The Private Tutor
By Sirdar


I was utterly  dumbfounded and shattered when the Headmaster, having pulled me out of my class  in the middle of the morning session told me that a complaint had been made by the parents of a student, that I had raped their  fifteen year old daughter  the previous afternoon after school hours in a deserted class room. She had apparently arrived home from school  in a distressed state, and after examination at the local hospital the fact that she had been raped was quickly confirmed.

The Headmaster told me that he wanted me off the premises as soon as possible, and that he hoped that I would spend a long long time in jail, and he would make sure that  I would never ever teach young people again.  The police were waiting for me outside his office, and I was then formally arrested, and taken to the police station where I was asked to make a statement. I was medically examined,  and  I had to give a sample for DNA testing. I could say nothing more in my statement other than the whole story was a complete fabrication, and that I had never had any contact with the young lady, other than as her teacher. I was not given bail, until the next morning, when an embarrassed policeman confirmed that there was plenty of  DNA evidence, but it was definitely not mine, and so the likelihood of any charges being brought were now extremely remote. 

After going home for a shower and a meal I went to school, confident that I would be re-instated, but the Headmaster who seemed highly embarrassed and very subdued  told me to clear my locker, and leave the premises. During this process I was verbally attacked  by two other staff, and one teacher actually struck me in the face. She was pulled away before I could retaliate. When I told them that I was not being charged as the evidence did not support the girls allegation, they looked a bit shamefaced and left the staff room without making any form of apology. I had a brief  interview with the union representative and then went home. 

The deputy head called to see me a couple of days later then told me that the Headmaster had been reprimanded, and suspended by the Chairman of the Governors for handling the situation so indiscreetly, but now the problem was, that because he had released a press statement naming me as the rapist,  it had been decided that I should stay suspended on full pay for the time being until  the governors had time to review the whole situation, and to let the while incident die down to avoid further embarrassment to the school. 

Sitting at home with all this hanging over me I was well on the way to becoming a physical and emotional wreck. I spent mist of my free time just slumped in the chair staring at the four walls of my living room.  I could not conceive of any logical reason why the girl had named me as her attacker, and  the fact that I had been abused and  physically attacked by some of  my colleagues in the staff room was  almost as frightening to me as the accusations themselves. 

I had been so happy to get this job at one of the top sixth form colleges in the city. I had worked at a couple of schools before, and my new appointment at a higher grade seemed to have been a reward for my previous successes. I had always tried to make my lessons interesting, and as practical as possible. I loved teaching in an innovative way, and my students seemed to enjoy my teaching methods as well.  

At 25 I was very fit  and  I seemed to be well on my way to the higher echelons of the profession. Rickelhurst Grammar was an all girls college. The students were all in the age range sixteen upwards, and I was under no illusion as to the dangers of teaching teenage girls. I was scrupulous in ensuring that I had never been  alone or in any compromising position with any student in my short time at the school.

The class I had been teaching that afternoon of the alleged incident were a very lively bunch when the mood took them. I knew that we had one or two glamour pusses in the group, and they would if given the opportunity take full advantage of having a male tutor to show off too. The girl who was accusing me was a new student, and seemed to be very popular with other girls. She had never caused me any problems until now, and I was absolutely  amazed to find that I was being accused by her.

During the next week my car was vandalized, and abusive slogans painted on my house after dark and my situation was made worse when my neighbours had obviously heard the rumours, or had read the allegations in the local papers had completely ostracised me. Even my local newsagent asked me to take my business elsewhere. I was surprised that even a retraction in the local evening paper by the governors stating quire definitely that the  Headmasters press release had been wrong, and that I had been cleared of all charges and all suspicion,  had little effect on public attitudes towards me. 

Then one afternoon I had a knock on the door and I opened it to find a man who told me he was the regional union representative of NATFE the lecturers union.  He told me that  there were many doubts now arising about the validity of  the girls  statement. The hospital examination had showed evidence of bruising and she had obviously been raped, but the DNA from the  semen was definitely not mine, and now together with my statement and denial, her story had to be closely questioned. 

