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		Description

After being transferred to Crystal Prep after a beatdown too many from Blueblood, Timber Gale got a chance to finish his education the way he wanted. Though he mostly kept to himself, he couldn't keep his eyes off of Principal Cinch, the strictest principal he had.
After getting into trouble with another student, Cinch brings Timber to her office to discuss disciplinary matters.
Will Timber play it cool or be driven mad by his alluring principal?
Sequel to Face Off! Chapter 1.
Contains: Extreme Lust, Tit Job, a slight forced Sex moment
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		Chapter 1: Can't resist the booty



3 years... Timber couldn't believe that it has been 3 years after getting pummeled by Blueblood half-way into his freshman year for the umpteenth time. After the last beating, he couldn't handle the stress and mental trauma from his bullying. With no other choice, his parents were able to get him to Crystal Prep Academy at the advice of his uncle, a successful businessman. In terms of fitting in, it was a mixed bag for him. He liked the structured environment that Crystal Prep had provided but he never interacted with any of the students there apart from group assignments. He usually kept to himself during class, never raising his hand and sitting alone during lunch.
The staff and his parents wondered if the trauma from the constant bullying at CHS made him socially withdrawn. For Timber, he didn't care in the slightest. Grade wise, the teachers were amazed, though they were concerned for him in his social interactions. His main focus was to keep getting his stuff done and succeed, driven by his desire to keep his mind off of his experiences.
However... there was one other thing that kept him calm, something he keeps on the DL.
Principal Cinch was one of the strictest principals he had throughout his schools from grade 1 to 12. She runs a prim and proper environment at Crystal Prep and doesn't tolerate any activities that would undermine that. She may come off to the students and some faculty as being a 'Stone-Cold Ice Queen' but there was no denying how effective she was at doing her job. Some may fear hew wrath and Cinch was perfectly fine with it as long as her students knew their place.
But for Timber, she was attractive under the guise of her cold and calculating demeanor. Ever since Timber talked to her in her office in his junior year about his progress updates, he couldn't get feeling of lust towards her out of his mind. He saw that Cinch had not only the perfect tits, ass, and figure, she had that mental posture that was strangely alluring to him. It gave him an uneasy, calming feeling to him. He was uneasy about it for the fact that she was the principal and any hint to her about his feelings would result in consequences most dire. He chose to keep those thoughts under wraps and play it cool. He would soon have to confront these demons, whether he likes to or not.
It was a midday Friday and Timber was eating his lunch. He sat at a table in the corner and minding his own business when two students approached him, making him feel uneasy.
"What do you two want?" Timber meekly asked. He sensed on their faces what their intentions were, an expression he was all too familiar with. "Please, leave me be."
"No." one of the two, named Lasso, snarked. "Why the hell should we?" This further made Timber revisit those old memories that he wished he forgotten. He still felt the pain of those beatings in his mind and they never went away no matter how hard he tried.
"You do realize that i'm in no mood for this. I've already been through enough of this for a lifetime. So, leave me alone." Timber's words fell on deaf ears. He was only met with laughs from Lasso and his friend Canvas. Without warning, Lasso grabbed Timber by the collar of his shirt and slammed him against the wall. The memories of his time at CHS were starting to intensify in the worst of ways. He was petrified in fear and shock that the continuation of those memories was happening.
"Tough Shit." Lasso growled. "People like you should learn the ropes of this school when you came here. If you don't adapt to the social chain, then what hope does a cur like you have?" With those words, Canvas starts punching Timber in the stomach repeatedly. It was happening again, the physical pain from Blueblood's bullying had come back but in a different school. With each hit taken, his mind flashes back to what had brought him to Crystal Prep in the first place. It was a painful experience that caught the attention of much of the students eating lunch that period, drawing them to watch the spectacle. After another few punches, Lasso let go of the battered Timber and watched him huddled on the floor in tears of pain.
"Aww, is baby gonna cwy?" Lasso mockingly asked as he and Canvas laughed. The laughter from the two and revival of his past experiences caused something inside Timber to replace his fear... something that had been built up for 3 years. He started to feel the increasing buildup of his pent-up rage, anger, and frustration boil to the surface. It was as if a dark side of his personality had finally hijacked control of his conscious when he began to lift himself off the floor. What happened next would be to the shock of many of the students there.
"Didn't you had enoug-" Lasso's spiel was interrupted by one of his legs being grappled by Timber's hands. As he looked down, Lasso looked at Timber as not the timid, socially repulsed person but as something entirely different. He looked upon Timber as having eyes filled with suppressed rage that had only been let loose for the first time like a wild dog. Timber had had enough and Lasso wasn't ready for what he had unleashed. Lasso barely heard a slightly inaudible "Motherfucker" before Timber yanked his leg towards him, causing him to lose his balance and crash land on the tiled floor. The impact had caused him to bump his head on the wall behind him that left him in substantial shock.
Seeing that his friend was in trouble, Canvas motioned to assist him but Timber saw it coming. Timber responded with a strong punch to his right kneecap, causing Canvas to fall to the floor while clutching his knee in pain. Now, it was between him and Lasso. He got on top of Lasso, preventing him from escaping. It was at this point that most of the students in the lunchroom were made aware of the situation and were plenty surprised. Letting rage take him for a ride as he stared Lasso in the face, Timber unleashed a barrage of punches to Lasso's face.
