Sabrina the Substitute Teacher
By Ewong

The life of a substitute teacher is one of anonymity, loneliness and the tiniest amount of responsibility. It is a profession not many seek, but can be satisfying in the sense that it can be even more difficult than being a regular teacher. Substitutes are rarely used, and when they are, students typically forget them as soon as they leave the classroom. The advantage in this is that a substitute may only be needed for a day, so he or she can have the students do something productive or something entertaining. With just a day to work with, a substitute doesn’t need a lesson plan or adhere to a curriculum. A substitute can do pretty much anything with no consequences. Of course, the downside is not being able to connect to any of the students, or even knowing what subject you’ll be required to “teach” each morning. And there’s the off chance that a substitute will be needed for more than a day. Such is the fate of Sabrina Kelley.
Sabrina recently acquired her substitute teaching credential from the state university, and she was ecstatic that the principal at Thomas Nicholas Anderson (often referred to as TNA) High School would accept her as a substitute teacher so suddenly. She was only 24 years old, but could pass for younger if she chose to forego makeup. She didn’t think of herself as “beautiful” or “attractive”, but was in fact quite pretty. Her angelic, innocent looking face had gained her many friends, and her body was curvaceous enough to draw attention, but not so much as to take attention away from her friends. It for this reason that being a substitute teacher was something she would be comfortable with. She was used to being somewhat invisible, and she figured that if she could be paid to be invisible, there was no harm in it.
Her first few assignments were the normal fare for a substitute teacher. She’d stood in for a day as an English teacher and made the students read their assigned book for the entire day. On another day, she’d substituted for a math teacher and had the students get ahead in their homework. The third time would be this morning, where she was woken up by a frantic call from the principal.
“Hello?” Sabrina groggily answered.

“Sabrina, it’s Rick Head. I need you to fill in for Coach Robinson today.”

“I can’t coach a football team, sir.”

“He coaches volleyball, but that’s not the point. I need you to fill in for his Physical Education class. He only teaches one PE class, so you’ll just be here for an hour and you can leave. How’s that sound?”

“Alright, Rick. I’ll be there as soon as I can.”

“Make sure you wear something loose since you’ll be exercising along with the students. Nothing too loose though, as some of the boys may try something.”
“Ok, sir. Thanks.”

Sabrina hung up and looked at her clock. She had over an hour to get ready, so she to her time brushing her teeth and washing up. After her shower, she would don her robe and have some breakfast. However, she found that being a substitute teacher had a way of not agreeing with breakfast, as she would have to excuse herself to the restroom before class was over. She just opted for a glass of water before getting dressed. She knew she had some exercise clothes, but, truth be told, she hadn’t worn them in a long while. Ever since leaving high school, her time had been spent getting her degree and teaching credential. So, she had no need to exercise. She found her old sports bra, and was glad it still fit. She wanted to wear the matching spandex shorts, but the principal had said wear something loose. She put on a pair of cotton panties and dug out a pair of basketball shorts. She giggled at how comical they looked on her as they fell below her knees and made her look quite boyish.
She looked at herself in the mirror and realized that the principal warned her that boys could wreak havoc on her outfit, and only wearing a sports bra on top would be inviting their worst. She chose to wear a long cotton t-shirt that came down past her bottom. After appraising herself in the mirror once again, she saw that the basketball shorts were hilariously long and didn’t flatter her curves at all. She then figured that if she wore the loose shirt, she could wear her spandex shorts. When she began to tug them on, she remembered that she had to wear a thong with the shorts, as anything else would become wedged in her backside anyways. She fished out a white thong and began to tug her shorts on.

She was dumbfounded as the shorts were a bit too snug on her backside, but she could’ve sworn she hadn’t put on any weight. She glanced at her clock and saw she’d wasted too much time and had to leave soon. Steeling herself, she yanked the shorts up, hearing a small “rip” sound as the waistband made it over her round bottom. She assessed the damage, but couldn’t find any evidence of a rip, nor did she feel a draft. She shrugged, got her things and left.

She arrived at the school a half hour before class to greet the principal and get the class roster and other materials she would need.
“Good Morning, Sabrina. Thanks for coming down so quickly.” said Mr. Head

“No problem. What happened to the coach anyway?”

