! That's it! Feelin' good, baby! Yeah! Now the other nut! Suck it in there! I know it's big, baby, but you suck that ball anyway! It ain't gonna hurt me! I like havin' a chick suck my nuts!" the boy rasped, standing on his tiptoes in the incredible excitement of his lust.

	 
 
Candy did as she was told, taking each of his big balls into her face and sucking on them as hard as she could. Her face was filled with hot male flesh. She was greedy for more. When she had sucked each of the kid's massive balls for awhile, she let them fall from her mouth and dangle between his spread legs. Then she began sucking the hard head of his boner, making the thing jerk harder and harder, making his body tense with excitement, making her own sensitive pussy drip with excitement.

	 
 
"Take that dick! Suck it! Suck that fucker down your throat! You're doin' okay, baby! Eat me! Eat my prick!" the rough kid growled, feeling the woman's tongue moving over his naked shaft.

	 
 
Candy took his cock all the way down until she could feel its hard head against the back of her wet throat. She was so filled with cock that she could hardly keep from gagging on his huge organ. When she had somehow accommodated herself to the size of the man-sized cock, she began bobbing her head up and down, making the boy's body respond powerfully to her oral stimulation.

	 
 
"You're catchin' on pretty fuckin' good, teacher! You're learnin' fast! You know what's gonna happen in a minute, baby?" the kid asked.

	 
 
Candy looked up with glittering eyes, his hard cock still impaled in her throat.

	 
 
"I'm gonna come in your mouth in a minute, Miss Simpson! You keep suckin' like that and I'm gonna fill that sexy fuckin' face with hot jizz!" the kid rasped, his face twisted into a look of depravity.

	 
 
Candy couldn't believe that he would do that to her, couldn't believe that he would ejaculate into her mouth. She had always wondered what a man's sperm would taste like, but she had always been ashamed of the thought. And now she was about to find out what the boy's cum would taste like as it shot into her mouth. It was all too exciting for her, so exciting that she thought she might faint at any minute. It was so depraved, so abandoned, so taboo, and so wildly stimulating.

	 
 
"I'm gonna shoot that stuff, Miss Simpson! Keep suckin' now! Suck harder! Suck the cum out of my balls! Suck me! Suck my dick! Eat my meat! Eat me, schoolteacher! I'm gonna shoot this jizz right down your throat! You're gonna swallow all of it, too! Got me? I'm gonna show this fancy-assed schoolteacher what a street kid can do for her!" the hard-cocked kid rasped as his nuts tensed between his legs for their wild ejaculation.

	 
 
Candy felt the boy bucking his ass and forcing his rod in and out of her throat. She felt the bulging head of his dripping organ banging against her tonsils with each forward thrust, making her choke again and again. She wished that he would be more gentle with her, but she knew that she was totally in his power and unable to make him slow down his hot fucking of her delicate face.

	 
 
"I'm shootin'! Right now! Get ready! Get ready for that cum!" Julio gasped as his nuts tensed powerfully between his striving legs. "Hell! This is somethin'! Comin' in a teacher's mouth!" the boy rasped as his balls swelled.

	 
 
Candy felt the kid ram his dick into her one last time, letting it remain motionless, for a second inside her sucking throat. She knew that something was about to happen to the boy, something that she would never forget. She braced herself for the ejaculation that was soon to fill her face with jizz.

	 
 
"Swallow that stuff! Drink it up, teacher! Here it comes! Here it fuckin' comes!" the kid growled roughly as shot after shot of blazing cum spurted through the rigid shaft of his sensitive dick.

	 
 
Candy almost drowned on the thick rich shooting sperm that the kid pumped from his cock. She thought the stuff would never stop pouring from his dick-head. She felt the hot thick stuff banging against the back of her throat, squirting down her oral channel, filling her face with hot sperm. It was a long time before she could actually taste his cum. By the time his jizz had filled her face completely, the boy was panting with relief. She felt his hard cock relax just a bit, felt his muscular ass relaxing, too, in the bliss of his orgasm. Cum dribbled from the corners of the woman's mouth.

	 
 
"Drink it up, baby!" the boy ordered, pulling his cock out of the older woman's mouth. "I wanna watch you swallow this kid's cum!'-'

	 
 
Candy did as she was told, and did it eagerly. She licked her lips, too, not wanting to waste a drop of the boy's precious fluid. She loved the nutty taste of his ball-juice, loved the feel of the slippery thick stuff as it went down her throat. She knew that she would want to do such wild things again, knew that she would never tire of sucking boys' cocks.

	 
 
"Oh, God!" she cried. "I... I love it! I love the taste of your cum! I love sucking your cock! Let me do it again! Please? I... I need it! I need more cock in my mouth!" she cried, her lips wet with the kid's recently shot cum.

	 
 
"Don't be greedy!" Julio said, a cruel smile on his handsome, dark face. "Other girls want this thing, too! I gotta give it to a couple other chicks today! Gotta save some for them!"

	 
 
"But... I want you! Please let me suck it! I'll let you do anything to me! Anything at all, Julio!" she pleaded, lost in the heat of her lust.

	 
 
"Tell ya what, Miss Simpson!" the boy said, pulling up his Levi's and tucking his still turgid dick inside. "I'll give you some more tomorrow after school! That okay? Think you can wait that long?"

	 
 
"I... I don't know ... I guess I can," she said, suddenly feeling ashamed of her greed for her pupil's hard cock.

	 
 
"Tell you what, baby! Tomorrow I'll teach you some stuff we ain't got into yet! Okay? I ain't gonna say what yet! You just hang on till then and you'll be damn happy you did!" Julio smiled, tucking his shirt back into his pants.

	 
 
"What are you going to do to me?" Candy asked in a sweet, if somewhat frightened voice.

	 
 
"Never mind, Miss Simpson! You just keep that pussy hot until tomorrow!" the hard-cocked stud said as he turned to leave.

	 
 
Candy could hardly bear to see the boy leaving her so abruptly. She felt hurt and lonely all of a sudden, and yet she somehow felt that something positive had been gained by her ravishment. She wasn't nearly as afraid of sex now that she had actually seen a cock and felt the heat of a young man's lust. And she had been forced to face her own depraved desires, desires which had been hidden inside her far too long. Perhaps it would be easier now to face herself, to face her own needs, her own needs for contact with the opposite sex.

	 
 
Candy reached out and touched the boy's ass as he walked through the door. He turned and flashed her a grin that melted her cunt. He closed the door behind him and left her there on her knees, licking her lips and trying to make sense out of the wild things that had happened to her.

	 
 

CHAPTER TWO

	 
 
Candy was amazed to find that things in her classroom were considerably quieter the day after her experience with Julio. The boys seemed less bent on raising hell in class and the girls, without the stimulus of the boys' dirty talk, kept their peace. There was something else in the air, however, something that bothered Candy slightly. The boys seemed slightly nervous, as if they were all waiting for something. Their fidgetiness spread to Candy, and she already had enough to be nervous about.

	 
 
It had been awfully hard for Candy to accept what had happened to her the day before. In fact, she still hadn't really accepted it, although she was almost looking forward to another such confrontation. She had never had to confront her desires before, having refused to admit that they were within her. After sucking Julio's cock and realizing that she loved sucking it, the luscious woman had to accept the fact that she needed sexual release. There could have been more comfortable ways of coming to such a realization, but her rough treatment at the hard boy's hands had probably been the best.

	 
 
Candy was beginning to see that her intense loneliness wouldn't change unless she made it change. That change had started in Mill Creek when she had realized that she craved adventure and needed a change of pace. Her experience with Julio had forced her to explore her sexual needs. She knew that there were many more discoveries ahead of her, some of which had to be painful and upsetting. But she was changing now, and the excitement was well worth the discomfort.

	 
 
Young Julio had promised Candy another wild session after school. She had been thinking about that all afternoon, thinking about it and dreaming about it. Her cunt was still hot from the afternoon before, hot and tingling with excitement. Her entire body seemed to have come alive in a new way for the first time in her life. All she could think about was sex, wild abandoned sex, sex that Julio could teach her to enjoy.

	 
 
She wondered what wonderful things the boy had planned for her. She knew that he wouldn't hurt her, because there had been a kind of gentleness in him the day before. He had enjoyed humiliating her, and yet he had brought her great joy in the process. She wondered if he would want to see her naked. The idea made her belly flutter. She had never let anyone see her naked before. She wondered how he would undress her. Would he take her clothes off himself, or would he make her strip while he watched? Either way, she knew that she would be filled with the intoxicating mixture of shame and naked lust.

	 
 
She wondered if he would want her to show him her cunt. Would he want to look between her legs at her furry pussy, at the pussy no one had ever seen? Would he order her to spread her legs? Would he ask her to put her fingers between her legs and spread the lips of her cunt? She had only dreamed of displaying herself to a man. The possibility that her dreams were about to come true made her dizzy with lust and anticipation.

	 
 
She wondered if Julio would want to fuck her. The possibility made her mind swim. Would he take his big fat cock out of his tight pants and make it hard for her? Would he ask her to suck it again for him? Would he then put the stiff thing between her legs and jab it into her cunt? How would he do it? Would he make her lie on the floor and fall over her, pushing his mammoth organ between her legs and up her cunt? Would he make her He on her desk with her legs dangling naked and lovely over the edge and put his dick in her cunt? Would he push her up against the blackboard and fuck her in a standing position? She had imagined all kinds of exciting ways to be fucked by the handsome and unabashed young stud. She hoped he would fuck her in all of those ways and more. '

	 
 
Candy had a fear of losing her cherry. She knew that there would be considerable pain, especially if Julio were to fuck her. His cock was so huge and thick, even at his age, that she wondered if she could even take it without screaming in pain. She had heard that a woman's pussy could accommodate almost anything that was shoved into it, but she still had her doubts. However frightened she was of losing her cherry, she was tired of her state of virgin purity and would be glad to be rid of it. She had learned already in her few days of teaching ai the new school that virginity wasn't all it was cracked up to be.

	 
 
A few minutes before the bell, Candy glanced over at Julio with expectant eyes. He flashed her a handsome grin that melted her cunt. She smiled back and looked down at her papers until the bell rang, her heart racing with excitement. She heard the students file from the room more quietly than usual. When she was sure that everyone was gone, except Julio, she looked up with an expectant expression on her lovely face. Sure enough, Julio was sitting there as big as life, looking his teacher over and grinning wickedly.

	 
 
Candy glanced between his legs and saw that he had a hard-on as usual. She watched him slouch down in his seat and spread his legs wide, allowing her a good view of his cock.

	 
 
"You sure like lookin' at that thing, Miss Simpson! You're gonna have to do more than look at it! Come over here and have a feel!" Julio rasped, beckoning the hot-assed schoolteacher toward him.

	 
 
"I'd love to, Julio!" she smiled, amazed that she had had the courage to say such a thing.

	 
 
"Goddamn! You're loosenin' up some, teacher! You're catchin' on fine! You're gonna make some hot-assed chick yet!" he grinned.

	 
 
"Don't you think I'm a bit too old to be a 'chick', Julio?" Candy asked sweetly, dropping to her knees before the hard-cocked boy.

	 
 
"Shit, no, Miss Simpson! You're a chick all right! Any sexy piece is a chick, and you're one sexy piece! Of course, you got some learnin' to do yet!" the street kid smiled, spreading his legs even more so Candy could get a good feel of his cock through his tight jeans.

	 
 
"I'm not too old for you? After all, darling, you're only fourteen and I'm thirty-six!" she smiled, letting her warm hand fall between the boy's spread legs.

	 
 
"Yeah, but I look like I'm eighteen and you-look like you're . . . oh . . . 'bout twenty-five!" Julio said, a trace of kindness in his voice that she hadn't noticed before.

	 
 
"Thank you, Julio! A woman always likes to be complimented like that!" she said softly.

	 
 
"Compliment, my ass!" the hard boy said roughly, squirming a little in his seat as if made uncomfortable by the fact that he had even inadvertently made a kind move toward a woman.

	 
 
Candy felt moved by his embarrassment. Perhaps this rough boy wasn't quite as rotten as he liked people to believe.

	 
 
"Rub that dick for a while, baby! Make it feel real good! Then I'm gonna show you a good time!" the boy said, regaining his composure and roughness. "You do a good job on me or I'll kick your sweet ass!"

	 
 
"I'll do my best, darling! Shall I rub your cock for you? Like this?" she smiled sweetly, letting her palm cradle the bulge of his dick-head through his tight pants. She loved the feeling of warmth that surged through her dainty hand as she felt the boy's hard-on. She began stroking the big bulge of his cock-head with her finger tips, making his cock jerk in his pants. She could tell soon enough that the boy was enjoying the things she was doing to him. He began to squirm slightly, as if he were trying to avoid being so powerfully affected by her.

	 
 
"Let me just kiss it through your pants, darling boy!" she smiled, bending between his legs and letting her lips press against the hot bulge of his dick.

	 
 
Alive with excitement and dirty ideas, the hot-assed woman began kissing the boy's cock harder and harder. Before long, she was trying to suck the tightly encased head into her mouth. The kid's pants were wet at the end of his cock with her saliva and his own free-flowing juices. While she sucked his cock through his pants, she reached between his strong young legs and cupped the bulge of his heavy balls, squeezing them just enough to make him feel the pressure.

	 
 
"Do you like it, Julio?" she asked, knowing that she was affecting him powerfully.

	 
 
"Well. . . yeah! I guess you're doin' all right!" the kid said softly, a trace of defiance in his young voice.

	 
 
"Can I beat you off again?" she asked, emphasizing the dirty phrase the young stud had used the day before, tasting the dirty words on her lips, loving the wicked feeling it gave her to say such things.

	 
 
"Uh . . . yeah . .. sure ... go ahead and beat me off!"

	 
 
"I love to play with your big strong cock! It makes my belly quiver inside! It's so beautiful and hard!" she said excitedly, rubbing her hand faster and faster up and down the tight bulge of his cock from the end all the way to his tightly covered balls.

	 
 
She stroked the boy's hard-on through his pants until she could no longer stand the suspense. She had to see his dick again, had to get it out of his pants and play with it just as she had the day before.

	 
 
"May I take it out for you, Julio? It's awfully big and hard! It must be awfully cramped and uncomfortable in those tight pants!" she said eagerly, hoping the boy would comply with her request.

	 
 
"Yeah! Get it out! Get that dick but and beat it off!" the boy said, his legs straining.

	 
 
Candy unbuckled the boy's heavy leather belt and let the buckle jangle at his sides while she attacked his crotch. When she had unsnapped his jeans, she unzipped his straining fly and reached inside with the eagerness of a little girl reaching into a cookie jar. When she dragged out his naked, hairy nuts she heard the boy gasp with pleasure. She let the boy's heavy balls hang out over his open zipper while she stroked the huge things. She felt like worshipping the boy's sperm-laden balls, felt like kneeling there and giving herself up to his lust.

	 
 
"You know what I did for you, lady?" the boy asked. "I let those chicks I was gonna fuck last night go to hell! Yeah! I saved up my fuckin' cum for you all night! I didn't even jack off before I went to bed!"

	 
 
"I'm glad, Julio! You should have gallons of it for me! I can't wait to drink it all down!" she cried, a smile of depraved lust creeping over her lovely lips as she looked up longingly at the boy.

	 
 
"You ain't gonna drink it this time, Miss Simpson!" the kid rasped. "I'm gonna stick it up your cunt and squirt in your fuckin' twat! You like that, teacher?" the boy smiled, arching his back, and shoving his cock forward.

	 
 
"You're going to fuck me? My God! That's just what I've been dreaming about all day!" she said excitedly. "But I'm afraid! I..-.I've never had anything like that before!"

	 
 
"You're gonna love it, baby! You're gonna love that fucker buried between those legs!" the boy said as the hot-assed woman pulled down his tight pants.

	 
 
Julio sat there in his desk chair with his pants down around his ankles and his hard dick sticking up straight from his lap. He rested his strong hands on his hips and let the eager sucker work on his naked cock and balls. She had given him a great blow job the day before, and he wanted more of the same.

	 
 
"Take it down your throat and suck the shit out of it!" the rough kid ordered.

	 
 
"I'd love to!" Candy sighed, plunging down on Julio's erection.

	 
 
When the boy's meat filled her face, Candy was in heaven again. She had no real fear of his rod this time, although the thing did come close to choking her with its sheer thickness. His cock filled her face completely, bulging her silken cheeks. She wondered how she could possibly take such a huge thing into her cunt. The more she thought about it, the more apprehensive she became.

	 
 
Candy felt Julio's hand on her cheek. She knew that he was feeling the hot head of his cock through her cheek where it bulged the side of her pretty face. She made loud sucking sounds as she ran her tongue over the head of his cock and up and down the hard shaft. She moaned in the heat of her lust, making soft gurgling sounds deep in her throat as she sucked the pre-cum out of the boy's hot and eager cock. She bobbed her sucking face up and down on the kid's impaled shaft, driving him wild with excitement. She felt his nuts tensing between his strong young legs, ready to fill her mouth with jizz again.

	 
 
"Hey now! That's it! I'm gonna squirt if you keep that up!" Julio rasped, reaching down and forcing the hot-assed schoolteacher to remove her head from his turgid dick. "I'm gonna save this for later!"

	 
 
"But I need you! I need your big strong dick in my mouth!" Candy cried, dying for the taste and scent of his cock and balls.

	 
 
"There's gonna be plenty of time for that shit later, baby!" Julio said, kicking off his heavy boots and stepping out of his pants.

	 
 
Candy watched expectantly as Julio stood up and walked over to the door, flicking the bolt and locking them in the classroom.

	 
 
"We wouldn't want nobody bargin' in on us would we?" the boy smiled with a glitter in his eye. "There's lots of guys that'd just love to get their dicks into a sweet cunt like you!"

	 
 
"I... I think one is enough for me!" Candy smiled nervously, knowing that she was about to be fucked.

	 
 
"Should be, baby, especially when it's one like this!" the kid said, wrapping his fist around his hard cock, giving it a few strokes and watching the horny teacher's reaction.