However,  the question of my re-instatement had to be a decision for the Governors. If I was not re-instated the union would support me by taking the case to an industrial tribunal to claim unfair dismissal. He further said that the way in which my suspension had been handled by the Headmaster, had brought criticism from the governors and his position as Headmaster  was now looking very perilous. He had in their opinion made the school liable for an action of libel and slander in the way he had publicized my suspension. 

I knew however in my heart  that the damage had been done  and that I had no future at the school.  I knew people would say  “there is no smoke without fire” and that would be the thought that would dominate many peoples minds, and I would never be trusted by staff or the parents of students again. Apart from that, I could  never consider ever working with the staff who had orally and physically abused me, or with the Head teacher who had been so personally vindictive towards me, and had obviously made my situation and that of the schools so much worse.   

On the following Friday I had just finished  looking through the Times Educational Supplement, searching in vain for suitable teaching posts, but  in fact I was despairing of ever finding another job in teaching, because I knew that the allegations would follow me, and in any case my confidence was at such a very low ebb that the thought of putting myself in a similar situation again was rather frightening. In frustration I  had tossed the paper  to the floor in utter disgust. I was seriously debating joining the Army Education Service when the telephone rang. There was a lady on the telephone, and she asked. Is that Mr. Tony Nash.?” 
“This is Mr. Tony Nash.“  I replied. “What do you want?.”
“Are you looking for a job?“
“Who is asking? 
“This is Lady Anne Amersham.
Thinking straight away that I was being set up by some weird practical joker.
 “I am sorry but you have the wrong number My days in teaching are finished.”
Before I could put the phone down the voice said.
“ Hello Mr. Nash.  Just go and look out of  your window and you will see my car parked outside.”
Curiosity won in the end, and I pulled the curtain back and saw a slim blonde young lady I did not recognise, standing by a large black limousine with a mobile phone in her hand. She waved at me. 
So I told her “OK you win, I will open the door.”   

As she walked in I realised my mistake, so I apologised. I told her It’s just the bad company I keep and the fact that I had been the subject of quite  bit of anti social behaviour by some people.
She laughed. “That’s alright Tony.  I really am Lady Anne Amersham and I was given your name by a friend of mine who is a governor at your school. I am looking for a private tutor for two wayward but thoroughly loveable young girls. One is seventeen and one is sixteen. Their father is dead, and they have both been expelled from private schools for misbehavior,  and  now I can not find any other school in my price range which will take them. We have had two private tutors, both ladies, and  one lasted a week the other disappeared after 24 hours, so you will know its not an easy job I am offering you.” 

“You can not be their mother - you are too young?“ I said almost without thinking.

“Thank you. No, I am their older sister and both our parents are dead. I married his Lordship and he became their stepfather but he fell of his horse during a local hunt meeting and now he is dead as well.”

“What sort of  behaviour are you talking about?” I asked my curiosity aroused.

“You name it, and they do it including a charge of attempting to seduce one of their male tutors”    

“You obviously know that I am suspended for allegedly raping a student at my last school.”

“Yes, I know all about that, but I also know that the allegation has been proved to be wrong, and they are in a quandary about what do about  you now, but  you are my last hope. Look Tony, I know the girls are not saints, far from it. They frankly are a pair of young tear -aways, so  I am prepared to accept my friends word, she is a school governor and  she assures me that you are an OK sort of guy, and that you are a good teacher. As long as you  can give them some sort of education - I believe my friend, and I am prepared to trust you.”

“Wow that’s some statement, but I assure you in my case  I was totally innocent and my Union and my lawyers will be fighting it.“ I said, as my mind was busy digesting the offer she had made. 

“Yes I know but the main thing is that my friend who is a governor at your school, said some of your teaching methods were a little unconventional, but they were very effective, and  very popular with the students, and they brought good results. She also said you were quite a nice person, and that  everything points to the fact that someone has set you up.”

I told her “My future is very much in doubt and I am prepared to give it a months trial, if we can agree terms. When do you want me to start?” I asked my curiosity  aroused, and spurred on by my desperate need to find work and at least salvage my self respect.