“Oh, some small accident at home. He should be fine.”

“Okay, so what’s my day looking like?”

“Well, you only have the one class. It’s a mixture of boys and girls, so be careful. A few boys can be a bit...rambunctious. Your outfit seems like it should work for today. I assume you know where the GYM is.”
“Yes, sir.”

“Good. Then I hope you won’t keep them waiting for too long.”

Sabrina nodded and left. The GYM was just at the end of the hall, so she made her way, passing the girls’ locker room along the way. Normally, there would be no reason to glance in the locker room’s direction as the doors were always closed. This time, Sabrina heard screams, and not of the jovial variety. She ran inside to find two girls pushing each other against the lockers, yelling obscenities. Sabrina broke it up and got the girls to calm down. When the girls saw her, Sabrina had to explain that she was to be their substitute for the day. One girl, named Jessica, suddenly got a glint in her eye.
“That’s an interesting outfit for PE, Teach.” Jessica teased.

“I had to make sure I was comfortable as well as secure in knowing that the boys won’t try to pull down my shorts or something.” Sabrina explained.

“Oh, well we won’t want THAT to happen, would we, Teach?” Jessica continued.

“No, and please call me Ms. Kelley.”

“Is that your first or last name? I don’t want to sound like I’m your maid.” 

“It’s my last name, and there’s nothing wrong with being a maid.”

The other girl seemed to have disappeared, as did all the girls in the locker room. It wasn’t until the bell sounded that Sabrina figured out she was now late.

“Crud, now I’m late.”

“Who the hell says ‘crud’ anymore? You must be older than you look.”
“I am perfectly young for being a substitute teacher. And for saying that, I should have your name, miss…?”

“Jessica. Jessica Head. Yes, I’m the principal’s daughter.”

Sabrina huffed and ran into the GYM to find her class. The boys and girls were seated in alphabetical order in the bleachers, so it made roll call go much quicker. Jessica joined the class just as Sabrina called her name.

“Perhaps you should be on time next time, Jessica.”

“Maybe you should try being an actual teacher next time, Teach.”

Sabrina eyed the girl as she sat down before introducing herself. The kids didn’t seem to care, so she jumped right in.

“Okay everyone, let’s start with some stretching exercises. Let’s start with the arms and work our way down, ok?”

Sabrina had them moving their arms every which way before rotating her torso to loosen it up. As she rotated as far as she could, she suddenly heard another faint rip sound from her shorts. She didn’t have time to assess what happened, nor did she want to pull her shirt up and potentially flash her students.
“Ahem, well I think that’s enough of that. Let’s start on our legs.”

Sabrina switched her stance so her right side was facing the class. She placed her left foot two feet in front of her right foot and leaned forward. This stretched out her right thigh, but also made her shorts rip further. Switching to her other leg made it even worse. Sabrina was sweating, and not just because of the exertion. She was getting nervous that her shorts wouldn’t make it through the class. With her right leg shielding her left hand, she casually felt her shorts to see what the damage was. 
A rip had formed in the gusset of her shorts. It was directly under her most private place, and the rip was already two inches long. So far, it couldn’t be seen, but now she knew that any stretches that need her legs to be spread would be the worst. Even walking or running would be difficult. Her worst fears were answered when Jessica’s voiced piped up.
“Hey, Teach! Coach normally has us sit down with our legs out straight and spread as wide as we could get them before leaning to each ankle. Will you do that?”

Some students hated this particular stretch, but Jessica knew what was going on. Sabrina’s demeanor had clued her in to the possibilities. Jessica knew it wasn’t a wedgie or something uncomfortable. She knew it had to be a rip. She just couldn’t figure out which article of clothing was failing. Jessica knew Sabrina was wearing a sports bra, and figured that would cause some embarrassment if it failed. If Sabrina’s panties were to fail, it could be interesting, but not as embarrassing as her shorts splitting. Jessica hoped for either the sports bra or shorts to be the reason why Sabrina was suddenly nervous.
“What’s wrong, Teach? Afraid the boys will be looking between your legs instead of their own? Let me help you.”
“N-No, I’m fine, Jessica. There’s no need for that.” Sabrina tried to compose herself.