	 
 
Candy's cunt was on fire. She longed to be fucked by the tall muscular stud who towered over her with his huge cock jerking between his legs. She longed to be a slave to his masculine power, longed to be fucked hot and hard by the horny young man, longed to have her cunt filled with hard pulsating male flesh. But she knew that she would have to endure the pain of her deflowering, and something told her that that pain would be considerable.

	 
 
"Come over here and sit on your desk!" Julio ordered, hitting the top of the old oak desk with his fist.

	 
 
Candy walked somewhat nervously over to the boy. She had worn a short sexy pink skirt and a pink silk blouse for the occasion and she knew that she was looking her seductive best. She could feel her tits swaying softly as she walked, rustling the loose silk of her blouse. For the first time in her life, Candy had the courage not to wear a bra. All day long she had been conscious of the fact that her nipples, which had a tendency to stiffen and tingle at the slightest provocation, were visible to the class through her delicate silk garment. She wondered even now how many of the horny boys in class had gotten an eye full of the hard little peaks.

	 
 
Candy sat on the edge of the desk just as her young fucker had ordered. She crossed her long, lithe legs and rested her hand on her knee, trying to appear more relaxed than she really was. In reality, she was seething with lust and shivering with fear. She was about to lose her virginity at the hands of the young stud who had already taken her innocence and turned her into a cock-hungry vixen.

	 
 
"Nice legs! You know, Miss Simpson, I ain't really looked at you too close yet! You got a great body, baby! Bet it's even better under those clothes! Nice legs!" the boy said huskily, putting his hand on hers and slowly running it down her crossed legs.

	 
 
Candy felt a shiver of passion run through her cunt. She never in her life felt a man's hands on her legs, had never felt the involuntary response deep in her pussy that was triggered by the touch of a horny male. It was a feeling she would learn to love more every time. She felt, like opening her legs for the boy, but something held her back. She needed to hear his strong masculine voice ordering her to spread those luscious legs. She felt his hand sneaking between her crossed legs, running up the inside of her thigh, moving closer and closer to the crotch that steamed with lust.

	 
 
"Spread them legs!" the rough kid growled, his cock jerking hot and naked in front of him. "Let me see that fuckin' cunt of yours!"

	 
 
Candy resisted at first, even though she wanted desperately to open herself to her young horny fucker. It took some force, however, to push her beyond her reluctance to give herself up to her lusts.

	 
 
"Do what I tell you, Miss Simpson! You wanna get sent to the principal?" the kid said with a wicked sneer, prying her legs apart and holding them in an open position. "Now you just sit there like that, baby!" he said, his voice hot with passion.

	 
 
"Please don't hurt me, Julio! Please . . . I. .. I've never done this before . .. I. . . I'm afraid .. "

	 
 
"I ain't gonna hurt ya. Not much, anyway!" the hard kid rasped. "Get those legs apart!"

	 
 
Candy spread her legs as wide as she possibly could, feeling the boy's eyes burning into her cunt. The boy grabbed her legs and pulled her close to the edge of the desk. Her nearly naked legs dangled over the edge, covered only by the thin material of her sheer panty hose. She knew that the boy could see the dark nest of hair between her wide-spread legs.

	 
 
"Lay back!" Julio ordered, feeling the power of his position. "Go on! DO IT!" the boy shouted.

	 
 
"All right... I... I will! I'll do anything for you, Julio ... only ... please ... please don't hurt me!" she cried.

	 
 
"Pull that skirt up! Yeah! That's good! I wanna see what I'm gettin'!" the young libertine rasped as the hot-assed and frightened woman nervously pulled her skirt up.

	 
 
Julio stared in rapt attention between the woman's spread legs. It was as much Candy's helplessness as her sexiness that turned him on so powerfully. She was totally at his mercy now, totally unable to resist his advances, not only because he was more powerful than she, but also because she was now forced to admit that she was just as hot and horny as he was. He loved watching women giving themselves up to their seething passions, especially women who put on a show of purity.

	 
 
"That sure looks nice!" he said. "You know what, Miss Simpson? I wanna see more! I think I'm gonna pull those panty hose off! You wouldn't mind would you, baby?"

	 
 
"I. . . please ... I... no ... I wouldn't mind .. . but don't hurt me ... "

	 
 
As quick as a flash, Julio ran his hands up the woman's legs and grasped the waistband of her panty hose, pulling them down over her silken legs.

	 
 
As he rolled her flimsy hose off her legs, more and more of her luscious pink flesh came into view. She had the softest, most beautiful naked skin the boy had ever seen. She seemed to glow from within, seemed to glow with warmth and excitement. As soon as he had pulled her shoes off and removed her panty hose, he began stroking her naked legs, making her shiver inside, making his finger tips tingle with excitement.

	 
 
"That's sure a pretty pussy!" the hard-cocked kid rasped, his prick dripping with excitement.

	 
 
"I... I'm glad you think so, Julio ..." Candy said softly, not knowing what else to say to the boy who was about to fuck her for the first time.

	 
 
"Gotta feel that thing!" he rasped, ducking his hands between her legs and grasping the jiggling flesh of her upper thighs near the juncture of her legs.

	 
 
"My God!" Candy cried, feeling the boy's hands ever so close to her cunt.

	 
 
"Ya like that, huh?" the boy said, moving his fingers between her spread legs, brushing his finger tips against the downy hair around her gaping cunt.

	 
 
"Oh, yes! Yes! I... I love it! No one has ever touched me there before!" she cried, alive with fuck-lust.

	 
 
"You want me to stick my finger in your cunt?" Julio asked with a dirty grin.

	 
 
"Oh, yes! Yesssss!" the hot-assed older woman cried, her legs shaking with excitement mingled with fear.

	 
 
Julio wasted no time. He began stroking Candy's cuntlips, driving her wild inside. Her cuntlips jiggled slightly as he moved them around between her striving legs. He had to get between her luscious legs and lick her virgin cunt. He had to taste the moist flesh of the thirty-six-year-old woman's hot cunt, had to stick his tongue between the lips of her twat and tickle her until she went crazy with sex-heat.

	 
 
"Oh, Julio! Julio, darling! Your fingers feel so... so good in my pussy!" she cried. "I didn't know anything could feel so gooooood!" she cried.

	 
 
"You got a damn hot cunt between your legs, baby! Almost burns my fuckin' fingers!" the boy said in a thick voice, his big dick throbbing with lust.

	 
 
The hard-cocked boy began sticking his middle finger between the lips of Miss Simpson's naked cunt. He moved his finger slightly, stroking the inner flesh of her cunt. He corkscrewed his finger inside her, making her squirm with pleasure. The horny boy then made a fist and began rubbing it against her wet cunt, making her cry with delight. He rubbed his knuckles against her hot clit, driving her wild with lust.

	 
 
"Oh, Julio! I... I never thought..." she cried, trying in vain to voice her delight.

	 
 
"Yeah, Miss Simpson! It's good! And it's gonna get a fuckin' hell of a lot better real quick!" Julio rasped, his hand working furiously between the lovely older woman's wide-spread legs. "You want me to lick your cunt?" the boy asked with a dirty grin.

	 
 
"Lick my cunt? My God! Would you . . . would you do that?" she gasped, her pussy fluttering with excitement.

	 
 
"You bet your sweet ass, baby! I'm gonna lick that pussy right now!" the stiff-dicked boy rasped, holding her legs tightly, raising them higher and ducking between them to work on her seething cunt;

	 
 
Candy shivered with excitement and delicious sensation when she felt the handsome dark-skinned boy bury his face between her spread and lifted legs. The feeling of his warm moist breath against the secret nest of her cunt made her wild inside. No man had ever even seen her cunt, and now a young boy was pushing his face against her dampening pussy. It was almost too exciting for her to bear.

	 
 
She felt the boy's tongue suddenly touching the ragged lips of her excited cunt. The feel of his warm wet tongue against her sensitive cuntlips was incredibly stimulating. He worked his tongue over her tingling pussy, probing more and more by the second. Before long, the boy was lapping the hot wet crack between her legs with a wild passion.

	 
 
Candy couldn't help gyrating her pelvis slightly in the heat of her lust, couldn't help pushing her pussy against the kid's eager face. She felt her legs wrapping around the boy's strong shoulders, holding him to her in spite of her lingering fear of her ravishment. She felt the strong boy's warmth radiating through his shirt and saturating her naked flesh as she held her legs tightly around him. She wanted desperately to fuck him.

	 
 
"You got a real good tastin' cunt, Miss Simpson! Nothin' like a fuckin' virgin!" the boy said excitedly, his face pressed against her naked cunt.

	 
 
Julio's tongue raced wildly up and down the crack between Candy's legs, making her writhe and squirm with excitement and ultimate pleasure. He could tell by the way she held her legs around him and the way she gyrated her naked pelvis that she was ready for anything now. He was more than ready to give her what she wanted.

	 
 
"Okay, Miss Simpson! You're ready for cock now! You're gonna get nine hard inches of it, teacher! You get that dress off, lady! I wanna see you naked! Come on! Get it off!"

	 
 
When she had removed her pink skirt he took it from her and rubbed it over his cock and balls while she watched with glittering eyes. He wrapped the silky garment around the bulging shaft of his cock and worked it up and down, beating himself off leisurely while the woman watched with dirty delight.

	 
 
"Real smooth, Miss Simpson! Feels real good like that! Not as smooth as you though! You know, baby, I used to beat off like this all the time with my sister Rose's dress on my dick! Think I might fuck her some time!" the boy grinned. "Take off that blouse! I wanna see those tits!"

	 
 
Candy did as she was told, and did it with ever increasing eagerness. She fumbled with the buttons of her tight silk blouse and let the flimsy garment open slowly, revealing second by second more and more of her tits. She felt lascivious beyond belief as she exposed herself willingly for the hot-cocked fourteen-year-old stud. She had always dreamed of showing someone her perfect pair of knockers, had always dreamed of thrusting them out before her and letting some hard-cocked male ogle her to his heart's content. She had only dreamed of exposing her luscious tits until now. And now she was doing it, actually letting the boy see her hard nipples and the film silken globes of her tits. Her heart raced with excitement.

	 
 
"Hey! Nice tits! Fuck! Those're better than I thought, Miss Simpson! You oughta come to class with your tits hangin' out next time!" the boy grinned, his dark eyes burning with sex as he ogled his teacher's exposed tits. "Hey, Miss Simpson, you used to wear a fuckin' bra! How come you ain't got none on today?" the boy asked.

	 
 
"I... I did it for you, Julio! I ... I wanted you to see them!" she said with a touch of embarrassment.

	 
 
"I wanna do more than see 'em!" the young stud rasped, grabbing her tit with his hot hand. "You ever had a guy's hands on your tits before?" he asked, noticing that she trembled when he put his hand on her naked flesh.

	 
 
"Oh, God, no! I've never felt a man's hands on me ... anywhere!" she said in a voice trembling with excitement.

	 
 
"You like it?" the boy asked, moving his warm hand over his teacher's tits.

	 
 
"Oh yes! It feels wonderful! I just love it! I love everything you've done to me!" the older woman said, her nipples hard and pointed.

	 
 
"You know what I like, Miss Simpson? I like to pinch tits! Like this! You like that, teacher?" Julio snickered, pinching his teacher's stiff nipples and watching her reaction.

	 
 
"Yessssss! I love it! Keep doing it, darling! Pinch my nipples! It makes them tingle!" she hissed, her tits shivering with excitement.

	 
 
Julio pinched her nipples in turn with one hand while he ran the other all over her naked globes. He grasped her yielding tit-flesh in his hot hand and kneaded her boobs until she moaned with delight. The horny boy ran his exploring hands down between her tits and all the way down to the nest of her cunt. The feel of her silken belly driving the boy wild.

	 
 
"Want me to suck 'em, schoolteacher?" the kid asked, sticking out his tongue obscenely. "Want me to lick them fuckers?"

	 
 
"Yesssssss! Suck me! Oh, God! I've always wanted it! Lick my breasts! Suck my goddamn tits! Make my nipples tingle and burn! Suck me like a baby!" the lusty older woman cried to the young boy.

	 
 
Julio leaned toward the hot-assed woman's fragrant tits and began kissing and licking her yielding flesh. He licked her luscious globes all around, flicking his practiced tongue over her tingling nipples, running it between her breasts, tickling her sensitive flesh until she squirmed with pleasure. He pressed his warm lips against the goose-pimpled flesh of her nipples, feeling her erectile flesh stiff and excited against his lips. He popped one of her nipples into his mouth and began sucking at her. He made wet sucking sounds as he worked on her naked knockers, driving her into a frenzy of sex-heat.

	 
 
"Don't ever stop, Julio! I need you so! It feels so good! So good!"

	 
 
The horny kid nibbled her nipples, biting them just hard enough to stimulate her. He nibbled the flesh around her nipples too, making barely visible bite marks around her pink-glowing bosoms. Her tits were incredibly soft and firm to the touch, more fun to feel than many of the girls' he had screwed. She might be thirty-six, the boy thought, but she sure was a good fuck! And he hadn't even started with her yet!

	 
 
"You ready for my dick now, schoolteacher?" Julio asked wickedly, reaching down and stroking his arching erection, reaching down with the other hand and grabbing the mound of his teacher's naked cunt.

	 
 
"Oh, God, yes! I'm ready for it now! I've needed a good fucking for years! My cunt is on fire for it! I really need it, darling!"

	 
 
"You gotta beg for it, baby!" Julio said cruelly.

	 
 
"Please give me your cock, your darling, big, hard, dripping cock! I want it between my legs, Julio! I want you to shove it into my pussy and fill me with hard meat! I want to feel that huge thing throbbing inside me! I- want you to break my cherry! I want you to beat that big-juicy cock into my sucking cunt! Oh, God! What am I saying!? Oh, Julio! You're making me feel horny! Oh, shit! I... I've done without this too long! I've always been a hot cunt! I've always wanted it! Fuck me, Julio! Fuck my cunt! Fuck! Take meeeeee!"

	 
 
"Okay, lady! Now you're talkin'! Spread those legs! I'm gonna give you the hardest nine inches you're ever gonna get!" Julio rasped, pulling Candy's legs until she was sitting on the edge of her desk.

	 
 
Candy hardly knew what was happening to her now, her lust was so overpowering. She heard the boy order her to he back on her desk. She heard him tell her to raise her legs. She obeyed eagerly, exposing the gash of her rosy, wet cunt to the boy.

	 
 
She had meant everything she had said to the boy in the heat of her lust. She really was ready for his cock, ready to endure whatever pain he would cause her in the act of taking her virginity. "Tell me what you feel, teacher!" the boy growled, pushing his dick between his teacher's spread legs.

	 
 
"Oh, Christ! I feel dizzy! I feel all... all fluttery inside! I ... I feel your big hard dick rubbing against the skin of my leg! It's so hard and hot! Oh Julio! Julio! I can feel that slippery stuff spreading all over my leg! Your cock is so hard and wet! You're as horny as I am, aren't you!" the hot-assed older woman moaned as she felt the kid rubbing his dick against her leg.

	 
 
"Yeah, teacher! I'm kinda horny!" Julio said in a husky voice, moving up against the woman and pushing his dick closer and closer to her naked cunt.

	 
 
"Is it... is that? Yes! Yes! It's your cock I feel! Oh, my God, Julio! It's touching my cunt! I can't stand it! It's so huge against my cuntlips! I don't think I can take it, Julio! It's so wet and hot against the lips of my cunt! Don't hurt me with it! Please don't make it hurt too much!" she cried, alive with sex heat and fear of her ravishment.

	 
 
"It's gonna hurt all right, Miss Simpson! Whatcha expect? Big thing like this gets stuck up your cunt for the first time it's gotta hurt! You'll get used to it, baby! I ain't gonna kill ya! This stud knows what he's doin'!" the hot-cocked young tough rasped, pushing his dick up against her snatch. "How 'bout it, Miss Simpson? You want me ta stop now?"

	 
 
"Oh, no! Don't stop! Don't ever stop! I want you to fuck me! I need your cock in my belly! Keep fucking me! I... I know you won't hurt me! Fuck me with that big stiff dick! Stick it in me, Julio!" she cried.

	 
 
"You feel that?" the boy asked, pushing the dripping head of his swollen dick between the wet lips of Miss Simpson's delicious Cunt.

	 
 
"Oh, yesssss! I feel your dripping dick pushing the lips of my cunt apart! You're cock is so hot! I can feel your heat spreading through my cunt! Push it in farther, Julio! Oh, yes! Yesssss! It's wonderful! Wonderful! It's even better than I've dreamed it would be!" the woman cried.

	 
 
Julio put his warm hands on Candy's tits and kneaded them while he pushed his dark throbbing dick farther and farther into her cunt. He began bucking his lean young ass slightly, forcing his cock deeper and deeper into her snatch. He felt some resistance to her efforts and knew that she hadn't lied to him. She really was a virgin, even at thirty-six. He would fix that quickly enough.

	 
 
With a quick buck of his hard ass, Julio rammed his rock-hard erection between Candy's cuntlips. She cried out in pain as the hard thing banged all the way into her cunt, tearing her hymen and making her cunt burn with pain and pleasure. The boy's heart raced as he rammed his bulging rod into the woman's virgin pussy. He made only one lunge into her and let his cock rest inside her while she got used to the pain of her first fuck. He could have kept banging his dick into her, but he felt no need to hurt her any more than necessary. She had gone along with him pretty easily, after all. If she had resisted much, he might have kept bucking his hard ass and jabbing his dick in and out of her until she passed out.

	 
 
"Julio! It... it hurts . . . it . . . it hurts terribly ..." the woman gasped after her initial scream.

	 
 
Candy felt a surge of sharp pain shoot through her seething cunt when the hard-cocked boy rammed his rod between her striving legs. A feeling of stretching and burning followed her initial pain, a feeling that slowly diminished. She closed her glittering eyes and let her body relax. It hadn't been nearly as bad as she had feared it would be, although she somehow knew that the boy could have made it much worse if he had wanted.

	 
 
Candy was almost oblivious to Julio's presence inside her in the moments following her first surges of discomfort. She was aware of something heavy and hot throbbing away inside her sucking cunt, but it didn't bother her. She was too caught up in the sensations of her first fuck to feel the kid's dick in her belly, at least for a moment or two.