“The salary is no problem. We will pay you the same as you are getting now, including all your meals and accommodation. Can you start tomorrow? How long will it take you to pack?”

It did not take long to pack, and within an hour I was sitting  in the back of her chauffer driven limousine on the way to her  home at Endelshome Park. The very attractive blonde Lady Anne Amersham sitting by my side and I talked for a long time, and then as we went round a corner her body slumped sideways against mine. I looked down and Lady Anne seemed to be fast asleep, I lay her  head on my lap, and  I  pulled a rug over her legs to keep her warm, and  I put my arms loosely round her body to steady her and stop her falling off my lap as we went over a few bumps on the country roads.

It was about an hour later that  she awoke as the car slowed down to go over a cattle grid at the entrance to her estate, that she sat up with a start and said. “I am so sorry Mr. Nash.” I laughed and said 
“ I’m not sorry,  there is nothing like having an attractive woman in your arms to boost ones ego, and please Lady Amersham call me Tony if I am to be working for you.” 
Agreed as long as you call me Anne.” She replied.  

On arrival a butler saw my case was taken to my room and lady Anne took me into the dining room for a snack meal and then into the lounge where we had a few drinks and together started to go through the details of my contract. I think I was so pleased at getting employment and finding someone who trusted me that I drank much more than was normal for me.

The next morning I woke early, as always, but today it was the whine of the rain and wind attacking the eaves of the house, that must have woken me as well as the strange surroundings.  As I moved my body slightly to take in my new luxurious surroundings  I gradually came to  I suddenly realised that I was stark naked, and then I also realised I had a warm body lying on top of  me.  Lady Anne's head was laying on my chest, her blonde hair cascading over my shoulder.  Her right arm was across my naked body and my own hands were still wrapped protectively around her back, my fingertips against her smooth skin.

I groaned miserably as the events of the previous evening came flooding back.  My head was aching and I was trying to figure out what I had done the night before, I realised that  I had probably  fouled up my new job, and I  had probably had unprotected sex with my new boss.  The slight amount of light filtering through the drapes marked the beginning of the daylight hours. Lady Anne, feeling me stir, opened her own eyes and looked up at me.

"Hi, lover" she said meekly, giving me a warm smile.

"Hi, my lady " I said, finding it difficult to look her in the eye.

"That was the best I've slept for a long time.” She said stretching her arms, and letting the bedclothes fall away to reveal her naked breasts.

I did not admit to her that it was the best the I had slept as well for some time.  I let my arms fall to my side, releasing her from my embrace.  “I wouldn't want the girls to see us like this." I mumbled.

“Why not?  "Tony?" she said, her face suddenly looking troubled. 

"Are you okay?  You're not... mad at me, are you?"

"No," I told her, shaking my head.  "I'm not mad at you.  I'm mad at myself for apparently seducing you."

"You don't have to be upset," she told me.  "What we did was quite natural between two consenting adults, and I did get you a little tipsy first to make you relax, because you seem so down, and then somehow one thing led to another, and anyway I am not complaining. Do you remember that ride home in the car, I was not asleep all the time. I was hoping that given the opportunity you would make a move on me, but you didn’t, and so I decided that it was up to me to take the initiative. You are the first man that I have slept with for three years since the death of my husband. I am sorry, but I suddenly felt myself attracted to you, and I decided I wanted you. So I admit that I am guilty of  deliberately seducing you.”

I groaned as my memory came flooding back, and little snippets of memory started to make themselves known, the fact that I had drunk much more than I was used to had obviously had an effect.. I was not normally a heavy drinker, but I concluded that the events of the previous weeks, and the delight in getting a job had made me relax.. With my returning memory came the inevitable hangover.

Just then  two semi naked blonde bundles of female energy still dressed in their nightdresses bounced into the bedroom and climbed on top of us.  The girls were a pair of the cutest, hottest little blondes I  had ever seen.  Lady Amersham introduced me to the girls. For me it was a strange introduction, with me lying in bed naked with their older sister..