“Oh I insist, Teach. Being the cheerleading captain, I know what it’s like to have boys looking at you for the wrong reasons. Let me help you.”

Sabrina sighed and nodded. Jessica practically ran to her side.

“It’s alright, Teach. Just turn to the side like you did before. Now, sit!”

Sabrina’s eyes grew large as her student raised her voice. Jessica pointed to ground to emphasize her point, like she would to a dog. Sabrina caught on and sat down, rolling her eyes in defeat.

“Okay. Stick those legs out!” Jessica ordered.

Sabrina complied and yelped when Jessica forcibly held each of her ankles and began to spread them apart. She trembled as she felt the rip come into view and closed her eyes for the inevitable announcement from Jessica. However, the girl continued to spread her legs. While Sabrina had her eyes shut, Jessica stole a glance and smiled inward at her good fortune, but she turned her head to address the class before Sabrina’s eyes opened, her teacher none the wiser.
“See how far I’m stretching her legs? This is how far most of you can go, but I think Teach can spread’em further.” Jessica announced.

Sabrina tried to shake her head in defiance, but Jessica didn’t seem to care. The girl spread her teacher’s legs further and further until Sabrina was bale to hear the rip getting bigger. Jessica almost had her legs doing a split before she stopped and looked at her “progress”. Jessica could see Sabrina was wearing a white thong, and wondered what she could do with this piece of information.

“Okay everyone, now it’s time to reach for your left ankle, stretching as far as you can.” Jessica instructed.

Sabrina took a deep breath as she knew that Jessica could clearly see the rip, but no one else could. As Jessica instructed, Sabrina had to stretch and try to touch her left ankle. As she strained, she felt her shorts ripping even more, but when it was time to switch to her right ankle, Sabrina was at first thankful that the ripping stopped, but then blushed as she realized that it meant that her shorts had ripped so much that no other movements could rip it any more.
“Teach, you look a bit overheated. Let’s give your legs a rest.” Jessica instructed.

“That’s a good idea. I need a rest.”

“We’re not done yet, silly! We usually close with some sit-ups and push-ups. What do you say? Let’s do the sit-ups first!”

She normally wouldn’t let a student take charge of her like this, but since Jessica was the principal’s daughter, she felt obligated to follow her demands. Sabrina laid on her back in defeat, and Jessica took it to mean she accepted. Sabrina was glad her ankles were being brought closer together, but wished her knees weren’t being bent outward, obscenely. 
“For sit-ups, we have to pair up so while one does the sit-ups, their partner makes sure their feet don’t leave the ground and that their arms aren’t doing the lifting. So, kneel on your partner’s toes and hold their wrists.”

Jessica demonstrated on Sabrina, which made her blush as the position made Jessica’s face come within ten inches of her ripped open shorts and white thong. 

“Um, perhaps this isn’t the most dignified position?” Sabrina asked Jessica.
“I think you’re right. It would be better if the one doing the sit-ups crossed their arms in front of their chest and touched their hands to the opposite shoulder.” Jessica instructed.

Sabrina complied and felt only slightly more comfortable, since she knew Jessica could see her predicament. Jessica gave Sabrina a wink before telling everyone to begin their sit-ups. Sabrina was determined not to rip her shorts any further and only sat up half-way. Jessica knew what she was doing and announced to the class.

“I see some people may have trouble sitting up all the way. If they do, please assist them in achieving the best sit-up they can by grabbing their shoulders and pulling them up.”
Jessica demonstrated this to a surprised Sabrina, who lost focus for a moment and didn’t feel Jessica pulling her up until she heard another rip from her shorts.

“My, that’s a pretty large hole in your shorts, Teach. It’s a good thing your shirt’s so long that no one can see what’s going on, but I do. Since no one can see, I hope you don’t mind if I have some fun? Just act normal and don’t put up a fight, unless you want me to show the class and tell my daddy you flashed your only class today.”

Sabrina hesitantly nodded and continued her sit-ups. She wasn’t sure what the girl was up to until she felt a hand on her inner thigh. She gulped as she felt it get closer to her vulva, but Jessica shushed her. Sabrina tried to focus on something else as Jessica pulled at the rip, making it bigger. The rip was now showing everything from above her crotch to below her bottom. Her white thong was plainly in view, and Jessica felt Sabrina’s pulsating sex underneath the thin material.
“I think you’re liking my touching, Teach. Or is it that you secretly want me to strip you?”

