Naive Teacher In Winston - Side Story - Chloe
by potatoHead42

Day 10 -- Wednesday

Early Morning

Lana stirs awake, her eyes lazily opening with the dim light from behind the curtains. She faintly smells coffee in the air.

"Dens?" - she asks gently, not finding her future husband in bed.

The young fiancee hears some noises coming from the kitchen. She stretches, puts on a robe and makes her way there. She is greeted by the tall figure of Dennis over the stove top.

"Morning, babe! I have to work early, so I made you breakfast." - he announces happily.

"Thanks, hun. I need this so bad. Early meeting?" - she asks, sitting down and pouring herself a mug of dark roast Ecuadorian coffee.

"Yeah. This is also a thanks for yesterday. It was really fun." - he says blushing.

"It was!" - she agrees, sipping on her coffee. "Thanks for bringing me here, Dens, I am so happy."

"Me too, it has been great for our sex life and our relationship." - he acknowledges.

He serves her some scrambled eggs and sliced avocado.

"Ooooh, looks yummy!" - she says, gazing lovingly at her betrothed.

"Dig in, dig in!" - he smiles and kisses her forehead fondly.

She starts eating and making enjoyable noises. Dennis' heart can't help but skip a beat at the sight of his beautiful wife-to-be gorging on his food.

"Glad you are enjoying it. Before I go, don't forget to talk to Chloe about the towel photo!" - he reminds her.

"Oh, Mr. Pervert, someone was thinking about it too much. You liked it!" - she teases him.

"I did, I like seeing you naked whenever possible." - he giggles.

"You did not mind that your coworkers saw me too?" - she asks quietly.

"Well, that part wasn't ideal, but at least I got to see it." - he says naughtily.

"Oh, you! Maybe I can send you some new photos today." - she winks at him.

"Please, babe! It'll be awesome." - he gives her a peck on the lips. "I have to go now, enjoy your day!"

"Bye, hun, have a good day." - she says, continuing to eat her breakfast.

Dennis leaves for work and Lana finishes up in the kitchen. She showers and starts to get ready for school. She goes to her dresser to pick some clothes for the day.

'Ugh, forgot to do laundry again... I barely have anything left... I guess these black lacy panties and bra will have to do.' - she thinks with resignation.

Lana normally saved this pair for when they went out to a nice dinner or some special occasion. It was either them or some beige granny panties, and she wouldn't want to be caught dead wearing some old loose underwear that barely fit.

So, innocently, she opted for the black lace bra/pantie combo. They were slightly see-through, but only showing some skin, all the crucial bits were covered.

'Well, you can make out some of my pubic hair through the sheer material of the panties... but it's no big deal, probably only Dens is going to see it.' - she decides.

She rummages through her clothes but does not find anything remotely nice to wear for school.

'Oh, no! I am out of clean skirts. I guess a dress will have to do. Hopefully I don't run into Principal Bill or someone from the administration, it does not seem proper to wear a dress to school.' - she hopes.

She opts for a pink flowery sundress, with lilac and baby-blue flowers. The dress looks nice on the young buxom teacher, it was loose and light, it left her forearms bare and ended just short of her knees.

The only concern was that the buttons didn't go all the way up, leaving a hint of cleavage. Most people would still consider the attire straitlaced. In her pure mind, she had yet to wear something so daring to school as this outfit.

Not much she could do, her choices were between a summer dress or something less professional, like a t-shirt. And no way could she wear a sweater in this warm weather. The dress would have to do.

She decides to put on the dress after she was done with the makeup, she didn't want to risk getting it dirty, any blemish would be easily visible oh the light material.

She is almost done with her makeup when her phone buzzes.

Message -- 07:23 -- Cox Friends

* PB-Justin -- Hello Lana, 'morning!

* Lana -- Hi Justin. What is this?

* PB-Justin -- I made a group chat to discuss your show

* Lana -- *tongue out* You wish, who is here?

* CoolPaul12 -- Hey Lana, it's Paul

* Noel Murns -- Good morning, this is Noel.

* Lana -- Oh, hi guys. Dens is not in the group?

* PB-Justin -- Nah, this is a secret group *shushing emoji*

* CoolPaul12 -- Did you like the name?

* Lana -- Cox friends? Why my last name?

* Noel Murns -- Justin's idea, apparently it is 'smart'. *roll eyes*

* PB-Justin -- Shut up. It makes sense... we are your friends, Cox's Friends... and...

* Lana -- And?

* Noel Murns -- I warned you. *shrug*

* PB-Justin -- Because we have cocks too, so we are officially your friends with Cocks ;) *eggplant*

* CoolPaul12 -- lol, Cox's Cock Friends

* Lana -- Not very clever. *tongue out*

* PB-Justin -- Oh, is your tongue out so you can use it on our eggplants? Lol

* CoolPaul12 -- Can't wait for Cox to play with our Cocks lol

* PB-Justin -- She can judge them this weekend ;)

* Noel Murns -- Stop this nonsense, you are probably scaring Lana away.

* CoolPaul12 -- Sorry Lana, we just teasing ya

* Lana -- *deep sigh* It's okay guys...

* PB-Justin -- Changing subjects, did you and Dennis liked the photo last night?

* Lana -- Where did you get that from?

* PB-Justin -- Doesn't matter, but I heard that he enjoyed it ;)

* Lana -- Ugh... I have to go now, don't wanna be late for work.

* CoolPaul12 -- Oh, before you go, Dennis asked for another pic, he wants to see what you are wearing

* Lana -- I'm not dressed yet!

* Noel Murns -- He said he wanted to see what you are currently wearing, so anything works

* Lana -- Why didn't he message me then?

* PB-Justin -- I don't think he had time, we'll show him once he gets out of the meeting

* CoolPaul12 -- I bet he'll be very excited

* Lana -- Really? *shocked emoji*

* CoolPaul12 -- I know I would, Cynthia sends me them all the time...