 My eyes moved from one to the other, they were almost identical blondes, petite, but with ripe, round boobs pushing out the fronts of their night dresses   Their faces were so alike I couldn't decide which was the cuter. 

If these were the girls I had been engaged to teach, then I knew I was in for a packet of trouble unless I kept on top line. I had not met the girls the night before as they had allegedly been in bed when we had arrived, but I recollected that I had seen photographs of them. I looked at Lady Anne, just wondering what her reaction would be.

Lady Anne was looking at me, her face full of curiosity as she watched my reaction to the girls. 
“Yes Tony what I forgot to tell you and I suppose I have shown you, is that I can be as big a slut, as the girls pretend to be. Do you think that you can cope with all three of us”   As she spoke her hand was beginning to tell me that she was feeling amorous again. 

Then lady Anne said “Back to bed girls you will meet Tony later.” To my  surprise the girls did as Anne  told them, without demur, and disappeared, presumably back to their own beds. Blowing me a kiss as they departed.

I was not a fool I had enough sense to realise that she was the boss and as  lady Anne’s hand was wreaking havoc with my self control once again, so I turned and took her in my arms. I looked down at lady Anne, her eyes had a determined look in them as she gazed up at me in their passion. She was  pinching and squeezing her swollen nipples. Her tongue licked her lips and I guessed that she was nearing the point where I must satisfy her  or face the consequences. The look of unbridled lust  in her eyes, was almost frightening in its intensity. “Tony dear you should be looking after my nipples, not leaving them to me.“

After what seemed like a long moment of silence broken only by the sounds of heavy  breathing, Lady Anne looked down at me. She smiled and leaned forward and kissed me passionately on the lips. I concentrated on making love to this lovely woman. 

It was about two hours later that we surfaced and Anne sat up in bed and looked down at me with a wry sort of smile on her face. Tony I have not been strictly honest with you. “I told you that my girls were a bit of a handful, but darling so am I, given half a chance.” 

Chapter 2 Next






Chapter 2
Back in Harness


I was rather confused as I dressed and went downstairs for breakfast that morning. Fortunately the rain had cleared, and the wind had dropped and the sun was making a watery  appearance through a few wispy clouds.  There was a sort of atmosphere of excitement at the breakfast table and I felt that was the cause of it. The girls wanted to get at me, and Anne I guessed, was not entirely sure of my reactions after her clever  seduction of  the night before.

Eventually Lady Anne said . “How do you want to play things this morning  Tony?”

I said. “I really need to spend some time with the girls as I need to know how far they have progressed educationally, and I need to get to know them personally before we start work properly.”

Anne said “I know why  don’t you girls take Tony for a tour of the estate buildings and you can get to know each other, and talk about your schoolwork as you walk around.” 
After breakfast the girls and I set off round the estate buildings. They were perfectly well behaved in every way,  and we chatted quite harmlessly, eventually we got to the stables.  The girls were very surprised that I could not ride a horse. I told them my only experience on a horse was on my rocking horse as a child, not surprisingly  they collapsed with mirth. Having got them in a good mood, I collapsed on a pile of hay  and said. “Right girls give me the story, I can tell you are not the wretched creatures that your sister implies that you are - so what gives?”   

There was a sudden silence then Sue the eldest spoke first.  “I know this is your first day here but Lady Anne is, as you have been told she is our older sister. She married our stepfather, who was twenty years older than she was, after we were orphaned. He was a nice man, and they both looked after us, and we had a very happy family. Then he fell off his horse at the local hunt and died. He left Anne  with a title and the estate and of course us. When we were away at school we knew she was lonely, because Anne is the type of woman who desperately needs to have a man in her life. She wouldn’t let us leave school and come home and go to a local school here so we could be with her and help her, so the only thing we could do was to get ourselves expelled. It wasn’t easy but we managed it.”

“What is this about your seducing one of the teachers? “ I asked.  

