The school DRAFT

Hi there.

My name is John, and I'm a caretaker. I used a caretaker for a big old house in the middle of the English countryside, I'd been there for years, it used to be a hive of activity but then the old mistress died and shortly after the old master passed away as well, the young master moved away to London, and for a few years I was left to look after the place on my own. It was far too big for one person to manage, my job was to identify the work that needed doing and get people in to do it. The young master had plenty of money so getting people in wasn't a problem, and he insisted on all the work being done to a high standard so overall, it was a nice place to live. It was an especially good place for bringing back the local girls, you could pretend you were lord of the land, bring them home and fuck them in the master bedroom, but as I got older it was hard to attract the pretty young things. Then, the master bought a school.

I didn't know schools for something you could buy and sell; this one had been having some financial problems. It occupied a site near the city centre which had been left to it in perpetuity as long as it remained a girls school. These days though, it was getting harder and harder to find girls who wanted to go to a girls school, even though they had a great history. By the time the master bought it, it only had 36 girls spread across its four years, from 14 to 18, the first two years doing GCSE and the sixteen girls in the top classes doing A-levels. Master had decided to move the school into his empty house because once the school had left its current location, the land could be sold. Master believed that the money he could get for the land would more than cover the cost of changing the house, but master certainly wasn't unaware of the financial possibilities of a lot of young ladies.

I realised this when the workmen arrived to install the new equipment. Every room was fitted with cameras, mainly overt, easily seen cameras but in many of the rooms the cameras were well hidden. There wasn't a room in the building that wasn't well covered by high definition, colour, closed-circuit television, but the highest density of cameras were in the dorms and the shower areas. Of course the other piece of electronic equipment which the master installed to some extent negated the need to hide the cameras.
I never knew it was possible to control the mind using subliminal and hypnotic suggestion without having somebody who was a professional do it, but the equipment the young master had installed was very efficient at controlling the mind. I can say this from first hand experience, I still can't remember what happened for those two days but having seen the video footage, I am quite prepared to believe how efficient the hypnotic suggestions were. To this day, I don't know how much of what I do is of my own violation and how much put there by the young master, I do know I take all the risks while he makes all the money, but seeing how much young pussy there is now I don't think I've come out of it too badly.

The first visitor we had wasn't exactly young. The headmistress had been around a couple of times to look at the house to see how the conversion work was getting on, but it wasn't till the old school closed at the end of June that she moved in permanently. On her first day there she was a tartar, trying to get things changed left, right and centre. It was her school, she knew what she wanted and she was going to have it. That evening, we had a working dinner and I showed her the video of how the master envisaged the school going. We didn't tell her the whole story, she wasn't ready for all of it yet, but certainly some of the ideas like becoming coeducational, encouraging local students and working to improve the grade students were very welcome. By the end of the video, the old lady was putty in my hands. The subliminal messages and blatant hypnotism of the video gave us all the control we wanted. Having already been controlled once, I'd been told to ignore it in future but I knew that only applied to certain parts of the system, I knew the young master was still educating me subliminally just as he had given me a series of videos to subliminally educate the headmistress. For tonight though, she was mine to do with as I wished.

The trouble was, she was a bit old for me. I am in my mid 40s, she was in her late 50s and she hadn't really looked after herself. On my instruction, she was quite happy to strip naked but her floppy boobs and saggy stomach did nothing for me. I made do with getting her to tell me about her experiences, I was sure that as a teacher in a girls school she would have a few stories that would titillate me. 
I actually had quite a pleasant evening listening to her telling me about girls she had fingered and caned, and about a couple of mistresses that she'd slept with when she was younger. That got me hard, thinking about the young teachers who will be arriving shortly. Some of the teachers from the old school had been virtually on the point of retirement anyway and decided not to move across the new school, so the young master had found some young teachers to take their place. I haven't met them yet but the headmistress was quite happy to describe them to me, I think she was looking forward to some contact with them herself and I could certainly see that happening but for this evening, I let her suck me to orgasm and then packed her off to bed, telling her she could play with herself but not have an orgasm.