"That was funny, wasn't it? That was reeeal fuckin' funny, huh? Fu-wha-FUNNY! FUNNY! FUNNY! FUNNY!" Timber yelled in anger as he went on with his assault. The years of pent-up anger rushed forth from his hands as he continued to batter his would be bully. For several moments, it felt like for the first time, he had felt an emotion that was alien to him: bliss, Pure bliss. He continued for another 4 punches before he felt his anger relent to where he could observe his surroundings. All of the students that were observing the scene were speechless at what they had just saw. The student they had referred to as "The silent one" and "That Loner" had snapped in a fit of rage that caught them off guard and they never saw this part of him before. Timber, after observing the students for a few moments had turned his attention to Lasso once more who was quaking in fear.
"Wh-wh-why?" It was all Lasso could utter out of his mouth. Timber was both amused and outraged at his response
"Well... after I went through the first half of my freshman year at CHS being bullied, I was transferred here after I got beaten up to where I had a broken arm, several teeth lost, and a fractured rib! After I Recovered, I still felt the memories from that event continue to eat away at me! Now, you want to fucking start that shit with ME?! oh hohohoho no. It ain't gonna slide with me anymore, you dick!" Timber monologues, venting his anger.
"Please... ssstop. Have mercy."
"Mercy? Like what you and the assface from CHS shown me?! No, that ship has long since sailed. And now, I'm gonna turn that smug face of yours concave!" Timber said as he raised his clenched fist. Before he could bring it down on Lasso's face, he felt a force grip said fist's wrist. He tried to bring it down several times but was unsuccessful. He turned to the source of the grip and was surprised at who it was. It was Principal Cinch herself coming to stop the fight. She had a slight scowl about her but one could detect that she was angry... one mistake that every student on campus wished not to make.
"My Office. Now!" Cinch growled as she let go of his arm. Timber as filled with a mix of nervousness and receding anger from his assault. He had calmed down enough to where he could listen to orders from the staff. Not wanting to anger further, he obeyed Cinch's orders and walked out of the cafeteria, leaving 2 people assaulted and a shocked room of students behind. As he followed Cinch to her office, he couldn't help but notice that she was giving a little more sway in her hips ash they walked. He wasn't sure if it was intentional but that was the least of his worries. He felt a sensation of heat coming from his crotch, an omen for an embarrassing situation.
"No! No! Bad Johnson! Bad Johnson!" Timber thought to himself in hopes that the sight would not give him a boner. At last, they reached her office where Timber sat in front of Cinch's desk, looking into space with a slightly worried demeanor.
"Now Mr. Gale, What you've done earlier was most unacceptable, completely unbecoming of what this school stands for." Cinch said as she gave Timber her signature stare. It was as if it had a supernatural ability to strike fear into anyone who met it. "I've looked into your dossier and I know of why you came here. I understand the mental trauma you must feel but That's no excuse for you to assault someone like that!"
"Well, he slammed me against the wall while his friend gut punched me. I was defending myself." Timber calmly said while subtly keeping his gaze off of Cinch's figure.
"That may be. But fighting is not tolerated on school grounds! I'm going to have to issue a suspension and have a talk with your parents about this incident." As she walks into her filing office to get the paperwork for an incident report, she gives the same extra sway of her hips with her steps. Suddenly, those naughty thoughts began to come back into his mind but they were more vivid than last time. It was of him and Cinch having the wildest sex he could think of. The mere thoughts of that made his pants feel tighter and tighter.
"Oh god, please not now!" He thought in his mind as his erection got stronger. Timber was barely able to keep those thoughts at bay but not for long. Cinch then came back into the room with the paper work to issue Timber's week-long suspension and a referral to a school-approved psychiatrist. Upon looking at Timber, Cinch notices his unease and begins to  become suspicious.
"Okay, " Cinch said as she approaches Timber, bringing her eyes down to his level. "something else besides the fight is going on and I think it has to do with me." She grabs Timber's face by his cheeks, making his heart beat faster and harder, his thoughts starting to run wild.
"Answer me, now!" Cinch shouted before letting go of his face. He couldn't hold it back any longer. He decided to spill the beans.
"You're right, it's you." Timber shyly said. "You're one of the most beautiful and sexiest women I've known." The answer caught Cinch off guard. Never had she heard those words come out of a student's mouth before.
"What?!!"
"I have a big crush on you. Ever since that meeting in my junior year, I couldn't get you out of my mind. You are just so prim and proper gorgeous and alluring. The way that your ass sways when we walked here makes my heart race! Damn it,  I love you!" Cinch didn't know what to think. She was totally breathless as she tries to compute Timber's confession. That was when her instinctual professionalism kicked in and she snapped back to reality.
"That's it, mister. I'm calling your parents and the cops!" She growled as she motioned to her office phone. Timber was in a panic and he was in danger of being in legal trouble. He decided to let go and let his inner desires direct him. Before she could punch in the last 4 digits of his house phone number, Cinch felt herself being trapped in a surprise embrace by a lust driven Timber from behind her.
"What are you doing?! Let me go at once!" She angrily protests as she was being dragged into her filing room. Once there, Timber leaned her towards the desk and began to press her butt against his erect dick, rubbing it between her cheeks.