“Sue carried on “No we didn’t seduce him, but there was a girl there who was a bit of a snitch, so we let her overhear us making an alleged plot where we were going to get the games master drunk, and then  seduce him. The silly headmistress was fed up with our pranks and was glad to be rid of us by then, so that was the excuse she used. She never actually accused us of anything, but she claimed that we were a disruptive influence, and she told us that we had been overheard making the plot.”

“Well then how about these two women tutors your sister got for you?” I asked.

“Oh they were just plain bloody awful, and that was not such a hard job getting rid of either of them. They were like a pair of frightened rabbits. We pretended we were lesbians and were going to get them involved in our orgies of sex. They could not get away fast enough.”  

“Well then the third and final question. How are you going to get rid of me?” I asked.

Tracy spoke and said.” That is up to you , but at the minute  we have every reason to make you stay. You obviously hit it off with Anne last night, and she looked happier this morning than I have ever seen her for a long time.”

Sue said. “Do you think we ought to warn him about  Lady Rose?”

“Who is lady Rose? I asked.

“Well she is Anne’s Mother- in -law. The mother of our late step father, or perhaps she is our step grandmother  would be a more accurate description.. She is a real snob and a stickler for doing things properly and she can be a real pain in the ass. You will have to watch her.”

Eventually we got round to discussing the girls education, and I was quite pleasantly surprised. They seemed to have a very good grounding in most subjects, and I began to see that these two young girls were quite intelligent, and despite all their antics at boarding school, they  had not neglected their studies. 

We were back at the house for lunch, and as we sat down Lady Anne tried to introduce me to the older lady that had just entered . She was quite tall and quite good looking for someone I assumed was in their mid-fifties. The introduction was interrupted by the lady looking at me, when I went to shake hands, she totally ignored me and said quite abruptly to Lady Anne.

“You must be crazy introducing a rapist to teach the girls. If you really must employ that creature. Let him eat with the house staff ” 
I could not let that pass and I stood up and spoke to lady Rose.
“ I suggest that you are very very careful about what you say. I have been cleared of any wrong doing by the police, and a statement to that effect has been published in the newspaper. The fact that the school made a ’cock up”   of the suspension, and the Headmaster is now awaiting his fate is not my fault.” 
She just looked at me  made a sort of snorting noise as  Lady Anne now white with rage looked at me and said quite distinctly.

“I must apologise for my mother in law she seems to have lost all sense of good manners.”

Then Sue spoke up ”If  Tony has to eat with the hired help, then so will we, unless of course you wish to eat their yourself instead Lady Rose..”

Reluctantly the irate Lady Rose sat down and ate in silence, while the general  discussion went on around her.  Before the dessert course she stood up and asked to be excused, but Anne was not in any mood to let the matter drop. She stood up and looking Lady Rose in the eye she said.
“Mr. Tony  Nash is here to act as tutor to the girls, he is also my guest. He has been cleared of the inane charge that was made against him. His only problem now is the way in which the whole affair has been so badly handled by his Headmaster. On the other hand, you are here on sufferance. You constantly interfere with the catering, and the housekeeping, in every possible way. I think it is about time we discussed whether you should be living under this roof or moving out to your own accommodation  in the near future. As far as I am concerned after your behaviour today the sooner you move the better.“ 

Lady Rose was livid with rage, and standing up she swept from the room. I noticed that the elderly maid who had been serving lunch had heard everything, and I did not doubt that the story would be all round the house before long.      

I asked the girls to go to the schoolroom after lunch while I spoke to Lady Anne. I was obviously a little embarrassed at the lunch time scene and I asked Anne. 
“Would you like me to leave I don’t want to be the cause of a family rift?”
 I asked. Anne looked at me and said. 
“I will personally kill you myself if you even consider such a thing. This has been coming to a head for some time, and it is about time that I took control of the situation.” 


I had a lovely en suite room allocated to me close to both Lady Anne and the girls. The first evening after my arrival I was busy preparing my lessons for the girls when the girls drifted in, closely followed by Lady Anne. They sat down and the maid brought in four glasses, and two bottles of  white wine and Lady Anne grinned when she noticed my look of anxiety.

