Sabrina the Substitute Gets “Clean”
By Ewong

Jessica kissed her father on the cheek and helped Michelle carry Sabrina into the locker room. Twenty minutes later, Michelle and Jessica were in the girls’ locker room attached to the GYM. They were in the communal shower section, but the water wasn’t on. Sabrina was lying on the floor with an equally naked Jessica and Michelle standing over her.

“Are you sure you want to do this?” Michelle asked her friend.

“I’ve been dreaming of this moment since she came to my school. Now she’s all mine to do whatever I want…” Jessica giggled.

“I’m still not sure why I have to be naked.” Michelle whined.

“Because, if she sees you, she’ll think it’s weird if you’re clothed and we aren’t. If she sees you’re naked, se probably won’t care who you are.”

“Okay then. Should I get my camera now?”

“Yes. I want this whole thing on film.”

Michelle began rolling as Jessica lay down next to the naked teacher.
“Okay, to be clear, this is for personal use only, so if this ever gets out, Michelle would be incriminated too. Michelle, if you would, hand me the camera for a moment.” Jessica explained to the camera.

Michelle was hesitant, but handed Jessica the camera.

“Alright-y. Now, you see Michelle’s naked body, so if either of us leaks this tape, we both have something to lose.” Jessica narrated before handing it back to Michelle.

Jessica wasn’t sure where to begin. She felt like it was Christmas morning and she found a large box with her name on it. She didn’t know what to do, if she wanted to attack it or be gentle. She then saw her face and leaned in.
“You know, Teach? I’ve been fantasizing about this moment since you started working here. I even begged my dad to let you teach one of my classes. Unfortunately, that didn’t happen, so I had to try a different tactic. I called Coach Robinson while pretending to be his doctor’s receptionist. Since we have the same doctor, it wasn’t hard to fake. Men are so scared when you tell them something’s wrong with their prostate, they might just take off between classes without even telling the principal. Oh, and I pestered our art teacher for ages to hire a nude model, until I volunteered! He left before my bra was off! The Woodshop teacher couldn’t handle all of my jokes about how stiff or how long or just plain big some of the wood was. He was so convinced I was coming onto him that he cracked and transferred to another school. On the OTHER side of the country!”
“Jess, is it a good idea to explain your intricate plan on video?”

“Shut up, no one’s going to see this. So, I was given you, Sabrina. And you made it sooo easy to manipulate you. Almost like you wanted to be stripped all those times. Well, perhaps you’ll enjoy this as much as I will.”

Jessica then planted a kiss on the unconscious naked teacher. Her tongue swirled over her lips as she lapped up the gelatin residue on her chin. She continued to lick her face from her down to her neck, where she proceeded to give her several hickey before lapping at her chest. It was in this fashion that she cleaned her arms, hands, and chest. She saved her breasts and cleaned her belly with her tongue. Se heard Sabrina gasp when her tongue passed over her bellybutton. She wanted to go further, but decided to turn her over first. 
She brought Sabrina to a kneeling position and began to lick her back, and cleaned all the way to her bottom before letting her lay down on her stomach. Jessica slurped as her tongue snaked its way around Sabrina’s luscious, juicy bottom. After cleaning both cheeks, Jessica couldn’t resist and quickly licked along her crack, making Sabrina moan. Jessica made quick work of Sabrina’s legs and feet before turning her on her back again.
This time, she went straight for her breasts. She licked from the base in a spiral until she reached the peaks, making Sabrina gasp and writhe in pleasure. When Jessica finally placed her mouth on Sabrina’s mound, her eyes shot open.

“Whoa, what the hell?!” Sabrina screeched.

“What’s the matter, Teach? Wasn’t I making you feel good?” Jessica teased.

“Jessica? Why are you naked? Why is Michelle naked, and… is she FILMING?!!”

“I’m feeling kinda hurt here, Teach. I thought we had something going here.”

“No, absolutely not! I’m out of here!”

“Sabrina?” Jessica almost whispered.
The woman stopped in her tracks, realizing it was the first time she’d heard Jessica call her by name.

“What?” Sabrina answered back.

“Sabrina…I love you.” Jessica said.

Sabrina’s and Michelle’s mouths hung agape. Sabrina dropped to her knees.

“Sabrina, you know it’s true. If you heard anything of what I said earlier. It was all so I could have you. I’ve wanted you so bad.”

“Jessica, that isn’t love. It’s lust.”

“Then let me have this. Just once, and if what you say is true, it should be enough.”

Sabrina thought for a moment before leaning back until she was lying down. She stretched her legs out and spread them as far as she could.

“Jessica, do what you will.”