"Stop right now or you'll be worse than expelled!!" Those words didn't deter Timber in the slightest as his lust had finally conquered his mind. The only thing he could think of was doing it with Principal Cinch. As he continued to dry hump her ass, Timber groped her big and firm breasts and squished them around in his hands. The sensation sent a pulse of pleasure down her spine as if she never felt something like it in a while. Her common sense caused her to reject it as she tries to maintain her mental posture.
"You are in really big trouble, young man!" she growled as she is turned around to face him. Timber looked into her sparkling fuchsia eyes that were filled with outrage. At this point, Timber didn't care anymore. He needed to satisfy that urge. "Why are you doing this?"
"Ever since that meeting, the sight of your graceful figure hit me like a sack of bricks." After answering her question, Timber finally caved in and planted his lips on Cinch's own, bringing her into a lustful kiss. She was rattled once again by his gesture as it began to make her usual stoically strict demeanor crack. It was completely broken when she felt his tongue enter her mouth and a certain hardness prodding her clothed pussy. The combination of both sensations sent a huge wave of unfiltered passion throughout her body, causing her to moan sharply and arch her back. At that point, she lost all self restraint and reason and surprised Timber by forcing her tongue into his mouth, causing him to break the kiss.
"What?" Timber was stunned by Cinch's  return of the kiss as was by her wrapping her arms around him. He thought that he was going to get into trouble for his little stunt.
"I-I never knew you felt that way towards me." Cinch said with a nervous eyes. "No student had stood up to me like that, let alone said that I was their crush."
"I'm sorry for what I did, Ms. Cinch."
"There's nothing to be sorry about. In fact, I feel perfectly fine about this." Cinch says as she got on her feet. She walks back into her office for a bit before she comes back to Timber.
"I phoned your other teachers. You've been excused from your other classes for today. There's nothing to worry about now." He was stunned by what Cinch had done for him. As far as he knows, He has the rest of the day to be with the principal. He can finally make his fantasies about her come true.
"I was shocked at first with what you did, but then I felt flattered by your kiss. I'm dearly sorry if I had caught you off guard." As she sat back down on the desk, Cinch had spread her legs in a display that left Timber hungry for her love. The drooling that he did was heightened by Cinch's sultry stare.
"It's alright, but why did you do that?"
"It has been a long while since I felt the firm touch of a man. Feeling your embrace made me remember those pleasures I enjoyed years ago. I dearly missed it."
"Pleasure's all mine." Timber said as he 
"But I have to ask: Why me when there many girls your age that would be into you?"
"Eh, I'm into more mature and older women like you. Gals my age are just too... immature." Just then, Timber felt Cinch's hands grip his shoulders. Their eyes both locked onto each other with sparks of lust going off in all directions. It was their moment to kick off their romantic fling.
"Then come... come and show me how much you want me." Hearing those words made Timber utter no sound when he grabbed his principal in a tight embrace: one hand on the back of her head with the other caressing her ass, lips locked. The kiss felt like they were walking in mid air as their tongues battled each other in a thumb war-like deal. They moaned and moaned as they engaged in the lustful makeout session. Timber suddenly felt his turgid member brush up against Cinch's clothed lower lips and it made drove him wild as he never felt such thing before. Cinch also felt it as the touch of her student's dick made her moan in a way that sounded like a wild beast roaring in the night. She pushed Timber slightly away, breaking the kiss and hatched an idea to drive her student past the limit. He could only watch as Cinch unbuttoned her overcoat... then her dress shirt where the only top she had was her purple, lacy bra. Even then, that wouldn't last when she unhooked her top and let the fabric fall to the floor, exposing her D-cup breasts for her horny student to see.
"Do you like them?" Cinch purred as she jiggled her luscious melons around in a hypnotizing gesture. Timber could do nothing but nod in approval at how Cinch's tits were like the ones from his dreams. He needed no permission to do so when he locked Cinch in the same embrace as before but with him fondling her soft, pillow-like tits. With each squeeze, rub and movement of her breasts, Cinch became filled up with sexual pleasure as she had never felt that good in ages. It was a state of euphoria for her. It was only magnified when she felt the warmth of Timber's mouth upon the nipples and his dick grinding her pussy. She couldn't last forever as she reached her climax, her orgasm making her panties even more wetter than before. At this point, only lust is what matters to them.
"Clothes off, student." That was all he needed to hear, those 3 magical words. They already filled him with much excitement as he focused on undressing himself until no piece was left. He turned around to gander at what he'll remember until he dies. Principal Cinch stood before him, completely naked with a shaven pussy. It made Timber's already erect cock tingle in anticipation as she walked toward him with a noticeable sway to her hips.
"I'm amazed at how big you are." Cinch noting the size of his dick. She drew Timber into another lustful smooch as one of her hands gripped his cock, sending shivers down his spine.
"Now it's your turn, naughty boy." It was like it happened with a flash of time when Cinch simultaneously gave Timber a kiss and a handjob. The feeling of her hand stroking his stiff shaft felt like the most sensual massage ever. Her hands felt really soft and smooth as if she took great care of them. Cinch then broke the kiss, pecking him from his neck, to his abdomen, and then to his dick.