Lana takes a deep breath, she was already conflicted, but the mention of Cynthia created an even bigger mess in her head.

'Hmm... I shouldn't send them a pic in my underwear, but Dens asked for it. And I bet he saw the ones that Cynthia sends to them... ugh... I can't lose against that tramp...and they saw it already... but still, this is sending them on my own volition... He asked for a new photo today... Ah, and he did say he likes to see photos of me whenever possible... and that if the guys saw me, it wasn't a big deal as long as he saw it too. OK, I will do this for him. Hope it makes him happy.' - she decides, her lustful side winning the argument.

Message -- 07:28 -- Cox Friends

* PB-Justin -- Lana, still there?

* Noel Murns -- Guess she chickened out. Thanks Justin.

* Lana -- Hi, sorry, was just fixing my makeup.

* CoolPaul12 -- Oooh, for the selfie?

* Lana -- No! To go to work!

* PB-Justin -- So... where is the pic?

* Lana -- You guys don't think it's a problem that I am in my underwear?

* Noel Murns -- Not at all, Dennis will be pleased.

* CoolPaul12 -- Yeah, come on, we're all dying here

* Lana -- Fine, you guys have no patience!

She aims the camera up, angling it down towards her big breasts. She makes sure to not capture her bottom half in the frame, a pic of her panties would be too much. She adjusts the lighting, smiles wide and takes the photo, pressing send right away.

The guys are welcomed to a selfie of the beautiful fiancee wearing just a sexy black lacy bra. She angled it in a way that showed massive amounts of cleavage. It was hot as hell, seeing their coworker's future wife sending them naughty selfies flaunting her large boobs. They could make out some of her pink areolas behind the sheer material.

Message -- 07:31 -- Cox Friends

* PB-Justin -- Fuck me...

* Noel Murns -- Wowzah!

* CoolPaul12 -- Nice, your tits look awesome

* Lana -- Really? Photo looks good?

* PB-Justin -- Oh yeah! Dennis will love it

* Noel Murns -- You have the best pair I have ever seen.

* CoolPaul12 -- Can't wait for the show this weekend ;)

* Lana -- In your dreams Paul! *tongue* Guys, make sure to tell him I'm sending it just for him!

* PB-Justin -- Ofc, you got it

* Lana -- Bye now, can't be late!

* Noe Murns -- Have a good day, Lana!

* PB-Justin -- TTYL!

'Hah! That's what that tramp gets, I bet she didn't send them such a risqué pic. Can't wait to ask Dens tonight if he enjoyed it.' - she thinks.

She puts her phone away and goes about finishing her routine. She was feeling a little excited with the conversation and by sending an improper selfie to the coworkers of her husband-to-be.

She finally puts on her dress, grabs her work materials and leaves for school.

'Hope today will be fun... I'm a bit nervous for Sex Ed class, but I think I have a solid plan. There is also the Drama club, lunch detention and the AV Club poster. Whew, busy, busy.'

*****

Morning -- Bio

Lana arrives fifteen minutes early for her lesson. She spots Chloe in front of a locker putting some stuff away.

"Hi, Chloe, can we talk for a second?" - the teacher asks her pupil.

"Oh, hi, Miss Lana. Sure. What's up?" - the blonde replies cheerfully.

"Well, yesterday, my fiancee showed me one of the pics we took in the shower. Apparently, his coworker had it. Any idea how he must have gotten it?" - inquires the teacher with a serious voice.

"Oh..." - says Chloe, visibly shocked by the news. "I'm sorry, I didn't mean for anyone to see it!"

"It's okay, too late now. Any ideas though?" - Lana insists, putting a hand on the blonde's shoulder.

"Ah, I just shared with Drew, nobody else. I swear!" - she explains with panic in her voice.

Coincidentally, Andrew was walking towards the lockers at this exact moment.

"Hello, what happened?" - he asks, interrupting them.

"Drew! Miss Lana here is wondering how her fiancee got the photo of both of us in the shower!" - asks the peppy student.

"Did he get it? Good." - comments the young Winston-Phillips towards his teacher.

"Yes, he said someone on his team sent it to him." - explains Lana.

"That is right, after Chloe sent it to me, I wanted to share it with Mr. Laywood, as I thought he might like it." - says Andrew nonchalantly.

"Phew, I knew you wouldn't do that sort of thing." - says Chloe, relieved.

"He did like it, but you shared it with the wrong person." - says Lana.

"Not at all. I do not know anyone on his team, just Noel Murns, do you know him?" - asks Drew. The teacher nods. "So, I sent it to him, and he promised not to show it to anyone besides Mr. Laywood."

"He showed it to the whole team!" - she says exasperated.

"Really? Oh my!" - exclaims the volleyball team captain.

"I am so sorry about that, Miss Cox. It was not my intention." - he says apologetically.

"Drew, that's not good, now they all saw Miss Lana's booby!" - says a worried Chloe.

"They had already seen it, so it wasn't the end of the world." - informs the young teacher. The blonde student makes a surprised face. "Nevertheless, thanks Andrew and Chloe for the explanation."

"I will get to the bottom of this, Miss Cox. I have known Noel for years, so I will talk to him and let you know." - says the captain of the wrestling team.

"Thanks! I will see you both in class." - the teacher says, making her way to the classroom.

*****

Lana enters the classroom and sees that only Evie is there. Seems like the rest of them will arrive just in time.

"Hi, Miss Lana! I have good news!" - says her pupil, unusually talkative.

Evelyn motions for the teacher to come closer. She drops her materials on her desk and approaches her.

"Morning Evie! What is the good news?" - Lana smiles, happy to see her student so excited.

"I found myself a boyfriend!" - she replies giddily.

"Well done, I am very happy for you. Who is it?" - asks Lana, curiously.

