
        
            [image: cover]
        

    
 


 


 


 


 


 


 


 


Chastity College: Week Four

 


Copyright 2019 Aerith L.

Published by Aerith L. at Smashwords

 


 


 


Smashwords Edition License Notes

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment
only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people.
If you would like to share this book with another person, please
purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading
this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your
enjoyment only, then please return to Smashwords.com or your
favorite retailer and purchase your own copy. Thank you for
respecting the hard work of this author.

 


 


 


 



Table of Contents

Day
One

Day
Two

Day
Three

Day
Four

Day
Five

Day
Six

Day
Seven

Epilogue

Message from the Author

About Aerith L.

Other books by Aerith L.

Connect with Aerith L.

 


 


 



 Day
One

Chloe and I sat in silence as the news we were just
told cripples us.

Vanessa entered the class, dressed fancier
than normal; more like our instructor. Her hazelnut skin
complemented the fine, black, white and gray fabrics hanging
gorgeously from her body.

"Thank you, ma'am," Vanessa offered, seeming
quite humble. "I'm really sorry the faculty has decided to make
this decision. I hope you are able to fight the ruling in some way
and keep your position."

Chloe and I exchanged glances, unsure what
horrible fate lay ahead of us. The situation was painfully
confusing.

"Thank you, Vanessa," Teacher began. "Hmm,
instructor, I should say. I haven't decided what I plan to do, yet.
Perhaps this was a sign that I should move into a more...
conventional career."

Vanessa nodded, unsure what to say.

"These two–" Teacher hesitated, eyeing Chloe
and I with a level of compassion I hadn't felt from her before.
"These two have been through a lot. They are in their final week of
the program, as you know. Go easy on them."

Vanessa smiled sweetly and bobbed her head
approvingly. "I will, miss. Thank you for everything. I've learned
so much from you."

"Your welcome," Teacher sighed, clearly
disappointed. "Take care, everyone."

Her elegant, black heels clacked across the
old wood floor towards the exit. They echoed in my head and chest,
like the sound of a rescue boat in the distance, one that passed
you by and was never coming back.

The metal clasp clicked shut as Teacher left
and I heard Chloe whimper with worry.

The room remained silent as Vanessa stood
over us. Her face finally betrayed some honesty: a grin.

"Alright, students," Vanessa said, standing
up straight and picking up a wooden yardstick in her manicured
hands. "Congratulations on making it to your final week of the
program."

Vanessa began to pace back and forth in front
of her desk as she spoke.

"I know your previous instructor had done a
lot of good work with you, and I know you both fairly well already,
so I think this might be very easy to get through."

She slapped the yardstick gently against her
open hand, almost as if she was threatening us.

"Much of this week will just be review; a lot
of class lecture and a few written and practical tests. But,
nothing either of you can't handle. Not after everything you've
been through."

As Vanessa spoke about the mundane schedule
for the next week, I couldn't help but stare over at Chloe. She was
sitting attentively like the good student she is and her golden
hair hung gorgeously next to her face.

Her bare feet curled into the floor, trying
to stay warm, but her body glowed. Her hips wriggled ever so
slightly in her stiff chair as the metal bands of her chastity belt
clung tightly to her waist and groin.

I thought about last night, and how we'd held
each other in bed, never wanting to let go. I hoped one day I'd get
to make love to her, if, after this was all over, she'd still want
me.

Out of the corner of her eye, she noticed me
and let a small, affectionate smile creep across her lips.

For some reason, after everything, the sight
of her thin, pink lips curling with happiness stirred my arousal.
Instantly, the head of my cock throbbed and became stiff inside my
device. It squeezed uncomfortably against the nano-steel casing
around it.

Twenty-one days it's been since I'd last been
relieved of my sexual tension. And now, I was feeling every moment
of that denial.

The backed up desire in my shaft and
testicles caused an aching pressure to descend deep into my crotch
and ass. Desperately, I shifted in my chair, and tried to
concentrate on the boring lesson plan.

"And finally," Vanessa concluded. "If you
pass that exercise, then you will be clearly deserving of
graduation and full certification. You will then be able to go out
into the world and become much more successful than you could ever
have been before.