"Erghh!" Timber grunted in pleasure as his cock was being consumed by Cinch's mouth. She bobbed her head back and forth as she sucked on his member.
"Oh god, this feels really good!" Timber says in his thoughts as his mind hatches an idea to make the experience more pleasurable. He held on to Cinch's head and began to buck his hips. He was worried if he was hurting her but her pleasured moans told him otherwise. Encouraged by those sounds, he continued his movements with increased speed until he feels the pressure of his climax approaching.
"Cinch, I-I'm about to- EERRRRGHHH!!!"  Timber roared as his dick throbbed and shot load after load of his seed into Cinch's mouth. His reflexes took some control as he continued to buck his hips until his knees start to buckle, making him fall onto the floor. His shaft still remained erect and stiff, earning amused chuckles from Cinch.
"You're still up for round 2? Good." Cinch said with a purr as she straddles Timber and brushes her snatch with his member. "Feel free to cum inside me."
"What? Won't you ge-"
"I won't." Cinch interrupts Timber. "I'm on the pill, so there's nothing to worry about." Her words reassured Timber as he decided to hold nothing back and cast all restraint aside. It was pleasure time and he aims to spend it well. Slowly but surely, Cinch impales herself on Timber's dick as the latter watches as her vagina consumes his spear. The moment his cock touched her womb, their nerves quaked and shook as sexual pleasure coursed through those sensitive nerves.
"Is this your first time?" Cinch asked.
"Yes, it is." Timber meekly replies.
"Congratulations, you're a virgin no more." Cinch said as she gave him a peck on his lips. "Would you like it if I went slow for you, naughty boy?" 'Naughty boy', those words turned him on more than anything else she had said so far.
"No, I WANT IT! ALL OF IT!!! DON'T HOLD BACK!!!" Timber groaned to the excitement of his principal as she began to ride his dick like a pogo stick. The sensations went in all directions throughout his body as they both felt pleasure from this experience.
"I rarely felt any joy after my time at CHS. There was only 2 days that I felt any sort of solace, though in limited amounts.
At times, I wished for something to help me with my mind.  Sometimes Christmas... sometimes birthdays... sometimes turmoil, loneliness and stress... sometimes you just need to feel... something good.
Lost in his mind, Timber came up with an idea to bring this experience to an energetic climax. He began to buck his hips in perfect sync with Cinch's ministrations.
"Ohhh! Ahhh! Ahhh! What ever you're doing... KEEP DOING IT!" Cinch moaned as she felt Timber's dick jabbing at her cervix, sending her into a crazed frenzy. This was all the motivation Timber needed to pick up the speed. After 12 minutes, They both began to feel their respective climaxes coming in fast.
"I'm about to cum!" Timber groaned
"Me too!" Cinch agreed. "Let's cum together!" After a few more thrusts, Timber's dick couldn't take anymore as it began to splurt load upon load of his seed into Cinch's womb. The sensation of being filled sent Cinch over the edge as Timber locked her in a kiss to muffle her screams of pleasure. After 3 more splurts, Timber's orgasm dies down and the both of them collapsed on the floor in each others arms, cuddling and kissing in a moment of love.
"That was amazing." Timber said, breaking the kiss.
"I know." Cinch cooed. "How did my pussy feel?"
"Like heaven."
"Ohhh, You're quite the charmer."
"I never thought of it that way." As they continued to cuddle, they both looked up at the clock and realized that it was nearly time for school to end for the day. They quickly got back in their clothes and cleaned the room up to cover their tracks. After they reentered her main office, Cinch pulls out a pen and paper.
"Here, let's exchange numbers." And exchanged numbers they do. They quickly folded up each piece of paper and hid it in their pockets.
"To throw off any suspicions, I'm still going to have to issue a detention every lunch period next week. Ok?"
"Sounds like a good compromise." Timber said as his hand reached for the doorknob. Taking time to look back at his principal, she winks at him, a sign of trust. He responds in kind with his own wink. Just like that, he was out of the school and on his way back to his house. On the way there, he reflected on how this might be the release from his bad memories and how things might get better from there. For the first time in 3 years... he felt happy.

			Author's Notes: 
Here's another clopfic, I hope you all like it. I noticed a shortage of Principal Cinch clopfics and that's what led me to writing this.
Be on the look out for the next two parts.
P.S.: See if you can spot the references in this story.


	
		Chapter 2: Taking Charge



"Hello son, how was your day today?" Timber's mother said as he walked into the door.
"It was good. Turned out better than I had hoped." Timber said with a smile. It was odd for her to see her son this cheerful ever since the incident 3 years ago. She was curious as to why Timber felt that way.
"You seem awfully more cheerful than usual. What happened?" Timber's mother asked as his father walks into the room. "What happened at school?" Timber wanted to keep what he did earlier a secret, so he gave them only half of a rundown. Even if he damned himself for lying to his parents, a thing he hated, it was necessary.
"Well, to make a long story short: some kids were bullying me, so I slugged them a few. I got detention for it, but it was worth the relief of standing up for myself." His parents were both worried and surprised at what their son just told them. He never had to fight anyone, let alone getting into trouble. They took a few to comprehend what Timber had told them.
