Sabrina the Substitute in Art Class
By Ewong

Sabrina had little time to act. The good thing was that Mr. Head called her the night before the class instead of the morning she had to teach it. This gave her time to prepare, and she wasn’t going to waste it. She showered and quickly picked out the outfit she would be wearing the following day for the art class. This was a bit of a dilemma, since she wanted something sturdy that wouldn’t rip or tear easily, but also something she wouldn’t mind getting paint or clay on as a high school art class can get messy. She found a pair of denim overalls that she’d used when she painted her apartment last year. It was perfect, but she had to wear something underneath since they weren’t coveralls. She knew she’d be wearing one of her heavier-duty bras that more than enough clips to keep anyone from exposing her 34C breasts. She also settled on a conservative pair of panties (also referred to a “granny panties”), which she wouldn’t normally wear, but figured no one would see them under her overalls.
Her blouse was something of a conundrum. She could wear a blouse that was sturdy or a t-shirt that could get messy without any regret. She then found a flannel shirt she had for when she went camping with her ex-boyfriend Todd. He was an outdoorsman, and she was decidedly not. She kept the shirt to remind her that it was the only thing that kept her warm when she got lost after her outdoor shower. Now she felt somewhat prepared. She had to bring a repair kit of sorts with a sewing kit, hot glue gun, super glue, and knife in case she comes across any strange contraptions from Jessica. She hung her outfit on her door before going to bed naked, enjoying the warmth and freedom it awarded her with under the covers.
DING-DONG!!! DING-DONG!!!!

Sabrina was jostled from her slumber in a state of confusion. She’d hit her alarm clock half a dozen times before realizing someone was ringing her doorbell. She threw off the covers and was about to leave her room when she remembered her naked state. She quickly threw on her robe and answered her door. She was surprised to see Mr. Head standing on her doorstep.
“Oh! Hello, Mr. Head. Good Morning. I wasn’t expecting you over.” Sabrina rambled.
“I’m sorry to disturb you like this since you have a class to teach today, but Jessica couldn’t stop talking about you last night, so when the opportunity came up for you to teach one of her classes, I knew you wouldn’t object. Jessica seems to have taken a shine to you, and she wanted to come visit you today to help you get ready for art class. Oh, where IS that girl? She said she had an errand to run, but would meet me here to talk with you. I wonder what is keeping her.”

“Sorry I’m late, Daddy. Hey, Teach! Dressed to kill, I see!” Jessica joked.
Sabrina gave her a scowl that Mr. Head took to be a smirk. 

“Great! So, you two have fun getting ready for class. I have a school to run, after all. Bye!”

The man left so quick, Sabrina couldn’t speak fast enough to try and lure him back. She crossed her arms and looked at Jessica.

“What is it, Teach?” Jessica giggled.

“You’re not coming in this house. Just get in your car and go to school.” Sabrina ordered.

“We’re not in school, Teach. You can’t boss me around. Besides, I was already in your house.”

“What?!”

“Yeah, earlier when you and Daddy were talking, I snuck into your bedroom. Found many interesting items in there. I thought it’d be best if I took them, though. You know it’s harder to move a large amount of clothes than I thought? At least I was able to catch you at your door wearing nothing but a robe!”
“You did no such thing!”

“Oh, but you know I can, and you can’t take the chance, can you?”

Sabrina slammed the door in Jessica’s face and locked it before running to her bedroom. She was surprised to see Jessica already inside, sitting on her bed.

“What the? How did you get in here so fast?” Sabrina asked.

“Nothing to it, Teach, just like I said. I do hope you notice a few things missing, though.”

Sabrina immediately ran to her dresser to find it empty, as was her closet. The outfit she’d hung up was gone too.

“How did you?...” Sabrina’s question trailed off in fear.

“I told you. Guess you didn’t think I could work that fast, did you?” Jessica chuckled.
“So now what?”

“Now? Now we need to get you to class!”

“But all I’m wearing is a robe?!”

“Come on, Teach! It’s Art class, and we always can use a nude model!” Jessica teased as she ripped Sabrina’s robe clean off.

Sabrina couldn’t help but cover her naked body as she was trapped between Jessica and her front door. She couldn’t take it anymore and ran outside, away from the piercing eyes of her nemesis. She didn’t care if her neighbors saw her. She just had to get way. However, she tripped on her sprinkler head and fell forward. She braced for the fall, but she realized she was still falling. She looked around and saw she’d fallen down a huge hole and the sunlight was quickly fading, leaving her in the dark, falling, stark naked. When the last bit of light faded, she heard chuckles, then laughter, then maniacal guffaws coming from all around her. She couldn’t figure out what was going on until…
THUD!