"Wyatt!" - declares Evie. Lana's mouth falls open. "After what we did for Art Class, we got together again yesterday and he asked me out!" - she squees, clearly excited.

"Wow, I am surprised. Good for you, Evie." - says the newbie instructor.

"I know, he has a nice meaty cock." - she says, licking her lips.

"Oh, my... Well, I am glad you are coming out of your shell." - the naive educator congratulates.

"Thanks, Miss Lana. It's all thanks to you. You are setting a great example for us girls, promoting openness and exposing your dynamite body, showing that we shouldn't be afraid of who we are!" - compliments her student.

Lana doesn't quite assimilate the exposing aspect of her answer.

"Aww, thanks, dear. I appreciate that. Always be yourself!" - says the teacher, proudly.

"Even if that means being a pervert or lewd!" - giggles Evelyn.

Lana's eyes widen, but before she can say anything, her student continues.

"Ah! I didn't tell you the best part, his parents are away this weekend, so I'm going to his house and we're having sex! I'll finally lose my virginity!" - the little degenerate celebrates.

"Oh, really? Erm... That is nice. Have fun... protect yourself..." - Lana stammers a reply.

"Will do! I'll make sure to tell you all about it on Monday!" - her pupil says.

Before she has any time to say anything, the door opens, and the students start trickling in to start the class. Lana smiles encouragingly at Evie and returns to her desk.

*****

Lana scribbles some information on the whiteboard and turns towards the class.

"Good morning class!" - greets Lana cheerfully.

"Good morning, Miss Lana!" - they say in unison.

"Today we will dive back into Sex Ed. We'll go over the lesson plan in just a minute." - she informs them.

Chloe puts her hand up, the teacher points at her.

"Sorry to interrupt, Miss Lana. Principal Bill asked to give you a message." - the class-rep informs.

"Oh, sure, no problem. What is it?" - asks Lana.

"He asked me to tell you that you should plan a class trip this Saturday. He said it was part of the curriculum." - the perky blonde explains.

Lana remembers seeing that in the notes, every class was expected to have a field trip on a weekend during the first month of a new semester. I guess this weekend was their turn.

"I see, I remember now. Did he mention where?" - the teacher questions.

"Not really, he said it was up to you, as the teacher responsible for class 2-D." - beams Chloe.

"Okay. I am open to suggestions, anyone?" - the naive fiancee asks the class.

Everyone starts to shout options at the same time.

"The company!" "A farm!" "The mall!" "The beach!" "The museum!" "A park!"

"Please, not all at once!" - giggles an overwhelmed Lana.

"Teach, I think the beach is a good idea. I remember you agreeing to go with us already." - says Lukas.

"I did? Hmm... not sure, what does everyone think? Put your hand up if you agree with Lukas." - asks the teacher.

Every single student put their hands up, they wouldn't want to miss an opportunity to relax in the sun with all expenses paid by the school. Besides, the image of Lana in a small bikini was plastered in all their hormone-filled minds.

"Even if I agreed, I'm not sure it would be appropriate. What would we do there, besides relax?" - she asks, unsure if going to the beach with her students was the smartest of ideas.

"Well, Miss Cox, this is a great opportunity for us to study biology." - Andrew says seriously.

"How come?" - the teacher asks.

"We could study anatomy and the human body effortlessly. It would be easier to notice the muscles and all the little details if we could see more skin, in a natural way. We can also analyze the assortment of people, of multiple races and varying ages, and find common ground and all the differences between them." - answers Andrew.

"That seems like a great idea, dude!" - agrees Wyatt.

"Makes total sense. Good one, Drew." - congratulates Jim.

"Nice one, baby." - says Chloe lovingly.

"Miss Lana in a bikini! Woop, woop!" - celebrates BJ.

"Dude!" - Lukas says and punches him in the arm. The TTT trio just laughs it out.

"I guess if everyone is in agreement, it can't be helped." - says the teacher in resignation.

Everyone cheers and applauds. They are very excited for this field trip.

"Let's meet here, Saturday at 9am and go to the beach with the school bus. We should be back by late afternoon. Be punctual and don't forget to bring bathing suits and sunscreen." - Lana continues.

"Thanks, Miss Lana, I'll report to him after class." - says the blonde class-rep.

"Sounds good, I'll talk to Principal Bill about the food and other details later." - the teacher says. "Now, let's start Sex Ed class!"

They all enthusiastically open their books and notes.

*****

"As y'all remember, we covered the first section, and now we are in the second part, Anatomy. My plan is to finish all these items by the end of next week." - she explains, pointing to the board.

Part 2 -- Anatomy

* A -- General Anatomy

* B -- Differences between Male and Females

* C -- Sex Organs (other species)

* D -- Male Sex Organs

* E -- Female Sex Organs

"This morning we will finish the 'Male Sex Organs', and if time permits, we will start on 'Differences between Male and Females' with the book, finishing it this afternoon. Friday we'll take it easy and cover 'General Anatomy' and other specie's 'Sex Organs'. Questions?" - she asks.

Jim and Evie put their hands up.

"Yes, Jim?" - the teacher asks fondly.

"When will we cover female bodies?" - the ginger boy asks, hoping to see his teacher in more compromising outfits.

"Next week, as well as start on the third part, 'Sex Hormones'." - she answers. "Evie?"

"What are we studying at the beach?" - the deviant girl asks.

"Andrew explained eloquently, but if we go by topics, we could do A and B there, makes sense?" - the teacher says. Evelyn nods.

"Okay, if there are no more questions, let's start today's lesson." - she says. "We'll cover the remaining male organs, specifically the testicles."

The students laugh at the mention of testicles.

"The balls? What else can we call them, Miss Lana?" - asks Wyatt with a smirk.

"Erm... well, balls for once. Also, gonads, testes... slang would be jewels, nuts, stones... and rocks, nads, nards... acorns and bollocks too... also, cojones, eggs, huevos... I am running out here... ah, sack!" - she blurts out loud. "Y'all get the idea." - she says, blushing profusely.