"Well, I'm proud of you, my son." Timber's father said, ruffling his son's hair. "But, don't go around making a habit out of this. Never, Ever, throw the first punch." His father's words had reassured him that his ruse had worked and they were oblivious to his 'relationship' he just had with his principal. Though he did sense that they were somewhat disappointed that he got detention, he didn't mind it as being a small price to pay.
"I'll keep that in mind, dad. The kids did hit me first, just to let you know." Timber agreed as he walked towards his room, relieved that his parents understand.
"Just to let you know, we'll be going to your Uncle Peach's house for dinner on sunday."
"Ok mom, thanks for the heads up." As he closed his door, he thought of his Uncle Peach and how he always seemed to be really the cool kind of uncle despite being a busy sort of person. He never understood why his father didn't follow in his older brother's footsteps. Probably it was the fact that he chose to be a father first and provide for his family, but he had his reasons. As  Timber laid on his bed, he felt his phone buzzing. He reached into his pocket for his phone to reveal a text message from Cinch:
My house at 5PM
Don't be late
Wear your uniform.
XOXOXO


The sight of those words was enough to make Timber's dick go erect.
"Hmm, I'm alright with this. You seductive minx." He thinks to himself as he began to make a mental note of the time to show up at her place. But, he didn't know where she lived.
*Buzzzz*
He looked at the message chain to see that Cinch had sent him her address, one potential problem solved. Throughout the rest of the day, he couldn't get the thoughts of Cinch's beauty out of his thoughts. It was as if she was some sort of witch that had cast a spell upon him. Everything about her appearance was so sexy to him as is the one thing he couldn't describe: Charm? At this point, drowsiness began to take effect on him as he began to drift off to sleep in anticipation that the next day he'll be with Cinch again.
====================================================
Timber was standing behind Cinch with her back turned to him and the both of them were naked. It looked like they were in a shower of sorts as streams of water flow down from Cinch's long, wet hair, between her cheeks and down her long and slender legs.
"Would you be a gentleman and wash my front for me?" Cinch seductively said as Timber gathered up some soap in his hands and approached the sexy beauty in front of him. He got up close enough to her to where his cock was almost making contact with her firm rump. He took his soapy hands and rubbed them on her big and perky breasts, massaging the soap onto her body. Cinch moaned and gasped rapidly as she felt her boobs being massaged by Timber's soapy hands. To her, it felt like she was receiving a dream massage. As Timber worked one of his hands down Cinch's wet body, he gave a most lustful kiss to her neck, making her squeal in pleasure. Her squeals only intensified as Timber's fingers made their way down to her nether region, digging themselves into her pussy.
"Oh god Timber, how are you this good?"
"Since yesterday, you sexy maiden." With those words, Cinch backed her ass into Timber's crotch, making his member quiver and hunger for her booty. He ground his penis against her butt as she moaned more intensely than before. His fingering of her pussy was halted by her grabbing his wrist and pulling it out.
"Please, I can't take it anymore. Give me that long, hard dick of yours, NOW!!!" Obliging her request, Timber slides his stone-hard member into Cinch's quivering love tunnel. Using both of his hands, he holds her tightly against himself and starts to fuck her silly. The sensations from both her pussy being hammered, her neck being kissed, pussy being hand rubbed and her breasts being massaged made the lustful pleasure inside her build up exponentially, nearly sending her over the edge.
"Oh god, I'm about to cum!"
"Same here!"
After a few more thrusts, Timber released his seed into his principal's warm and wanting pussy, filling her womb to the brim. It was enough to finally send her in to the most blissful orgasm imaginable.
"OOOOOOHHHHHHHAAAAHHHH!!!!!!"
====================================================
Slowly but surely, Timber woke from his slumber with knowledge that what he saw was merely a dream, but a good one. Waking up with a case of morning wood, He stretches as he looks at the time: 11:30PM, 5 and a half hours before he has to get ready for his date. As far as the rest of the day went, Timber did his usual routine of playing a few video games on his computer and studying for his science class. It may have sounded monotonous to many but he found solace in routine. Before long, it was 4:00 and it was nearly time for his date with Principal Cinch. He took a long shower to make sure he was squeaky clean from head to toe. He combed his hair nicely and made sure that his teeth were nice and white. After he got his school uniform on and his bag of extra clothes, It was time for him to head out the door. As he cut through his living room, he caught the eyes of his mother who was making dinner.
"Hey son, where are you going?" Timber's mother asked. Timber knew what to do for this outcome as she would be curious as to why he was going out in his school uniform. He then gave his mother the cover story to cover his tracks.
"I'm going to hangout with some classmates overnight. I'll be back by 12PM tomorrow."
"Okay, be sure to be home by 4 because that's when we'l go to your uncle's."
"Alright mom, see you tomorrow."
"You too, sweetie." After all of that was said and done, he went on his walk to Cinch's house which was a good 10 minute walk from where he was. Cinch's house was a 1 story building that perfectly fit the suburban environment. It was a medium sized deal with only a few gardens along the front end. For a principal like Cinch, one would've expected her to live in a large, fancy type of deal near the edge of town yet she chose to live in a quiet and cozy part of the area. Timber approached the door and knocked on the door. He was nervous about having sexy times with Principal Cinch for the second time, especially since it is under more formal and intimate circumstances. He knew that he would have to keep a calm demeanor and make a good impression or her professional side would have him for lunch. As he heard steps getting closer to the door, Timber took a deep breath and wore a natural-looking smile. The door opens, revealing Cinch wearing the same style of clothes from yesterday... and the same beautiful looks.