Sabrina blushed, but couldn’t speak. She only shook her head and continued to do another sit-up. Jessica tugged at the white material, playing with its elasticity. She kept tugging at it as Sabrina fought the urge to close her legs and stop the nonsense. She weighed her options, and figured getting reprimanded for showing her underwear to her students wouldn’t be a big deal if Jessica actually made her do it. So, she resolved to stop Jessica’s toying. However, before she could act, Jessica yanked hard on her thong, and to Sabrina’s amazement, it ripped from her body completely!
“Isn’t that better, Teach? You looked so overheated and flushed. I had to do something. Now your cute little pussy can cool off in the nice, air conditioned gym.”

Sabrina was taken aback at the girl’s boldness and realized she couldn’t fight back now or Jessica would make her flash her students her most private place. The woman huffed and continued her sit-ups. To Sabrina’s horror, Jessica began to massage her exposed slit.
“Jessica, please don’t…”

“Aww, come on, Teach. You look pretty stressed. Just relax and I’ll make you feel better.” Jessica purred.

Sabrina yelped as she felt Jessica insert a finger inside her, but didn’t object.

“Hey, Teach. I don’t mean to alarm you, but it’s getting a bit messy down here, and I don’t want you to ruin your shorts…”

Sabrina jolted her head to see what Jessica was planning.

“Don’t worry, Teach. I’m not going to remove them, but I’m going to make sure your shorts aren’t in the way.”
Sabrina laid back and waited for the inevitable. As she sat back up, she felt Jessica force the rip in her shorts further apart. Sabrina wasn’t sure if this was the best idea, but her arousal was clouding her judgment. Jessica’s ministrations were now the only thing she could focus on. With every sit-up, Jessica ripped more, and Sabrina got closer to orgasm. Jessica monitored Sabrina’s actions as well as the class to make sure they didn’t know what was going on. Before Sabrina went over the edge, Jessica withdrew her fingers, wiping them on Sabrina’s shorts.

“Okay, that’s enough. Now, let’s do some push-ups!” Jessica announced.

Sabrina sighed when she was finally able to close her legs, but frustrated she was unable to achieve release. She felt her nipples become sensitive under her sports bra, and was thankful they weren’t noticeable. She quickly turned over and made sure her shirt covered her bottom before pushing her arms out.
“Okay, so Teach here is gonna demonstrate proper push-up technique. Keep your legs together and straight. When you are in the full ‘up’ position, your elbows shouldn’t be locked straight, but slightly bent. This keeps your muscles constantly working and won’t cause your joints to become fatigued.” Jessica instructed.
Sabrina was surprised to feel Jessica’s hand on her back, pushing her down to demonstrate the proper form. Sabrina was beyond caring at this point, her arousal distracting her from her responsibility. 
“Now, most people do the next part wrong. Either they lower themselves too far or not far enough. The proper way to do a push-up is to make sure your belly, or breasts if you’re a girl, touch the floor. If you are well endowed or just overweight, it’s okay if you feel a part of you touch the ground. Otherwise, lower yourself as far down as you can without touching the ground, then push back up to the starting position.”
Jessica made Sabrina lower herself until her nipples brushed against the floor, then pulled her shoulders back up. Jessica made sure to dig her fingers into the straps of Sabrina’s sport bra, and was amazed that they immediately snapped! Sabrina was similarly taken aback at the sudden lack of support. She fell onto her stomach so she could check if her bra had come off completely. The drop made a loud “THUD!” that alarmed the entire class.
“Oh my gosh, Teach. It seems like you had a bit of a spill. Maybe the gym floor is a bit slippery, huh?” Jessica chuckled as Sabrina rubbed her right elbow, having landed on it.

“It’s fine, Jessica. I just need to stand up…”

Sabrina made sure she was facing away from the class so her shorts weren’t visible, but that was short-lived when Sabrina felt her shorts pool at her ankles in two separate pieces! The woman couldn’t believe that her once-snug shorts were now reduced to two piles of cloth. One around her left foot, and the other around her right foot. Most of the students now thought she only had on underwear beneath her shirt, but Jessica knew better.
“My, that’s a right shame, Teach. Maybe we should end class early, then?”