Sabrina’s naked body tumbled out of bed. She scrambled onto her knees and nursed her aching shoulder and ankle that she landed on. Remembering her dream, she listened for any indication that there really was someone at the door, or even in her house. Thankfully, she heard nothing. Then, remembering she was stark naked, she ran to her closet and was relived that her outfit was still there, as were all of her clothes. She went inside her bathroom to take a shower before starting her day.

As she got out, her phone was ringing. It was the principal! Sabrina lunged for her phone and answered just before it went to voicemail.

“Hello?” she asked.

“Sabrina! Good, you’re awake. I’m just calling to remind you that you do indeed have a class to teach today. Another thing: some smart students may try to talk you into nude modeling for them. Ignore them. This school has never, and will never employ nude models for art classes as our students aren’t mature enough to act professionally around one. If they persist, I strongly advise you to send them to my office so I can sort them out. Otherwise, you should have a great time working with paints, clay, or even plaster casting. Some students have made some really detailed works with plaster!”
“Thank you, sir.” Sabrina answered.

“No problem. I’ll be checking in on my daughter’s class at the end of the day, so make sure you end the day with something special!”

“Um, alright. I’ll do my best.”

“Thant’s all I ask. Bye!”

Sabrina’s mind finally woke up and realized she’d been naked the whole time. She giggled as she noted that no one would be able to see her, since her windows were closed with her curtains drawn. Seeing the clock, she had less than an hour to get dressed and get to the school. She quickly pulled on the large panties before tugging the overalls up to her hips, relishing the image of her topless body barely concealed by the front panel of denim before pulling on her bra. As she latched the clasps behind her back, she heard the doorbell. She looked at her blouse before shrugging and answering the door, hiding her chest behind the door. She was only mildly shocked to see Jessica standing at her front door since her dream had prepared her for such an event. She kept her cool and greeted Jessica cordially.
“Good Morning, Jessica. What brings you to my doorstep at this hour? Shouldn’t you be on your way to school?” Sabrina asked.

“Of course, Teach. I was just on my way when I thought I’d drop by and offer you a ride. My dad thought it was a brilliant idea, since he thinks we’re actually getting along, the poor fool.”
“Well, thanks for the offer, but I really must get ready…”

“I’m sorry, Teach. Did I give you the impression I was asking? Allow me to clarify. Get in my car before I drag your fat arse out here and slap it ‘til you can’t sit anymore!”

“But Jessica, I mean it’s just…I’m not decent, per se…”

Jessica smirked at the comment and lunged for the door. TO her credit, Sabrina tried to close the door before Jessica could come in, but the effort was for naught. The girl grabbed Sabrina’s shoulder and pulled her away from the door to get a good look at her.

“My, Teach, you really know how to choose an outfit. And here I thought you were completely naked! Now, I’ll have no more talk about ‘indecency’ as you’re well covered as far as I can see. Now, get in the bloody car!”

Sabrina yelped as Jessica pulled her by the wrist and dragged her to the passenger door. As her feet touched her driveway, Sabrina realized she wasn’t wearing shoes. Her barefoot state only reinforced her feeling of being underdressed as she got into Jessica’s car. The girl got in the driver’s seat and soon set out towards the school.
“Jessica, I know we got off on the wrong foot yesterday, but this doesn’t mean we have to be at each other’s throats all the time.” Sabrina offered.
“I’m glad you feel that way, Teach.”

“You are?”

“Yeah. Now I KNOW you’re going to be a pushover. Yesterday made it seem like you had some fight in you, but now you’re almost surrendering to me.”

“Well…well, listen up, sister! I’m not backing down. You can try to humiliate me all you want, but I assure you I’ll figure a way out of it! I’m a teacher, and you’re a student. I’ll always find a way to outsmart you.”

“Okay, Teach. You’ve made your point. Now get out of my car.”

“What? Are we at the school already?”

“No. I just don’t want my friends seeing me carpooling with a teacher. Especially one that likes to lose her clothes during class. It sets a bad example for the students, Teach.”

Sabrina huffed and unbuckled her seat belt. As she got out of the car, her bare feet touching the cold pavement, she felt vulnerable even though she was fully covered. Hugging her chest, she closed the door with her back and turned away as Jessica drove off, leaving her a block from the school. Sabrina strolled along the sidewalk, sidestepping any rough or dirty patches on the ground. Her nipples were poking at her bra by the time she walked through the front entrance and past Mr. Head’s office. She was halfway to the art studio when she remembered that she had to get the keys for the room.
Sabrina’s feet slapped against the cold linoleum floor as she ran back to Mr. Head’s office. Her bra fought to contain her breasts as they jostled around under the denim straps. She was half out of breath when she had to tell the receptionist she had to see the principal.

“Okay, Miss. Kelley. Did you forget something inside the room?” asked the older woman.