	 
 
When she finally did come back to the reality ot her situation, she felt sensations she had never felt before.

	 
 
Candy's pain quickly changed to pure pleasure. There was still a feeling of fullness in her cunt, as if she were being stretched terribly by the boy's huge organ, but it was well worth the pleasure his cock brought her. She was closer to the boy than she had ever been to anyone in her life, and it was as much the feeling of oneness with the boy as it was the physical sensations in her cunt that made her seethe with warmth and passion. She knew now that her life was changed-and changed, she thought, for the better. She would never again have to suffer the loneliness of her self-denial.

	 
 
"You like that, Miss Simpson?" Julio asked, looking into her glittering blue eyes. "It's gonna feel a lot better!"

	 
 
"I loved it, Julio! It was worth the pain, darling Fuck me now! Move your cock inside me! I want to feel like a woman! I want to be fucked by a hard, handsome young stud! I need you, Julio! need you so! Screw me! Fuck the piss out of me!" the woman hissed, her face beaming with new warmth.

	 
 
Julio began moving his cock in the woman's sucking sex, making her squirm with heat. He could feel the silken skin of his swollen dick rubbing against Candy's excited cunt. Her pussy squirmed with passion. He could feel her body moving, could feel her cunt grasping the shaft of his impaled cock, milking his balls, driving him wilder and wilder by the second. Only one fuck and she was already a hot piece! Julio knew now that he had found one hot, fucking cunt in Miss Simpson.

	 
 
Julio started gyrating his pelvis, grinding his impaled cock against the hot inner walls of his teacher's sex. He felt her body responding to his movements, responding with ever increasing urgency as he stroked the wet flesh of her cunt with the hard shaft of his throbbing rod. The boy was standing up against the edge of the desk, his hard-on stuck firmly into her cunt, his thighs pressing against the oak desk, his heavy balls hanging against the wood. Candy's legs were held high, her naked gash wantonly exposed.

	 
 
Candy felt the dripping head of the young boy's cock stimulating the inside of her cunt in a way she had never thought possible. She felt his animal heat coursing through her impaled belly, felt the heat of his striving young body filling her with passion. She wanted him to fuck her as hard as he could, wanted to give herself up to the power of his lust.

	 
 
"Gotta get this fuckin' shirt off!" the boy rasped, taking his hands away from her tits just long enough to strip off his T-shirt.

	 
 
Candy looked up at the boy's naked body and marveled at his chest. She tried to reach out and touch his massive muscles, muscles that she had never seen on a boy so young, but he held her back. He wanted to fuck her now, and nothing would stand in his way. Candy felt the kid moving his cock in and out of her sucking cunt, making the lips of her pussy shiver with sexual excitement. Her clit burned with the heat of her newly discovered feminine passion.

	 
 
"Oh, Julio, darling boy! Fuck me! I never dreamed it would feel so wonderful! Your cock is so huge inside me! It's stretching me open!" she cried as the young tough began stroking in and out of her tight little pussy.

	 
 
"Sure, Miss Simpson! This dick'll stretch any pussy! You're pretty fuckin' good for a virgin! Work that cunt on my dick! Know what I mean, baby?" Julio said, driving his cock in and out of his schoolteacher's responsive cunt with ever increasing speed and urgency.

	 
 
"I... I don't know . . . I'll try," Candy said, wanting to satisfy the boy, but not knowing exactly what he wanted.

	 
 
"Okay, Miss Simpson, move that pussy! That's it! Kinda move those cunt muscles! That makes my dick feel real fuckin' good! That's what fuckin's all about! Makes your cunt feel like a hot mouth suckin' my cock!" the kid rasped as Candy got his message and began squeezing his dick inside her cunt. "You know what, Miss Simpson? Some women just kinda freeze up when I do this to 'em the first time. You know? Guess they get scared shitless or somethin'! You're different! You're real different! You really like this fuckin', don't ya? You like havin' a big fat dick in your cunt! You're really a hot piece!" the boy said, a lusty smile on his dark, handsome face.

	 
 
"Yessss! I'm hot! I'm horny! I've been horny all my life, Julio! I've been a fool! I've done without this so long! I'll never do without it again, darling! I want to be fucked every day of my life from now on! Fuck me now! Screw the piss out of me! Make me feel it! I want to know what it feels like to be fucked by a big strong man like you, Julio! Fuck me! FUCK ME!"

	 
 
"I'm gonna fuck you all right, baby! I'm gonna unload my fuckin' wad right between those legs! Get ready for the fuck of your life, teacher! Get ready for a real screw!" the boy growled, putting the boots to his beautiful blonde teacher.

	 
 
Candy felt the kid's dick jabbing in and out of her wildly. He withdrew his cock on each outward motion all the way to -its hard head, banging it back into her sucking cunt rapidly, filling her cunt with great force and speed. Candy's tits jiggled with each rough thrust of the kid's cock. She could feel the boy's hairy sperm-laden balls slapping against her crotch as he fucked her like a wild animal. Her pussy was dripping with lust, wet and wild inside, tingling and burning with passion for her hot fucker.

	 
 
"Oh, God! God! GOD!" the wild-assed woman cried as her passion increased. "This is dirty! This is delicious! I'm finally getting fucked!"

	 
 
"Yeah! Yeah! Fuck! Fuck! You're makin' my fuckin' nuts ache, Miss Simpson! I'm gonna squirf this stuff in a minute! You ready for it? You ready to take my cum up your cunt?" the kid rasped, his nuts swelling with sperm.

	 
 
"I'm ready, darling! Keep fucking me! Keep banging that cock in and out of me! I'm in heaven! Heaven! Fuck meeeee!" she moaned.

	 
 
Candy felt something strange happening inside her. It was like nothing she had ever experienced before. It was as if waters were welling up inside her. It was as if dams were about to burst, as if rivers were about to overflow inside her belly. She felt electrical shocks shooting through her cunt, making her cunt tingle and itch with passion. When the flash of her orgasm tore through her, she cried out loud, a shrill cry that made Julio fuck her even harder.

	 
 
"You comin'?" Julio asked in a deep voice.

	 
 
"Oh, yes! Yesssss! I'm . .. I'm coming! My cunt is ... is .. . flashing! Oh Christ! It's so . . . so ... so beautiful!" the woman moaned, her body going suddenly limp as she flashed off in ecstasy.

	 
 
Julio kept beating his dick into her sucking cunt as she cried and shivered in ecstasy. He felt her cunt tightening around his cock just as his hot nuts tensed between his legs in preparation for their discharge. The boy's body stiffened as his rocks shot off into the older woman's sucking cunt. He sucked in his breath just as he pumped his jizz into her.

	 
 
"Fuck! Fuck it! Shit! I'm comin'! I'm shootin' it! Get ready for this! Oh, fuck! You're gonna get one hell of a fuckin' wad this time, Miss Simpson!" young Julio growled.

	 
 
"Please shoot it into me, Julio! Please fill me with your sperm! I've always wanted to feel it inside me! I've always wanted to feel a man's cum blasting into my pussy! It makes me wild inside, darling! Screw me! Shoot me full of your jizz!" the hot-assed woman cried, dirty words pouring from her dainty mouth in a torrent that would have made her faint a few days before if she had heard them.

	 
 
Julio sent blast after blast of hot cum shooting into the older woman's hot cunt. He thought he would never stop shooting into her. He had saved his cum for her all night, but even that wasn't enough to account for the wild sensations she inspired in his shooting balls. She really turned him on in a way that none of the other teachers he had raped had turned him on. She had what it took to make him happy-a magnificent pair of tits, a beautiful face that could look frightened and excited at the same time, a great pair of silken legs that could wrap around him effortlessly in the heat of a fuck, and a pussy that fitted his dick like a silk glove.

	 
 
Candy almost fainted when she felt the boy's boiling cum shoot into her. She felt it spraying against' the inside of her sucking channel, felt his hot, thick cum spreading over her inner flesh and making her cunt wet and slippery. She felt rivers of warm cum flowing inside her, flowing with her own hot fluids, mingling with them, making a thick syrup of sex-juice that oozed out of her stretched cunt and around the swollen shaft which impaled her. His cock stayed incredibly hard inside her, hard and throbbing inside her hot, seething cunt. She wanted him to stay inside her forever, wanted to feel forever the heat and thickness of his prick jerking inside her pussy. She warmly wrapped her arms around the boy's hard, young shoulders. She whimpered softly in the ecstasy of her orgasm.

	 
 
The two horny fuckers rested for a moment, sighing softly. Julio began stroking the woman's tits slowly and gently. When he withdrew his still stiff dick from her clutching cunt, he wrapped his fist around it and forced a few drops of hot cum to dribble out of his dick-head. Candy looked at him with a glimmer in her eyes.

	 
 
"Did I do it well, Julio?" she asked softly, hoping that she had pleased the boy who had taught her what fucking was all about.

	 
 
"You did great, baby! I knew you'd like that shit!" the kid said, staring into her eyes with a heat that made her soft inside.

	 
 
"You didn't hurt me much, darling," she smiled.

	 
 
"Thank you for that."

	 
 
"Aw, shit! I never hurt a virgin unless she deserves it!" the boy said, looking down at his feet, looking almost shy for a moment. "You wanna do it again?" he asked, glancing over at the door.

	 
 
"Oh yes, Julio! I'd love to do it again! I'll do it a thousand times if you want me to! I don't think I'll ever get enough of it!" Candy said, her voice quavering with excitement as her pussy began to heat up again.

	 
 
"You sure about that?" the boy asked, a wicked look on his darkly handsome face.

	 
 
"I'm sure, darling! I need your cock in my cunt! It makes me feel like a woman! I want you! I want all the sex you can give me!" she sang.

	 
 
"Okay, Miss Simpson! You asked for it!" Julio said, striding over to the door and unlocking it. "You want fuckin'? You're gonna get all the cock you can take! Come on in you studs!" Julio said, throwing open the door.

	 
 
Candy almost passed out when she saw a group of boys standing just outside the door, their eyes blazing with lust, their dicks jerking between their legs, throbbing in their pants. She could hardly believe her eyes.

	 
 

CHAPTER THREE

	 
 
Candy couldn't help screaming at the top of her voice when she saw the eight hard-cocked young boys filing through the door, each one looking as if he wanted to rape her. She knew what was about to happen to her, and her mind reeled with fear.

	 
 
"Julio! Julio! How could you!?" she screamed. "I... I trusted you! I.. .I let you fuck me! I let you take my virginity! And now you're doing this to me!" she cried, feeling betrayed by the boy.

	 
 
"Bullshit, Miss Simpson! I ain't doin' nothin'to ya! They're gonna do it to ya! Shit, lady, you said you wanted as much cock as you could get! Well, hell, here's enough cock to last you a long time! Take your pick!" the boy said, standing there as naked as the day he was born, his half-hard dick hanging out in front of him, not the least bit embarrassed about his condition.

	 
 
Candy tried to escape, but she was held fast by a tall boy with a scar on his face. The cruel-looking boy threw her to the floor. She huddled there on the cold wooden floor, trying desperately to hide her naked tits and cunt, shivering with fear. She looked up at the boys with terror in her lovely eyes, eyes that only moments before had been glittering with lusty excitement.

	 
 
One of the boys had locked the door behind him. There was no escape for her now. It was late by now and everyone had left the school. There was no one in the big building now except herself and the gang of dirty minded young rapists. She looked at Julio pleadingly, begging him with her eyes not to hurt her, not to let the boys use her as he had. They would be too much for her, too much for her to bear.

	 
 
"Don't look at me, teacher! I got what I wanted! Now it's their turn!" he laughed. "Don't give us none of that shit! You want it! You want more of that hot fuckin'! Come on, Miss Simpson! Say it! Beg for it! Say you want more of that hot fuckin'!" he roared, reaching down and grabbing Candy's long blonde hair, forcing her to look into his eyes.

	 
 
"Yes ... I... I want it! I-I want more of that hot fucking!" she said in a fearful voice.

	 
 
It was true. She really did want what the boys had planned for her. At least she wanted the fucking. The rough treatment her fuckers would

	 
 
I likely give her was something she could do without. She didn't think that there was anything she could do or say to persuade Julio and his bunch of toughs to treat her more kindly. She would simply have to do exactly what they told her to do and hope to appease them all with her submissiveness.

	 
 
"You like dicks, don't you bitch!" Julio growled, letting go of her hair but holding her in a trance with his blazing eyes. "Say it! Tell those guys what you want! Tell 'em just like you told me! Tell 'em you want cock!"

	 
 
"It's true, boys! I... I need dicks! I want big, hard dicks! I want all of you to ... to fuck me! I want you all to jab your hard cocks into my cunt and fuck me until I scream! I need fucking!" she cried, trying desperately to be as hot and lascivious as Julio expected her to be, trying now to hide her terrible fear of the hard boys.

	 
 
"Hey, you guys, why don't you show the bitch what you got for her! That's what she wants! Take out your cocks and let her see what's gonna get shoved up her cunt!" Julio suggested with a dirty grin.

	 
 
"Sounds cool!" Chance Jackson rasped, reaching down and rubbing his bulging crotch. "All them teachers like big black dicks!"

	 
 
"Maybe she likes nice fat Italian ones too!" Tony Angelini grinned.

	 
 
"I got nine inches for ya!" Rick Tanner said in a low voice smoldering with sex-heat. He hauled out a huge, hard dick.

	 
 
Candy's lovely blue eyes flashed with excitement as she watched all eight horny boys unzip their pants and haul out their cocks. Cocks were being bared all around her. The young studs stood in a circle around her. She moved around on the floor excitedly, trying to see all the arching erections at once. She saw big fat cocks, long thin ones, circumcised ones, cocks with thick foreskins, cocks with heavy blue veins. Everywhere the hot-assed woman looked, there was a big cock sticking out of an open fly.

	 
 
The cock-hungry schoolteacher wanted all the boys at once, but she dared not reach out for them, not until they told her to. Her cunt was steaming with lust. She longed to grab the boys' hard throbbing cocks and squeeze them until cum blasted from the lips of the hard organs. She wanted to wrap her silken lips around the bulging cock-heads and suck the jizz out of them. She wanted to take the boys' sperm-filled balls in her dainty hands and knead them. She wanted to spread her hthe legs and take cock after cock into her once virgin pussy. She wanted to writhe in the heat of the fuck until all the boys shot their cum into her hot thirsty cunt.

	 
 
"Which one you want first?" Karl Warner, the tall thin boy with the scar on his face asked, reaching for his monstrous nine inches and squeezing himself until a droplet of pre-cum oozed from his cock. "How 'bout mine?"

	 
 
"Bull! She's gonna take me first!" Tony Angelini grinned, skinning back the skin on his cock and letting her have a good look at his big, meaty dick-head.

	 
 
"I kinda wanted to come in her mouth first!" Chance Jackson said in a low controlled voice, putting his heavy hand on Tony's shoulder, knowing that he could take any of the guys in the room if he wanted to.

	 
 
"Hey, you studs, I oughta get her first! I ain't shot off for two fuckin' days!" Willy Michaels, a short, muscular, black fifteen-year-old said, pointing his big fat cock down at Candy's pretty face.

	 
 
"You know what, you guys! I think we oughta let her decide who she wants first!" Julio said, acting like the ringmaster of the sex circus. "How 'bout if we make her suck everybody and decide who tastes the best?"

	 
 
"Sounds okay by me!" Paul Anderson said, jerking his short but incredibly thick cock off slowly.

	 
 
"Okay, schoolteacher! Start sucking them guys off!" Julio barked. "Right now, bitch!"

	 
 
Candy didn't know who to start with. She closed her eyes and waited for one of the boys to shove his cock into her face. She heard Julio tell her to open her mouth wider. She obeyed. It wasn't long before she felt the hard head of a huge cock pressing between her open lips. She somehow forced herself to open her eyes and saw that the cock she was sucking belonged to Chance Jackson. She didn't really have to do much with Chance. He grabbed her head and held her fast while he bucked his ass, forcing his rock-hard poker in and out of her face.

	 
 
Candy thought she would choke on the huge plug of hard male flesh that the black boy had pushed into her mouth. The bulging head of the boy's dripping dick banged against the back of her silken throat with each lunge, making her fight for each breath. The boy didn't seem to care how uncomfortable he made her. All he seemed to want was the sensations her mouth inspired in his dick. She hoped that all the boys wouldn't be so rough, but she somehow knew that they would.

	 
 
"Okay, Chance, you've had enough for awhile! Let Micky try it!" Julio suggested, knowing perfectly well that Chance would go right on face-fucking her if he felt like it.

	 
 
"Come on, Chance!" Micky O'Hara said softly, not wanting to anger the tough black kid.

	 
 
"Ah, shit!" Chance said, reluctantly withdrawing his whang from Candy's sucking face.

	 
 
Candy watched wide-eyed as the freckle-faced Micky pulled his shirt off and let his tight pants fall to the floor. She stared between the tall pale boy's legs at his huge balls. She couldn't resist reaching out and touching the kid between the legs. She heard him laugh softly as she fondled his monstrous balls.

	 
 
"Bet you never saw nuts that big before!" Micky snickered.

	 
 
"Too bad your cock's so fuckin' short!" Chance laughed, stroking his own nine inches.

	 
 
"Hey, man, watch that shit! My dick's seven inches long! That's long enough to make any bitch happy!" Micky said, moving closer to his teacher's face.

	 
 
Candy heard every word the boys said, and she grew hotter inside with each dirty comment that came to her ears. The boys had no qualms about talking obscenely in her presence. They seemed to have no sense of human decency. All they wanted was to get their rocks off. She was disgusted by their coarseness and rough treatment, and yet she was wildly excited by their freedom and their complete lack of shame.

	 
 
"Gimme a good suck!" Micky said, pressing his cock-head against her silky cheek.

	 
 
Candy took the boy's thin prick between her fingers and guided it toward her eager lips. She kissed the tall thin boy's dick-head with great delicacy while she squeezed his swollen balls. She wrapped her wet lips around the silken, hard head of his dripping cock and took it into her sucking mouth. The boy leaned forward a little and pushed his distended cock deeper and deeper into his teacher's lovely mouth. Micky had always been the quietest boy in her class. She wasn't surprised that le was more gentle with her than the other boys lad been. He just pushed his long hard cock into her mouth and let her suck it at her own pace.