Sabrina finally figured out Jessica’s plan. She planned to embarrass her until she dismissed the class. Well, she wasn’t that easily defeated. Sabrina looked at her student that had been controlling her for the last several minutes and turned the tables around.

“Really? You think this is going to stop me? I don’t believe I’ve seen you perform YOUR stretches yet, so GET TO IT!!!” Sabrina ordered.

Jessica was startled by Sabrina’s turn, and tried to fight back.

“Hey! You can’t talk that way to me! I’m the principal’s daughter! He’ll sack you for this.”

“Well, if I’m going to get sacked anyway, let’s have some fun!” Sabrina announced.

All of a sudden, Sabrina’s attention was skewed as she heard a distant voice shouting at her.
“Teach? TEACH!!!!” Jessica’s voice was booming now.

Sabrina shook her head as her mind cleared. Apparently, her mind drifted after her shorts fell. Sure, she wished she had the courage to get some revenge, but Jessica scared her for some reason. It might have been that she was, indeed, the principal’s daughter and reprimanding her could be a mistake. A mistake that could get her fired or worse, the principal could give her a terrible reference and she won’t be able to work anywhere in town. She also thought she was afraid of Jessica because she was one of the popular girls, and she’d always been intimidated by their confidence since she was a student. Either way, Sabrina felt she had no choice but to obey this girl, who was almost ten years younger than her.
“I-I’m sorry, what were you saying?” Sabrina finally managed to say.

“I merely commented that it seems your bra is just about as reliable as them lousy shorts you were wearing just a minute ago.”

Sabrina gasped as she looked down and saw her sport bra had in fact failed and was now in a heap between her legs. It must’ve come undone while she was fantasizing. Now naked under her shirt, Sabrina wasn’t sure what would happen next.

“Now that we’re done stretching, it’s time for the actual sport. Right, Teach?”

Sabrina only nodded and slowly moved her legs together. Blushing, she hoped no one could see her nipples through the thin white t-shirt. 
“Well, what are we supposed to play today?” Jessica asked.

Sabrina bit her lip as she tried to think of something that was simple enough that she wouldn’t have to watch over the class very much. She gulped and told Jessica.

“We’re going to the track and jumping hurdles.” Sabrina squeaked.

“Hurdles? Really, Teach? None of us want to be running in the hot sun. I put a lot of work into my hair and makeup and I don’t want to sweat and have to do it all over again. No, we’re doing something else. What about a game of Red Rover?”

Sabrina thought it over a second. She figured the game was simple enough. Two teams join hands and take turns sending someone over to try and break through the teams’ hands. If they can’t break through, that player becomes part of the opposing team’s line. If the player does break through, the opposing team has to surrender one of their members. It wasn’t one where anyone could get in trouble too easily and was fairly safe. 
“Okay, we can play Red Rover.”

Jessica volunteered as one of the team captains and began choosing teams. However, her opposing team was a member short.

“What do you say, Teach? Make it an even game and play for the other side?” Jessica offered.

Sabrina sighed and stood between two boys who held her hands firmly. She wasn’t sure, but with only the shirt covering her and now immobilized, she felt a little aroused. Her nipples began to poke at her shirt, but she didn’t look down, fearing reality would be worse than her imagination.

“Red Rover, Red Rover, send Bobby over!” Jessica’s team chanted.

A boy of slim build, but somewhat toned, took off at break-neck speed. He was so fast the kids in front of him just let him through, meaning they’d lose one of their teammates. The smaller of the boys was chosen by Jessica to be sent to Sabrina’s team. Both Bobby and the small boy walked back to Sabrina’s line.
“Losing members already, Jessica? Maybe you’re not as smart as you think?” Sabrina teased.

“Oh yeah, well…Red Rover, Red Rover, send Teach over!” Jessica shot back.