"Wow, teach, you know your balls!" - laughs Lukas. His friends join in.

"Moving on... let's open the book in the Testicles section, page 142." - she instructs.

She starts to write on the board and talk about the sensitive parts. After an hour, she finishes up the regular lecture.

"And that is it. As we already saw the testes last class, we can move on now." - she says, hoping nobody would interject.

But alas, like always, she was too naive.

"Caham..." - Andrew clears his throat out loud. "Miss Cox, we might need another demonstration, like in the last class." - he affirms.

"Last time not everyone understood, that is why we did it." - she tries to come up with an excuse.

"Miss Lana..." - asks Chloe. The teacher looks at her. "I really need some visual references this time around. I... erm... haven't interacted with balls at all, and I would like to understand them better." - says the blonde beauty, notably embarrassed.

The TTT trio snicker at her, but they immediately shut up when Andrew shoots them a look.

"Me too... I need to be prepared." - requests Evie, blushing furiously. The naughty girl glances back at Wyatt, who sends her a kiss.

"There you have it, the girls are asking for it this time." - says Drew.

"I guess if everyone wants it again. We already did it once, so it's probably acceptable." - Lana rationalizes out loud.

"Miss Lana, I volunteer to have my balls groped!" - says BJ out loud.

Everyone laughs. The boy has fallen madly in love with his teacher. In his mind, he can't let an opportunity like this slide, as there is a possibility that the buxom instructor ends up touching him. That would be worth being naked in front of his classmates.

"Erm... sure Benjamin. Seems fair. Wyatt and Lukas went last time." - the teacher agrees.

Pumping his fists, the southeast Asian boy makes his way to the whiteboard and stands next to the buxom educator.

She gives him a nod and, after taking a deep breath, he starts to remove his clothes. He gets rid of everything except his tighty-whities, pressed tightly against his package.

Lana can't help but admire her student's fit young body, with well-defined and toned muscles. She blushes remembering how nice his penis was when she saw it on the weekend.

'Control yourself... don't think about your student's peen or his body... it's not appropriate to get horny in front of your class. Besides, you are engaged.' - she tells herself.

"Miss Cox, since we'll be covering female vs male differences today, it would make sense for you to remove your blouse, like last time." - adds Andrew nonchalantly.

"What? No!" - she exclaims, surprised.

"We already saw you in your bra, and even less, so no big deal!" - exclaims Lukas, winking at her.

"Besides, it will definitely help me understand the next topic better." - agrees Wyatt.

"Sorry, Miss Lana, but I agree with them." - says Jim timidly.

"I can't!" - the busty teacher protests.

"Why not? I hate to agree with Wyatt and limp-peepee Lukas here, but they are right. It will help us get better grades." - says Chloe, teasing Lukas again.

"Watch your mouth, if I recall you loved ogling my dick last time!" - the Hunter spits back at her.

"Hah, no way my pussy would get wet for you! Keep dreaming, baby peen!" - she retorts.

"Quiet, both of you." - orders Andrew, secretly worried about the two. "Miss Cox, everyone agrees it will help the class. We have been through this multiple times. I am not sure what changed today."

"Ah... but I can't... I am wearing a dress!" - Lana says embarrassed.

"What does that mean?" - asks Benjamin next to her.

"I cannot remove my top without removing the whole thing." - she says, breathing heavily.

"That should not be a problem for you, it is just educational." - says Andrew seriously.

"Right! We are going to the beach Saturday, so we'll see you in a bikini, teach!" - agrees Lukas.

"A bikini will probably show more than your underwear!" - pushes Chloe. "We saw them before, and they are always conservative. You don't have to worry!"

"Exactly, you will parade in front of us in a swimsuit this weekend." - concurs Drew.

"Parade? But today..." - the teacher starts to protest again.

"Miss Lana, you told me to always be yourself! You are setting a great example for us. Be open!" - pleads Evie, with big eyes and an adoring smile. She had a deep admiration for her teacher.

"Yeah, Miss Lana is top!" - agrees Wyatt.

"She is the most beautiful and smartest!" - adds Jim, blushing slightly.

"Best teacher we ever had." - says BJ, giving her a big grin and googly eyes.

"Ahh... fine y'all win. But don't complain if my underwear is too inappropriate for school. I wasn't planning for anyone to see it today." - the naive fiancee says.

"We would never complain about that!" - laughs the tanned boy next to her.

He slaps Lana softly on the tush, the sound reverberating obscenely through the room.

With a sigh of resignation, the teacher starts to unbutton her pink sundress. Everyone has their eyes glued to her every movement. She unbuttons the last button, right at her navel and lets the dress fall. It bunches up around her ankles.

Lana stands in just her black lace underwear in front of the class.

'Oh, goodness... What am I doing? No, this is for their education. They need to understand and get great marks. This will help them. Ah, my panties and bra are a bit sheer... oh... well, can't be helped now. They really want this, so it's not a big deal. And Principal Bill asked me to do this. It's harmless! Even Dens thinks so...' - the barely dressed educator debates.

Next to her, Benjamin's mouth is fully agape, as he has a prime view of the teacher's supple tits.

"Wow, I can see your pink areolas, Miss Lana. Amazing." - he tells her. She covers them modestly.

"And her trimmed pubes, they look nice." - says Chloe from the front row.

She uses one hand to cover it, feeling slightly uncomfortable.

"Miss Lana, you are perfect!" - blurts Jim. Evie and Wyatt laugh at his enthusiasm.

"Erm... thanks y'all. I told you it was inappropriate." - she says, blushing red.

Lana can feel her chest start to tighten, getting excited with the indecent exposure. She lets her hands fall to her side, letting them ogle her body freely.

"Nonsense, Miss Cox. You look great and this will be very helpful to us." - says Andrew.

"You think she looks nice?" - Chloe slaps him playfully.