I had no qualms at sleeping with Lady Anne, but this time I wanted to be stone cold sober . I knew that  I did not have to be drunk to make love to this lovely lady. But Lady Anne just grinned and said quietly “Evenings are the time to relax Tony”

At about 8.00 pm the girls were sent off to their own room, they kissed lady Anne and gave me a broad grin as they retired.

Anne looked at me shyly and she said quietly “Tony I know my behaviour may seem absolutely sluttish to you, but up until last night I had not slept with another man since my husband died three years ago and that was a promise I made to his mother Lady Rose. Having your arm around me in the car last night, brought all my  latent sexual needs to the fore. I really enjoyed last night, and I admit I want you again. I told you I am a slut at heart, but I am not wanting to force you into anything against your will.”

“You are no slut Anne - I have spoken to your sisters and I think that the promise that Lady Rose made you make was cruel. In a way I suppose it was understandable on her part and caused by her grief,  but nevertheless it was still cruel.”

Lady Anne stood up and said “Thank you Tony and held out her hand as she led me to her bedroom.
I moved and sat alongside her and I told her. “ I know we are still almost strangers, but I enjoyed last night as well - what I remember of it anyway,  but at the minute I am a poor unemployable teacher, and I do not want to create problems for either of us. I think that you are very loveable and I have come to enjoy  everything about you in the short time I have been here. The girls have also been talking to me about their adorable older sister as well, and they are concerned about your happiness. They really love their big sister and worry about her.” 

Lady Anne told me “Put your arm round me Tony please.”  After we had settled she said. It not only sex 
that I miss, but I miss  having someone to escort me to outside events, to dances, or even to church on a Sunday - do you know what I mean?”

I looked down at her “I would love to be your escort if you will have me.”

She kissed me, but we agreed that this was not to become a habit and in the near future we should only make love occasionally until we were absolutely sure where our relationship was leading us.


 Teaching the girls was fun and I enjoyed every minutes of my time that I was employed with them, and 
I gradually got to know the staff at the house, and I saw very little of lady Rose as she was very much determined to impose her wishes on the house, she was  determined to have her meals served in her rooms. Their was a Dower House on the estate which Lady Anne was having redecorated and made livable in again.  However, when it was finished Lady Rose refused to move,  Anne discussed it with me, and  she gave lady Rose two weeks to move out, and then she told the staff  that they were not to serve or provide any service whatsoever to Lady  Roses existing quarters. Some of the staff sided with the old lady and disobeyed Lady Anne’s orders.

The stalemate lasted for a couple of weeks, and although Anne threatened the staff twice with dismissal if they did not obey her instructions. The stalemate continued. However, quite unwittingly  I was instrumental in breaking the stalemate. A couple of weeks after I had arrived at Endelshome Park
 I had struck up a friendship with Betty one of the maids. She normally made up my bed and room each morning and looked after my laundry.

On some occasions we would talk and she would tell me a lot about what was happening with the staff. Then she would tell me about her husbands inadequacies, including his performance or lack of it in the bedroom. One day I was in the bathroom shaving while Betty was making my bed when I heard a shriek from the bedroom. I rushed out and Betty was standing on a chair. 

Suddenly I realised how damn sexy she looked standing on the chair holding her skirt up and I felt my erection beginning to rear its ugly head.  I heard myself say “Wow Betty you are damned sexy standing on that chair in that lovely uniform.” 
“Oh Tony please help me I am scared of mice.”
“Well is it worth a nice kiss to help you out or shall I just leave you standing there Betty.”      
“Tony I am married with two children.”
“If that a ‘no’ Betty I will leave you to sort yourself out.” I said as I pretended to move back to the bathroom.   
“Oh Tony Please help me.”
“Just one little kiss Betty.”
“Oh alright then.” 
She did not seem to be averse to kissing me, so I moved towards her and helped her down from the chair and put my arms round her and planted a long passionate kiss on her lips . At first she seemed a little stiff and reluctant, and then she seemed to loosen up and as my erect cock pressed into her groin I felt her  giving a very positive response. Her boobs were pressing into me and then I realised that her arms were round my neck and she was pulling me into the kiss.  Eventually we parted, and Betty  was looking quite ruffled and very flushed . She looked at me. “Tony you have started something are you going to wipe the soap off your face and fuck me properly, or are you going to leave me all frustrated.?”