	 
 
Candy laved the head of the tall boy's hard rod, flicking her tongue around the head, flicking it underneath, making the boy's strong, lean body jerk with pleasure. She reached between his long legs and held his monstrous balls in her hands. She opened her twinkling eyes and stared into the reddish nest of curly hair between the freckle-faced boy's legs. She took more and more of his cock down her throat, took it into her until her nose was pressing against the nest of his pubic hair. She inhaled the masculine scent and almost fainted with pleasure. She knew now that she loved cocksucking more than anything in the world. She had six more hard cocks to suck after Micky's and as many as eight to take into her cock. She was dizzy with lusty excitement. If only they wouldn't hurt her.

	 
 
"Okay, man! Pull that Irish dick out of her fuckin' face and let a real man stick it in her!" Tony Angelini rasped, unbuttoning his tight Levi's and walking toward her.

	 
 
The dark-complected Italian boy pressed his dick up against Candy's cheek even before Micky had pulled his out of her. She felt the heat of both boys' cocks against her lovely face and went wild. Before long, Tony's thick plug was pressing against the shaft of Micky's, pressing against her luscious lips. She wondered what they were doing to her.

	 
 
"Hey, Tony! How 'bout it? You wanna make her suck 'em both?" Micky asked, moving his dick inside Candy's pretty mouth.

	 
 
"Might as well, I guess! She's hot enough to suck ten of 'em at once!" the fifteen-year-old Italian stud rasped.

	 
 
"Hey, baby! Open up! You got another visitor!" Micky laughed.

	 
 
Candy opened her mouth as widely as she could and took both cocks into her face. She felt their strong throbbing cocks pressing into her face, pressing into her with great force. The meaty heads of the boys' dripping cocks pushed into her, scraping against her teeth. She felt the kids stiffen as her teeth stimulated the undersides of their sensitive cock-heads. The hard swollen whangs stretched her cheeks, bulging them obscenely. She had never tasted anything as delicious in her life as the two throbbing erections.

	 
 
The hot-assed woman made gurgling sounds deep in her throat as she sucked at the two hot cocks. She felt streams of pre-seminal fluid sliding down her throat as the two hard-cocked young studs grew hotter and hotter in her face. She felt their young sperm-filled balls pressing up against her chin.

	 
 
The boys began rocking back and forth on the balls of their feet, forcing their impaled organs deeper and deeper into her throat. She almost gagged each time the boys forced their big plugs of male flesh against the back of her throat. She felt their bodies stiffening as they grew more and more excited. She knew that they could feel their cocks rubbing against each other in her sucking mouth and she knew that the sensation had to be wildly exciting for them. She tried to run her tongue around their cock-shafts, but their pricks stretched her mouth too tightly to allow her to even move her tongue. She wondered what would happen if the boys shot their rocks off in her mouth. She thought she would surely drown.

	 

 
"Tony, old buddy, this is real wild!" Mick said, throwing his long arm around his buddy's shoulder.

	 
 
"Yeah, man! Feels real weird the way your dick's rubbin' against mine in there!" Tony growled, rocking back and forth against Candy's sucking mouth.

	 
 
"You know what, buddy? I think I'm gonna squirt!" Micky rasped, banging his hard-on into Candy's mouth.

	 
 
"How 'bout it, Julio? You're the master of ceremonies! Mind if we shoot our juice into the bitch?" Tony laughed, still pumping his rock-hard cock into her.

	 
 
"Go ahead! Shoot her full of it! You'll just have to wait till everybody's done fuckin' her in the cunt before you get your turns at her, that's all!" Julio grinned.

	 
 
"It's gonna be worth the wait!" Tony growled, his heavy hand on Candy's blonde head, holding her steady on his rod.

	 
 
"Okay! Let's both shoot off at the same fuckin' time! Let me know when you're ready, man! I can come any time!" Micky gasped as his balls tensed between his straining young legs.

	 
 
Candy almost died when she heard what was about to happen to her. How could she possibly swallow all the cum the two boys were about to shoot into her. The tall boy's balls had to hold gallons of the thick hot stuff. She closed her eyes and prepared for the worst as the kids began ramming their cocks into her with great speed and force.

	 
 
"Okay! Okay, man! Here it comes! I'm comin'! I'm shooting!" Tony roared as his balls exploded in a flash of pleasure.

	 
 
"Me too! I'm gettin' it! Here it comes!" Micky rasped as his balls emptied.

	 
 
Candy heard the boys grunting and groaning as they ejaculated into her mouth. She was filled with dread. She felt what seemed like gallons and gallons of hot thick cum blasting hard and fast into her mouth.

	 
 
"Take it! Take it all! Suck it up! Drink that jism!" Micky rasped as he pumped cock-juice into Candy's mouth.

	 
 
"Yeah, teacher! I bet they never taught you stuff like this at that college you went to!" Tony roared as he spurted cum into the hot-assed older woman. "Around here you gotta know how ta suck dicks for the guys! That's what makes a good teacher, not a bunch of stupid stuff like reading and math!"

	 
 
"Fuck her mouth, you guys! Keep fuckin' her and shootin' that dick-juice into her! Make her choke on it!" a boy growled as he beat himself off.

	 
 
The two horny young boys kept pounding their slightly softening dicks into Candy's mouth for a long time until Julio pushed them away. Candy felt their big swollen cocks pulling from her mouth. Their big organs made wet slurping sounds when they pulled from her sucking lips.

	 
 
Candy's lips were covered with cum. The hot thick stuff dribbled from the corners of her mouth, making long thick strands as it fell. Some of the cum fell on her tits, covering her flesh. She couldn't resist rubbing the hot jism all over her knockers, making them glisten with moisture. Tony fell to his knees and began rubbing his slowly softening cock all over her satin tits. He ran his thumb up the shaft of his cock and made drops of cum ooze from the head. He rubbed his cock-head against the hard little peaks of her nipples until she shivered with delight.

	 
 
"Okay, you studs! You've had your turns now! How 'bout you, Randy? You ready for a mouth fuck?" Julio asked, stroking his hard pecker.

	 
 
Micky and Tony stood aside reluctantly, playing with themselves while they watched Randy Hanson have a go at her. Both boys had to admit that Miss

	 
 
Simpson was the hottest thing on two legs.

	 
 
Candy watched Randy Hanson pull off his shirt and drop his pants. He tugged off his heavy black leather boots and stood before her, his hands on his hips, his big swollen cock sticking out in front of him. She stared hungrily at the tall muscular boy. She had never seen a young boy with such huge muscles. His hard cock was huge too, huge and powerful-looking as it towered out in front of him. The head of the big thing was almost as large as her fist. The shaft was almost as thick as her wrist. His balls, which were almost hairless, were easily big enough to fill her hands. He was just what she had always dreamed of, just the young stud who could make her cunt melt.

	 
 
Candy reached out and beckoned for the boy to come to her. Instead he stood still, letting his massive cock jerk visibly in front of his muscular body. She licked her lips and looked into his eyes. He seemed determined to stand where he was. She beckoned again but he only looked down on her with a dirty grin.

	 
 
"What's this shit, bitch? You come to me! Crawl!" Randy said in a rough voice.

	 
 
Candy did as she was told, crawling on her knees over the wooden floor until she was within reaching distance of his cock and balls. She raised her dainty hand, a hand that until recently had never touched a man, and let her fingers wrap around Randy's mammoth rod. She squeezed his dripping dick until she felt it swell with great power. The head was swollen incredibly tightly, swollen and dripping with pre-seminal fluid. The head was a dark purple color. She knew that he was terribly excited. She knew, too, that she was making him more excited by the second.

	 
 
The hopiy schoolteacher leaned toward the boy's cock-shaft and took him into her mouth, sucking with a passion, sucking him deeper and deeper into her throat, sucking the pre-cum right out of his dick.

	 
 
"Eat me, teacher! Eat me, bitch! You suck that cock real good now! Eat my balls, too! Yeah! Right now!" the boy growled, pulling his cock roughly out of her mouth, then pushing his hairless balls against her lips. "Wash my nuts for me, baby! Wash 'em! Wash them fuckers! Suck 'em! Suck 'em one at a time! Nibble the fuckers! Not too hard! Yeah! That's real good! Keep doin' that!" the rough stud said in a throaty voice.

	 
 
Candy sucked the horny kid's heavy nuts into her mouth one at a time, running her eager tongue all around them, tickling his scrotal sac, making his balls ache with lust. She reached behind the muscular boy and felt the cheeks of his hard ass. She grasped his buttocks and held them tightly, pulling them apart, thrilling to the feel of his resilient flesh.

	 
 
"Like that butt, huh! How 'bout suckin' my ass? You lick my ass now, teacher!" the boy ordered, pulling his balls from her mouth and turning his ass to her.

	 
 
"I... do... do I have to?" Candy asked weakly, hesitant to take the rather humiliating position behind the boy.

	 
 
"You damn right you gotta!" Randy growled. "You gotta do anything us guys tell ya! Now do it right now, bitch, or you're gonna get roughed up!"

	 
 
Candy watched the kid spread the cheeks of his ass. He leaned forward slightly and let her see the puckered ring of his asshole. She was still unable to bring herself to do such a dirty thing for the boy. She suddenly felt strong hands on her shoulders, pushing her down toward the kid's ass. When her face was pushed up against the cheeks of his hard ass, she had no choice but to flick out her tongue and lick the horny kid's ass.

	 
 
She ran her tongue around the ring of the kid's hot asshole, tickling him until she could feel his body responding to her licking. She felt his asscheeks flexing against her pretty face as she licked his ass.

	 
 
"Okay, bitch! Lick up and down the crack! Yeah! That's right! Keep lickin' that ass!" Randy rasped.

	 
 
When Candy had tickled the muscular boy's ass to his satisfaction, the kid turned around and faced her again, grasping his hard dick and working the skin back and forth. She stared in awe as the boy worked his cock into an even more monstrous erection.

	 
 
"I'm gonna jack it off all over you, Miss Simpson! I'm gonna beat my meat and squirt in that face of yours! I want you ta lick it all up, too! Got that! I want you to catch every drop of my fuckin' nut-juice!" Randy growled in the heat of his blazing lust.

	 
 
"Yesssss! Do it! Squirt it all over me! I'm so hot now, I could fuck an army! I want it! I want your cum all over my face! I want to taste it on my lips! I want to drink it! Shoot it! Please shoot it!" the woman cried, her head swimming with lust.

	 
 
"Now you're talkin', teacher!" one of the boys said in a low voice smoldering with animal heat.

	 
 
"Yeah, teacher, you're learnin' your fuckin' lessons real good!" another rough fucker rasped.

	 
 
Candy opened her eyes wide and stared at Randy's cock as a hot spurt of cum shot out. The boy's big strong hand raced up and down his arching cock as his sperm flew from the head of his sperm-gun. The hot-assed woman opened her lips and caught the first thick shot of cum. She flicked out her tongue and carried the cum into her sweet mouth, tasting it and longing for more. It wasn't long before another shot and then another splattered all over her face.

	 
 
The air was filled with the sounds of sex. The hot-assed woman slurped and suckled the jizz that flew all over her face and tits. She felt cum shooting from all directions as the boys beat off and ejaculated all over her naked body, unable to resist shooting their rocks off. Candy ran her hands all over her skin, rubbing the hot thick cum into her flesh. She grabbed Randy Hanson's hard dick with one hand and reached out blindly to find another cock with the other hand. She squeezed the two dripping cocks lovingly, coaxing not only more cum but deep-throated moans of pleasure from the boys.

	 
 
The hot-assed vixen felt cocks rubbing against her shoulders, rubbing against her back, rubbing against her tits, rubbing against her thighs. She felt all the hard cocks exploding with cum, drenching her body with the thick nut-juice. She licked her lips, licked her hands, even licked her tits. She felt strong young bodies rubbing up against her, felt hairy groins, felt big, swelling balls, felt strong young legs. She felt hands roving over her naked body, stroking her until she thought she couldn't stand the excitement another second.

	 
 
Candy closed her eyes and abandoned herself to the power of her passion and the boys' animal urgency. They all seemed to fall on her at once, breathing heavily, feeling her silken sperm-covered flesh, driving her wild with lust. She felt fingers playing over her breasts, pinching her tits. She felt fingers between her legs too, touching the naked lips of her hot cunt. She fell on her back and spread her legs slightly to allow the boys easier access to her hot cunt. She felt lascivious beyond belief now, felt capable of doing anything and everything to fan the fires of her lust.

	 
 
The boys' bodies worked against her, slipping and sliding over her skin, over the naked skin that was now soaked by the slippery fluid of their mingled cum. Her cunt was on fire, dying for a hot cock to enter her and fuck the piss out of her recently deflowered cunt. She gasped and groaned as her fuck-lust steadily increased. She lifted her tits, offering them to all the boys. She felt lips pressing against the tingling flesh of her hard little nipples. She felt lips pressing against the flesh of her thighs, working their way toward her naked cunt. She spread her legs wider and let the boys take turns eating her cunt. She was in heaven and she knew that the fun had only begun.

	 
 

CHAPTER FOUR

	 
 
When the hot-cocked young studs had stroked Candy's willing body until she was loose and wild, Julio took her hands off her tits and stood over her, his hard cock dripping with excitement. Candy's hot cunt was begging now for a hard cock, begging for the friction of a big swollen organ against her tingling clit.

	 
 
"Okay, Miss Simpson, which one of us do you want? You've sucked most of the guys! Which one gets to fuck you first?" Julio asked, stroking his hard boner.

	 
 
All the boys scrambled to their feet and stood before her, doing all sorts of obscene things with their hard cocks to attract her attention. Candy tried to see all the big boners at once. She watched one boy squeeze his swollen nuts and suddenly wanted to suck his balls into her face. She watched another boy move his hips and make his hot rod swing in a circle and was seized by the urge to take his pole of flesh into her mouth. She watched one boy wrap his fist around the hard shaft and beat himself off slowly and was seized by the urge to jack the boy off. She watched another boy buck his ass, jabbing his cock into the air in an imitation of the movements of fucking and was seized by the urge to spread her legs and take him into her flaming pussy. She wanted them all.

	 
 
"Well? Who gets the cunt?" Julio asked impatiently, obviously hoping to be the lucky boy.

	 
 
"I... I can't make up my mind! I... I want you all! You've made me so horny! I think I could take all of you! I want you all to fuck me in the cunt! Come and take me! Fuck me! All of you! Fill me with your cocks! Fuck my cunt! Fuck my ass! Fuck my mouth! Shoot gallons of hot cum into me! Hurry! Screw me! Screw meeeee!" she cried.

	 
 
"You asked for it, teacher!" Randy Hanson growled.

	 
 
"We're gonna fuck you like you never been fucked!" Chance laughed, stroking his cock.

	 
 
"Let's get her!" another boy said.

	 
 
Candy threw her arms to her sides and spread her legs, giving herself up to the boys and their depraved fuck-lust. She watched as Chance Jackson fell between her legs, pushing the other young roughnecks out of the way. She screamed in pleasure when she felt the black boy's huge cock push between her tight cunt-lips, stretching her with its huge thickness. She felt her cunt tightening around the stud's hard dick, felt the muscles of her sucking cunt working against the kid's impaled rod.

	 
 
The hot-assed teacher felt her belly filling with pulsating meat, felt her wet pussy stretching more and more by the second as the kid's cock grew inside her. She felt the incredible heat of the tall boy's dark cock filling her belly, making her melt with passion.

	 
 
Candy wrapped her long silken arms around Chance's smooth back and held him to her as he began moving his swelling dick in her cunt. She ran her hands up and down his back as far as she could, thrilling to the feel of the hard boy's muscles as they moved beneath his dark skin. She felt her warm silken boobs crushing up against the kid's hard chest, felt her nipples tingling as they rubbed against him.

	 
 
Candy felt itches and tingles deep in her hot cunt as the kid punched his organ in and out of her. She felt his cockshaft rubbing hot and hard against her clit, making her body shiver and shake with each stroke.

	 
 
The sensations in her cunt continued to build until she could stand no more. She was just on the brink of flashing in a cunt-melting climax when she heard the boy grunt loudly and felt his rigid cock snap up hard inside her. She screamed as Chance's cock erupted into her squirming belly. She felt his cum squirting deep inside her, felt his soothing jizz spreading over her silken inner flesh. She was on the brink of climax now and only the sudden ceasing of his cunt pistoning kept her from flashing off in ecstasy.

	 
 
"Oh, Jesus! Chance! Chance, darling! You're coming in my cunt! I love it, darling! Keep coming! Shoot me full of it! Shoot me full of it, you big black stud you! Fuck me! Keep pushing it in!" she screamed as his hot cum sprayed endlessly into her cunt.

	 
 
"Take it, white woman! Take that cum! I bet they don't have fuckers like me in that fuckin' town you come from! Do they, lady?" the kid rasped, still grinding his cock into her cunt.

	 
 
"No, Chance! They don't have boys like you there! You're the greatest fucker in the world! You must be, darling! You make me feel so fucking good! I can't stand it! I love it! My cunt is on fire! Keep fucking me! Please keep it inside of me!" she cried.

	 
 
"Hell if he will, Miss Simpson!" Randy Hanson said, grabbing Chance's broad shoulder and pulling him away from her. 'The rest of us guys gotta get some too!"

	 
 
"I have enough cunt for all of you! I want you all!" the horny schoolteacher hissed, flailing her legs and begging for more hard cock.

	 
 
Chance pulled his cock out of her sucking cunt somewhat reluctantly and stood over her stroking his dripping cock and watching the other guys go at her. Candy watched as Randy took the same position Chance had taken. He drove his prick into her cunt right away, pushing it into the channel that was already slickened by his buddy's jizz. Candy heard his hard dick making wet slurping sounds as it pushed in and out of her grasping pussy. It wasn't long before the friction of his cock against the bright red bud of her excited little clit had raised her once again to the brink of her climax.