Sabrina was gobsmacked. She should’ve known better than to taunt her when it was her team’s turn. The boys holding her hands let go, and the woman was left to fulfill Jessica’s request. She ran all of two steps before she realized her breasts were swinging freely, showing everyone her braless state. Another step, and she realized that she was running straight toward Jessica. Even if she managed to break through the line, she knew Jessica would do something to embarrass her further. She wanted to change course, but that would cause her speed to degrade slightly. Sabrina then decided that she would try with all her might to run through the line. Embarrassing her with the run was enough, she wasn’t going to be forced onto her team as well.
Jessica watched as Sabrina ran toward her. She watched her unhindered breasts jiggle under her shirt, and couldn’t help but smile as her plan was working like a charm. As Sabrina got closer to the line, Jessica steeled her nerves as her maneuver required exact timing. Just as Sabrina was right in front of Jessica, the girl let go of her right hand and turned, letting the woman careen past her. With cat-like reflexes, Jessica caught the back of Sabrina’s shirt as she passed by. Sabrina’s momentum was too great to stop her as the thin cotton fabric stretched and strained against her body. Jessica gave a swift tug, and Sabrina’s body was bared for all to see. All of the students stood shocked at the sudden stripping, and were dumbfounded that their teacher was only wearing the shirt. 
Sabrina’s momentum carried her forward until she fell face-first onto the grassy field. Her bare bottom sticking up in the air, giving everyone a lovely view of her most private treasure. Jessica couldn’t help but laugh.

“Well, I guess that means you get to stay on your team. Too bad your shirt can’t join you!” Jessica taunted before ripping the shirt into several pieces.

Sabrina groaned as she got to her feet. She did her best to cover her body before turning around and slowly walk back to her team, naked save for her sneakers and socks. When she arrived, the two boys who held her hands before looked at her and her hands. Sabrina sulked as she knew she had to uncover herself completely to resume the game.

“Jessica, what would happen if I forfeit?”
“Teach, it’s only been two rounds! The game’s BARELY begun! If you forfeit, we’ll have to find something else to do for the remainder of class.”

Sabrina mulled it over. She really didn’t want any of them to see her fully exposed. She was able to hide the fact that she was also hopelessly aroused. Both of these will change if she continues the game. However, she had to think of something else they could do for the rest of the time. She couldn’t just dismiss them. Sure, she was only teaching them for a day, but she was supposed to keep them for the allotted time. A substitute who can’t do that isn’t very good at their job. Still, it would be better than to parade around naked in front of the students she was supervising. However, just before she was going to throw in the towel, an idea struck her.
Sabrina stood between the two boys, her bare backside facing Jessica’s team. She took a step forward and spoke just so the two boys could hear.

“Keep your heads facing forward or Ill send you to the principal. Pass it down the line.”

The boys nodded and whispered to te student next to them, and it continued down the line until everyone on her team knew not to turn their heads. Sabrina made sure no one moved.

“Hey, if you’re planning some kind of coup to strip me, just know the principal is MY dad!”

Sabrina ignored her and took a deep breath. She looked at each side of the line to make sure no one was staring, then she lowered her arms. Jessica’s mouth opened in shock, as she hoped to see her teacher’s full frontal nudity. However, Sabrina had outsmarted her. Keeping her back to Jessica’s team, she moved her arms until her hands were clasped by the two boys.
“Okay, let’s continue the game!” Sabrina announced.

Jessica fumed at Sabrina’s ingenious solution, but she whispered to the girl to her right, then to the boy on her left. They spread the word down the line until everyone understood the plan. First, they sent the other weak boy to Sabrina’s team, as per the rules. The boy took a spot at the end and was informed of the situation.

“Red Rover, Red Rover, send Janine over!” Sabrina called.

An athletic girl just a little shorter than Sabrina ran straight toward her target. However, as she got within two feet of Sabrina, she stopped and giggled before smacking Sabrina’s bare backside. The naked teacher was caught off-guard and couldn’t respond. She couldn’t help but jump around as Janine slapped each of her cheeks hard, alternating between them. The boys resisted the urge to see their teacher’s nude form jiggling around from her thrashing. As her bottom turned a nice shade of red, Sabrina tried to make sense of the situation. Of course, the pain in her rear made it difficult to think, and she just wanted it to stop. A few smacks later, Sabrina couldn’t take it anymore and grabbed her bottom, massaging it to dull the pain. Janine held her hands up in triumph as she walked past Sabrina, flicking the woman’s nipples as she did. Sabrina was brought back to Earth at the girl’s touch and realized what had happened.