"Hello there, Timber." Cinch warmly greets Timber.
"Hello to you as well, Principal Cinch." Timber calmly responds. Cinch got closer to him and takes his hand in hers, escorting him into her house. Her house on the inside looked to be as standard as a common suburban home for the most part. A few potted plants, bookshelves, and a couch and 2 chairs populate the living room. There was a large flat screen television in the living room that had a surround sound system installed to it, a nice cozy setup for spending nights alone or with others. Timber smelled a savory, lemony scent as they entered the dining room where Cinch had set a dinner of lobster and alfredo pasta with shrimp. It smelled appetizing and inviting as Timber looks on in a mouth watering stare.
"Do you like it? I spent two hours making this for us." Eyes open and mouth slack, Timber kept his eyes fixed for a few seconds on the delicious display that Cinch had laid on the table.
"Looks terrific." Timber said with a restored composure as they both sat down at the small table fit for 4 people. They both dug into their meals, eating those delicious bits of pasta and shellfish. Timber never knew Cinch to cook, but then again he continues to learn more about her as he broke through her shell of strictness yesterday. They just kept on eating until Cinch put her arms on the table.
"So... Timber, I know about the incident yesterday but not your reasoning. Why did you do it?" It took Timber a few seconds of mental preparation to give his explanation.
"After being bullied for half of my freshman year only for it to happen again yesterday, I felt as if my mind had snapped. I couldn't restrain myself from wailing on that guy. I was bullied back the and I was never gonna take lying down anymore."
"Well, I understand why you did that, but why didn't you talk to the counselor?" It was a painful memory for Timber to relive. Oh how did he wish for amnesia to wash away those past experiences. Even just trying to open up about the trauma was enough to drive him to tears because he never got to make any friends at CHS and have a proper high school experience. Letting all those emotions out after holding them in made him an emotional wreck, something he wished not having to show to Cinch to make himself look strong to her. Reluctantly, he began to spill the beans.
"After my last day at CHS that hospitalized me with *Sniff* a couple broken ribs to name a few, I wished to keep it to *Sniff* myself because the staff there didn't do a damned thing and *Sniff sniff SNIIIFFFF* the bully would beat me up even worse if I told anyone! I never spoke out because *Sniff* I rarely trusted anyone to help after that!" It all made sense to Cinch as to why Timber was so aloof with everyone at school. He didn't want to remember what had happened because he lost trust with CHS's ability to remedy the situation and it made him reopen those old wounds. He began to let out a soft cry as his sadness from before came back. With her recently discovered empathy kicking in, Cinch scooted closer to Timber's side of the table and put her hand on his lap. The touch was calm and soothing as it slowly relaxed him from his building aggravation. 
"I sorry about what had happened, I really am. You can't let all of that anger rule you like that. If it does, then you're going to be unhappy for the rest of your life an it'll hurt more, like a poison. All you need to do is to just open up to who you love and let it go." At last, Timber felt a big weight being lifted from his shoulders as her words rang throughout his mind. The tears that Timber shedding were no longer of sadness, but of joy. It was as if by impulse that he embraced Cinch with a hug so tight, it was fueled by love.
"And you're the one I love, Principal Cinch." Timber meekly replied as Cinch broke off the hug and looked each other intimately in the eyes.
"Please... Call me Abacus." He didn't see it coming. It all happened in a flash of a moment of time as he felt her warm lips press up against his. The love was certainly real and it filled the air. Timber's hands seemed to have a mind of their own when it moved down to Cinch's crotch, massaging and kneading her wanting pussy to which she responded by caressing his balls. Her moans were muffled by the kiss as the feeling of her lower lips being massaged in such a manner started to hype up her sex drive and make her pussy wet.
"Let's take this to my room, Timber." Cinch said, breaking the kiss. Within seconds, the two lovebirds were in the bedroom looking at each other with hunger for eachother's bodies on their minds. Before she knew it, Timber had her pinned against the wall, kissing her and dry humping her curvaceous figure. His dick became erect as it slammed and rubbed into her clothed and wet snatch and it only further drove Timber towards his more wild instincts. Heightened levels of testosterone and libido began to permeate the air as hormones influenced their every action.
"Oh yes!!! YES!!! Keep it up, Naughty boy!" Timber stopped for a second which made Cinch give a curious expression.
"Why did you stop?"
"You called me naughty boy. It actually kind of turns me on!" This intrigued Cinch as she now had found the magic words that'll make him rut her harder. She knew now that she'll be in for one wild night that she'll never forget.
"Then keep going, Naughty Boy!" Timber resumed his humping of his principal as he began to suck and kiss her neck. With every utterance of 'Naughty Boy', 
"Naughty Boy!!!"
"Naughty Boy!!!"
"NAUGHTY BOY!!!"
In an instant, they were both on the floor with Timber on top dry humping her like a man driven mad by lust. It felt like heaven for the both of them as Cinch's face reddened as her climax fast approached.
"Timber... I'm a-about to cu-OOOOOOHHHHAAAAAHHHH!!!!" Within seconds, her orgasm exploded in her panties, making her quiver and gasp repeatedly and heavily. Euphoria had overtaken her as she enjoys the feeling before reeling from her dazed, orgasmic state.
