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Leon’s next conquest of a beautiful teacher occurred none other than Valentine’s Day.  He had been to this new school for the past two weeks to assist as the handy man assigned to the school had taken ill.  As this school had a regular handy man, this was his first opportunity to scope out the beautiful teachers that taught here.

One beauty had caught his attention immediately.  A second grade teacher named Mrs. Kristi Ames, who’s beauty just glowed.  Light brown hair, milk white skin, petite in stature, and always looking elegant dressed in either a white dress or a combination white and pastel color.  Her lovely trim legs accented with her low white heels.  What a beauty to defile.

Leon’s problem was to even get near this lovely young beauty.  He learned by listening in the lounge area to learn the Mrs. Kristi Ames was a happily married mother of three.  Her husband a bank executive and her children now at the middle school.  She was in her mid-thirties but looked much younger.  Each time Leon tried to get near the lovely teacher, she politely answered any questions he had asked her and eased off to be with other teachers.  It was obvious to Leon that his black presence scared her and made her very uncomfortable.  All the better to satisfy Leon’s lustful desires.  But getting into her panties would be quite difficult.

On Valentine’s Day, just after school ended, Leon was doing general clean up as he neared the beautiful teacher’s classroom.  He glanced in to observe her, with her back to him.  She was reaching up to remove valentine decorations, exposing her long trim white legs.  Leon’s cock twitched in his pants. He moved quietly up behind the unsuspecting beauty.

When he was just behind the beautiful teacher, her could smell her intoxicating perfume.  “Let me help you with that!” he spoke in his deep voice.  Kristi gasped in surprise and fell back against him in the shock.  She was frozen for a moment, the large black hands held her shoulders to keep her from falling.  She was having trouble breathing as she felt the growing movement against her tight buttocks.

Kristi finally recovered enough to stand on her own.  Leon stepped forward a bit just so his throbbing cock could be felt by his lovely victim.  Kristi gasped and shook in fear.  Finally gathering her thoughts.  “T-T-hank you.  I’ve got to take care of some paperwork in the school’s office right now!”  Leon smiled as the shaken beauty quickly exited the classroom.  He knew that he was the real reason she was going to the office.  Leon obseved the open can of Coke that she had just started to drink.  Leon felt it was still full and cold.   He quickly added his little packet of crystal meth, finished removing the decorations and left the room.

Going to the school’s office, Leon leaned in “Oh, Mrs. Ames, I’ve removed all the Valentine Decorations from the wall.”  “Th-Thank you” she replied nervously.  Kristi watched as the black tormentor walked to the classrooms across the small grass area, parallel to where her room was located.

Kristi made a bee-line back to her room, closing the door and bolting it shut. She began to clean her desk and do a little paper work before headed home.  “Thank goodness that awful black is out of here.  God, I couldn’t move when he put his big black paws on me.  That damned filthy man actually had the nerve to rub his thing against me” she thought as she drank her coke.  Unknown to Kristi, her tormentor was in an empty classroom, away from the windows, smiling in triumph as he watched her consuming the can of coke.

Fifteen minutes later, Kristi grabbed her purse along with some books to head home and prepare dinner for her loving husband and children. She held on to her desk, feeling uneasy and light headed.  Never had she felt this way before. She slowly walked to the door thinking she had better get home and rest.  She gasped loudly after she unbolted the door and opened it.  There stood the black janitor, blocking the doorway.  She stumbled back, dropping her purse and books.

Leon stepped into the classroom quickly closing the door behind him and bolted the door.  “No .............no ...........please ..............please ……........you ..............you must leave!” stammered the beautiful teacher.  Kristi had her hands up in defense, slowly moving backwards while Leon grinned and moved up to the frightened young teacher.  Leon loved her pained expression of fear.  Suddenly, Kristi’s back met the blackboard, eyes widening in horror as Leon began to pull up his sweater, baring his muscular chest to him.  She shuddered in fright as he then reached for his belt buckle.

Her lovely hands and manicured fingers, held in front of her, met the sweaty shirt worn by Leon.  She whimpered as she felt the hard steel chest moving forward.  Leon’s right hand moved quickly and grasped the front of Kristi’s thin white dress, tearing it down the middle.  Kristi was too shocked to scream and only gasped in her shock.  Leon grabbed her outstretched hands and brought them down to his foot long tool.  Kristi gasped as her hands made contact with the throbbing cock, covered only by his thin trousers.  Leon’s manhood threatened to break through the material as the soft hands touched him.

