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Principal Celestia sat at her desk, scribbling some notes in a book disinterestedly. Her purple eyes were by far the least perky part of her at that point, her full lips pouting at the boring paperwork while her rainbow hair fell around her neck and shoulders silkily. She wore a white collared shirt that did very little to hide the black lacy bra underneath, both for its colour and the strain it was under to keep her substantial bust covered. Below the desk she wore a tight fitting black skirt that barely reached down her smooth legs to cover her ample derriere, her matching panties hidded slightly better by a pair of stockings and finished off with a black set of high heels.
A sudden knock on the door had her look up, a spark of interest lighting up her vivid eyes again. "Come in." She called out, sitting up in her chair and folding her hands on the desk in a professional manner. The door to the office swung open, Cheerilee walking in with a student in tow. Like the principal Cheerilee's brown vest was under pressure from her considerable bust, lifting up slightly from her waist where it should have been sitting to show part of the white dress shirt that was no doubt barely held together by the buttons underneath. Her flowery skirt left little of her legs hidden, just barely hiding her lacy red panties from sight as she led Rally Flag into the office by his upper arm and closed the door behind him.
In comparison to the educators, Rally was dressed quite conservatively, a white with long black sleeved shirt with a military banner design on the front along with denim jeans and white sneakers. His blue hair fell down to frame his face perfectly, looking indignantly at the pink skinned teacher who had dragged him there. "What seems to be the trouble, Cheerilee?" Celestia asked, peering at Rally as he sat down in the chair in front of her desk.
"Celestia, it is frankly appalling!" She began, resting both hands on his shoulders to lock him in place. "I was showing my class everything they needed to know, and when I looked at Rally he was jerking his big, hard cock under the desk!"
"No I wasn't!" Rally protested, watching as Celestia stood up and walked around to sit on the desk in front of him. Her eyes rested on him in a judging manner, the student trying his best not to stare at her heaving breasts or her folded legs, knowing it wouldn't help his case.
"I believe I'm going to need proof of this, Cheerilee." She said, grabbing a ruler that was sitting on her desk and moving to crouch in front of the student. In one swift motion she undid his belt and jeans, pulling them and his boxers underneath down to reveal his semi-erect dick. That soon changed as Celestia wrapped one hand around his shaft, stroking it to full attention and giving it a firm squeeze as she placed the ruler next to his crotch.
"Well?" Cheerilee asked, completely ignoring the student's objections.
"He certainly does have a big, hard cock like you say." She mused, Rally blushing in a combination of modesty and embarrassment. "Of course, there's only one way to make sure he doesn't jerk off in class." Rally could only stare in disbelief as the principal lowered her head, parting her luscious lips to take the head of his cock into her warm, wet mouth. As Celestia began bobbing her head up and down his rigid length, Cheerilee moved her hands down to rub his chest, sparing a moment to turn his head so that she could give him a passionate kiss.
"We can't have you jerking off in class, Rally." Cheerilee purred, sitting her well rounded ass on the arm rest of the chair and lifting her vest and shirt up above her breasts, revealing a lacy red bra underneath. Pulling that down to expose her breasts to him, she guided his head down towards the soft flesh and pressed his face into her ample cleavage. 
"Principal Celestia! Miss Cheerilee!" He gasped once he was free of the teacher's cleavage, only to have his mouth pressed back onto her nipple. Taking the hint he started to suck on it just as enthusiastically as Celestia was slurping on his cock, getting a breathy moan from his teacher. In front of him Celestia used her free hand to brush her hair back behind her ear, followed by undoing to top two buttons of her shirt and pulling her bra down to free her own breasts from their confines. Once that was done she pulled her skirt up far enough to allow her access to her crotch, rubbing the already damp fabric in order to tease herself even further.
"Oooh Rally!" Celestia began as she finally came up for air, before standing up and putting one knee onto her desk to show of her exceptional ass to him. "Put that hot dick of yours in my detention hall!" That was all the encouragement he needed, Cheerilee standing up herself and circling the desk to sit in front of Celestia while he took his position behind her, pulling the stockings and her panties down to expose her wet slit. He rubbed the head of his dick against it a couple of times before pressing into her soft, inviting sex, earning a gasp of pleasure from the principal. Soon enough Rally was thrusting into her smoothly, the principal already wet enough that he could fit almost all of his considerable length into her quickly. 
"Watching you get fucked by a student is so hot, Celestia!" Cheerilee moaned, having lifted her own skirt up and two fingers rubbing her eager clit through her red panties. Celestia could only moan in response, though one of her hands made it to Cheerilee's own slit to insert two fingers into her entrance, the combined thrusting of the student behind her and her own finger movements getting Cheerilee to squeal in pleasure. 
Rally himself was in heaven, scarcely able to believe that he was getting to fuck the two sexiest sluts in the faculty. Not slowing down his pace, his hands gave Celestia's ass a tender squeeze before one came back to spank her, the principal letting out an approving squeak as her ass jiggled slightly under the impact. He rubbed the site for a second before smacking her again, enjoying the thrill of that tender pale flesh under his firm hand. "Heh, you like that don't you?" He grinned, Celestia looking back to bat her seductive eyes at him.
"Yes Rally! Make me your slut!" She moaned again, her voice rising slightly as she neared her climax. "I'm cumming! Make me cum like the dirty student fucking whore I am!" She gasped, Rally obliging her as his cock hit against her g-spot, a few more thrusts all that was needed to get the principal to orgasm, the desk underneath her getting soaked as she squirted, nearly falling on top of Cheerilee in the process.
"Now Rally, you can't leave your teacher out of the fun right?" Cheerilee pouted, the student pulling out of the principal and moving around to where the teacher now laid back on the desk. She spread her legs eagerly, Rally taking his spot between them and wasting no time in sticking his cock into her wet pussy. Cheerilee moaned encouragingly as he began to thrust into her, Celestia finding the energy to get on one side of the purple haired teacher to give her a lustful kiss. One of the principal's hands found its way to Cheerilee's generous breasts, squeezing them tenderly and toying with her nipples.
"I'm glad to see that you can still learn something from the students, Cheerilee." Celestia purred, leaning down to lick at the teacher's swaying breasts while Rally kept fucking her, the student going hard and fast as he had with the principal. Cheerilee could only moan in pleasure as his cock thrust into her, wanting nothing more than to be his fucktoy.
"Teach me how student dick is the best!" She moaned, feeling her own climax coming on. "Oooh, fuck!" Cheerilee cried out, her orgasm sending waves of pleasure through her as she made a mess of the front of her skirt and the bottom of Rally's shirt. He let out a groan of his own, indicating that he was close as well. Smiling seductively, Celestia and Cheerilee got onto their knees in front of him, taking it in turns to suck on his dick and taste their own flavours mixed on his length. 
"I'm gonna cum!" He moaned, moving one hand to stroke himself off while the principal and teacher got in close, closing their eyes as he blew his load all over their faces and down to their breasts. Warm ropes of cum landed on the two women, both moaning appreciatively before they began to lick each other clean in front of the student. Celestia leaned in to give his cock a quick kiss on the tip, Cheerilee following suit before it started to go down.
"I hope you learned your lesson not to masturbate in class Rally." Celestia smiled up at him, one hand tenderly cupping his balls and giving them a soft squeeze. "Next time you're feeling horny, you can just fuck us whenever you want."
"Okay, Principal Celestia." Rally said, having definitely learned his lesson.
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