“I was surprised at her response and now very horny myself  as I locked the door and guided her without speaking towards my still unmade bed” 

 We were almost undressed by the time we got to the bed Betty dropped to her knees, she grabbed my hard cock and  she giggled and engulfed it into her mouth in one movement.  I remembered being   amazed at her expertise and capacity to take all of it in almost one go She sucked and licked with an expertise and enthusiasm that I had rarely  experienced, until I felt myself about to explode "  I'm going to cum, uhhh, ohhh, God!" Tony grunted as I shot my load into her mouth, spurt after spurt. She took it all, swallowed, smiled, opened up and showed me her empty mouth.

I reached down, pulled her to her feet, kissed her passionately once again. She sat  on the edge, and I knelt in front of her and attacked her pussy  with my mouth and tongue. I licked the length of her slit several times before I touched her clit. She gasped as I flicked it a few times with my tongue before taking it between my lips and sucking it with abandon. 

She was obviously enjoying my oral assault as much as Tony had enjoyed hers. "Ohhh, yesss, Uhhh, suck me Yesss, suck my clit!" She grabbed me by the hair and tried to stuff my entire head into her pussy as she came. I eased up on the clit as she was convulsing and screaming in orgasmic pleasure. I continued to lightly flick it with my tongue, and she continued to orgasm for several minutes, before she exploded into an even bigger one. This time she grabbed my head and shoved it into her crotch so hard and for so long that I thought that I was going to suffocate, but she finally let up, pushed my head away from her pussy, and I gasped to get my breath back.

I got up off my knees and sat next to her on the bed, putting my arms around her and pulled her close. She opened her eyes, looked directly into mine, smiled, and said, "my God Tony! That was the most incredible experience of my life. "

"I merely returned the favour, after you had given me the most incredible blow-job ever.” I told her 

She was obviously very sincere, and I loved every word, my chest swelled as she made me feel like the greatest stud in the world. She leaned over, kissed me, then began to lick my face.
"Ummm, my juices taste pretty good, did you like them?"
"Loved them, you taste better than anyone I've ever tasted, I want more.""No Tony I want the big prize now and we have  to be quick I have work to do, so make love to me, now please."

I laid her down on the bed, spread her legs, positioned myself  between them, and slowly pushed my  cock into her love tunnel. I began to slowly thrust in and out, and she met every thrust with a surge of her hips. She moaned with each thrust, almost as if she had a mini orgasm each time. It wasn't long before I could feel myself building to another orgasm. "I'm going to cum,.ughhh, ughhh, oh yeah!""ohhh, yesss, I'm coming too!" She moaned and screamed as she too erupted in an orgasm.

I came just as she was screaming, and tried my damndest to shove my cock up as far as I could and hold it their  as I thrust my hips forward as far and as hard as I could. We convulsed together and held onto each other for dear life. When we came back down to earth, we looked lovingly into each other's eyes and just smiled. Words were totally unnecessary, we both felt as if we had just experienced the most special and loving event of our lives, and conveyed that message to each other with our eyes.  Betty and I held each other for a while and Betty said  “If your Lady Anne or my husband  finds out we‘ve been doing this she will sack me, and you also have to remember I am a married woman with two kids, so Tony we must be very very discreet in the future.

It was difficult for us to meet clandestinely but on a couple of occasions when Lady Anne was away with Betty’s husband chauffeuring the car  we managed to get together. Sometimes it was just a cuddle and a kiss but often we talked and that was when I found out about the fiddles that were going on and being led by Lady Rose. 