The drug was doing its job.  Kristi closed her eyes from this horror.  Her hands acted on its own will squeezing and stroking the massive covered weapon.  Leon’s hands moved to the front of her thin bra and it quickly tore apart from the strength of the black fingers.  Leon leaned forward and Kristi moaned as her senitive pink nipples were exposed and being suckled by this hungry black.

A few minutes, Kristi was carried a few feet with Leon licking the sensitive nipples and her hands still squeezing his now damp trousers.  With one sweep of the hand, the desk was cleared.  Kristi was gently laid down upon it. Her eyes closed tightly, she sobbed in shame and humiliation, pleading “Please .................please don’t .....................please leave!  I ..............I’m married ........................I ..............I've always been true to my husband!”

Leon removed her white heels and rolled down her nylon panty hose to reveal her trim milky white legs.  He brought her sexy white feet up to his grubby black face and inhaled the beautiful fragance and licked every inch of each sexy foot.  Kristi’s panties were torn to shreds in no time at all.  Kristi was stripped bare, sobbing on the very desk that she instructed her students.  She opened her eyes when she heard a zipper.  She gasped in fright as she was witness to the largest and blackest penis she could imagine.  Fear set in and she sobbed in fear “Please ......................please don’t rape me ...................please 

.................you’re ..................you're way to big ...............you’ll .................you'll kill me with that!”  Kristi had good reason to fear, for her husband was only have the size, in both length and girth.

Kristi groaned and her eyes rolled as Leon set out to suck the honey out of her.  “Please no ......................please, noooo ..................that .......................that’s so dirty!” she pleaded, never before having had the pleasure of having her pussy sucked and licked.  The invading tongue brought unwanted sensations shooting up the petite white body.  Suddenly she arched up into Leon’s face, her body shaking in uncontrolled spasms as she orgasmed and fed her tormentor with a flow of thick honey.

Leon moved up onto the desk, holding himself just above the sobbing beauty, his thick cock head greasing itself in her slick groove.  Kristi reached with her hands to push him away “Please, no ............................please, no ................don’t rape me .....................please .......................you'll .....................you’ll get me pregnant!  Please don’t, I’m not on the pill!”  This made Leon grin in triumph as he thought of impregnating his beautiful teacher with his black cock.

“Ohhhhhh, please .................nooooo .........nooooooooooooo!” Kristi pleaded as the huge black cockhead inserted itself in her wet slit.  “Oh, please ........... please ..........................you ..................you don’t have a condom on!” she begged.  She sobbed when she heard the response “Baby, I’m going to knock you up good and plant a little black baby in your sweet tummy!  Oh, God baby, I’m going to love ‘ruining’ you with this ole black snake of mine!  You report this and you think your loving white boy husband will put his little pecker in here again?”

With one arm around her trim waist, Leon covered her mouth as he reared back a little and slammed his black cock in.“Ahhhhhhgggggggg ..................arghhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” came the agonized scream.  Leon was glad her covered her mouth or the screamed would have had everyone in the office down to the classroom in no time.  Only half his cock had sunk in.  Boy, is she tight, like a fucking virgin!  He reared back and this time slammed home the entire black his lengthy cock home.  “Ahhhhhhhhhggggggg ................................arghhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” came the muffled screams again.

Leon let his cock settle in, knowing he was definitely exploring virgin territory.  Then he began small stroking motions and lengthened the strokes each time.  Kristi’s sobbing continued and then turned to mewling sounds, as unwanted pleasure to her drug induced mind began to effect her lovely body.  Suddenly, Kristi’s trim arms went around his black neck and her milky white legs lifted themselves and crossed over the humping black butt.

Leon loved the changed expression of the beautiful drugged teacher.  She was in another world with the fuck pleasure he was giving her with each stroke and withdrawal.  Suddenly her arms and legs tightened and she moaned “Ohhhhhh, nooooo 

………nnnnnoooooooo ........................oh, God ....................I ................I’m cumminggggggg!”  As her orgasm waned, Leon remained perfectly still but a slap to her face brought her back to a shocking reality.  She looked up to see Leon’s black grinning face.  She groaned as he deliberately twitched his massive cock in her tight channel.  Leon began to hammer away then groaned “Here cums my hot baby juice Mrs. Ames!”  The beautiful teacher squirmed, trying desperately to get away “Please .....................pull it out!  Please!  You’ll get me pregnant!” she pleaded.

Leon responded by grabbing her by the waist and slammed forward, burying the full twelve inches.  “Oh, Mrs. Ames, here I cum ..................cumminggggg deep in our fucking cunt!” he groaned as he erupted his quart load of hot boiling gism.  