"Just this one, last week. Nice and easy,"
Vanessa said, smiling eerily.

She slammed the ruler on her desk, causing
Chloe and I to jump with fear.

"But, that's only if you behave."

Vanessa stared into both of our souls. I
couldn't move. I knew how evil she was and how much she hated me
for some reason.

"You will both behave, yes?"

Chloe and I glanced at each other nervously;
both worried more for the other.

"Yes, miss," I sputtered.

"Good," Vanessa smiled. "Because, if you
don't..." she trailed off, deep in thought. Something dark and
sinister sat buried inside her, trying to get out. "You will be
taught a harsh lesson."

Chloe looked scared, but brave. I don't know
how she was always so strong. She's had it worse than me since the
beginning, and never given up. That was one of the most beautiful
things about her. I loved that I could actually notice those things
about her, despite my current situation. As horny and wildly
desperate for sexual indulgence as I was, I could look at her
adorable, sweet, sexy body and feel only admiration and love.

"Today's class is supposed to center around a
short lecture, followed by a written essay, where you describe an
outline of what you've learned about being in a submissive role to
a superior.

"However, I think we can skip that for now. I
have something much more effective planned for today's class."
Vanessa stood with her yardstick in hand. Her slender legs were in
a wide stance above her tall, black heels.

She tilted her head forward and let a large
stream of spit fall from her mouth. It spattered on the polished
wood in front of her.

Carefully, she lifted her right foot and
stepped the front base of the shoe into her spit. She stamped it a
few times and rubbed the shoe against the slick puddle of her
saliva, then reclined against her desk, presenting the bottom of
the shoe to us.

She pointed a red-nailed finger at me.
"You."

I leaned forward in my seat, anxious. "Yes,
miss?"

"Instructor Vanessa," she corrected,
sternly.

"Yes, M– Instructor Vanessa?" I replied
weakly.

"Come here, and clean my shoe," she
demanded.

My stomach felt like it was full of acid. My
feet were sweaty, but cold at the same time as I nervously got off
my seat and onto my hands and knees.

My ultra-tight chastity device felt heavy
between my legs as it gently bounced off the inside of my thighs
while I crawled. Approaching Vanessa, I watched Chloe's perfect
feet disappear out of view behind me.

Vanessa remained unmoved at the front of the
class. Her leg outstretched, her toes pointed in the front of her
expensive, matte, leather heels.

Not wanting to give her any reason to justly
punish me, I lowered my head to the bottom of her shoe without
hesitation.

The spit was slathered around the hard
surface of the heel and gave it an eerie shine.

As my lips pressed themselves against
Vanessa's shoe, I heard her giggle. Her spit was already quite cold
as my tongue found it. Somehow, it tasted somewhat sweet.

I hated that Chloe was watching me do this. I
wanted to be worshipping her, not Vanessa.

I ran my tongue slowly, up and down the
bottom of the shoe, careful to collect all of Vanessa's spit from
its surface. Every time I brought my tongue back into my mouth,
more of Vanessa's saliva dripped down my throat. I felt dirty.

Finally, she pulled her heel from my face and
inspected it.

"Good enough. I know you love the taste of my
spit, you dirty boy," Vanessa smiled, turning her attention to
Chloe. "The first day I met this student, he sucked on my feet for
hours."

Vanessa straightened her posture and rested
the heavy yardstick over my ass, reminding me of its presence.
"Over here," she ordered, staring daggers at Chloe.

I heard Chloe's chastity belt clank quietly
as she stood up off her chair and got onto her hands and knees. As
she crawled over, Vanessa continued her story.

"He was such a little foot-slave that I heard
him giggle when I made him lick the spit off my shoes later that
day."

I hated her trying to embarrass me like this.
I didn't giggle. I hoped Chloe didn't believe a word of this. I
wanted to defend myself, but knew Vanessa was just trying to get me
to speak out of turn. I knew she was going to keep pushing us
though.

"Open," Vanessa commanded above me.