	 
 
Randy's cock was even thicker than Chance's, although it wasn't quite as long. The hot-assed woman felt the young boy's rod stretching her cunt until it almost hurt. The slight discomfort was well worth the trouble. She had never felt so wildly turned on in her life. All of her feelings seemed to be concentrated in her cunt. She twitched and tingled between her striving legs, twitched and tingled with lust for her eight hard-cocked fuckers.

	 
 
Candy's eyes flashed all around at the stiff-dicked young lads who stood around waiting their turns at her cunt. She could hardly wait to take them into her, could hardly wait to feel the differences in sensation that each boy's cock would send flashing through her. She was willing and eager to fuck every boy in the world now. She couldn't imagine ever being satisfied now that her wild lusts had been unleashed.

	 
 
"Goddamn! This bitch is really some fuck! That cunt feels like a fuckin' vise squeezing my rod!" Randy said as he punched his swollen member in and out of Candy's quivering cunt.

	 
 
Randy held himself over his schoolteacher with one strong arm, grasping her naked globes with his free hand, squeezing the woman's softly swelling boobs while he screwed her cunt. He felt her nipples stiff and excited against his fingers. She felt the warmth of his practiced hand surging through her, warming her all over. She loved the boy's animal heat, loved it and knew that she would have to feel that heat radiating from many a boy's body. She knew that her experience wouldn't be her last.

	 
 
"You get ready for my wad now, teacher! I'm gonna squirt it! Hang on, Miss Simpson! You're gettin' your cunt filled with it!" Randy gasped as his cum-filled balls blew up in a wild surging orgasm.

	 
 
Once again Candy felt a boy's creamy cum splattering against the inner walls of her pussy. She worked her cunt muscles against the root of the kid's cock, milking the cum out of his nuts. Her cunt drank up the boy's hot ball-juice thirstily. It took only a few more lunges into her cunt to make her flash off in ecstasy.

	 
 
"I'm coming, toooooo!" she cried. "My pussy is flashing! Oh, God! God! Keep fucking me, Randy! Oh, yes! Yesssss! It feels wonderful! It feels like lightning flashing in my belly! Screw me! Screw meeeeee!" she screamed in a high voice full of delight and lust.

	 
 
Candy felt the tornado of her climax tearing through her willing body, felt it flashing and rushing around inside her. Her cunt softened and melted with passion. She felt the fluids of her lust rushing around inside her belly, and the boy's fluids dripping from the spread lips of her cunt. Her cunt was full of cum, cum that she had taken from two boys' hard, thrusting cocks. She felt her body relaxing after her wild orgasm, and yet her lust did not diminish. She still wanted more, wanted more hard cock buried between her striving legs. She wanted everything the boys could give her and she knew that the hard-cocked young rapists wouldn't hold back.

	 
 
Candy felt Randy's big plug of half-hard flesh pull from her tight cunt with a loud sucking sound. The boy got off of her and stood back while another stud used her willing body to satisfy his animal lust. She smiled up at tall Micky O'Hara, whose long slender cock was sticking up straight in front of him. She had enjoyed sucking Micky's long cock and she knew that she would enjoy getting it between her eager legs.

	 
 
"Stand up, lady! Yeah! That's what I said! I wanna stick it in you from the back!" The boy said wickedly, working the skin up and down on his cock.

	 
 
"From ... from behind? You mean you want to fuck me in the ass?" Candy asked, excited by the idea.

	 
 
"Nah! I just wanna stick it in your cunt from behind! Jesus Christ, Miss Simpson! You really don't know much about fuckin'!" the boy laughed.

	 
 
"I'll do anything for you, Micky! I'd love to have your long hard cock in my cunt from behind! I'd love to have your cock anywhere!" she cried, standing up and bending over eagerly, exposing the furry nest of her luscious cunt to the boy's eager gaze.

	 
 
"Grab your ankles, baby! That's it! That really opens you up! You're really gonna like this, bitch! This is called dog-style, Miss Simpson! Remember that! I might wanna give you a test later on what you've learned!" Micky grinned, stroking his teacher's upturned ass.

	 
 
Candy felt his hand roving over her asscheeks. She trembled deep down inside as the boy explored her ass. Already her cunt was hot again and ready for more fucking. She could still feel the flashing orgasm that had just torn through her, and already she was working her way to another one. She shivered as she felt Micky's hand reaching between her legs and stroking the fuzzy nest of her steaming cunt.

	 
 
"Nice pussy!" Micky said thickly. "Real hot! Pretty ass, too!" he added as he ran his finger up and down the crack of her warm womanly ass.

	 
 
Candy gasped when the boy inserted his middle finger into her seething cunt. He began wriggling his digit inside her, slowly at first, then wit steadily increasing speed until he was wriggling it and punching it in and out of her with a ma frenzy. She felt her cunt squeezing the boy's wildly working finger. She wanted to take the boy' whole arm into her cunt. She had to ask him for another finger. She had to let him know how incredibly hot she was for him. She looked around her at the boys who were standing around watching the show. She was still terribly embarrassed about her situation, but at the same time she was terribly excited by it. She was being raped while other boys watched hungrily, waiting their turns. And she was beginning to respond to the situation by joining the horny boys in their naked lusts. She wanted to be used by them, wanted to be fucked.

	 
 
"Micky, darling, put your hand inside me! Will you, darling? I want you to try! Your finger feels so good inside me! I want your whole hand!" she begged, her cunt flaming with sex-heat.

	 
 
"You sure you can take my hand, teacher? You just got busted you know!" Micky grinned, putting two fingers into her cunt from behind and spreading open her seething twat.

	 
 
"Please! I want it!" she cried, wanting to try everything at once, wanting to immerse herself in every sort of depravity.

	 
 
"Go ahead, man! Give her what she fuckin' wants!" one of the boys suggested.

	 
 
"Okay, teacher! You asked for it! Hold on tight now! You're gonna get it!" the tall boy said, bunching his fingers together and easing them into the older woman's tight cunt-hole.

	 
 
"Oh, Jesus! Jesus Christ, Micky! That feels wonderful! Yesssss! It's stretching my pussy!" she gasped as she felt the boy's hand moving into her cunt.

	 
 
The hot-assed older woman felt the young boy's hand pushing farther and farther into her sucking cunt. She felt his knuckles against the sensitive inner flesh of her cunt when he balled his fist inside her. She felt his hand twisting inside her sucking cunt, stimulating her wildly, making her cunt run with hot juice. The boy buried his hand in her cunt all the way past his wrist. She felt the muscles of his wrist flexing against her as he fist fucked her with a passion. The boy moved his hand inside her clutching sheath faster and faster by the second, increasing his speed and urgency until he was making her body rock back and forth with the sheer force of his fist-fucking.

	 
 
"Oh, Jesus! Jesus! I can't stand it! It's too beautiful! Why didn't I do things like this years ago? Why didn't I start fucking with my students before? You're such wonderful studs! You make me so horny! You have such big hard cocks! Fuck me! All of you! Fuck the piss out of me!" she cried. "I want to learn from you! I want to learn how to fuck and suck! I'll never get enough of it! I want to fuck until I drop!"

	 
 
The wildly turned-on schoolteacher felt Micky suddenly pull his fist out of her stimulated cunt and replace it with his arching cock. It pushed into her slippery cunt with ease, being so long and thin. The boy began banging his dick into her immediately, punching the hard thing in and out of her cunt from behind, making slurping sounds as his prick moved furiously against the wet flesh of Candy's cock-hungry cunt.

	 
 
"Give me another cock!" Candy hissed. "Give me a cock to suck! I want a big cock in my mouth!"

	 
 
Lonnie Ralston, one of the boys who had been standing by patiently beating himself off, sat on the floor in front of Candy. He had already taken off his clothes in anticipation of the hot fucking to come. He scooted into position on the floor until his cock was sticking up from his hairy groin and pointing right at Miss Simpson's pretty mouth.

	 
 
Candy saw the reddish purple head of the boy's rigid cock and had to have it in her sweet mouth. She glanced at the boy and saw his nasty smile as he held his cock in his hand and waited for her to wrap her lips around it. She complied eagerly, plunging down on the kid's hard cock while Micky fucked her from behind. She nibbled gently on the head of Lonnie's swollen whang until she could feel his body stiffening in the heat of his ever-increasing passion.

	 
 
Lonnie began bucking his ass, aching his ass up off the floor and thrusting his rock-hard erection in and out of her pretty face. Candy felt the silky head of Lonnie's impaled prick banging against the back of her throat. She tasted his salty pre-seminal fluid running down her tongue as it dripped from his angry cock. Her pearly teeth scraped against the turgid shaft of the fourteen-year-old stud's prick as it rammed in and out of her face. She knew that it wouldn't be long before the boy blasted his jizz into her mouth.

	 
 
"I'm gonna shoot up her cunt, you guys!" Micky gasped as his balls emptied hot thick cum into Candy's cock-hungry pussy.

	 
 
"And I'm gonna come in her mouth! Right now! Swallow it! Swallow that fuckin' cum! Drink it!" Lonnie rasped.

	 
 
Candy swallowed the boy's cum while her cunt sucked in Micky's spurting jizz. She felt Micky's rigid cock snap up rigidly inside her cunt as his balls shot off. She felt his cum squirting inside her, heard his groans of animal lust as his balls flashed with sensation. She felt Lonnie's dick spurting sex-juice down her sucking throat as his own rocks shot off. She wanted to swallow all of his sperm, but the stuff dripped from her lips, its volume was so great. She felt Micky's copious emission dripping down her naked leg as it ran from her tight cunt.

	 
 
Candy felt Micky's arms wrap around her body, his hands grasping her pendulous tits and squeezing her in the throes of his orgasm. She felt young Lonnie's hands reaching out to stroke her thighs. She pulled his cock from her mouth and looked around her at the horny boys who surrounded her.

	 
 
"I want more! I want more cocks to suck! I want more dicks in my cunt! Give it to me! Fuck the hell out of me! Teach me everything! Teach me how to use my 'cunt! Give it to me, darlings!" the hot-assed woman hissed at the young boys, Lonnie's jizz dripping from her wanton lips, Micky's recently shot cum dripping down her lovely legs.

	 
 
"You want it, baby! You're gonna get it, too! Man, what a cunt! Shit! She fucks like a goddamn mink! You sure were right about this one, Julio!"' Micky said pulling his rod out of Miss Simpson's grasping cunt.

	 
 
"Let's both get her at once!" Willy Michaels said, grabbing his short but incredibly thick, black cock and pushing it up against the small of the older woman's naked back.

	 
 
"Think we can both get it in there at once, man?" Rick Tanner asked, playing with his big dick which stuck out obscenely from his underpants.

	 
 
"Shit, yeah, man! We can do anything if we try real hard!" Will said, sliding his wrist-sized prick down to the furry nest of Miss Simpson's upturned cunt.

	 
 
"Okay, Willy! I'm with ya! Make room for two fat dicks!" Rick said in a voice full of smoldering lust.

	 
 
"This, I gotta see!" Chance said, stepping closer to the hot-assed woman and rubbing his distended jizz-covered cock against her shoulder. "Two studs fuckin' this bitch in the cunt at the same time! This is turnin' out to be some hot fuck!" the boy added.

	 
 
"How 'bout it, Miss Simpson? You ready for two dicks in there at the same fuckin' time?" Rick asked, stepping up to her and pressing his turgid cockshaft against Willy's.

	 
 
"I'm ready! I'm ready for both of you! I'm ready for three of you at once! I could take all of you!" she cried.

	 
 
"Wow! She's even hotter than I thought!" Willy laughed, pushing his cock slowly into her slippery cunt.

	 
 
"Yeah, man! She makes Lucinda look like an old lady! She's hot, man! She's a hot fuckin' cunt!" Chance said with authority.

	 
 
"You know what, Miss Simpson? I don't think you could get all our cocks up your cunt no matter how much you stretched it! Tell you what! We'll just stick two of 'em up there and do the fuckin' best we can for ya!" Rick Tanner laughed as he rammed his prick into her sucking cunt along with

	 
 
Willy's distended plug of hard, black flesh.

	 
 
Candy screamed with delight when the two horny studs began pumping their cocks in and out of her upturned pussy. She heard the wet slurping sounds their cocks made against her sopping wet cum-filled cunt as they banged in and out of her. She heard the sounds of the grunting boys all around her as they rubbed their dicks against her naked flesh or masturbated themselves in the heat of their animal lust. She heard the shallow sound of her own breathing as she gave herself up to the power of her passion. Her heart beat faster and faster as Willy and Rick fucked her.

	 
 
Candy blindly grabbed for cocks, desperately in need of the feel of a hard male organ in her hand. She caught two huge plugs of flesh without even looking up to see whose they were. She began squeezing the hard cocks and felt their slipperiness, the pounding of blood, and the jerking as their balls swelled with lusty excitement.

	 
 
Candy's cunt itched so wildly that she thought no number of pulsating eager cocks could possibly satisfy her. She wanted to take all the boys all the way up her cunt, wanted to feel their boners slamming away inside her sucking channel. Her clit grew hotter and hotter by the second as the two hard-cocked studs banged their dicks into her pussy. She felt their big swollen balls slapping up against her wet crotch as they bucked their young asses against her eager body. Her tight cunt stretched farther and farther the more the hot-cocked teenagers fucked her. Their cocks seemed to grow larger and larger the more sensitive her hot pussy became.

	 
 
"Oh, Jesus! Jesus Christ! Fuck me! Fuck me, Willy! I love your black cock! I've always wanted a black stud to fuck me! I've always wanted a horny stud like you! Screw me! Make me scream!" she cried.

	 
 
"You bet that sweet ass, white lady! You're gonna get my black gold right up that cunt! I'm gonna cream your cunt, lady! I'm gonna give you what all you hot fuckin' schoolteachers want! I'm gonna fill that fucker with hot sperm!" young Willy growled.

	 
 
"Shit! Shit! What a fuckin' cunt!" Rick gasped as he punched his prick in and out of Candy's blazing pussy. "You keep grabbin' that dick inside there! You keep workin' them cunt muscles, you little bitch! Work on that dick!" he rasped as her cunt clutched his cock like a warm slippery fist.

	 
 
The two horny young men kept fucking the wanton schoolteacher until they couldn't stand it any more. Rick and Willy felt their young cocks rubbing against each other and the creamy wet flesh of Candy's stretched pussy. They felt their cock-heads swelling inside her cunt as they came closer to their ejaculations.

	 
 
"Come inside me! Please! Pleeeeease! Shoot your cum up my twat! Fill me with it! I want you no both squirting up my belly!" Candy cried.

	 
 
"You're gonna get it right now! You ready? You gonna cum too, Rick?" Willy asked as his nuts tightened.

	 
 
"Yeah! Yeah! Right now! Right fuckin' now! Get her! Fuck her! Fuck her cunt, Willy! Cream in her twat!" Rick rasped as his balls exploded.

	 
 
"Jesus! Jesus! I'm coming again! I'm flashing! Squirt it! Please! Yes! Yessssss! Fill me with it!" Candy cried in the heat of her frenzy as her cunt flashed off between her trembling legs.

	 
 
Candy began beating the two cocks in her hands with renewed passion. She felt the two cocks in her cunt squirting their loads deep inside her sensitive cunt. She thought the boys would never stop squirting their jizz into her belly. She gasped when she saw the two cocks she held in her hands shoot off both at the same time, spraying hot cum all over her throat and tits. She looked up just in time to see the looks of inexpressible pleasure that came over the two boys' faces as their cocks shot off.

	 
 
Candy's cunt flashed again and again as Willy and Rick kept spurting. Her pussy felt like a raging fire, a fire that was suddenly extinguished by a flood of sensation. She could almost feel her cunt hissing as the fluids of her passion gushed from her sucking sex. She felt the boys' jizz dripping from the lips of her cunt as they pulled their swollen cocks out of her. She felt their cum dripping down her legs. She reached behind her and grabbed the flesh of her upturned cunt, rubbing the boys' cum all over her sopping wet cunt.

	 
 
"Goddamn, you guys! I think we got ourselves more than we expected!" one of the horny boys said excitedly.

	 
 
"You certainly did, boys!" Candy said, her eyes twinkling with depraved lust. "You've gotten me started and now you'll never stop me! I love this! I just love it! Only from now on. I think I'd like to have things my own way!" she said, standing and putting her hands on her hips, facing the boys fearlessly.

	 
 
"What do you mean, Miss Simpson?" one of the boys asked.

	 
 
"I mean that you boys have had your way with me until now! You frightened me terribly, you know, raping me the way you did! Julio, you especially should be ashamed of yourself!" she said, her eyes twinkling with mischief.

	 
 
"Yeah? Well..." Julio said, looking down at his feet with what passed for a look' of embarrassment.

	 
 
"It's not that I didn't like what you did to me... or for me! But I think you should have asked me before you let all these boys in on our little fun and games!" she continued, enjoying the way even the rougher boys seemed to squirm a bit under her influence.

	 
 
"Well. . . shit..." Chance said, his handsome eyes averted. "That's just the way we do stuff around here! We take what we want!"

	 
 
"Well, things will have to change, Chance darling!" Candy smiled. "From now on, if you boys want this, you're simply going to have to treat me with some dignity!" she smiled, reaching between her legs and touching her wet cunt obscenely.

	 
 
"Uh ... dignity?" Julio asked, not knowing exactly what Candy meant.

	 
 
"Yes, Julio. Dignity! You boys are like animals! You need to learn some humility! Of course, I wouldn't want to reduce you to sniveling cowards or anything! You should retain some of your animal natures! But you really do need some lessons in sensitivity and civilization! I think you all could use some lessons in how to treat a lady! I believe your girl friends would appreciate that!" Candy smiled.

	 
 
"Why don't you quit talkin' and let us fuck you some more?" Lonnie asked, fondling his long cock.

	 
 
"There will be no more of that until I am quite ready!" Candy said with authority.

	 
 
"What the fuck?!" Rick said disgustedly, shuffling his feet.

	 
 
"You know we could take you any time we wanted to!" Chance said.

	 
 
"That may very well be, darling boy! But I don't think you will! I think you boys know a good thing when you feel it!" she said, touching her cuntlips again. "You know that I can be much more fun when I'm eager to satisfy you!" she said.