"I am just saying, Chlo. It is not every day you have a busty and lewd teacher parading around like a tart in front of her students!" - he defends himself.

"Don't say that about Miss Lana. She is doing this for us!" - argues his girlfriend.

'Oh, my... he called me a tart... the students are calling me all sorts of names, but I don't mind it much, I'm sure they mean well.' - she reflects

"Teach, can we start? Ignore the blonde bimbo." - says Lukas from his seat.

"Shut up child dick!" - yells Chloe.

Lukas makes a V with his fingers and pretends to lick it suggestively. Chloe blushes and doesn't say anything.

"Okay, BJ, can you remove your briefs, please?" - asks the teacher.

The pretty fiancee kneels at penis' height, obstructing the student's view of her sex and pubic hair, but emphasizing her succulent and thick thighs.

She lets out a slight gasp when she glances at it and notices that it looks fully hard in his underpants.

"Yes, Miss Lana. Anything for you." - says the tanned Asian boy with a grin.

"Maybe it's better not, I didn't expect it to be like this, erect." - she says, pointing at the bump.

"Ah, right... couldn't help it, you are too sexy.' - BJ explains to her.

"Can we start? We are wasting precious time." - says Andrew in a commanding voice.

"I guess..." - says Lana, looking Benjamin in the eyes, avoiding peeking at his hard peen.

He smiles at her and pulls his tighty-whities down, in one quick swoop. His tanned erect penis bounces and hits him in the belly with a loud slapping sound. It stands proudly at its full 7''.

The teachers let out a small gasp, she's still not used to seeing hard dicks, especially one that is pulsating less than a foot away from her pretty face.

'Goodness... it's so big... almost as big as Jack's, but not as thick. Oh, my... it's so close... what am I doing, this penis belongs to my student... I should not salivate over it... looks so nice, all dark and veiny... control yourself Lana, this is for the lesson only.' - she thinks.

"Look at that, she is practically drooling over his big cock." - whispers Chloe to Andrew, who frowns.

The wife-to-be is brought back to her senses hearing her students whispering about the hard member in front of them and their busty teacher's reaction.

"So, Miss Lana, you like it? I know you saw it on the weekend, but it wasn't as hard!" - asks Benjamin, grinning arrogantly.

"Sure, yes, it's so dark and big." - she answers absent-mindedly. "I mean, it's irrelevant if I like it or not, let's start the demonstration." - she corrects herself.

She stops for a second, and looks at it, as if trying to figure something out.

"Something wrong, Miss Lana?" - asks Jim, noticing her confusion.

"Just trying to figure out a way to explain without touching his testicles." - she answers honestly.

"I can't see another way. I guess you'll have to touch them." - says Evie quietly.

"Touch those balls, Miss Lana!" - Wyatt shouts, agreeing with his new girlfriend.

"Quickest way for us to learn, teach." - adds Lukas.

"Fine, fine. What don't I do for y'all." - Lana says reluctantly. "BJ, can you lift it up?"

"Lift what up, Miss Lana?" - Wyatt teases her.

"Tell us word for word, Miss Cox. Do not spare any detail." - orders Andrew.

"Ugh... your big peen... Benjamin, please lift your large penis upwards so I can have full access to your testes." - she says. "Happy?" - she barks, turning towards Andrew. He nods and smiles.

"Sure thing, Miss Lana!" - he answers, his dick twitching lewdly at her naughty words.

He lifts it and holds it against his belly. She notices he is completely smooth down there, having shaved as recently as this morning.

"There, you can touch my swollen balls now." - the tanned boy grins.

'What am I doing... I am about to touch my student's balls in front of everyone... and his penis is right there... almost next to my face... if I stretched my tongue out, I bet I could lick it... no, what am I thinking. Touching the testes is enough, this is for the class, for their education, it's perfectly acceptable.' - she says.

Her hand approaches his smooth scrotum, softly making contact. She gasps, it was the first set of balls she ever touched on purpose. Of course, she accidentally grazed Dennis' before, but this was a whole new level. A naughty level more like it.

"Go on, they don't bite." - smirks Benjamin at his teacher.

She starts to touch his sack and balls more firmly, almost as if exploring them. She 'oohs' and 'aaahs' at every new sensation. Her hard nipples are evident to all, poking through her sheer bra. No doubt in everyone's mind, she is enjoying this.

BJ closes his eyes, he is in heaven, the teacher who he is in love with is basically massaging and playing with his ballsack, and she is doing it willingly.

"Miss Lana are you going to explain what's happening?" - asks Jim, waking her up from her enthrallment.

"Ah, right. Sorry, BJ, I got carried away." - Lana says, looking into his eyes.

"No worries, my pleasure." - he laughs at his joke. The other TTT members laugh along.

Lana explains again the testicles and their function, pointing at the different areas with the other hands.

"(...) and then, the semen full of sperm comes out from the glans, from the urethra, right here." - she says, approaching the penis and absentmindedly touching it. "Oops, sorry, it was an accident."

After being massaged for almost an hour by his favorite teacher, the boy couldn't take it anymore. Here she was, the woman he loved, massaging his balls in front of his classmates. He was ready to explode. He decides to go for broke and try one last thing.

"No problemo... ah, cramp!" - BJ yells, wincing and recoiling the hand that was holding his penis.

The result is that his hard member falls, hitting Lana square in the face. She can feel the warmth of it against her skin, the musky smell against her nostrils and the masculine taste on her lips.

"Eeek!" - she yelps, moving backwards to stop the contact with her student's penis.

"Ah, sorry, my bad." - Benjamin says. "My wrist is hurting!"

'I just touched his penis... and then it hit me across the face... wow, it tasted and smelled so intoxicating... no wonder women like it, I do like Dens' peepee, makes sense... ngg... I am so wet... I have been touching his big swollen balls for almost an hour... can't be helped, this is my body's natural reaction. Getting hit on the face by his member took me over the edge... so wrong... maybe I can continue for a little bit...' - she thinks, biting her lip.