“Janine wins us one of your teammates, Teach!” Jessica laughed.
Sabrina turned to one of the boys next to her.

“I’m sending you since you didn’t stop Janine from spanking me!”

The boy sighed and trotted over to Jessica’s team. Sabrina resumed her stance as Jessica wondered why she would invite the same treatment as last time. The girl shrugged and continued.

“Red Rover, Red Rover, send Beatrix over!”

This girl couldn’t get past the line, and was absorbed into Jessica’s team. Sabrina called a girl named Patricia over, and it seemed like Jessica’s team went with the same tactic. However, after the first smack landed, the boys next to Sabrina broke free and pantsed Patricia. The girl screeched as her panties were on show. The boys pushed her down and got back in line.
“I guess she belongs to my team now.” Sabrina teased.

“What is going on here?!”

“Daddy?!” Jessica cheered

“Daddy? Oh, no!” Sabrina gasped.

Sabrina let go of the boys’ hands and tried to hide behind the line of students. She crouched down, but then got down on all fours to make herself less noticeable.
“Hi, Sweetheart. How’s the substitute?” the Principal asked.

“She’s great fun, Daddy. We were just playing Red Rover.”

“I have been getting calls from the teachers outside the Gym. It seems they’ve been hearing some noises that sounded like screams from pain, and smacking sounds. Would any of you know anything about that?” the man asked, waling down the line.
The students shook their heads in the negative, so he pressed on.

“Where is Sabrina? Isn’t she supposed to be watching you kids?”

“Oh, she…she just went to the loo, Daddy. It was an emergency, so she had to leave during the game. We were just waiting for her to return.”

The man was getting close to where Sabrina was hiding. The naked woman heard his footsteps get closer and closer. She shut her eyes as she heard him stop right next to her spot.

“Well, I guess that’s alright. There doesn’t seem to be any kind of wrongdoing here. St keep your voices down. I don’t want to come down here for no reason again. I’ll explain to Mrs. Rodgers and Mr. Cranston that you all were just a little too boisterous.”

With that, the man left. Sabrina breathed a sigh of relief, which was short-lived when the Bell suddenly rang.

“Oh! I guess that’s the end of our day together, Teach. It was fun while it lasted. Too bad it had to end so quickly. I wanted to see more of you!” Jessica joked as everyone ran to the locker room.

Sabrina sat on her knees, her bottom resting on her heels. She crossed her arms in front of her bare chest and wondered what to do. She knew the girls would be showering, and that might be the best time to find something to wear since no one would be near her office or near the locker bay. She got to her feet and ran to the girls’ locker room. She wandered around the lockers, trying to find a towel or something to cover herself with. As she got close to her office, she spied Jessica across the hall taking a shower. She couldn’t see anything beneath her shoulders, but an idea came to her mind. 
She crept up behind Jessica, making sure none of the other students saw her. She found Jessica’s towel and clothes and quietly picked them up. She tip-toed back to her office and locked herself inside. She found out which locker was Jessica’s, as well as the combination. She quickly donned the girl’s outer clothes and went to work at Jessica’s locker. She quickly opened it and spied its contents. She took Jessica’s change of clothes, and her backpack and hid them outside the locker room. Sabrina smiled to herself as she went inside her office and waited for the inevitable.

Five minutes later, Jessica’s naked body ambled through her door. She covered her nakedness with her hands just like Sabrina had done less than twenty minutes ago.

“Okay, very funny, Teach. Gimme back my stuff.”

“I have no idea what you’re talking about.” Sabrina played dumb.

“Okay, either you give me my clothes back, or I’m telling my dad!”

Sabrina crossed her arms and stared at the naked girl, waiting for her to snap. Jessica sighed and crouched next to the desk to hide her body as she uncovered her breasts to reach for the phone. She told her father to come to Sabrina’s office immediately. After all the girls had cleared out, the principal entered. He was aggravated at having to come back so soon after he’d left.

“Okay, what’s the…Oh my God, Jessica! Why are you naked?!”

“It’s all her fault, Daddy! She stole my clothes and hid them so I’d have to beg for them naked. She’s a perverted lesbian!”
“Sir, I assure you I have no idea what she is talking about. I was merely doing some paperwork when she barges in her naked, accusing me of theft. She was so hysterical that I let her call you down here to calm her down.”