The girl scurried over and resumed her previous ministrations with her tongue. Michelle made sure to walk around Sabrina when she moaned, but reserved the final shot of Sabrina’s big moment. Sabrina cried in ecstasy as her back arched and her head was thrown back. Michelle was able to walk around Sabrina to get different angles before Sabrina relaxed. 
Now “clean”, Sabrina was escorted out to the parking lot, where Jessica drove her home. Sabrina had the forethought to leave a spare house key near the front door for occasions like this that seemed more prevalent in recent time. Jessica admired her naked teacher’s walk into her house before driving away. She had some footage to masturbate to, and also get some screencaps.

The following day, Jessica delivered the pictures to a sculptor who said the head would be done in a week. Sabrina continued to teach, but now taught only classes that Jessica was in. In light of recent events, Sabrina decided to no longer wear underwear and only wear skirts or dresses below the waist. Her tops were a bit risqué with either plunging necklines or were strapless. She figured she’d be stripped sooner or later, but wanted to be in control, so for when she subbed in for teachers who had multiple classes, she would only treat Jessica’s class to her charms before dressing for her other classes.
The head completed, the sent it off to the same foundry that made the original statue, as they had the original mold. They married the two together and delivered the finished piece the next day. Everyone was delighted to see their beloved teacher in all her glory finally. Sabrina still blushed at the events at the Pep Rally, but she had something else up her sleeve.

The following week, Jessica was entering the school when she saw her naked body in front of her. She hadn’t forgotten to wear clothes, nor was she standing in front of a trick mirror. She was looking at a nude statue of herself, sitting at her desk, in perfect “model student” posture with her hands clasped on her desk, her back straight, and her legs slightly open as if she were wearing shorts. What horrified her most was the amount of detail in the body. She could clearly see it was her parts, and not someone’s version of them.
The only person with that kind of knowledge was…Miss Hartford! She had seduced the school nurse so she would try out the zipline before Sabrina. How she put this together was beyond her comprehension. Another curious thought came to her when she read the plaque. It read: First ENF of TNA High.
“Hi, Sweetie! Admiring your statue, I see.” Principal Head said to his daughter.

“Um, yeah. Why…um, how did you get it so…accurate?”

“Oh, I was asking around to see how we could award you for your great job with the Pep Rally. Sabrina suggested we make a statue of you like we did with her. I thought it was perfect. However, we lacked a detailed mold of your body, and we didn’t want to spoil the surprise by asking you to do one. Somehow, Miss Hartford came forward with some photos, and here we are!”

“Great. So, what does the plaque mean?”

“Oh, I forgot to tell you the best part! We started a new system to acknowledge outstanding behavior from our students. They can’t all have statues made for them, of course. That’s why I contacted the school board and they’ve allowed me to introduce the “Exceptional Noble Force” program. It rewards students for not just being a mode student, but also using their role in the school to better the students or the community. And you, my dear daughter, will be the first to be in the program!”

“Really?! Cool!”

“Yeah, so if you’d just remove your clothes?”

“What?!”

“I wasn’t sure how best to commemorate you achievement. I wanted a way for students to know you’re the ENF if they don’t know your name. I asked around, and Sabrina and several others suggested that the ENF should be nude. It would make them instantly recognizable and would encourage positive reinforcement in students. The school board knows this, and has given me the go-ahead. So, as your father, and as Principal of this school, please hand me your clothes!”

A cheer echoed through the halls as Jessica got a taste of her own medicine. She was made to attend school naked for a month. Sabrina was glad that Jessica didn’t attempt to do anything to her wardrobe while she taught her. A fact that she passed on to the principal, hoping it would mean Jessica could be the ENF for longer, but he informed Sabrina that the ENF has a limit of a month and must be passed on to another student BEFORE it can return to another student. Sabrina and Principal Head already knew who would be next.
Michelle was furious with her parents when they signed the permission to let her be the ENF for a whole month, but since it was a place of honor, they didn’t think to read the particulars until after Michelle came home naked. At least she didn’t have a statue of her naked body on school property.
Sabrina and Jessica eventually made amends, but not until after they both were naked at Jessica’s graduation ceremony. Everyone was delighted to receive their diploma and have a commemorative photo taken with their famous naked teacher before they graduated. Jessica took the opportunity to plant an open-mouthed kiss on Sabrina’s lips while fingering her pussy, to the cheers of everyone present, even her father.
After Jessica graduated, no other ENFs happened at TNA High, unfortunately, since Principal Head retired that year and the new principal had no knowledge of the program. Sabrina moved onto other schools, but didn’t get stripped by anyone, nor did she try to recapture any memories. She had pictures, and video! The statues still remain at the school, as a reminder that not all academics are clean, but being a little dirty isn’t bad either.

THE END!!!!!