"It's okay, accidents can't be helped." - the teacher agrees lustily. "Can you lift your big pecker again? I am almost done massag... I mean, explaining."

"I don't think I can, my hand is cramping so bad..." - the southeast Asian teen complains.

"Just lift his big manly dick up, Miss Lana!" - shouts Chloe, secretly comparing BJ to her boyfriend.

Drew frowns again and 'tsks', not enjoying hearing his girlfriend talk about another guys' penis.

"Do it!" - says Lukas. "Do it, do it..." - he starts to chant.

"Do it, do it, do it..." - everyone starts to chant.

"Okay, just for your education...." - agrees Lana too quickly, secretly hoping to do this.

Instead of just gingerly using a finger or the back of her hand to lift the member, Lana wraps her whole hand around the base of his shaft and pulls it up, almost as if she was going to jerk him off.

The teacher's fair hand, with her engagement ring sparkling naughtily, wrapped around a tanned large cock was an obscene enough scene to make even the Prince of Darkness blush.

Benjamin lets out a loud moan, he is dangerously close to the edge.

'It's so thick and warm... and big... way larger than Dens... oh my... this is so naughty... I mean, it's for their education only... I'm not enjoying holding my student's big fat dick... no... my coochie is just gushing as a natural instinct... yeah... it's all proper...' - thinks the teacher.

Instinctively, she moves her hand up and down his erection a couple times, squeezing slightly. That is enough to set the teenager off.

"Ung... I'm coming... Miss Lana... I'm coming... fuuuuuckkkk...." - BJ grunts, climaxing hard.

Lana is caught by surprise as the boy's tanned penis starts to suddenly jerk in her hand and cum spurts out of his cock in long thick white ropes, splashing lewdly on the classroom floor.

The pretty brunette teacher was already at her peak due to the combination of ogling and touching her student's swollen balls for the last hour and standing in front of everyone with her hard nipples poking the slightly see-through material of her sexy underwear.

Add to the fact that she just jerked her student off and made him come in front of the whole class, and that was enough to tip the scales over.

"Ahhhhh... mmmmm..." - the teacher moans, having a small orgasm herself.

"Miss Lana... I think I'm in love with you..." - whispers BJ to his teacher, who doesn't acknowledge what the boy said, as she is too far into her own head.

Everyone applauds the sexual display, it was borderline surreal, but it really happened.

Lana and BJ are panting hard, still blissfully riding the post-climax wave.

"Erm... Miss Lana, how about you sit down, I'll clean his thick cum." - offers Chloe with a gleam in her eyes.

"Yeah, and we can do self-study for the rest of the period." - agrees Evie.

"Jim, help Miss Lana sit down, I'll take this idiot to his seat." - says Wyatt, trying to help his girlfriend get the class back in some sort of order.

In a span of a couple minutes, everything seems back to normal. BJ is dressed, sitting on his seat with a dreamy look on his face and the sperm is completely gone, having been wiped clean by the class-rep. Everyone seems to be concentrating on their study books.

I mean, almost everything is normal. Their buxom teacher was sitting at her desk wearing only black panties and a matching bra.

The teacher has an absent look on her face, as if fighting a war in her mind. She doesn't make a single sound, just shifts about every now and then.

'Oh, my... what have I done... that was amazing... but wrong... they asked for it... did I just cheat on Dens? No, it was not cheating, Dens said touching like this was okay... besides, now we are almost even... aren't we? Well... mine was an accident, I didn't mean to jerk his big penis... so I guess it doesn't count... darn... does that mean I need to do this with someone else? I guess so. Dens asked me to do it this week, so I only have a couple more days. I shouldn't do this... that was fun though... Did BJ say he loved me? Nah, I must have heard it wrong, I'm his teacher. Ah... his balls and his peen were so manly... hmmm...' - that and much more passed through the newbie teacher's brain.

The students leave her alone, trying to concentrate on the chapter for 'Differences between Male and Females'. Eventually the bell rings.

Evie is the first one to get up, she approaches Miss Lana, gives her a peck on the lips and leaves, giggling excitedly. Andrew and Chloe do the same, not spending too much time exchanging goodbyes.

"Hey, teach. Feeling better now? So, what do we do about detention?" - asks Lukas.

"Ah, right... hmm... grab your lunches and meet me here in 15 minutes." - she answers quickly.

"Sounds good, can I have a hug?" - he grins deviously.

Lana sighs and stands up. He embraces her and squeezes her butt. She yelps, having forgotten she still wasn't wearing any clothes. He slaps her ass and leaves, laughing. She turns red.

The naive young teacher didn't realize, but she was getting used to (and even enjoying) being submissive to her students.

Wyatt approaches her and does the same. BJ just follows behind his friends with a shit-eating grin, still a bit aloof. Jim is the last one, besides an innocent hug, he also asks for a kiss. She obeys, he was her favorite student after all.

"Want to come with me to check out the poster before the detention?" - asks Jim.

"Sure, I almost forgot." - Lana agrees.

Lana puts her dress back on and they both make their way to the AV Club.

*****

Lunch -- AV Club

They walk quietly to the club room. Lana feels a few hands touch her butt as she passes, but decides it's not a big deal, just letting it go.

When they enter, both Herb and Simon are there.

"Hey, good timing! The poster is ready!" - announces Simon holding a rolled-up poster in the air.

"Dude, don't keep us in suspense, show us already!" - says Herb exasperated.

"This will be good!" - comments Jim in anticipation.

"Ta-da!" - says Simon as he unrolls the poster.

Lana gasps, shocked by seeing her almost naked body stamping a real-life poster.