	 
 
"Aw, shit! What the fuck do you want us to do anyway? You want us to beg or somethin'?" Micky asked.

	 
 
"Not at all. That would be silly! I simply want you to come to class as usual tomorrow morning! I have some ideas that I'd like to try out on you, and the girls in class! One might call it innovative teaching, darlings!" she smiled slyly.

	 
 
"Yeah? Well... shit... I guess we could ..." Julio said, looking at his buddies for approval.

	 
 
"Okay .. . yeah ... I guess we could go along with that shit..." Willy said, though not very convincingly.

	 
 
When Candy heard the murmur of approval, she knew that she had them where she wanted them. She knew too that something new was about to be added to her bag of teaching tricks.

	 
 
"Why don't you boys just put your pants back on and tuck those darling cocks back in? I think I've had enough for one day! And I know you boys have come enough for this afternoon!" she smiled.

	 
 
"Well... I guess!" Randy said, shaking his dripping prick and tucking it inside his tight Levi's.

	 
 
Candy sat on the edge of her desk where only a few minutes before she had lost her virginity. She watched the young studs dressing. She waved goodbye to them as they filed out the door, watching some of them look back at her with dirty grins.

	 
 
"Remember now! Bright and early tomorrow morning, darlings! I don't want any of you to be a minute late!" she sang.

	 
 
Candy was looking forward to her first day of real teaching.

	 
 

CHAPTER FIVE

	 
 
Candy smiled wickedly as her class trooped into the room the following morning. She was delighted to find that none of her young students were even a minute late. She was also delighted to find that the boys were all attentive. She realized that she had found the one reward that she could offer them that would motivate the young studs to pay attention. She could offer them sex, and plenty of it.

	 
 
Candy was pleased to find that the girls in class seemed more willing than usual to give her their undivided attention. It was as if the sweet young things had gotten wind of the events of the afternoon before. They were all smiles and knowing glances. She detected, too, just a trace of jealousy in the air as the sex-loving young girls looked her over. There was little of the usual obscene teasing that had gone on before. Everyone seemed ready and willing to find out what their new teacher had to offer that morning.

	 
 
When all her students were seated quietly before her, Candy stood up and walked softly over to the blackboard. She faced her attentive young students and smiled sweetly.

	 
 
"Would you open your art appreciation books please?" she said sweetly, nothing a slight stirring of discontent in the air as the students shuffled their feet.

	 
 
"We thought you were gonna teach us somethin' different this time, Miss Simpson!" Julio complained, but not in his usual rough voice.

	 
 
"What I teach you is my business, darling! But I don't believe you'll be too disappointed!" she said. "Be patient! Turn to page eighty-seven, the section on Greek sculpture," she continued, paying little attention to Julio's grumblings.

	 
 
Candy watched the boys' eyes light up a bit when they turned the pages of their art books and saw the two pictures of Greek nudes to which she was referring.

	 
 
"I thought you boys would like that!" she smiled, thrilled by the laughter that followed. "I wanted you boys to see the sculptures because there seems to be something lacking! Do you boys know what I mean?" she smiled.

	 
 
"Sure!" Lonnie piped up. "The fuckin' chick's got a fuckin' fig leaf over her cunt!"

	 
 
"Yes, Miss Simpson! And the man has one over his... over his cock and balls!" Lucinda smiled cutely.

	 
 
"Exactly! Now, actually, these pictures are of later sculptures, copies of the Greek originals! You see, darlings, the Greeks would never have covered up their cocks and cunts! They were more fun loving then! In fact, they were even more fuck loving than you boys and girls are today!" she said.

	 
 
"I don't see how they could have been!" Cindy Darby said in amazement. "We really like to ball!" she added, hoping, Candy thought, to shock her teacher.

	 
 
"Yes, dear, I know you like to fuck! But the Greeks and Romans did it in a much bigger way! I know that there are no pictures of these things in your silly art book, darlings, but the Greeks often decorated their homes with paintings of people fucking in all sorts of nasty positions, even fucking with animals! Just imagine that!" Candy said, watching the boys' reactions to her nasty remarks, knowing that she was giving them the kind of information about art that they liked to hear. "It's really a shame that the publishers of your text books are afraid to print pictures of fucking! Imagine hiding cocks and cunts with fig leaves!"

	 
 
"That is kinda stupid!" Chance said, grinning wickedly. "You ain't got any pictures of the real stuff do you?"

	 
 
"Not really, Chance! But I have an idea that might just be a lot of fun, and educational as well!" the hot-assed schoolteacher smiled. "Would you like to hear all about it?" she asked.

	 
 
"Shit, yeah!" the boys said, almost in unison.

	 
 
"I just thought that perhaps we might have a drawing lesson instead of the usual bullshit that teachers dish out to you!" she said.

	 
 
"Wow!" Willy said excitedly. "You mean ... uh . . . nude stuff?"

	 
 
"Exactly, darling! I thought we might have a figure drawing lesson! Would that embarrass you girls?" she asked, her belly shivering when they shook their heads negatively, some of them apparently having a bit of doubt, nonetheless. "Julio, why don't you pass out these drawing pencils and this paper?"

	 
 
"Who are we going to draw, Miss Simpson?" Samantha England asked, her pretty lips wet with anticipation.

	 
 
"I don't really know, dear. I wonder if the boys would like to draw me. Would you mind, boys?" she asked.

	 
 
"Shit, no!" the boys said.

	 
 
"All right then! I'll just sit here and let you do your best! I hope this won't bore you ladies!" she said sweetly. "We can draw one of the boys later!"

	 
 
Candy sat on the edge of her desk and struck a pose for a few seconds, nothing with delight that the boys expected something more of her than a pinup pose.

	 
 
"Would you like me to take my clothes off, boys?" she smiled.

	 
 
"Shit, yeah!" they replied, their cocks itching.

	 
 
Candy nonchalantly unbuttoned her sweater and let her tits burst out into view. Her nipples tingled with excitement, standing out enticingly from the light brown flesh of her areolas. She couldn't resist pinching her nipples until her breasts tingled with sexual electricity. She felt wanton beyond belief as she sat there as pretty as could be, pinching her tits and stimulating herself and her class.

	 
 
"Do you boys like watching me make my nipples stiff for you?" she asked obscenely, trying to seem as cool and collected as possible.

	 
 
She watched the boys nod their heads nervously. They were far from cool and collected. She could already see a few hard-ons bulging between their tightly covered legs. She could feel her cunt heating up already, heating up with the fire of sexual passion.

	 
 
"When you draw my breasts I want you to be very careful to make my nipples look stiff and pointed, darlings! That is very important if you are going to make a stimulating drawing, and these drawings must be stimulating! Otherwise the whole lesson will be wasted! You can draw silly things like vases and fruit any time! This is the only class I know of where you can draw your teacher with hard tingling nipples! Doesn't it just make your, cocks hard?" she smiled.

	 
 
"Sure does!" Lonnie said, touching his straining fly.

	 
 
"I'm glad to see that, darling! I want all of you boys to get hard, just to get into the mood for your drawing of course!" she laughed. "Would you like to see more? I thought so! I think you should draw my pussy too, not just my pussy though! I want you to draw my excited pussy!"

	 
 
With that, the horny schoolteacher pulled her skirt up over her knees and spread her luscious legs, letting her class have a good long look at her crotch. She had been careful not to wear any panties to school that morning. In fact, she could see no reason ever to wear panties to school again!

	 
 
"Would you like a better look? Would you like to see my cunt?" she asked, knowing perfectly well that all the boys and some of the girls wanted nothing more at that moment than to see the treasure she was offering them.

	 
 
With a wicked smile, Candy raised her skirt even higher and exposed more and more of her naked legs. Still wearing the bright blue skirt around her waist, Candy reached between her spread legs and touched the flesh of her seething cunt. She looked at her class and smiled wantonly. She pulled her fingers away from her cunt as if she had been burned.

	 
 
"My God! It's getting hot down there!" she laughed, touching her finger to her pussy lips. "Do you girls find your cunts getting warm too?" she asked, knowing that their pussies were itching with excitement.

	 
 
Candy inserted two fingers into the slot between her spread legs and spread open the rosy lips of her cunt. She took great delight in spreading her cunt open for her horny boys. She watched with wicked delight as their eyes widened and drank in her beauty. She had never felt so free in her life. She was in the perfect position now to indulge in all the dirty desires that came into her head, and she had every intention of indulging in all of them. There was nothing now that could stand in her way. She knew how obscenely she was behaving, how taboo her activities were, how wrong it all was. She knew, too, that the very taboo nature of her lascivious activities made them infinitely more thrilling. She realized now that she loved being depraved.

	 
 
"You boys are supposed to be drawing, darlings!" Candy smiled when she realized that they were watching her so intently that their fingers were frozen around their drawing pencils. "Perhaps you don't like drawing dirty pictures!"

	 
 
"We like it fine!" one of the young studs said excitedly.

	 
 
"I want you to watch for details, boys! Details are very important in art! Note for instance how hot my clit looks! See how red and swollen the little thing is getting? It itches and burns like hell right now!" she said lustily.

	 
 
"I can make it feel better for ya!" Julio piped up, reaching down and rubbing the hard shaft of his prick.

	 
 
"You just draw for awhile, darling! I want you to watch me play with my cunt! It's a shame that you don't have colored pencils, boys! My cunt is so hot and red inside! See?" she said, reaching down and grasping the lips of her cunt and pulling her pussy lips apart. "It's too bad, too, that you can't draw the moisture that seems to be coming out of my pussy! It's awfully wet! I'm really getting quite excited, boys!"

	 
 
"Why are you doing this, Miss Simpson?" a pretty blue-eyed blonde asked, staring into her teacher's cunt.

	 
 
"I want you young people to learn something! And since fucking is the only thing that concerns you, I think you should learn as much as possible about the subject! Don't you agree?" she asked.

	 
 
"Well... I suppose so, Miss Simpson," the pretty girl said sweetly. "But we girls can't learn too much by watching you play with your pussy! It is an awfully pretty pussy, though!"

	 
 
"I realize that, Melissa!" Candy said softly. "I was just thinking that you girls should have a boy to look at and draw, a boy with a big fat cock! Would you like that?"

	 
 
"I think we'd all like that!" Melissa smiled, her pretty blue eyes sparkling.

	 
 
"Do we have a volunteer, boys?" she asked, her eyes flashing.

	 
 
Candy watched the boys look at each other. She enjoyed their embarrassment. Only the afternoon before they had been willing to do all sorts of depraved things with her, but now they seemed to bit hesitant to expose themselves, knowing that their girl friends were watching, knowing, too, that she was running the show this time.

	 
 
"Chance, why don't you come up here and let the girls draw you while the boys draw me?" Candy said, watching his reaction. "What's the matter, stud? I thought you were proud of your body?"

	 
 
"Yeah? Well... I am proud of myself.. . but ... well.. . shit... I can't just get up there and take my clothes off!" the young boy protested, his cock jerking in his jeans in spite of his embarrassment.

	 
 
"Don't be silly, Chance! Let the girls see your beautiful body! I'll just bet most of them have seen you already anyway!" she laughed.

	 
 
"We sure have!" Lucinda Lewis snickered. "Come on, Chance! Show us all your big juicy cock!" she said, winking at Candy.

	 
 
Candy watched as Chance got out of his seat and walked stiff-legged to the front of the room. The other boys said nothing, obviously afraid of having to serve as models, too.

	 
 
"Now why don't you just take off your shirt, darling? Let the girls see your athletic body! I'm sure the Greeks couldn't have done better!" Candy breathed seductively, making Chance's big black cock shiver.

	 
 
Candy watched Chance reluctantly pull off his shirt and put his hands on his trim hips, waiting for further instructions from his "art teacher". She watched the girls in class smiling at her knowingly and giggling a bit as they watched the super stud being humiliated by his teacher.

	 
 
"That's just lovely, Chance! Now why don't you just unzip your pants and let the girls see what wonderful sexual equipment you have between those strong legs of yours! Sexual equipment has always been a favorite subject of budding young artists!" Candy smiled, watching as her nervous and sexually excited pupil reached for his zipper. "What's the matter, darling? You seem hesitant! You weren't so hesitant to take your pants off yesterday when you and all your friends fucked the living shit out of me!"

	 
 
"Chance!" Lucinda said in a playful voice. "You didn't! How could you?"

	 
 
"It was easy, apparently, Lucinda darling!" Candy sang. "He just pulled out his cock and stuck it in my mouth and cunt! He's really very good at fucking older women!"

	 
 
"He's very good at fucking younger women too, Miss Simpson!" Lucinda smiled.

	 
 
"So I hear!" Candy laughed. "Why don't ,we all draw Chance Jackson with a big fat hard-on? Let's draw him the way the Greeks would, all horny and ready for fucking!" Candy smiled, watching as the handsome black stud pushed down his tight pants-and let his arching erection snap into view.

	 
 
Candy laughed aloud when she heard the giggles from the girls. Everyone stared between Chance's strong young legs and ogled at the dripping shaft of his cock. Candy loved the way he stood there with a blank expression on his face, obviously embarrassed as hell. She was thrilled by the power she held over the boys, thrilled by the knowledge that her feminine charm was powerful enough to control even this class of roughnecks.

	 
 
"Girls, I want you to be sure to draw this little droplet of pre-seminal fluid that seems to be coming out of the head of our model's cock!" Candy said, sliding off the edge of her desk and kneeling for a moment before the boy.

	 
 
Candy touched her finger to the head of Chance's big, purplish dick. She took the drop of crystal clear pre-cum and carried it on the tip of her finger to her hp. She flicked out her tongue and tasted the boy's oozings, smiling wickedly as she did so.

	 
 
"I think our little drawing session is getting to you, Chance darling! You really must learn to control yourself! What will the girls think of your powers of self-control!" she said sweetly.

	 
 
"Who gives a shit what anybody thinks? This is makin' me hot!" Chance said in a growling voice.

	 
 
"Do you girls think you could draw me jacking this model off?" Candy asked with wicked delight

	 
 
"We could try, Miss Simpson!" Rosita Perez giggled. "But don't do it too fast!"

	 
 
"I wouldn't do it, fast, Rosita! I wouldn't want him to squirt his sperm all over my nice, clean classroom floor! Not yet, anyway!" Candy said, wrapping her warm hand around the black guy's swollen prick.

	 
 
Candy's cunt shivered when she felt the boy's big swollen member throbbing in her warm little hand. She had longed for a cock in her hand all night. It was as if she couldn't ever be fully satisfied now that she had taken the first steps into the whirlpool of sexual depravity. She loved feeling the boy's hot cock in her hand, loved feeling the slippery pre-seminal fluid oozing from the tip of his round-headed dick. She began moving her loving hand up and down over his blazing rod, making the boy stand on his toes as his sexual excitement continued to increase under her influence.

	 
 
Candy cupped her free hand under Chance's big black balls and held them in her hand for a while, kneading them gently, making his sperm boil in his hot nuts. She ran her hand under his nuts and caressed his scrotum. She moved her eager fingers between his legs and over the smooth skin of his crotch, tickling him mercilessly. She felt his body squirming slightly from when she touched his ass.

	 
 
She played her fingers up and down the crack of his ass, feeling his big swollen balls against her wrist as she reached up under his scrotum.

	 
 
"Would anyone like to take this big hard-on into her mouth?" Candy asked matter-of-factly.

	 
 
Candy saw the look of delight on several of the girl's pretty young faces. One of Candy's hands was between her kneeling legs now while the other raced up and down over Chance's big, dripping, black cock. The fingers between her luscious legs played with her blazing clit, exciting her wildly, playing over her sensitive flesh as eagerly as if they were not her fingers at all, but those of an excited lover.

	 
 
"Why don't you just walk down the aisle, Chance, and let the girls take turns tasting your licorice stick?" Candy suggested, letting go of his cock and pushing him gently to start him on his way. "Don't be embarrassed, darling! You've had your cock sucked before!" she smiled.

	 
 
"Sure, but not this way!" the kid said in a rasping voice.

	 
 
Candy watched as Rosita Perez took her turn with the black boy's erect dick. She stared at the huge thing for a few seconds at first, hesitant to do the dirty thing her teacher had suggested. It wasn't long however, before her hunger for Chance's throbbing cock got the better of her. As the hard-cocked stud stood there in the aisle, his big dick at face level, the hot-assed young vixen reached out and snatched the thing in a loving grip. She drew him closer and, flashing a smile at her sexy teacher, flicked out her tongue and touched the hard shiny head of the kid's prick.

	 
 
Chance jerked visibly when Rosita licked the head of his cock. He felt hot tingling sensations in his cock as the horny young beauty worked on his rampant erection. He felt her ruby lips pressing against the dripping head of his turgid whang, the tip of her wet, warm tongue playing against the tiny lips of his excited dick. He was conscious of the presence of the rest of the class, especially the lovely young girls who just sat there waiting their turns at him and staring at his prick. Chance was conscious, too, of the presence of his hot-assed teacher and the sly smile that played over her lovely face. He couldn't quite believe that he had let her control him the way she had, but he had to admit that he was beginning to enjoy himself under her sexy influence.

	 
 
Candy watched lovely Rosita's golden cheeks swell as she took Chance's hard cock into her mouth. She could see the bulge of the kid's hard prick against her cheek. Candy was moved to walk over to Chance and Rosita, her cunt blazing with sex-fire. She kneeled beside the pretty girl's seat and kissed her gently on the cheek.

	 
 
"My goodness, Miss Simpson! What are you doing?" Shani Peters asked in a playful voice as she watched her teacher kiss Rosita's silken cheek.

	 
 
"You should know what she's doing, Shani!" Wendy Wilkes said softly. "You've done it to me often enough!"

	 
 
"I just didn't think you did such things, Miss Simpson!" Shani said.

	 
 
"I haven't really done anything this bold before, Shani, but one has to start somewhere!" Candy said, smiling sweetly at Shani.

	 
 
"Then why don't you start with me, Miss Simpson? I believe I've had more experience with girls than Rosita!" Shani said, shaking her head and tossing her long black hair behind her.