“Ohhhhhhhhhh ........nnnnnnoooooo ..............noooooooooooo!” Kristi groaned in despair but the sensation of his hot boiling cum cause her trim white legs to again cross over his spasming black butt.  Her arms crossed over his thick neck as he shot his gooey load deep into her womb. “Happy Valentine’s Day, Mrs. Ames!   Gonna give you an Valentine baby, Mrs. Ames!” he whispered in her ear, as his softening cock continued to twitch out is’s slimy goo.

Twice more the beautiful teacher was seeded on her desk.  After the third fucking, Kristi lay on her desk exhausted and sobbing in shame.  Then she felt Leon’s large hands caressing her feet.  She gasped as her soles were wrapped around the throbbing and sticky black cock.  She couldn’t believe he was now fucking her feet.  She was dragged to the edge of her desk, still sying on it, as opened her eyes to see Leon’s back to her.  Her legs were spread and her feet were again wrapped around the sticky black log.  After a few minutes, she heard her tormentor’s grunt.  Then her legs were let go to dangle from the edge of her desk.

Leon was finally exhausted and slowly got dressed.  He picked up the lacy bra and panties as prizes he had won.  Before leaving, he looked back at the arousing sight of the beautiful teacher.  The teacher with all the authority in the classroom was laying with her trim white legs spread obscenely on her desk. Her clothing and heels scattered on the classroom floor.  His cock twitched at the thought of just having ‘ruined’ the most beautiful teacher of the school.

Kristi opened her startled eyes realizing she had passed out for a few moments.  She looked about her room to realize she was now alone.  She reached down and felt her aching slit to find it messy and gooey.  She groaned realizing it was not a horrible nightmare.  She had been raped by the black janitor, right on her desk.  To make matters worst, he had not used a condom but had shot his dirty scum deep in her womb.  She looked at the large clock on the wall and panic set in.  She had to hurry home before her husband and before the kids came in from playing with friends.  She couldn’t let them see her like this and know she had been raped.  She just couldn’t let anyone know she had been raped and ‘ruined’ by a black janitor.

Kristi slowly got up and grabbed some paper towels to clean the scummy evidence of her rape from her desktop.  She grabbed whatever tissues and paper towels that remained in her room to stop the overflow of the thick slimy jism.  She sobbed as she couldn’t find her panties nor bra, both obviously taken by her rapist.  She had to put on her torn dress, using some safety pins to keep it together.  She had to hurry and get home before everyone else.  She quickly stepped into her white heels and groaned in despair.  Each foot had stepped into a gooey puddle.  She sobbed again in shame, realizing that her

black rapist must have cum in her heels when he had grunted while fucking his long thick cock between her feet.  With no time to spare for further clean up, Kristi rushed to the parking lot to head home before her family got there.

Once arriving home, Kristi was so relieved to see she had beaten everyone home.  She would have to douche quickly and shower away the filth on and deep in her body.  Then to get dinner started before her family realized something was amiss.  Once in the safety of her bathroom, she set about to douche the slime from her fertile womb, praying she was in time.  Then she got to the shower stall before removing her torn dress and cum soaked heels.  She looked into the mirror and sobbed, seeing the white splotches all over her face and hair.  All evidence of dried male cum from her black rapist, who had wiped his slimy cock over the unconscious beauty’s face and cleaned himself in the silky brown hair.

Kristi did not know how she managed to get through the dinner at the elegant hotel her loving husband took her for Valentine’s day.  Her mind in disgust from the savage rape of two days earlier.  She felt soiled and disgraced.  ‘Ruined’ by the muscular black janitor.  She would never feel clean again.  She knew the rapist was right about her husband not wanting to make love to her again if he knew his precious wife had been ‘ruined’ by a nigger.

That evening, she tried to tell her husband she was exhausted but just couldn’t put him off.  She felt guilty in letting him soil himself where a black had deposited his filth.  Yet she desperately wanted to feel clean again, hoping that making love with her loving husband would do it.  But her husband had not lasted long as his beautiful wife wrapped her lovely legs around him and began to fuck back at his him.  Kristi lay back on the bed, wide awake, as her husband fell asleep from exhaustion.

Fifteen minutes later, Kristi was unable to sleep and got out of bed.  She decided to go down to the kitchen and gather her thoughts.  Maybe a bite to eat would keep her mind from thinking of the rape. Upon opening the refrigerator, one item caught her attention.  Biting down on her lip, she scolded herself and closed the door.