The poster was using the Misty cosplay photo that they had decided yesterday, of the teacher sitting down facing away from the camera, with her backside fully naked except for red straps and the denim shorts. Lana had hoped that in the real poster her sideboobs wouldn't be as visible, but she was wrong, they were clear as day.

"Fucking awesome, Fabio!" - says Herb.

"You outdone yourself dude. And you too, Miss Lana." - Jim compliments.

"It helps when we have a beautiful and smoking hot model." - Simon replies.

"Should w-we g-get clearance to use this?" - asks Lana nervously.

"You are our supervisor; your authorization is all we need." - explains Jim.

"And I assume we got it." - grins Simon. "What do you think of the rest?"

Besides the giant image of the scantily dressed teacher, there was some nice lettering saying "~ AV Club ~ RECRUITING NOW". The club location and their names and positions were on the left side. Lana was listed as "Supervisor / Cosplayer".

Another detail on the lower right corner of the poster caught her attention.

"Looks good... but... ermm... what is that?" - inquires the newbie teacher.

She pointed at a small photo of herself, but this looked like the photo that they took of her front after she removed her yellow top, when her breasts were barely covered by the red suspenders. She was glad the photo was tiny, but you could still comprehend that she was almost naked.

"Oh, that was Hoseman's idea. Pure genius!" - compliments Simon, making a chef's kiss sign.

"We put a small teaser for the making-of video. This was probably the most outrageous image, but you can barely see it on the poster. Our bet is that everyone will want to buy the making-of to see the real thing in 4k!" - Herb explains.

"Making-of video?" - Lana asks, her eyes widening.

"Look at what's written underneath!" - says Jim.

Lana squints at it and reads "To see it all, purchase the making-of!", "Available starting next Monday at the AV Club." and "Launch event at the Town Square, this Sunday, 2pm!".

"We didn't agree to sell a video of this." - Lana says apprehensive.

"You agreed to let us film for a making-of video. What else would we do with it?" - asks Simon in disbelief.

"I thought you were just going to show it to club members!" - she protests.

"Well, this way we'll attract more people to join since they would want to participate in one of these shoots next time!" - Jim says.

'Next time?!?' - she panics in her head.

"And, if we sell it, we can make money for future events!" - agrees Herb.

"Erm... I guess... just this time. Y'all already filmed anyway, so it can't be helped." - the teacher agrees.

"Yeah, it was not explicit. Nothing bad is showing besides your areolas or pussy hair. No big deal." - Simon says nonchalantly.

'Oh, my... when did showing half my naked breasts or my pubic hair become 'no big deal'? Argh... well, he is right... it doesn't seem like a big deal anymore.' - she dismisses in her head.

"We can show you the video later, to get your approval." - says Jim. Lana nods.

"Erm... and what about this event on Sunday?" - she asks.

"Oh, right, this was Prez's idea. Take it away!" - says Herb with a grin.

"Ahm... you see... We'll set up a small booth at the Town Square to promote the launch of the video. Get the word around, you know." - explains Jim nervously.

"Also, Miss Lana, we thought that you could be there and shake people's hand and everything. Invite them to come here, buy your raunchy video." - says Herb.

"If you want, you could probably wear a cosplay again." - adds Simon.

"Hmm... I guess it's already done, and this seems like a good idea to get some money and attention to the club. Okay, I'll be there to help." - the teacher agrees. "What sort of cosplay?"

"We haven't decided yet, I'm torn between Chun-Li, Red Sonja, Velma from Scooby Doo or Princess Leia." - says Herb.

"I don't know Chun-Li or Red Sonja, but Velma and Leia are awesome. I love them." - says Lana excited and nervous at the same time about cosplaying in public.

"So, Miss Lana, do we have your approval?" - asks Jim hopeful.

"For what?" - she asks, confused.

"For the poster!" - says Simon exasperated.

"Oh, yes, I give you boys the royal blessing." - smiles Lana, making a blessing signal. They laugh.

"Good, we want to start putting it all over school tomorrow." - explains Herb.

The teacher looks shocked and is about to say something, when Simon shoves a rolled poster onto her hands.

"Here, for you to take home." - Simon grins. "Feel free to show your hot poster to your boyfriend."

"Miss Lana, we have to go now, don't forget the detention." - Jim reminds her, cutting Simon off.

He holds her hands and starts to drag her away,

"Ah..." - she exclaims, overwhelmed. "Bye boys, thanks for the good work and see you soon!"

"Bye, Miss Lana, our official cosplayer!" - says Simon.

"See you on the weekend, can't wait!" - says Herb.

Jim basically drags her back to class. He was anxious to see the TTT trio get what they deserved, even if that meant that he would be punished too.

*****

Lunch -- Detention

The other three students are already there eating their lunch when Lana and Jim arrive back.

"Took you long enough..." - Lukas comments between bites.

"Sorry everyone, let's finish eating and just stay around here." - says the bootylicious fiancee.

"Can we ask you questions during detention time?" - asks Wyatt.

"Sure, today is going to be more relaxed, but tomorrow I'll think of some harsher punishments." - the teacher smiles devilishly.

They all groan, not looking forward to it.

Lana starts eating her sandwich and the students spend a few quiet minutes finishing their own meals. A few minutes pass and the teacher is slightly zoned out, sipping on her digestive green tea. She catches the teens mid-conversation.

"(...) and that is when he told me all the women are fully bare down there!" - explains BJ.

"For real?" - asks an incredulous Jim.

"It's true, I had sex twice and both girls were shaved." - agrees Wyatt. "I assume Evie is too."

"Hmm, you might have a point, BJ. My mom shaves clean and so does Chloe, she told me herself." - says Lukas.

"Why would she tell you that?" - asks Jim with a raised eyebrow.

"Ah, she was mad at me last week and she yelled... 'you will never get your dirty small dick close to my smooth pussy'... or something like that." - Lukas says amused.

"Ugh... she can be so scary." - says Jim. The boys all laugh.