	 
 
"Do the rest of you boys and girls mind watching us?" Candy asked, licking her lips at the thought of exploring sex with Shani.

	 
 
"Shit, no! We don't mind a bit!" Tony Angelini said, rubbing his crotch.

	 
 
Candy glanced over where most of the boys were sitting and found that more than one hard cock had found its way out of its pants. She stared at the thick pricks that were jutting up out of the boys' pants and felt her cunt steaming with passion. She knew that hot sex was about to burst out all around her and she knew that she was responsible for it all.

	 
 
"Why don't you boys and girls just sit there and watch Shani and I make it up front? I'm awfully eager to learn what you have to teach me, Shani darling!" Candy said, taking Shani's delicate hand and walking with her to the front of the room.

	 
 
"Chance, darling, you go ahead and walk from one girl to another and let them eat your darling dick! They really need something to occupy themselves! It's almost like eating popcorn while watching a show! And we really intend to put on a good show, don't we, Shani?" she smiled. "You boys may jack off while you watch!"

	 
 
Candy lifted her luscious breasts, which were still sticking out of her unbuttoned sweater, and offered them to the lovely girl. She placed her warm hands on Candy's freely offered tits. Candy eagerly wriggled out of her sweater and let it slide down over her shoulders, falling on the floor behind her. Shani slipped her hands under Candy's big smooth boobs and lifted them, weighing them appreciatively. Candy shivered when the pretty dark-eyed beauty bent toward her and pressed her lovely lips against her tingling nipples.

	 
 
Candy had never felt a woman so close to her. She had never felt a woman's lips against her sensitive tit-flesh. The feeling thrilled her as nothing else could. It was a completely different thrill for her, not at all like the feeling that had filled her when the boys had fucked and sucked her. Shani was infinitely more delicate with her, slower and more sensitive.

	 
 
Candy unfastened her skirt and let it fall around her feet. She was naked now except for her shoes, which she silently kicked aside. Her cunt was naked to the world, steaming between her naked legs, ready for anything that Shani would want to do to her.

	 
 
'il... I need you, Miss Simpson!" Shani said excitedly.

	 
 
"Yes! I want you now, Shani! I don't care how dirty it is to make love with a girl! I want it! I need it! I want to see your cunt! I want to touch it! I want to taste it! I want to run my tongue up and down the crack between your legs! I want to spread my legs and let you eat my pussy the way the boys did! I want you to stick your tongue between my cuntlips and make me wild inside!" Candy gasped.

	 
 
"I'll do that and more, Miss Simpson! I'll make you feel wonderful! I promise! You're so beautiful! You have such soft, warm breasts! You have such a nice furry cunt! I can't wait to taste you!" Shani cried, taking off her dress and embracing Candy.

	 
 
Candy almost fainted with excitement when she felt Shani's warm body up against her. She felt her tingling tit-peaks scraping against Shani's more than ample breasts. She felt the young girl's downy dark pussy rubbing against her own furry cunt. She felt Shani's creamy thighs touching hers, felt her incredible warmth saturating her body.

	 
 
"Oh, God! God! It's beautiful!" Candy cried, almost forgetting that she and Shani were being watched by a room full of horny boys and girls.

	 
 
"Let me lick your cunt! Please! Pleeeeease!"

	 
 
Shani hissed.

	 
 
"I want you to, darling! Lick me! Lick me where no woman has ever touched me! Suck me! Suck my clit! Lick my cunt! Oh, God! I hope you like it! I hope you like the taste of my cunnie!" Candy cried, sitting on the edge of her desk and spreading her long, lithe legs for the hot-assed girl.

	 
 
"She's gonna like it all right!" Tony Angelini said. "All us guys like it!"

	 
 
Candy scooted close to the edge of the desk and spread her legs wide. Shani put her hands on Candy's knees and pushed her legs apart, exposing her rosy cunt obscenely. Shani buried her face between Candy's spread legs. Candy felt the dark-skinned young girl's face brushing the inner flesh of her thighs. She felt the girl's warm moist breath against the naked flesh of her sensitive cunt. The hot-assed teacher squealed with delight when she felt Shani's loving tongue barely touching the rosy gash of her excited twat.

	 
 
"Lick me! Yessssss! Now! Lick it! Make me scream!" Candy gasped. "I'm so hot! I'm so fucking hot!"

	 
 
"Oh, Christ! Miss Simpson! Your cunt has such a wonderfulscent! I love it! I just love it! I want to lick it! I want to make it all juicy with my tongue and lips! I want to suck your juices into my mouth and drink them all up!" the horny young girl hissed.

	 
 
Candy thought she would die when Shani thrust her tongue between her silken legs and began licking the rosy flesh of her gash. She felt the girl's tongue running over the inner flesh of her cunt, felt her chin grazing the ragged lips of her cunt, felt her pert little nose touching her hot clit. She felt her cunt working against the licking tongue that had been thrust inside her, trying to suck it deeper and deeper into her belly.

	 
 
"Oh, Jesus! Shani! I've never felt like this before! This is so beautiful, so incredibly beautiful! Why haven't I done this before?" she cried softly as Shani licked her cunt wildly.

	 
 
"Most girls love this once they've tried it, Miss Simpson! Do you like doing it while the boys watch?" she asked.

	 
 
"Oh, yes! Don't you? Doesn't it make you hot to know that all these people are watching us?" Candy hissed, wrapping her curvy legs around Shani's kneeling form.

	 
 
"The boys are jacking off, Miss Simpson! Just look at that!" Shani said, turning and watching her horny male classmates beating themselves off.

	 
 
"Delicious! Doesn't that just make your cunt water?" Candy said.

	 
 
"Christ, yes! I like men, too! I like hard cocks in my cunt once in awhile! But women are so much nicer!" Shani said,-burying her face between her teacher's legs once again.

	 
 
"Lick my little clittie! Lick it and suck it for me! Drive me crazy! It's so hot and tingly! I just can't stand it any more! Please lick it!" Candy cried, her clit blazing with depraved lust.

	 
 
The horny older woman felt her cunt running with sex-fluids as the beautiful and wanton girl began sucking her clit with a wild passion. She felt her clit being sucked into her mouth, felt the girl's teeth scraping against the swollen little bud, felt her tongue playing over it at the same time. Her cunt was seething inside, and her belly coming alive as never before. She trembled as the girl's tongue licked wildly at her clit and cuntlips.

	 
 
"Oh, Jesus! I'm going to come! I can feel it!" Candy cried.

	 
 
"Oh, God! Not yet! Please, not yet! I want you to lick me first, Miss Simpson! I want us both to come at the same time! It would be so much more beautiful that way!" Shani cried.

	 
 
"Yessssss! I want to suck you!" Candy hissed, wild with Lesbian lust.

	 
 
The two girls changed places in an instant. Candy fell to her knees before the spread-legged young vixen and pressed her face against her dark furry snatch. She was immediately intoxicated by the sexy scent of the girl's seething sex. It was no wonder that the boys loved to eat her out! Shani's tasty cunt drove the woman wild with sexual ecstasy.

	 
 
Candy began lapping the rosy gash of Shani's cunt, making the girl squirm on the desk. She licked the ragged lips of her cunt, tugging at them with her teeth, nibbling her cuntlips gently. She flicked her tongue over Shani's hot clit, too, making her pussy shiver with excitement. She loved the taste of the pretty girl's sex-fluids, loved the way her moisture seemed to roll from her cunt and dribble down her tongue. She began sticking her tongue in and out of the sexy thing's squirming sex, fucking her with her tongue, using it like a small cock in her cunt.

	 
 
"Keep doing that to me, Miss Simpson! Keep tongue-fucking me! I love that! I just love it!" Shani breathed, her belly fluttering with excitement.

	 
 
Candy took Shani's tits into her hands, kneading them while she licked her cunt. She thrilled to the feel of the girl's warm, swelling tits, tits which, although they were not as full as Candy's, were a delight to fondle. She found the peaks of the girl's tits and began rubbing them with her thumbs, making her nipples harden with excitement.

	 
 
"Oh, shit! I... I need your cunt again!" Shani cried. "I need to suck and lick you there!"

	 
 
Candy crawled on top of the desk with her young pupil, or teacher. In an instant they were in the sixty-nine position, each woman's face buried between the other's spread legs. The sound of wet slurping sucking filled the air, driving the women and the men wild with lust. The two horny libertines on the table writhed with ecstasy as they ate each other out. The girls in the class sighed and moaned as they too were turned on wildly by the display. The boys' hands ran up and down over their naked cocks as they masturbated.

	 
 
"I... I... I think I'm coming!" Candy gasped as her pussy felt suddenly charged with electricity.

	 
 
"Yessssss! Me, too! Meeeeee, too!" Shani bawled. "Lick me faster!"

	 
 
"Yesssss! Now! Now! Come with me! Flash!" Candy cried out loud, her cunt exploding with sexual fireworks.

	 
 
Shani and Candy squealed with wild delight as their orgasms tore through their bodies. They grabbed each other and held each other tight as they shared their thrill of release.

	 
 
"You ready for us yet?" Candy heard a boy's voice ask.

	 
 
"Are we, Shani?" Candy asked, kissing her girl lover's cuntlips.

	 
 
"I do believe we are, Miss Simpson!" Shani said softly.

	 
 

CHAPTER SIX

	 
 
Candy and Shani separated and began walking up and down the aisles showing their bodies off to the class. It wasn't long before most of the guys had thrown off their clothes. It wasn't long, either, before the boys had gotten most of the girls' clothes off. , "Julio, baby!" Rosita called. "Come over here and stick that fucker up my cunt!"

	 
 
Candy watched Rosita peel her black lace panties down over her long slender legs and expose her dark fuzzy cunt. The horny little vixen leaned over backwards and exposed her naked pussy to her young stud.

	 
 
"You like?" she smiled, spreading the lips of her tasty cunt with her thumbs and forefingers, opening herself to anyone who wanted to see her naked sex.

	 
 
"I like!" Julio rasped, pulling off his pants, kicking off his heavy leather boots and bounding over to Rosita.

	 
 
Candy laughed as Julio bounded over the desks in his way and grabbed his naked chick in a hard grip. He pushed his lean body up against the delicate-looking girl and began jabbing his cock against her naked belly, making his balls ache wildly between his legs. Rosita backed up until she was against the wall, her stud's hard body pressing against her.

	 
 
"My God, Julio! Not so fast! You must really be hot today!" Rosita said, though she wasn't protesting.

	 
 
"Yeah, Rosita, baby! I'm hotter than hell right now! I gotta have some! Gotta fuck you!" Julio growled, grabbing his cock and positioning it between Rosita's golden legs.

	 
 
"Did Shani and I make you hot with our little show?" Candy asked, walking up to Julio and running her hand between his legs from behind, grabbing his heavy nuts in her warm little hand.

	 
 
"Yeah, Miss Simpson! You made me hot all right!" Julio rasped, starting to punch his swollen cock in and out of Rosita's cunt.

	 
 
"Would you like me to play with your balls while you fuck Rosita?" Candy asked softly, kneading the kid's big fat nuts.

	 
 
"Shit, yeah! That's great! Squeeze them fuckers! Squeeze 'em! Make 'em ache!" Julio rasped, his dick banging in and out of Rosita's tight little cunt.

	 
 
Candy held her stud's balls in one hand while she ran the other over his hard ass. She felt the muscles flexing as he bucked his ass against the girl's cunt, making her hornier by the second. Candy ran her fingers up and down the hairy crack of the boy's ass, making his asshole tense with dirty excitement.

	 
 
"Do you mind if I stick my finger up your ass, Julio?" Candy asked.

	 
 
"Huh? Well... I guess not," the boy said.

	 
 
Candy slipped her finger into her wet cunt for a second. When it was coated with her sex-juices she rubbed her finger against the puckered ring of Julio's ass. She pressed harder and harder until her finger slipped into his asshole. One of the other guys saw what she was doing and made a joking comment. Julio told him to shut up. It wasn't every day that Julio let someone stick a finger up his ass.

	 
 
When Candy had her fill of wiggling her finger inside Julio's tight ass, she fell to her knees and stared at his big, pistoning cock and Rosita's juicy pussy.

	 
 
"Can I lick your dick for you, Julio?" Candy asked, her body shivering with lusty excitement.

	 
 
"Shit, yeah! Lick that cock! Lick that bastard!" Julio rasped.

	 
 
"But. . . Miss Simpson! His cock is so close to my cunt! He's still fucking me and I don't want him to stop!" Rosita whined, her body writhing with incredible excitement as the stud screwed her cunt.

	 
 
"I know, darling! In that case I guess I'll just have to lick your pussy at the same time! You won't mind will you?" she said, not waiting to hear the little vixen's reply.

	 
 
Candy ducked beneath Julio's balls and began licking them hungrily. He spread his legs wider and made room for her. She looked at his fat dick impaled in Rosita's sucking cunt. She wanted desperately to lick the crack of the girl's cunt where his rod entered her wet channel.

	 
 
"Oh, please, Miss Simpson! I want you to! I want you to touch my cunt with your tongue! It's so nasty! It sounds just wonderful! I've never had a girl's tongue between my legs before ... at least not very often!" the hot girl hissed, working her cunt against Julio's swollen organ.

	 
 
Candy ran her wet tongue over Julio's mammoth cock, closer and closer to the seething gash of Rosita's impaled cunt. She tasted juice from her cunt on the boy's slippery cock-shaft, tasted his pre-seminal fluids, too as his cock dripped with ever increasing excitement. She felt Julio's big hanging balls brushing against her silken cheeks as she licked his dick. She could imagine how hot the boy had to feel as, he fucked a girl and had a woman lick the root of his cock. Candy didn't have to imagine how hot her cunt felt. She was burning up inside, dying for stimulation, dying for more hot fucking.

	 
 
"Oh, Jesus! Miss Simpson! I... I can feel your tongue against my cuntlips! Oh, yes! Yesssss! Lick me! Lick my little cunnie! It feels so good! I love your cock, Julio! I love your tongue, Miss Simpson! Fuck me and suck me! Harder! Oh, please! I need it!" Rosita cried.

	 
 
"Your cunt is delicious!" Candy gasped as she lapped the wet lips of the little chick's cunt. "It's so wet and hot!"

	 
 
"Sure it's hot, baby! It's gotta be hot! I'm fuckin' the piss out of her! Go ahead and lick that cock! Lick her cunt, too! Yeah! Squeeze my fuckin' nuts! Squeeze 'em hard! Make 'em hurt!" Julio growled.

	 
 
"I'm coming! Oh, God! My pussy is so hot inside! I can't stand it!" the dark-skinned beauty cried as her pussy flashed with lightning.

	 
 
"I'm gonna shoot the stuff, Rose, baby! Here it fuckin' comes! Take it! All the way! Take that goddamn cum! Suck it up your cunt! Lick it out of her twat, Miss Simpson! Yeah! Oh, shit! Shit! This is too fuckin' much! What a kick!" Julio rasped as his balls pumped what seemed like gallons of hot, thick jizz into Rosita's sucking sex.

	 
 
Candy lapped up the shooting cum that blasted hot and hard from Julio's pounding cock. The hot creamy stuff dribbled out of Rosita's cunt and ran down Julio's hard cock. Candy licked his dick and sucked his cum into her mouth, tasting the wildly exciting mixture of cum and Rosita's hot pussy juices.

	 
 
When Julio pulled his cock out of Rosita's trembling cunt, Candy wrapped her lips around the dribbling cock-head and began sucking with a wild passion, sucking the sperm right out of his aching balls. She rubbed the palm of her delicate little hand over the creamy gash of Rosita's cum-soaked cunt, making her shiver with lusty delight.

	 
 
"Was it fun, darling?" Candy asked the panting girl.

	 
 
"Oh, yes! It was wonderful! Wasn't it, Julio?" she said, her eyes glittering.

	 
 
"Damn right! Keep suckin' that fucker!" Julio ordered, pushing his turgid cock against Miss Simpson's face.

	 
 
"Now, now, Julio! You can't order me any more! Don't you understand, dear? I'm running the show from now on! You just hang on to your big fat cock and play with it until I decide what you're to do with it!" she smiled, tweaking the head of the boy's super sensitive cock, making his body jerk.

	 
 
"But... uh ... I gotta get some more!" Julio said, his masculine pride somewhat wounded by his teacher's assertive behavior.

	 
 
"Tony, darling! Come over here and fuck me in the ass!" Candy said, turning away from Julio, leaving him to stroke himself.

	 
 
"Yeah! Sure! I'm comin', Miss Simpson!" Tony Angelini called, hurrying toward her from the other side of the room, his big whang bouncing up and down in front of him.

	 
 
"What is this, Tony?" Wendy Wilkes asked in a terribly hurt voice. "I thought you were fucking me!" she said, holding her palm over her cunt.

	 
 
"Yeah .. . well... I gotta do what Miss Simpson tells me, you know! She's the teacher!" Tony said, looking back over his shoulder at the girl from whose cunt he had abruptly pulled his cock.

	 
 
"I'll give him back to you in a few minutes, Wendy, darling! Be patient! There's plenty of him to go around!" Candy laughed, her cunt twitching with sexual electricity. "I would so love a cunt to lick while Tony fucks me in the ass! Wendy? Would you mind terribly if I ate you out?" Candy asked.

	 
 
"Well.. . it's awfully nasty," Wendy said.

	 
 
"Yes, isn't it! That makes it all the more exciting! Lonnie, dear, would you help Wendy change her mind?" Candy said.

	 
 
"Sure 'nough, Miss Simpson!" Lonnie snickered, putting his hands on Wendy's naked shoulders and pushing her gently toward his sexy teacher.

	 
 
"It really won't be too bad, Wendy! You might even enjoy it!" Candy smiled, reaching out and stroking Wendy's softly swelling bosoms.

	 
 
"I'm sure I will, Miss Simpson, but, I guess I'm just not used to such nasty things with girls!"

	 
 
"Why- don't you just sit here on the edge of Lonnie's desk and spread those pretty naked legs for me?" Candy suggested, smiling wickedly when the pretty girl obeyed.