"Ok, clothes off now."  Cinch said as she got off the floor and began to unbutton her dress coat as Timber followed suit. His heartbeat rising and his dick throbbing to be unleashed, Timber stripped off all layers of his clothing, ending with his underwear that released his rock-solid pride form its cage. Again, the now completely naked Cinch licked her lips in hunger for his cock. The mere thoughts of enjoying his dick was more than enough to make her pussy get wetter than a cold glass of water on a hot day. Cinch surprised Timber with push so forceful that it made him land on her cozy bed with only his legs sticking over the edge and his dick standing tall and proud.
"My my, looks like Naughty Boy is rather eager. Isn't he?"  Swaying her hips as she slowly approached, Cinch knelt down between Timber's legs, taking his dick in her soft, smooth hands. The sensation made every nerve in his spine quiver in pure excitement. He tried to sit up to get a good view of the display only for him to be knocked back down by a forceful push from her free hand.
"Just relax and let your mind wander." Cinch purred as she takes his length into her mouth. The warm and wet confines of Cinch's mouth felt weird like last time to Timber but it felt so right and erotic. The way her tongue did a little dance around his pole made him feel light headed with pure pleasure. She briefly took his penis out for a surprise that would be sure to rock his world. She sandwiched his rod between her tits and began to stroke them up and down his length as she resumed the blowjob. It was an incredible felling to behold as the two moves combined made for quite the euphoric experience. However, It was not meant to last long as Timber approached his orgasm.
"Oh god! OH GOD! I'M ABOUT TO C-EEERRRRRGGGGHHH!!!!"
With a bestial roar, Timber released all of the seed into Cinch's mouth in large loads and spurts. The pleasure was intense to where he gripped the bed sheets and bucked slightly before shooting off the last spurt of his seed. Cinch then takes the rod out of her mouth ash swallows the last bit of seed.
"Hmmm, salty." Cinch comments ash she climbs on to the bed and lies down next to Timber, spread eagle and fingering her opening.
"Eat me timber! I command you!" Taking a long gander at her slit, his face got nearer and nearer to where the sensitive vaginal nerves could feel the light heat of Timber's exhausted breaths. Knowing what to do, he scraped his tongue up and down her entrance as Cinch began to shake and jive around in pure sexual pleasure.
"Oh my goodness, Naughty Boy!" Cinch gasped as she felt something that caught her off guard: the presence of Timber's tongue in her inner walls. It was an alien feeling to her. She never, in all times she had sex, had felt anything like it before. Eventually her mind and pussy began to crave fro something else as she pulls Timber's head away from her lower lips.
"I can't take it anymore! I need that cock of yours in my pussy!" she hissed as Timber hovered over her body in preparation for the inevitable rutting. As he looked into Cinch's eyes, he noticed that she noticed she had a mischievous look about her face. Before he could see it coming, Cinch had shoved Timber away, making him fall backwards on his back. As he looked forward, Cinch had already straddled herself above his waist, aligning his cock to her pussy.
"You forgot that when I have sex... I'm ALWAYS in charge!" She playfully growled as she impaled her self on Timber's length. Cinch began to bounce and ride along the length of his cock. As Timber looked on at the display of her boobs bouncing around with her movements, a thought dawned on him as he suspected the reason why she shoved him: she was challenging him to take control. He quickly had to come up with an idea to be able to be the one on top before he climaxed and he knew where Cinch's sexual achilles heel was.
Reaching his hand toward her vagina, he gripped her clit with his thumb and index finger and played around with it as he would with her nipples. This sent a wave of shock throughout Cinch's body as the pleasure from both the dick riding and her clit be pleasured began to send her completely over the edge. Within a few seconds, Cinch orgasms and began to grow weak enough to where Timber made his move of tackling her to the bed on her back. As he looked deeply into her eyes, Timber could tell that Cinch was impressed that he was able to take control from her as their lips locked in a deeply passionate and romantic kiss while he bucked his penis into her snatch. The sensations from both before and now was more that what both parties could bear as they both felt another climax fast approaching.
"Cinch, I'm gonna cum!!!" Timber warned.
"Me too! Let's do it, together!" Cinch agreed as both of them felt to be on the brink of bursting when their limits had been passed.
"CIIIINNNCH!!!"
"TIIIIMMMMBEEEERRR!!!"
In that moment, they were lost in love as they both felt the effects of each others orgasms. Passion and lust had done their work as they both collapsed on the bed in exhaustion from their intercourse. For several moments, It was like they were in heaven and all was right. As Timber began to snap out of his stupor, he found himself resting on top of Cinch as she wrapped him in a tender, loving embrace, taking a peck at his lips with hers.
"That felt incredible!" Cinch panted. "I never thought you were able to conquer me like that!"
"I'm full of surprises, Abacus." Timber whispered as he began to snuggle his head on his lover's breasts, taking in as to how soft they felt.
"Can you stay over tonight? I want us to stay like this while we sleep."
"As you wish, Abacus." Timber said as he gave Cinch another kiss as they both felt the lures of slumber draw them into its embrace. Before they went to sleep, Cinch looked down upon a drowsy Timber with loving eyes.
"Hey Timber?"