The next day, she could remember nothing of the night before but it did seem somehow frustrated and a lot quieter than yesterday. I deliberately took her around to meet some of the young workers there, the builders and plumbers. Being June, many of them were wearing shorts and not much else, and while none of them seemed interested in her, she certainly seem interested in touching them. She also seemed kind of embarrassed about it – it certainly wasn't her normal behaviour, she had no idea what was making her feel like that. I believe eventually, she found one of the older builders who took her behind the bike shed. He just finished building the bike shed, it seemed quite appropriate to christen it.
A couple of days later, we started interviewing for non-teaching staff, starting with a housekeeper, a cook and some house parents. While the headmistress was responsible for all academic staff and for the girls overall, I was responsible for the nonacademic staff, so the headmistress and myself conducted these interviews. We started with five potential housekeepers and three cooks, we invited them all along for a 9 AM start and we discussed ideas for the school and watched their interaction to see how well they got on together. We then show the cooks to the kitchen while we held individual interviews with the housekeepers, and then we all sampled the cooks cooking for lunch and let them all discuss menus over the meal.
After lunch, we sent two of the housekeepers home as being unsuitable, and then sat the remaining six people to watch the video. We felt we really needed to know how the housekeepers and the cooks would respond to discipline, both given and received, but we started by asking the cooks to decide who is cunt juice tasted the nicest.
The three housekeepers and the headmistress stripped naked while I arranged for chairs in a square, facing outwards. The lady sat down and spread the lakes, and the cooks knelt between their legs and started licking. We had had a lot of people applying for the cooks job, and we had invited three in for interview who were all under 30, pretty and single. The housekeepers were all somewhat older, between 35 and 45, but still well-built, pretty and, most importantly, unattached. I had already decided which housekeeper we will be taking on, having seen her sexy underwear and nicely trimmed pussy. The other two, and the headmistress, all had thick hairy bushes and were wearing boring sports bras and grandma knickers, but I still had to make sure.
I lined the three girls up with the hairy pussies and set them going, giving them two minutes to sample the ladies juice, then I walked up to the lady with the trimmed pussy, pulled my now hard cock out of my trousers, pulled her head forward and entered her throat with one hard push. Gazing down above her head, I could see three heads between three pairs of legs, one blonde haired against the black pussy, one redhead contrasting nicely with the headmistresses greying snatch, and one with black hair and almost equally black skin buried nose deep in dirty blonde pubes.
I had given instruction that no hands would be used, but of course that didn't apply to me. One hand was on the back of my bitch's head, holding her still is my cock sawed in and out of her mouth, the other mauling and twisting her breasts. My cock was not long enough to cause her serious breathing difficulties, but she was obviously experienced. I knew that later on I would have to see if her arse was equally experienced, but for now the two minutes was up and everybody moved round one.
The original idea had been to go around once, but I knew which mouth I wanted to come in, and unfortunately I didn't get that far on the first round. I already knew the headmistress had an experienced tongue, and she demonstrated this again as I got to her, so we then had to go round two more full circuits before I got to my target.
I had taken the precaution of telling the ladies they weren't allowed to come, and after 25 minutes of continuous licking they were all desperate, juice running down their legs, pooling on the seats and the hard wooden chairs they were sat on, there was squirming as the younger ladies licked them. I no longer needed to hold my bitch's head, she was sucking and bobbing and swallowing without my guidance so I could use both hands on her nipples, making her writhe with the pain/pleasure.
I had given up on the two-minute rule, I must have been in her mouth for a good five minutes before shooting my load and simultaneously giving permission for them all to have an orgasm. I watched the lickers as their victims came, and gave an extra mark to the dark skinned girl who moved her head up and bit down hard on the little clit that was poking out through the dirty blonde hair.
I thought I had identified our housekeeper and cook, but I just had to make sure. The housekeeper would be ultimately responsible for disciplining any of the girls outside school hours, so the headmistress and myself had to be confident that they were capable of controlled discipline. We paired them each with a cook and then gave them a choice of disciplinary tools and let them demonstrate their skills one at a time.
The first housekeeper, with the dark hair obviously had never needed to discipline anybody, at first she just tried to talk to the redheaded cook, but she was doing a very good job of pretending to be a 16-year-old schoolgirl, it was obvious something more physical was needed. Eventually the redhead voluntarily bent over the back of a chair while the housekeeper gave her five pats of her panties with a paddle. I don't think they girl even felt them, so I strode up, pulled down her panties and laid into her hard with that paddle, 15 good had strokes across her arse and thighs. I could see the juice running down the inside of her thighs and I instructed the failing housekeeper it up and carry on licking until she came.
The next two were the two blondes. The would-be housekeeper seem to have no more experience than the first, but she realised the mistake and laid into the blonde cook with a hard, stiff cane. Her first stroke drew blood, she managed to get in a second before I ripped the cane from her hand, had them change places, and then let the cook dish out her own punishment in return. Both those two would have difficulty sitting down for a few days! I did give them a chew of salve and instructions to massage it well into each other's welts, then to get into the 69 position and give each other a couple of orgasms before going home. I also suggested they traded phone numbers and that they should meet up again soon. Don't let it be said I'm not a romantic at heart.
That just left my two favourites, the housekeeper with a neatly trimmed bush and the cock with the black hair. I don't think I'd mention, but the hair on the housekeeper's head was shoulder-length, bleached blonde, streaked with blue and pink. There were no signs of roots but her pubic hair showed she was naturally a mid brown, not overly exciting which explained her bleach. I knew from her file that she was 36, but her hair, her pert tits and her petite figure made her look younger. The 25-year-old cook on the other hand was very well endowed, well-padded without being too padded, a nice, soft, gentle lay. She also towered over the housekeeper by a good 6 inches – in bare feet she was eye to eye with myself, and she had arrived in 4 inch heels.
None of that stopped our new housekeeper from demonstrating exactly how to discipline a naughty young girl. She took control of the cooks ear, using it to drag her face down across the table. She had the cook grip the far side of the table firmly, then went round behind, lifted the cooks short red skirt and pulled down her lacy red knickers before delivering 10 solid thwacks with the paddle. It was difficult to tell exactly how efficient this had been, I suspect on a fair skinned girl her arse would have been bright red but as it was the very dark skin just turned a little darker. I couldn't resist the temptation, walking up behind that naked bottom I pulled out my erection, dipped it in her wet cunts and then separated her arse cheeks to find her little rosebud.
The housekeeper and the cook spent the night in one of the guest rooms. They each had rooms of their own, large rooms with double beds ideal for socialising, but the beds had yet to be assembled and there was no the furniture in the rooms. The guestrooms were finished, however; on the ground floor of that wing of the house which also housed the dorms for the over 18's. Each guest room had a double bed for parents and a single bed so any of the girls could stay with their 'parents' overnight. Being immediately adjacent to so many 18-year-old girls was also convenient for those parents who did not actually have a daughter at the school. I had asked the young master why he was drawing the line at 18-year-olds; here in United Kingdom, it is legal to have sex with a 16-year-old but the young master explained that he was looking at selling videos on the Internet, and we had to ensure we complied with the requirements of the American market. He already had video clips from the previous day's interviews online and was busy editing a full-length film to go on sale shortly.