What was happening was that Mr Fingles our local Butcher, Greengrocer, and Baker was the sole suppliers of meat fruit, vegetables and Bread to the house. Basically these rascals at the behest of Lady Rose doubled and quadrupled the amount of goods they claim to have delivered, and shared the extra profit with Lady Rose and  the Butler, and some of the staff who liked Lady Anne. Some were not keen on the fiddle and  felt a bit guilty, others like Betty were not cut in on the deal and were highly resentful. At first I wondered why Betty would tell me all this and when I asked her she said. 

“Well you are just an employee, one of us and as my lover I feel I can trust you.” 
“Trust me to do what?
“Not to tell.”
“But I have to stop it because I am probably going to marry Lady Anne.”
Betty was furious with me, but I promised to keep her name out of it.
However, I decided later to go and see Mr Fingles .

I thought long and hard about how I should deal with the situation and I spent some time discreetly watching Mr. Fingles, who had three shops in the local village, in fact I realised that he had acquired a complete monopoly of all the food outlets except the local pub, this enabled him to control prices especially for those people without transport.

One day about a week later  I had just come out of the hairdressers opposite the Bakery when I saw Lady Rose in deep discussion with Mr. Fingles.  After some discussion I saw hand her a substantial wad of notes, and eventually she left with a satisfied smile on hr face. I decided to beard the villain in his den so to speak, and entering the bakery  I greeted Mr. Fingles quite cheerily and said.
 “I have come on behalf of lady Anne to get my share of your excess profits.”

Naturally he blustered that he did not know what I was talking about and so I said.
“I will wish you good day then Mr. Fingles as I think that I must have a visit with the local Police to tell them what I know, and what I suspect, don’t you?.”  The man cracked quite quickly after that, and within a few minutes I had the full story. 
I told him “You will keep this conversation to ourselves for the time being, or I will go to the Police any way.” He seemed quite happy and somewhat relieved that I should do that.

Going straight back to Endelshome Park. I went straight away to see Lady Rose. She was a tough nut, and initially she resisted my accusations angrily,  until I suggested that she had been seen this very afternoon taking a large bundle of money, and that subsequently her colleague in crime Mr. Fingles had confessed everything to me. In the end she even gave me the names of  five employees  who were sharing in her ill gotten gains. It was clear from her attitude that she had an innate jealousy of Lady Anne who had taken her place when her son died, and her actions were a form of revenge.

I told her plainly that she should be out of the house and into the Dower House within three days, I then got the five staff together who were taking a share of the profits and told them that their little scam was finished, and that Lady Rose would be leaving to move to the Dower House shortly. I suggested that their resignations would be welcomed, and that any failure to do so would result in a full Police investigation, and possible prosecution for everyone involved. It was a very subdued bunch of people who left the room that afternoon.

Lady Anne was pleased when I told her the results of my investigations, but at first in her anger, she wanted to call the Police, but when  I pointed out, that it would be her  late husbands mother who would take the majority of the blame, she became more amenable to reason. We did agree however that we should move all our business from Mr. Fingles and use one of the  Supermarkets in the City.   

It was the following week that a letter arrived offering me full  re-instatement in my old job, with a full apology, and to my surprise I was later told that the girl had confessed to both her parents and the police that the culprit had been the Headmaster, who had forced her to say that I was the one to blame.

 I told Lady Anne and asked her whether she was satisfied with my work, as I had to make a decision on my future, although I did not intend to return to the school anyway.. Lady Anne responded quite violently in her own way. She dragged me into the school room and asked the girls.
 “Are you girls happy with Tony as your Tutor?”  

Then Sue spoke up with  big smile on her face and she said.  “I think sister that you should be asking yourself the bigger question - are you happy with your live-in lover?” 
Anne turned to me and said “Tony dear we are all happy with the way you carry out your duties, does that answer your question? 

“Well not quite you promised me a contract” 
“Lady Anne turned to me “Will you marry me Tony please? And I can not give you a better contract than that.
“ Of course I will marry you , but I think we should not rush at marriage yet, but I do need a Solicitor  as I have to sort out my legal problems with the school.”

I informed the school that I did not now wish to be re-instated as I would be put in an impossible position with both the staff , and the students, but I fully intended to  pursue my claim for constructive dismissal.

The End