Sabrina wondered what the woman meant, but figured she was wondering why she wasn’t wearing a blouse.

“Oh, um, yes. It was dirty, and I left it in the room to dry. I stepped out to use the restroom, and locked myself out.” Sabrina explained.

“Oh, I hate it when those things happen. Especially to someone as young and attractive as you. I would hate it if one of the students were to see you in that state. Just go on in, Rick doesn’t have any appointments yet. He’ll help you.”

“Thanks.”

Sabrina maneuvered past the receptionist’s desk and opened the door to Mr. Head’s office. The man was sitting behind his desk, head bent down looking at a form in front of him.

“Sabrina, do you think I’m stupid?” he asked.

“No sir. Why do you ask?”

“Jessica is quite a handful, isn’t she?”
“Sir?”

“You don’t have to act dumb. I know Jessica made you wear that outfit today, didn’t she?”

“Well…”

“See? I’m on your side. She’s been a disruption ever since I took this job. I just wanted to b able to give her everything she deserves, but I can’t help but feel like this job is making me push her away.”

“Rick, I’m sorry you feel that way, but what does this have to do with me?”

“Jessica has scared away every teacher we’ve thrown at her, but you were able to stick around. I knew it when you tried to frame her as an exhibitionist that you had the guts to take her on. I don’t mind you trying to take her down a peg or two by making her parade naked in the locker room, but don’t let it happen in public. It won’t reflect well on the school, and especially to me. Accommodate her as much as you can, and I’ll try to be your protector, but I also need to make sure my daughter loves me.”
“Sir, I have a class to teach. Can you get to the point?”

“Alright. I want you to become Jessica’s teacher. Mentor, if you will. I’ll assign you to a class that she’s doing poorly in, so you can try to get through to her. I don’t know how, but you’ve made her…jovial. She’s been happy since you came to the school. So, what do you say?”

“I’m flattered, Mr. Head, but Jessica…”

“I’ll pay you triple. I just need to make sure you know that I can’t condone any shenanigans outside the classroom. As long as nothing reaches the media, I’ll keep you on.”

“I guess I’ll give it a shot.”
“Thank you! Now, here’s the key to the art studio. Have a nice day.”

Sabrina scooped up the keys and strolled out the door, trying to comprehend what she’d just agreed to. Her first class was about to leave when she appeared in the hall. They leered at her bra-covered breasts under the overalls, but couldn’t see much. They spent the period trying to covertly sneak a peek, but none succeeded. Her other classes fared no better, since none wanted to get in trouble. The final class of the day put Jessica in the class, and the “fun” began. Since Jessica feared no faculty members, she was quick to point out Sabrina’s bra.

“Hey, Teach. Nice new look you’re going for. It’d be better if you ditched the bra, though. I’m sure those puppies are aching to be freed.”

“Jessica, I’ll have none of that nonsense today. We’re here to express ourselves through artistic media such as oils, clay, and plaster. Not ogle a scantily clad teacher.”
“Oh, but we lack a muse, Teach. What’s a better way to inspire us than a live model? Oh, a NUDE model would do nicely!” Jessica proclaimed, tugging on one of Sabrina’s shoulder straps.

“Jessica, I will not be a nude model in my own classroom!” Sabrina yelped, swatting the girl’s hand away.

“But you’re a substitute. You don’t own ANY classroom!”

Sabrina was shocked at the revelation, since no student or staff had spoken to her in such a manner before. This offered Jessica her chance to strike, unclipping the straps of Sabrina’s overalls. The top flaps hung around her waist as her bra-covered breasts were exposed to all.
“Jessica! What do you think you’re doing?!” Sabrina shouted as she covered her exposed underwear.

“Don’t worry, Teach. I’ll make sure no one sees your charms. Except myself of course.”

Jessica then reached behind Sabrina and deftly unclasped her bra and tugged it down to Sabrina’s elbows. 

“See, Teach? Everyone’s drawing or sculpting already. You’ve inspired them! Now let me take that bra off!”

Sabrina was too shocked, watching her students drawing her nearly topless state, that she let Jessica take her bra and turn her back to the students before pouring a think white liquid on Sabrina’s chest.

“Jessica, what are you doing?!”

“I’m covering you the best I can. This is plaster. When it dries, it’ll support your boobs while also making sure they’re covered.”

“Well, I guess that’s fine”

“Uh oh, Teach. It seems I got some on your panties. They’ll be useless if the plaster dries on them.”
“Ugh, Jessica, let’s go in the back so we can sort this out away from an audience.”

“Sure thing, Teach.”

Sabrina almost sprinted to the dressing room in the back, but didn’t want any of the plaster to shake off her breasts. She also resisted the urge to touch them, since she didn’t want plaster on her hands or make it solidify with the shape of her hands covering her breasts. She let Jessica undress her completely before asking what she’d do for the rest of the class.