The housekeeper lived quite locally, just 20 miles down the road and she had arrived in her car. The cook however had arrived after a three-hour rail journey and was not looking forward to returning to a home just pick up her luggage and head back north, so the housekeeper offered to drive her. They were to stay the cooks house overnight and then return the following day after picking up the housekeeper's luggage as well. The day after that, we had arranged interviews with some of the junior house staff, cleaners, maids etc. These were nearly all local girls, we were not planning on housing them all although on occasion some would be working late, and we were having the old maids quarters in the attic redecorated to accommodate any who needed to stay. These were not made comfortable, it's difficult to make a dungeon really comfortable, but the girls would never be able to remember that except by a few aches and pains as they returned home the following day. With this in mind, we invited quite a few along for interview. Some hardly made it through the door, a few others were rejected during face-to-face interviews, and we ended up with nine sat in front of the video screen.

After the video, the girls were allowed some free time to get to know each other. As an icebreaking exercise they were told to see how many orgasms they could have without touching themselves, this gives a chance to see who were the dons, who were the negotiators, and who just like to be controlled.

One girl stood out, slightly older girl, maybe 23 who is leading another girl bound by her hair on all fours. The girl on the floor seemed quite a bit younger than her mistress, probably still a teenager (although all the girls signed to say they will over 18) but other than this they looked to be sisters. The older girl would approach one of the others and in return for an orgasm, she will make the younger girl lick and finger them to orgasm as well. This meant that the younger girl had no orgasms at all while the older girl managed to get around five of the potential seven orgasms there. I felt sorry for the poor girl, so while the other eight were recovering I lay her down on the thick carpet and took her. I was quite surprised to feel an obstruction as I forced my way in, and as I pulled back I saw blood. I was almost disappointed now, had I known I would have taken more time. Of course the disappointment dampened my ardour very little, it just meant I could bring her to two screaming orgasm's before I shot my load deep in her virgin cunt. Suddenly her eyes flashed open with alarm, "You just came inside me! I'm not on the pill! I could get pregnant!"

"Don't worry darling, I shoot blanks. Had the snip 20 year ago, so I can fuck you girls all night without worrying about things like that."

I felt hands pulling my penis from her vagina, a girls hands turning me over, a mouth enveloping my cock and clearing the blood – her sister's blood, as the older sister cleaned me up.
Over the next four weeks, all the other teachers arrived. Mainly arriving singly, the headmistress and I would give them a guided tour and then show them the video of what was to come. Most of the teachers had been with the old school for several years, and were somewhat older than myself so for the first three weeks there wasn't anything exciting going on other than a couple of quick blowjobs, but then in the fourth week the two new teachers arrived.

Caroline Swift was blonde, vivacious and about 23. Her older sister, Christina Swift was also blonde and vivacious, and despite being two years older you could almost take them for twins. After showing them the video, without the headmistress being present, I managed to fuck them both. Over the course of the next week, not only did I use both cunts and both arses, I also made sure that they both drank plenty of my cum both directly and second hand, from their sister's cunts. I discovered the Caroline actually enjoyed sucking the cream from her sister's arse after I fucked it, but Christina never quite enjoyed it as much. I wondered how much they would enjoy sucking the come from their students' cunts and arses after I had come in them, but that was a few weeks off yet.

The final element of the staff arrived in the last week of the holidays, just days before the girls themselves turned up. These were the house parents, the ladies who had the closest contact with the girls. These people lived with the girls, sleeping in the staff rooms next door to the girls dormitories.