	 
 
Candy stared between Wendy's legs at the blonde nest of cunt-hair. She oogled the rose-hued flesh of her pussy, longing to taste her delicious treasure. She longed to run her silken hands up and down the girl's legs, all the way to her golden cunt. She longed to play her tongue over the raggedy pink lips of the girl's seething sex. She longed to inhale deep into her lungs the exotic scent of seductive cunt.

	 
 
"Put it in my ass! Hurry, Tony! Stick that fucking cock all the way up my asshole! I don't care if it hurts! Fuck me with it! Stretch my ass! Make me scream! Ram it in all the way!" Candy cried, her cunt steaming.

	 
 
Candy leaned toward the girl's beckoning cunt, upturning her sweet ass at the same time. She felt Tony's big dripping cock rubbing against the small of her naked back just at the moment when her face brushed against Wendy's silky legs. She felt the hard head of Tony's massive dick pressing against her puckered anus, opening her asshole and suddenly pushing inside.

	 
 
"All the way, Tony! Shove it all the way inside me! Oh, God! Yesssss! Fill my asshole with it! Make it hurt! Now! Now! Hard! Fuck me!" she cried. "Oh, Jesus! That. .. that's right... oh .. . oh, God!" she screamed when the boy rammed his massive pecker all the way inside her incredibly tight ass.

	 
 
Candy felt the searing pain of the boy's violent entry, the incredible heat of his swollen organ coursing through her, his hard rod jerking inside her with great power and urgency. Her belly trembled with excitement. It was a minute or two before her body recovered from the shock of being so violently entered by the boy's hard cock. When she had regained control of her senses she began to thoroughly enjoy the stretching feeling of the boy's mammoth prick buried in her ass.

	 
 
"Move it inside me, darling! Don't be afraid, Tony! You won't hurt me! I'm used to it now! You boys have taught me to enjoy everything sexual! Fuck me with it! Show me how much you love me, Tony! Show me how good my asshole feels around the shaft of your dick! Screw me! Fuck my butt!" Candy gasped, still staring between Wendy's lovely legs.

	 
 
"Goddamn! My dick feels great in there! What a fuckin' tight ass! Man! She's great!" Tony said excitedly, looking around and watching the other guys and girls fucking up a storm.

	 
 
Candy felt Tony's swollen dick moving in and out of her tight ass. The friction produced by his cock-shaft and the slippery head of his prick was driving her wild.

	 
 
"Oh, God! Wendy! I have to lick your pussy!" Candy cried, her eyes wide with excitement as she stared into the gash of the girl's open cunt.

	 
 
"Yes! I want you to, Miss Simpson! I'm so hot I can't stand it any more! Please suck me!" Wendy breathed.

	 
 
Candy wasted no time. She began lapping up and down the open crack between the pretty girl's spread legs, making her pussy juicier and juicier by the second. She nibbled her tiny clit, then took it between her teeth and tugged at it gently, letting the sensitive flesh snap back, making the girl's body jerk uncontrollably. She pressed her lips against her clit and sucked and sucked until the girl could almost see stars.

	 
 
"I... I didn't know it could be so ... so beautiful!" Wendy sobbed, her body coming alive as never before.

	 
 
Tony was steadily increasing his fucking speed, bucking his ass harder and harder against Candy's silky butt. His cock slammed in and out of her with incredible force and urgency. He drew the big, hot thing out all the way to the head with each backward movement, shoving it all the way back in each time. His cock was growing harder and hotter by the minute as the friction caused by Candy's tight little asshole drove him wild.

	 
 
"Hey, Wendy, do you mind if I stick my dick in your mouth?" Lonnie asked, obviously tired of just standing there playing with himself.

	 
 
"Oh, Lonnie! Yes! Give it to me! I need a cock in my mouth! I'm going to suck you until you squirt sperm out of your cock! Give it to me!" Wendy cried, grabbing Lonnie's long, hard cock and wrapping her lips around the head.

	 
 
"Hey, Lucile! Will you come over here and lick my balls while Wendy sucks my cock?" Lonnie asked.

	 
 
Lucile Waters sauntered over to the hot-assed fuckers, holding her big tits in her hands. She still wore her panties, but she started rolling them down over her long lovely legs as she walked. Lucile had the biggest tits in class, huge melon-sized knockers that any healthy male would have loved to fondle and suck. Several hands reached out for Lucile's naked tits as she walked over to Lonnie, Wendy, Candy and Tony to join them in their fucking and sucking.

	 
 
Lonnie raised his leg and rested his foot on the top of his desk, his big cock still stuck firmly in Wendy's pretty mouth. His balls dangled naked between his legs, swelling with masculine power.

	 
 
"Suck them nuts, Lucile! Wash 'em for me! Nibble them fuckers! Make 'em feel real good now!" Lonnie rasped as she fell to her knees by the desk and began working him over.

	 
 
Lonnie felt Lucile's tongue running over his scrotal sac, the tip of her tongue dividing his balls, rolling them around. He shivered when she began nibbling the skin of his scrotum, biting it just hard enough to let him feel some sensation, but not hard enough to cause him any real pain. She took one nut at a time into her mouth, nibbling and sucking at his swelling organs until his balls almost exploded with sensation.

	 
 
In the meantime, Tony continued ramming his cock in and out of Candy's pretty ass. He banged his body against her so hard that her tits shook. Candy's face was banging against Wendy's sweet cunt as she licked and sucked her pussy. Lucile's pussy was near by and Candy reached out and found the girl's hairy nest and began diddling her cunt with great delicacy.

	 
 
"Play with me! Oh, Christ, Miss Simpson! You're too much! This is all too fucking much! I can't believe it! I'm dreaming! We can't be doing this!" Lucile moaned, her face up against the boy's hairy balls.

	 
 
"We're doing it, all right!" Candy hissed, her face between Wendy's straining legs. "And we're going to keep right on doing it until we're all satisfied!"

	 
 
"Yeah! Let's screw till we drop!" a masculine voice from the other side of the room called.

	 
 
"Fuck me, Tony! Fuck my ass! Come in me! Now! Are you ready? Are you ready to shoot your hot, thick cum into my asshole?" Candy hissed, her cunt hot with sex-fire.

	 
 
"Yeah, Miss Simpson! I'm gonna do it! I'm sure as fuck gonna do it! I'm gonna fill that sweet ass with the old jism!" Tony roared, banging his dick into his sweet-assed teacher's tight little asshole with renewed passion.

	 
 
"Oh, Miss Simpson! I'm going to come if you keep licking and diddling my little clittie!" Wendy cried as Candy lapped at her juicy cunt. "Please make me come! I want to come with your face between my legs! Oh, God! Sex with another woman is beautiful!" she cried.

	 
 
Candy began lapping at the girl's hairy nest with a wild passion, making the little girl's cunt itch and tingle with excitement. She felt Wendy suddenly go stiff, felt her legs wrap around her shoulders and hold her in a tight grip.

	 
 
"Oh, Jesus! Jesus Christ! I... I can't believe it! I... I can't believe it! I'm coming! My own teacher is making me come! It... it's so beautiful! I can't stand it, Miss Simpson!" Wendy gasped as her cunt pulsed with maddening orgasm.

	 
 
Candy felt the burning need to have her own pussy explode with sexual fireworks again. She reached between her own legs and pinched her clit, rubbing her cuntlips with her knuckles, making herself wild inside. She writhed against her own diddling hand, writhed as her fire grew hotter and hotter inside her cunt. With her free hand, she kept diddling Lucile's seething cunt, making the girl moan and cry softly as she licked Lonnie's pendulous balls.

	 
 
"You fixin' to come yet, Tony?" Lonnie asked, his dick swelling in Wendy's mouth.

	 
 
"In about a minute, man!" Tony growled, still banging his thick dick in and out of Candy's tightly stretched asshole.

	 
 
"Let's both come at the same fuckin' time, man! Let's give it to 'em real good! You come in Miss Simpson's ass and I'll come in Wendy's fuckin' mouth!" Lonnie rasped.

	 
 
"Yessssss! Fill me with it!" Candy cried.

	 
 
Candy felt Tony's dick swelling suddenly, swelling to even greater proportions than before. She knew from the way his huge hard rod snapped up inside her and from the way his entire body stiffened, that he was ready to shoot his hot wad.

	 
 
"He's coming! Now, Lonnie! Squirt it into Wendy's face! Hurry! While she's still coming!" Candy hissed just as Tony's hot, thick jism blasted all the way up her tight ass.

	 
 
Tony braced himself for his wracking orgasm. He sucked in his breath just as his rocks shot off inside Candy's squirming ass. He felt the cum flying from the swollen head of his impaled whang, blasting from his tight nuts. He was still suddenly and fell against the sexy older woman, wrapping his long strong arms around her as the last few spurts of his jizz shot into her asshole. She was the greatest piece he had ever had.

	 
 
"I'm shootin', Wendy! Get ready for this wad, baby! Take it! Suck it down! Drink that stuff! Here it comes!" Lonnie growled as his boiling sperm shot down Wendy's sucking throat.

	 
 
Candy smiled wickedly as she watched Lonnie buck his shooting cock into the girl's pretty face. Her blue eyes were wide and glassy as she stared off into space, trying desperately to accommodate both the huge cock that was stuck in her little mouth and the gallons of thick shooting sperm that his cock pumped into her. Candy watched with wicked delight as the horny boy's thick, white cum rolled down Wendy's silken cheeks in little rivulets.

	 
 
"Let me taste it, too!" Candy breathed softly, licking her ruby lips.

	 
 
The hot-assed older woman kissed Wendy's cheeks, tasting Lonnie's thick rich sperm on the girl's lips. She flicked out her tongue and licked up most of the sperm that had dribbled from the girl's stretched mouth. When Lonnie let his slowly softening organ pull from Wendy's mouth, Candy took it into her own mouth and sucked every last drop of cum out of his balls.

	 
 
"Lick me, Tony! Oh, God! I need a tongue between my legs! I need lips on my cunt!" Lucile cried, still licking and sucking Lonnie's nuts.

	 
 
"Sure as hell, Lucile baby!" Tony said eagerly, pulling his cock out of Candy's ass and getting between Lucile's naked legs.

	 
 
It wasn't long before Tony's licking and sucking had driven Lucile to the brink of orgasm. While Candy sucked Lonnie's purple-headed cock, Lucile cried in the heat of her own cunt-melting orgasm.

	 
 
Candy reached between Wendy's spread legs and gently rubbed her downy cunt, feeling the moisture of her pussy-juice spreading over her creamy thighs.

	 
 
The five fuckers held each other gently, relaxing in the afterglow of their orgasm. Cocks and cunts rubbed together. Sperm dribbled over thighs and silken breasts. The sound of soft breathing filled the air in their little corner of the classroom. When Candy looked around, she saw that they weren't the only people in the room who were having a good time. There was fucking and sucking all around them.

	 
 
Off in one corner of the room Chance Jackson was fucking the shit out of Lucinda. The beautiful black girl was leaning back against the wall while Chance reamed her cunt with his fat black dick. Candy could hear the wet slurping sounds the horny stud's cock made as it pushed in and out of her sucking cunt. Willy Michaels was standing by, too, fondling and sucking the girl's huge tits while he rubbed his cock against her dark and luscious thigh.

	 
 
In another corner of the room Micky O'Hara and Charlene Dubois were having their fun. Micky was tit-fucking the sexy redhead, rubbing his dripping cock between her breasts when he held them together. Candy watched Charlene lick her lovely lips, obviously longing for the taste of Micky's prick. She didn't have long to wait, having communicated her desires to the boy with a longing look. Micky slipped his dick out of her cleavage and moved his body along hers, scooting over her until his rod was sticking out toward her luscious face.

	 
 
Candy's belly fluttered slightly as she watched Charlene take Micky's long cock into her mouth and begin sucking it with passion. Candy was amazed that Charlene could be so lascivious. In fact, she was amazed that any of the girls could be so free under such strange circumstances. It wasn't every day, after all, that their teacher turned the class into an orgy. She was thrilled by the innate sexual depravity of the young people at Parkinson. They seemed willing and eager to do anything and everything to satisfy their wild sexual urges. She was also proud of herself for having had the courage at last to admit that she, too, wanted nothing more in the world than fucking.

	 
 
Everywhere she looked there were scenes that made her cunt drip with excitement. Maria Fuentes was doing a dirty dance in front of the class, shaking her olive-hued tits and gyrating her naked hips while three boys clapped their hands to a sexy beat. The three boys were naked, their big hard dicks sticking up from their laps as they sat cross-legged on the floor watching Maria dance. They stroked themselves leisurely from time to time, making droplets of pre-seminal fluid ooze from the slits of their cocks. Maria leaned over backward and exposed the nest of her dark smoldering cunt. She opened the lips of her rosy cunt with her fingers, letting the depraved boys have a good long look at her pussy.

	 
 
Maria gyrated her hips, as if grinding her cunt against an invisible giant cock. It wasn't long before the boys got up off the floor and began poking their stiff cocks against the girl's naked body, their dripping pricks covering her silken skin with pre-cum. Candy watched as the boys licked and kissed Maria's seductive body, trailing their tongues along the slope of her thighs, tickhng her sensitive nipples, sneaking between her slender legs and into the folds of her seething cunt.

	 
 
Maria's sighs filled the air along with the low moans of delight from the other girls' lips. Candy could hear boys panting and grunting as they worked out their young desires on the willing girls. Candy was in heaven, free at last to indulge in all the fucking and sucking she wanted, free at last to do anything that came into her head, free at last to live all her fantasies, no matter how depraved. Her bliss was cruelly shattered when she heard a voice at the door.

	 
 
"My, God! Miss Simpson! What is this! I... I don't believe it! What on earth is happening here?!" Mr. Hellman, the school principal gasped.

	 
 
Candy screamed aloud when she realized that she had forgotten to lock the door. All the eyes in the room shot toward the door. The terror Candy felt was universal. The girls screamed and frozen in their fuck positions. The boys tried desperately to find their clothes and at the same time hide their hard cocks. Candy struggled to her feet and stared about her wildly. She was caught in the act with her horny class, caught in the most depraved act she had ever imagined.

	 
 
What could she do? She couldn't possibly explain to Hellman what had happened to her, couldn't possibly explain what had made her change her character completely and jump headlong with her pupils into the whirlpool of sexual depravity. It was as bad for her fellow fuckers as it was for her. They had been caught in the act, too. There were laws against such things, and they would all have to pay the penalty. She had to "find a way out.

	 
 
"Girls! Get him! Grab him!" Candy said, almost without thinking.

	 
 
Perhaps if the girls could turn him on, he would be either afraid or unwilling to tell what he had stumbled upon in her class. Candy communicated her plan to some of the girls in a hushed whisper. Hellman was too paralyzed to resist their advances. Candy ran to the door and closed it. In a minute the girls were swarming all around Hellman, their naked bodies pressing against him, their excited tits brushing against his vest.

	 
 
"My God! What... what... I... I... no ... no .. . what are you . .. doing?" the older man gasped as the luscious young girls tore off his clothes.

	 
 
"We're fucking you, Mr. Hellman! We're raping you! You won't dare tell anyone about our little class now, will you?" Rosita giggled as she ran her hands down inside the man's pants and grabbed his small cock.

	 
 
"Take his pants off, darling!" Candy said, proud that her plan seemed to be working.

	 
 
"But... Miss Simpson! I... I don't understand!" Hellman choked.

	 
 
"You don't have to understand, Mr. Hellman! Just try to enjoy yourself! Perhaps we can teach you a thing or two, too!" Candy smiled, reaching out to grab a boy's arching erection.

	 
 
"Let me fuck your little dick, Mr. Hellman! I've never tasted a principal's cock before! I can hardly wait!" Lucinda Lewis said in a low, husky voice.

	 
 
In a matter of seconds Hellman had been completely stripped. Girls were all around him, kissing him and licking his body. Their tits hung over him as he lay on his back on the floor. Their cunts beckoned him, drew his hand toward them as if they were magnets. In a matter of seconds the girls were sucking his small but stiff dick. They licked his hairy balls and nibbled at the hair on his chest. Their stiff nipples scraped against his body as they bent over him and devoured him, balls and all.

	 
 
"My goodness! Girls! Girls! Please! Oh, God!

	 
 
I... this ... this is bad!" the man gasped.

	 
 
"Do you want us to stop?" Wendy asked, rubbing her glorious cunt against the man's face.

	 
 
"Uh . . . stop? Uh ... no ... I don't want you to stop .. . not now ..." Hellman groaned as his balls grew hotter and hotter.

	 
 
"Do you like what the girls, are teaching you about fucking and sucking?" Candy asked.

	 
 
"Oh, yes! Yes indeed! But.. . what will my wife say? What will the school board think? I'll be fired!" the principal gasped, almost losing his erection in his fear.

	 
 
"Don't be silly, darling! No one will ever find out about this! You wouldn't dare tell, would you?" Candy smiled, standing over the intruder now, her cunt dripping.

	 
 
"No! God, no! I'll never tell! I... I wouldn't dare!" Hellman moaned.

	 
 
"Wonderful! Just wonderful! Then I can go on teaching in my own way! I can teach fucking and sucking here at Parkinson without fear of intervention by you or the board! Is that right, Mr. Hellman?" she asked.

	 
 
"Yes! God, yes! You can do anything you want! But.. . please let me sit in on your classes from time to time! Please! I want to! I need this! My ... my wife just doesn't like this sort of thing any more!" Hellman pleaded.

	 
 
"You may join us any time you wish! But there are some favors I'd like to ask of you!" Candy smiled.

	 
 
"Anything!" Hellman said, his balls exploding between his legs.

	 
 
"I'd appreciate a larger and more comfortable room! I think the board could fix that with your consent!" Candy said, thrilled at the possibilities.

	 
 
"Yes! Anything you ask!" the principal gasped.

	 
 
"And I want more students- assigned to my class, especially more boys!" she said.

	 
 
"Yes! You'll have them!" Hellman moaned as his cum shot into lovely Lucinda's face.

	 
 
"Do you hear that, girls? More boys! And we'll have them! We certainly will have them!" Candy sang.

	 
 
Candy was looking forward to a long and pleasant career at Parkinson.

	 
 
THE END
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