“Okay, both of you present different stories, neither of which tells me how my daughter ended up naked.”

“I was taking my shower after Gym, and when I was done, they were gone! Even the ones in my locker were gone. I know only she would have access to my locker, so she must’ve took them!” Jessica whined.

“So, you didn’t see her actually take your clothes?”

“Well, no.”

“And do you know of anyone else who knows your combination?”

“Maybe…”

“Or did you just forget to lock it before your shower?”

“I don’t know!”

“Then your accusations mean nothing. But before we decide who’s right or wrong, do you have something she could use to cover up with?”
Sabrina looked around and found a small towel and handed it to Jessica. The girl accepted it and held it in front of her since it was too small to be wrapped around her.

“I guess that’ll do. Well, let’s see if we can find your clothes.”

The principal and Sabrina walked around the locker room, trying to locate Jessica’s missing bag. Jessica, however, looked around the office to prove that Sabrina was the one who stole it. Yet, after fifteen minutes, and covering every inch of the room, no one fond it. Of course, Sabrina knew it wasn’t it the locker room. She and the principal apologized to Jessica for coming up empty handed, but Sabrina assured the man she’d get her something decent to wear. She made sure to walk out of the locker room with him to make sure he found the bag. It wasn’t well-hidden, so he knew what it was as soon as he saw it. He ran to it and picked it up, finding her clothes inside. The man was incensed and quickly entered the locker room.

“I found your bag, young lady. It was not five feet outside the locker room door!”

“What? No, see? She stole it and placed it out there so she could point it out to you.”
“She didn’t need to point it out to me. I found it all by myself. I don’t know what’s gotten into you, but you need to stop. Now, I think I know what really happened. You don’t like the fact I had to hire a substitute, and you tried to take it out on Sabrina. When that didn’t work, you tried to get her fired. I think this is all because you miss me.”

“No it’s not! It’s –“

“Let me finish. I know that we don’t spend much time together anymore since I got this job. I’m sorry, but that’s the way it is. I wish I could spend more time with you, but I can’t. I have to work. If you can’t handle that, we’ll have to discuss this at home. For now, get dressed and get to class.”

Jessica shrugged and took her bag. The principal left and Sabrina was about to leave when Jessica stopped her.
“Teach?”

“Yeah, Jessica?”

“Well played. You beat me today, but I assure you I’ll get you back!”

“You may think you can, but after today, I’m done with you and your stupid Gym class!”

Sabrina snatched the towel away from Jessica, admiring her naked form before the girl clamped her arms over her naughty bits.

“Nice landing strip, Jessica. Nipples aren’t bad either!”

Jessica scowled as Sabrina exited the locker room. She’d bested her worst enemy. Sabrina couldn’t be happier to get home and relax. She took off her clothes and decided to remain unclothed for the remainder of the day. As she entered her bedroom, she laid down and couldn’t resist thinking about what Jessica had put her through. The embarrassment and exposure she’d endured was making her sex wet with desire. She reached into her nightstand to find her favorite toy and used it to achieve orgasm multiple times before passing out.
RIIIIINNNNNGGG RIIIIIIINNNNGGG RRRRRIIIIIIIIIINNNNNNGGGGG!!!!!!

Sabrina woke up with a start. It was still light out, so she knew she hadn’t slept for long. She found the source of the noise and answered her cell phone.

“Hello?” she asked groggily.

“Sabrina, great job today! And thanks for dealing with Jessica. I don’t know what got into her today.”

“Oh, it’s no problem, sir.”

“I’m glad to hear that.”

“Um, why’s that, sir?”

“Another teacher went home sick today, so I hope you’ll fill in for her tomorrow.”

“Oh, um, ok, What class is it?”

“Art.”

“Oh.”

“And the best part is that Jessica’s in that class, so you can keep an eye on her.”
“OH!”

“I’m glad you’re excited. I’ll see you tomorrow at 8!”

Sabrina hung up the phone and took a moment to understand what just happened. She was going to have to teach another class, and worst of all, she had to deal with Jessica again.

“…shit.”

End part 1.

