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I woke up and got out of bed. I kissed my husband on the cheek. He had just come home after working the night shift. My husband was a policeman and I was a teacher. I taught English. I worked in an elementary school, toward which I just headed. The school was far away, so I had to drive there. 

In the car, while waiting for the green light, I observed people crossing the street. Various thoughts went through my mind. I wondered if my affair with the school principal, Bryan, would stay a secret. I kept thinking about it. A seed of doubt was planted in my mind. I felt it was time I’d ended the affair.

Finally the green light was on, so I continued driving. I believed my coworkers had started to notice that something was wrong. I remembered Sharon, a music teacher, had been giving us strange looks for days. 

On the street, I saw a married couple with a child. They were happy. Their faces were all smiles. At that moment, I realized I wanted to be as happy as they were with my husband, Zack, and my four-year-old son, Kyle.

I was close to the school building. I entered the parking lot slowly. I parked the car. I got out of the car. I made a firm decision to stop the madness with the school principal. 

Everything was usual in the class. As always, I passionately taught the subject, trying to give my best in explaining it to children. 

The first class passed. I went to the teacher's room, where I saw the principal, Bryan. I didn’t tell him anything then. I waited for the lunch break to tell him the news. There was only one class left before the lunch break. I was in doubt whether I'd have the courage, whether I’d be able to resist him, whether I’d be able to stop this agony, and at the same time, this abnormal sexual pleasure, for which I put at risk my marriage.

I took a gradebook and went to class 7/2. I gave them a quiz that I’d announced a few days ago. Since I didn’t have to lecture, I looked out the window, being left to myself and my thoughts. I watched a yellow bus passing by. A police car was behind it. Immediately, I started to think about Zack. My husband was a wonderful man, but I knew he could be fatal and ruthless when provoked. I kept thinking. I had too many thoughts. I was scared. I was terrified. I didn’t know if I'd be able to persevere in this to the very end, if I’d be able to say no to Bryan.

I heard the bell, which interrupted my train of thoughts. I felt as if I’d woken up from a dream. There was no more time to think. I took the gradebook and went to the teacher’s room. The hallway was full of kids and the teacher’s room seemed far away, unattainable. I felt like I simply wanted to turn around and leave, just disappear, be elsewhere. I wanted to get away from all this. But, unfortunately, it was not possible. I knew it. I was aware of it. I continued walking towards the teacher’s room. I left the gradebook on a desk. I headed toward Bryan’s office with very uncertain steps.

Bryan was talking to someone on the phone. He gestured me to sit down. I sat down. I observed him, while simultaneously spinning on the chair. I was nervous. I believed Bryan noticed it. He ended the phone call and approached me from behind. I remained seated when he put his lips on my neck. Immediately, I got up and turned to him. Bryan looked at me in astonishment and said: 

“What's wrong, Diane?” 

“We have to stop seeing each other.”

It simply came out of me. I said it and he looked at me in astonishment. He approached me slowly and touched my face. His touch made me melt. He gently caressed me with his eyes and said: 

“But you know I can’t live without you.” 

I looked at him full of lust. He put great temptation in my way. I walked toward a window that was open. I leaned against the window. I was wearing a short, tight skirt that outlined my perfect butt. Bryan approached me from behind, whispering in my ear gently and softly:

“Don’t do this to us. I can’t live without you.”

Those words tore me apart. I was in conflict with myself. I wanted him badly, but was aware of the fact that I needed to break up with him. I said to him: 

“I'm sorry. I can’t do this anymore.”

He sighed deeply and said: 

“At least surrender to me one last time. Be mine for the last time. You owe me this much.”

I agreed to it, not with a too heavy heart. In a low voice, but clearly, I told him: 

“Okay, I’ll do it. But this is the last time.”

I looked out the window and leaned against it. Bryan bent down and took off my panties. He lifted up my skirt and started to fuck me with his tongue. I felt his tongue in my hot pussy. I sighed. His tongue in me turned me on. He spread my buttocks, trying to enter with his tongue even deeper. He changed the destination, and licked my anus at times. His licking was driving me crazy. I was horny and wanted him in me. I didn’t tell him anything. I let him do me further. He grabbed me with both hands and put me on the table.

He pulled the blinds and approached me. I was bent over the table. He came over and pushed his dick in me. I moaned deeply. He paused for a moment to lock the office. He returned with his dick erect. He shoved it back to me. My skirt was raised and my panties were dropped. He entered deeply and powerfully. He fucked me on his desk. I felt his dick deep inside me. He pulled my hair with one hand, and spanked my ass with the other. I started to moan faster and faster. I was seconds away from coming. 

“That’s right. That’s the stuff. Fuck me. Fuck me,” – I told him.

I came. My body convulsed. He knew me. He knew I came. It encouraged him. He fucked me even harder. He kept stuffing me while I was bent over the table. I enjoyed this breakup sex. I was horny like a little bitch. Then, when he fucked me bent over the table, I didn’t feel remorse. Only an indescribable feeling of satisfaction. I moaned and panted. I was in a trance, throwing things from the table. I was preparing myself to come again. However, he grabbed my hair, lowered me down to my knees and came on my face.

I looked at him angrily from below. I was mad that he came so quickly. I got up and wiped myself. I pretended I wasn’t mad that he denied me another orgasm. He approached me from behind, put his arms around my waist and said: 

“I love you. I just want you to know that.” 

His words made the entire situation harder for me. I turned
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