She leaned against the refrigerator for a moment, her legs feeling weak.  Then she opened the frig again and reached for the long thick cucumber on the bottom shelf.  Going quickly to the hallway bathroom, she locked the door.  She closed her eyes, panting in desperation, spreading her trim legs as she let the green cucumber give her some relief.  But she could only achieve an orgasm by picturing herself on her desk being brutally shagged by the black janitor.

A month went by and it was now spring vacation.  She had felt relieved that the rapist had not returned following the eventful Valentine’s Day Rape.  The school’s regular janitor had recovered from his illness and returned to his job on the following Monday.  She hoped the spring break would allow her mind to relax and bring back the magic she used to have with her husband.  Since her savage rape, she could not reach a climax with her husband.  The only means of an orgasm was through masturbation, which she felt was sinful, and thinking back to the climaxes reached during the rape.

With her husband at work and the kids out shopping with friends, Kristi could get the house cleaned and putter in the garden.  She heard the doorbell ring and thought it was one of the kids returning.  Opening the door, she gasped as the black janitor grinned at her.  “Good afternoon, Mrs. Ames.  I brought you present for Easter!” Leon greeted, as he rubbed the bulge in his pants.  Kristi could not speak as she starred at the janitor’s hand actions.  “Would you like to open this present I brought for you, Mrs. Ames?” Leon taunted.  Kristi swallowed hard, unable to say anything.  Biting down on her bottom lip, eyes tearing, the lovely school teacher nodded ‘yes’!

“Well, let’s open your present in your bedroom, Mrs. Ames!” Leon suggested.  Putting her head down in shame, Kristi led the way to the master bedroom.  Leon leered at the trim milk white legs of the beautiful teacher.  Those beautiful legs would soon be spreading with for his big black cock.

Once in the bedroom, Kristi was panting in need, knowing this black janitor possessed the instrument that would finally ease her sexual frustration.  She ripped off her clothing, baring her charms to the man who had brutally raped her a month ago.  “Time to get on your knees to open your present teach!” Leon taunted.  Kristi got to her knees and unbuckled Leon’s belt, opening the button, and drawing down the zipper.

Kristi reached in, pulling the long black snake from its hiding place.  She let the throbbing black snake rub itself all over her lovely face, feeling the trails of its thick venom as it moved about.  Kristi darted her pink tongue to lick the salty venom from the snake’s head, then sucked the snake’s head into her tiny mouth.  Then she bit at the thick snake, squeezing it hard in her tiny fists, pulling at it, trying to swallow it whole.  This caused the black snake to unleash a torrent of its vicious thick venom, filling her mouth to the brim.   The lovely teacher began to swallow the thick venom as the snake began to shrink away.  Had the school teacher’s husband been a witness to this scene, he would never believe this was in fact his naïve young wife.  Never had her husband had the pleasure of his wife’s soft lips on his manhood.  Oh, how he had tried to his beautiful wife use her lovely lips on him but she flat out refused saying such an act was dirty and disgusting.

Over the next two hours, the marital bed of Ames’ was occupied, only not by husband and wife.  Kristi reached four mind-shattering orgasms.  The contrast of the muscular black janitor and lily white body of the petite school teacher was a sight to behold, especially with the trim white legs and arms securely wrapped around the bucking black body.

Three loads of black baby juice was deposited deep in the teacher’s fertile womb.  Leon could not believe the beautiful teacher begging him “Oh, fuck me, fuck me harder ………I love your Easter present ……….give me another present …………give me your black baby juice ………give it to me ……….fuck a black baby in me!”

That evening, Kristi decided to give her husband a surprise.  Her husband couldn’t believe his good fortune as his wife rubbed his cock and nuzzled up to it, as he lay on his back.  God, his lovely wife was kissing his prick for the first time and now she was actually putting it in her mouth for the first time.  When his beautiful wife straddled him, he couldn’t believe the change in her as she was going to allow him to taste her for the first time also.  He had tried once before but that ended up in a nasty fight with his wife crying and calling him a pervert.  As he lapped at the slick womanhood, he thought she must really be excited for the amount of juice she was emitting.  If he only knew how all that juice had gotten there, Mr. Ames would not have been so happy with his good fortune. The lovely Mrs. Ames rubbed her soft womanhood into the face of her loving husband, wanted to share what was left of her present.

As Easter approached, Kristi became concerned that her period had not come.  Normally on her cycle was right on time.  Taking a home pregnancy test, her fear was confirmed.  In going over her calendar, her most dangerous period was calculated from the time of her last period.  It became obvious to her that she had in fact conceived in her very own classroom, right on her sturdy oak desk.

End of Story