“Well, Teach. I’m gonna clean your ruined undies. My only advice is to apply some plaster to your nethers and maybe even your ass so everything is covered. I’ll try to come back as soon as I can.”

With that, the girl left Sabrina wearing only a thin layer of plaster on her breasts. After the girl left, Sabrina poured more plaster over her back, which cascaded down to her bottom, which she then moved with her hands to cover her ample backside before coating her pelvic region. Taking a deep breath, she re-entered the studio to gasps as they saw their teacher dripping with plaster. Sabrina remained covered, so nothing naughty was seen, but it was quite an unusual sight. Sabrina informed her students that she would be the class’s live model and decided to pose with her legs shoulder width apart and her hands behind her head. Her right hip cocked to the side.
After a few minutes, Sabrina was horrified when she realized the plaster was drying, and that any movement would possibly make it shatter to pieces. If that happened, her naked body would be bared to everyone. Luckily, it wasn’t completely solid yet, but a few cracks had started to form on the quick-dry material.

Just when she thought a clump of plaster would fall off, Jessica returned and was amused and perplexed to see her teacher in such a pose. Sabrina explained her situation, and Jessica was all too happy to help.

“I’ll just add more plaster. That way, it won’t dry for a while and if it does, it won’t crumble so easily.”

Sabrina couldn’t do anything but mumble in the affirmative. Jessica brought out a large bucket of plaster and began to paint it onto Sabrina’s body. She even began to coat more than just what was previously done. She added more on her thighs and upper arms so she was covered from her shoulders down to her knees in a thick layer of plaster. Jessica added layers upon layers of plaster until she looked like she was in a body cast (which she was). As this dried, Sabrina wasn’t sure if she could keep herself still any longer, but Jessica was able to get two volunteers to keeps her steady. They held her by her wrists to make sure she didn’t relax them or anything. When the ending bell rang, Sabrina felt utterly cocooned in plaster. Her movements no longer had an impact on the plaster as she felt the weight of it hindering her movements completely. Jessica smiled at her teacher deviously.
“What are you thinking about, Jessica?”

“Oh, nothing. Nothing at all…”

“Well, at least help me out of this stuff!”

“Okay. I just need the proper tools.”

Jessica was able to find a dull knife and began to dig a seam into the plaster and was happy to pull off first the back half, then the front off Sabrina’s naked body. Sabrina looked around for her clothes, and was pleasantly surprised to find them in the dressing room, devoid of any tampering or anything that could end up embarrassing her. She got dressed, and bid Jessica farewell, thinking that the girl finally did something nice by getting her out of that form-fitting plaster. 

However, it wasn’t until the following day that she understood how form-fitting the plaster was. For, as she walked onto the campus the following morning, she saw her naked body on a pedestal. However, it wasn’t her face that adorned the bronze statue, but a generic-looking female face, which was offset by the intricate detail of the body. Sabrina immediately recognized the pose as the one she was in just the day before, but couldn’t comprehend how this happened until she talked to Mr. Head.
“Rick, I just saw the statue outside!”
“Impressive, isn’t it? Some anonymous model donated a full body cast to the school yesterday. I can’t believe that you missed it! It was the oddest thing. A plaster cast of this woman’s body just appeared in my office an hour after classes, with a note attached. It instructed me to use this mold to create a statue of the embodiment of our school’s motto: Knowledge is not found through a story, but through peeling back every layer until the only thing that is left is what matters most – The Naked Truth.”
“That is an…interesting interpretation.”

“Sadly, she didn’t include a name or even a facial likeness, so we did what we could. Frankly, I’d love to meet a woman with such a nice set of…”

“Of what, Sir?”

“Of…of priorities. Yes, this woman values education over her modesty, but chooses to remain anonymous. She is certainly a nice piece of…”

“Of what, Sir?”

“Of…of humanity. I’d love to know what makes her clit…I mean TICK! Dammit.”

“It’s okay, Sir. She’s an attractive lady.”

“But, is it appropriate for a school to have such a…revealing statue?”

“As long as you don’t announce the fact it came from a life cast, everyone would just assume it’s an interesting sculpture.”

“Thanks, Sabrina. Oh, I forgot to tell you that you’re in charge of cleaning the statue today. The birds have already made a mess on it, and Jessica suggested that the faculty should take turns maintaining it, as a show of school pride. I hope you brought something casual to wear. Of course, there’s always the lost and found.”
Sabrina stared at her naked statue, which she’d be expected to wipe down with soapy water, probably wearing next to nothing while she did. The image made Sabrina gulp, and wish she’d smashed the plaster after Jessica removed it.

The End (more to come later!)