"Yes?"
"There's something I want to tell you." The next 3 words that Cinch utters is what will forever warm his heart.
"I love you." Feeling content, Timber once again snuggles his head into Cinch's breasts before he drifted off to sleep.
"I love you too."
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		Epilogue: Wakey Wakey, Ass and Titties



Timber slowly began to wake from his slumber as his senses began to kick in. After stretching his back and propping his knuckles, he climbed out of bed and began to take in his surroundings. He was still in Cinch's room and it was in the same state from last night: clothes strewn throughout the floor. As he was contemplating the scene, something entered his nose... a welcoming scent that almost was like hand that was finger-gesturing him to follow. Knowing that it smelt appetizing, he followed the scent into the kitchen where he was welcomed to a sight that perked up his morning. Cinch, wearing nothing except an apron, was cooking breakfast for the both of them. Her bare and juicy ass was in full view as she was finishing cooking their morning. As she turned her head, she wore a sultry smirk as she turned her attention to the oven.
"Good morning, Timber. I hope you've slept well." Cinch warmly greeted her lover as she shakes her rump.
"I have, thanks to you." Approaching her, Cinch took another quick look at Timber before giving a playful giggle.
"Looks like someone is excited by what they see." At first, Timber was confused by what she had meant. When he finally looked down, he now knew what she had meant: he was still buck nude and in full view of the windows.
"OH SHIT!" In a fit of embarrassment, He took his hands and covered his package as his eyes darted nervously around.
"No need to worry, I have the blinds closed." Cinch said as she got the food into the oven to keep warm. As Timber looked on at her, he notices a stream of wetness slowly streaming down her inner leg. Coming up with an idea, Timber slowly walked to her in a sneaking way.
"There's some fresh coffee in the pot if you want some." As she was finishing cleanup, a force from behind had grappled on to her with a familiar warm presence rubbing between her butt cheeks.
"I'm in the mood for a different kind of coffee." Timber seductively purrs as he locks his lips with Cinch in a deep kiss that only lasted for a few seconds.
"Why don't we wash up first before we eat." A silent nod from Timber was all she needed to go ahead with it. It was almost as if Timber had anticipated it. In short order, the two lusty lovers were in the shower with steaming hot water sprinkling from the shower head. The sight of his principal under the water stream amazed him. Her hair was long and soaked by the falling water which dripped down to her D-Cup breasts and flowed along her belly and down to her lower lips and legs. It was enough to make Timber's already rock hard cock build up pressure.
"Can you be a gentleman and wash my front? I'll get yours." It was almost as it was an invite to fondle her. It was an exciting feeling to be able carry out one of his fantasies. Without delay, Timber balled up some soap and lathered it upon her arms. For Cinch, it was the most relaxing feeling to her. As his hands got closer to her breasts, Cinch began to breathe quick and shallow breaths as Timber's soapy wet hands massaged her boobs. Noticing that her face was reddening at the touch, Timber put his mouth on one of her nipples and begins sucking while running his free fingers along her abdomen, circling her belly button before stopping at her lower lips.
"Oooohhhhhhahhhh!!" Cinch moaned as Timber's fingers began to knead her pussy, frequently rubbing over her clit. It wasn't long before those two fingers found their way into her pussy. The pleasure Cinch felt while she was being fingered by one of her students drover into a maddening lust-filled frenzy until she couldn't take it anymore.
"Please, GIVE ME YOUR COCK NOW, NAUGHTY BOY!!!" Those last two words were enough to make Timber quickly respond to her request. He pins Cinch against the shower wall, furiously grinding his dick against her pussy before aligning it with her entrance. With a nod from her, he slowly slid his turgid member into Cinch's moist and wanting love tunnel.
"GIVE IT TO ME!!! GIVE IT TO ME!!!!!!" It was as if they were driven by pure animalistic instinct as they began to make the wildest of love as Timber began to pound away at Cinch's succulent pussy. Then, It was at this moment that both Timber and Cinch felt like they were truly a couple, albeit not publicly. Surprising his lover, Timber turned Cinch to face the wall while holding on to one of the handrails. He then leans forward until his chest is almost entirely on her back and moves his close to her head.
"I'm about to rock your world, Abacus!" Timber whispered as he wrapped his arms around her upper hips and chest, fucking her like a horny rabbit. It felt good, really good as both of them took in the pleasures of the rutting to the degree of being reduced down to nothing but grunting, moaning and thrusting. Soon, It began to build up, the pressure from their intercourse was more than what they could bear and soon began to boil over.
"I'M CUMMING!!!"
"OOOOOAAAAAHHHAAAIIEEEEE!!!"
The amount of seed that Timber shot into Cinch's womb made her belly slightly bulge as he shot load after load until his balls were emptied in Cinch's snatch. Exhausted and weak, Timber buckled to his knees and collapsed onto the floor with cinch following suit. As they breathe and pant in exhaustion, they look each other in their eyes, contented and loving.
"I'm so glad that you're my lover, Cinch."
"The feeling is mutual, Timber."
As Cinch snaked her arms around Timber's neck and Timber grasping her hips, they both locked each other into a long and sensual after sex kiss that lasted for a good 30 minutes, consummating their love for each other in a moment of pure bliss. For them, it was the happiest moment of their entire lives.
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