Chloe, her hands obediently folded behind her
back, parted her lips below Vanessa. Soon, her mouth was filled
with our new instructor's saliva.

"Don't swallow it. Hold it in your mouth,"
Vanessa directed, grabbing Chloe firmly by her hair. "Feed it to
him."

She guided Chloe over to me and pressed our
faces close together. I lowered my head and opened my mouth as
Chloe drooled the large pool of spit from her mouth into mine.

"You enjoy that, don't you, dirty boy?"
Vanessa smirked. "Don't you dare swallow it. Give it back to
her."

She pulled Chloe's head to the floor and
pinned her there.

Nervously, I lowered my face and slowly
drooled all of Vanessa's spit back into Chloe's poor mouth.

"You two are disgusting," Vanessa mused,
pushing me back from Chloe with her high-heel. She dug the narrow
stiletto into my thigh to make sure I respected her authority above
me.

"Keep that dirty saliva right in your mouth,"
Vanessa ordered, lowering her panties. "Think about how your lips
and tongue and face are used to hold my spit."

Vanessa turned around, still holding the
rigid yardstick in her hands and bent over her desk in front of
us.

"Stand up, girl," Vanessa urged.

Chloe got up, worriedly. Her little cheeks
full of everyone's saliva.

"Spread my bum and pour all that dirty spit
on my asshole."

Chloe hesitated. She looked down over at me,
unsure what to do.

Quickly, I nodded to her, urging her on. I
feared nothing more than Chloe being punished again.

She leaned forward, perched on her little
tiptoes and placed her hands on Vanessa's flawless ass cheeks. I
watched as she pulled them gently apart, revealing two, velvet-pink
holes.

Chloe relaxed her lips and let the giant
puddle of spit drip from her mouth and down the crack of Vanessa's
ass.

"Good little bitch you are," Vanessa sneered.
"Now get on your ass against the desk and eat my pussy."

Chloe showed me her nervous eyes as she got
down on her knees between Vanessa's legs. "Yes, Instructor
Vanessa."

"And you, student," Vanessa demanded, turning
her head to see me. "Clean all of that filthy spit out of my ass.
It's making it dirty."

My face went white.

Chloe, just before pushing her tongue inside
Vanessa's cunt, gave me a sympathetic nod of encouragement. I knew
she wanted me to know it was okay.

I stood up and positioned myself in front of
Vanessa's ass. I hated the fact that this superior I was supposed
to respect was making me do this to her. This was not part of the
program. But what recourse did we have? If we complained, we
probably would get expelled from the program after all of this work
and suffering we'd endured!

I was just happy that it wasn't Chloe who had
to service Vanessa like this. I was proud to be doing this so that
Chloe didn't have to.

The moment I put my hands on Vanessa's bum
cheeks, my cock ached between my legs. Weeks of horny agony rushed
to the surface and almost made me collapse.

Sharp, sore pain throbbed from the tip of my
trapped cock deep into my groin and belly.

Briefly, I allowed myself to think how
amazing it would be to have my hard cock free and able to slide it
into Vanessa's ass. She would buck and squirm as I made her shake
with delicious pumps of my thick cock.

I knew this was a taboo thought. I knew my
training here at the college was to teach these thoughts and
desires out of my brain, so that I never felt like using a woman
for her body, or my own pleasure. But Vanessa's fowl behavior had
brought it out of me!

I spread her cheeks open as the throbbing
agony of denial partially crippled me. Her bright pink asshole
shone under the large drizzling of saliva Chloe had just emptied
onto it.

"Start cleaning my ass, or I'll make your
little girlfriend lick it out while I punish you both," Vanessa
warned. Her tone was sharp and serious.

I brought my face down into the crevice
between Vanessa's cheeks and carefully touched my tongue to the
base of her asshole.

I could hear Chloe's little mouth slurping at
the pussy just below me. I tried to imagine I was licking Chloe as
I brought my tongue up over Vanessa's tight pucker, collecting spit
from the delicate, intricate folds as I went.

Vanessa groaned and wiggled as my tongue
repeated the pattern. More of Vanessa's anal aroma filled my mouth
and nose as I mopped up Chloe's spit with my tongue.

"You two better get me off," Vanessa grunted,
stomping her high heel dangerously close to my bare foot. "Or I'll
count this as failing your mid term exam."

Chloe yelped as Vanessa reached down to tug
on one of her nipples. Trying to take our Teacher's focus off her,
I began to push my tongue slowly inside Vanessa's ass. The tight,
wet muscle relaxed ever so subtly around my probing tongue. I felt
so humiliated and dirty as my face became enveloped by ass.

As I pushed in and out, my tongue returned a
naughty flavor to my mouth that made my knees weak. I let a whimper
out that was both pleasure and suffering.

"Keep doing that, student," Vanessa urged,
grabbing the back of my head so I couldn't retreat from her anus.
"Fuck my little asshole like you wish you could with your cock.
Come on, feel my ass get wet all over your face."

The soaked smacks my tongue kept making as it
plunged in and out of her hole embarrassed me to no end. I was so
horny, and I hated that Vanessa's gorgeous, cruel body made me
desire her so much. I just needed a release!

Chloe's breathing quickened as she craned her
neck and lapped vigorously at her teacher's cunt. Her small tits
were soaked with drool and pussy juice.

I wished I was alone with Chloe right now,
free from bondage and chastity, spreading her legs and filling her
passionately with my cock. She would whine and moan in complete,
overwhelmed happiness. After making her squirm and cry from a
powerful orgasm, I'd cum inside her and we would melt into each
other's arms.

But, right now I knew that if I stopped
pushing my tongue into Vanessa's ass, I might have Chloe taken away
from me again... or something even worse.

"Oh, fuck, good girl," Vanessa growled. She
started grinding her cunt up and down against Chloe's face.

We both knew she was getting close and had to
just keep going. At this point, all I could taste was raw, erotic
ass. It was hot and dirty and made my cock ache tremendously in the
tight, hard metal between my legs.

Overwhelmed with submissive desire and need,
I pushed my tongue in deeper, almost hoping to reach Chloe's mouth
on the other side.

Vanessa gasped and her anus tightened around
my tongue. "Keep it in there, deep. Fuck. Do not move it," she
warned, buzzing with pleasure.

Chloe started to whimper and wail as she
licked harder and faster. I closed my eyes tight and strained to
force my tongue even further into my new instructor's anus. I felt
so humbled and pathetic, breathing in nothing but filthy aroma for
what's felt like an eternity.

"Good bitch! Fuck! Harder. Both of you!"
Vanessa demanded, more urgent than ever. Her breathing got shallow
as our mouths pleased her two holes, edging her towards delicious
climax.

Suddenly Vanessa went silent. Her sphincter
tightened around my tongue and her hand pinned my face hard against
her ass. Chloe's wet laps were the only thing making sound in the
entire classroom. Then, Vanessa howled and shook with orgasmic
relief.

Out instructor's legs trembled violently as
she straddled our faces.

I didn't dare move. Despite still having my
tongue locked in this cruel woman's asshole, I wasn't going to
budge unless told otherwise. I didn't want all of this to be for
nothing.

My tongue burned with exhaustion, though not
nearly as bad as my testicles, which felt more swollen and
desperate than ever.

"Goddamnit," Vanessa moaned, slowly to
herself. She was still writhing with pleasure as her hips rocked
slightly back and forth against Chloe's lips and my tongue. "You
two naughty students really like being used, don't you?"

Chloe and I both mumbled in the affirmative,
our mouths too full of Vanessa's wet holes to speak properly.

Her hand finally relaxed off the back of my
head.

"You. Ass licker," she called. "On your back,
on the floor."

I slowly withdrew my tongue from her
forbidden hole and pulled my face back. My mouth now felt bitter
and filthy. My cock throbbed with need as I sat down onto the hard
wood floor and lay back, unable to get Vanessa's taste out of my
mouth.

Worriedly, I waited to get further
instructions. I assumed Vanessa was going to stamp on me with her
heels, or make me clean her ass even more...

Above me, I watched as Vanessa allowed Chloe
out from under her
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