"Yeah, so I guess our books are outdated if all the women are clean down there." - decides Wyatt.

"Excuse me... not all women are fully shaved. In fact, probably a minority are." - interrupts Lana.

"Not true, we have like 5 examples here and they are all like that. The book is too old, from the 80s or something!" - laughs Lukas.

"Nobody here ever saw pubes, so... 4 against 1." - adds BJ.

"Well, I saw some yesterday..." - Jim quietly corrects.

"Riiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiight." - mocks Lukas.

"That book is recent. But you boys are right in a way, most women trim their pubes, but not shave completely." - the teacher tries to explain.

"I don't believe it." - says Wyatt.

"Do you shave, Miss Lana?" - asks BJ, pretending not to know.

"We saw something today but it could have been her underwear." - says Lukas.

"She doesn't, I know for a fact!" - Jim quickly says.

"How would you know?" - Lukas asks incredulously.

"Ah, Miss Lana posed for some photos and videos for the AV Club. I'll give you some copies on Monday." - explains Jim.

"Wow, dude, keeping it a secret for your bros!" - exclaims Wyatt.

"Dang, lucky dog. Can I join the club?" - BJ laughs. "Miss Lana, is it true, are you hairy?"

"No, I trim, but I like to leave a bit of fur down there, it makes me feel more mature." she explains. 'Why am I telling them this openly? Hm... weird... well, seems harmless.' - she reflects.

"Wow, I love mature women." - says Jim with lust.

"You and me both Jimmy. Milfs are fucking sexy." - agrees Lukas. Jim nods emphatically.

"So going back to the discussion, the women are either from the 80s with a bunch of pubes or modern, fully shaven." - affirms BJ.

"No! That's not true. Yes, in the past women did not shave or trim, but now they do. Like I said, most don't remove their hair completely." - explains Lana.

"I don't know... our experience says otherwise." - says Wyatt dubiously.

"Ugh... you boys will have to trust me on this one." - she says miffed.

"Can we see it, just to make sure?" - BJ pleads.

"Yeah, that seems like a reasonable idea." - concurs Lukas.

"What? You boys want me to show my pubic hair?" - the busty teacher asks, shocked.

"Of course, that way we'll have a bigger sample size and get a better understanding of women's bodies." - says Wyatt.

"We basically saw it during class." - comments Lukas.

"You can consider this a part of Bio class, our education!" - states BJ.

"This is detention, not class." - Lana argues annoyed.

"Miss Lana, you're saying that just because we're in detention, we are not allowed to learn?" - asks Lukas with a devious smirk.

"That doesn't sound fair." - Jim comments.

"Discrimination!" - protests Wyatt.

"Fine, I misspoke. You should still learn, even if you are miscreants and get detention." - she agrees.

"Glad you concur. So, can you show us your pussy hair now?" - asks Lukas.

"I shouldn't!" - she protests, they all look at her with big pleading eyes. "Jim, help me here?" - she asks, turning to her favorite student.

"Sorry, Miss Lana. But you agreed earlier today in the AV Club that showing coochie hair was no big deal." - Jim states.

Lana looks at him perplexed; she didn't expect him to take the TTT trio's side. She frowns, irritated.

Wyatt and Lukas exchange intrigued glances but decide not to comment on it this time.

'Darn... I did agree, I even allowed them to sell the video where I show my pubes... argh, I'm so pissed at them... and they saw through my panties during class... I guess showing it to my students for their education is harmless... these pets... who knows how many people will buy the making-of and see it anyway.' - she reflects.

"You'll do it then, Miss Lana?" - asks BJ giddily.

The teacher sighs in reluctance. She moves and stands in front of the whiteboard.

"Ugh... you boys... fine! As Jim said..." - she shoots daggers at him. "I agreed that it's not a big deal." - she concludes.

All four boys cheer, they approach the teacher and make a semi-circle around her. This was going to be essentially a private show. They look at her expectantly.

"Here I go... pay attention, real women have pubic hair." - the teacher states taking a deep breath.

She hikes her light sundress up, and bunches it around her waist, holding it with her left hand. The boys have a great closeup view of her sheer black lace panties.

"We can't see very much... the material is not that transparent." - says Wyatt.

"I know... I will lower my panties for y'all..." - she says, feeling a wave of excitement mixing in.

With her right hand, she lowers her panties until a good portion of her brown patch is exposed. She stops just shy of the start of her vagina.

'I can't believe I'm willingly doing this for my students... what a wanton display... I'm so lewd... this is wrong, but it feels so exciting... ah I'm so wet already...these delinquents don't deserve to see this... but I'm showing them anyway... argh...' - she thinks.

"Wow... I guess we were all wrong." - comments Jim.

"Yeah, your pussy hair looks nice, Miss Lana." - compliments BJ.

"I'm not convinced yet." - says Lukas.

"Me neither dude." - agrees Wyatt.

"What do you mean? This is not proof enough? I have cooch hair, see!" - she says, trusting her hips forward to emphasize, her voice becoming louder as her patience ends.

"It's probably a trick to fool us." - says Lukas. "My mom has some fake mustaches or things like that in the Drama Club."

"Could be... hmmm... I think you're right!" - comments BJ.

"Shame on you, Miss Lana, tricking your students." - says Wyatt.

"Ugh... you boys are idiots..." - she exclaims with irritation. "HERE!"

She pulls her panties back up and immediately pulls them to the side, exposing her full trimmed brown pubic hair, but also a portion of her pink wet slit.

Their mouths fall open, not really expecting this sudden development.

The scene only lasts a few seconds, as the bell rings and they hear voices coming from outside the door. The boys scramble to their seats.

Lana puts herself together, her chest beating quickly at the thrill of almost being caught. Her pussy is aching and pulsating with horniness.

'I cannot believe they annoyed me into showing my cooch... what is wrong with me... great, now add these delinquents to the list of men that saw my coochie before Dens. Ugh. And I bet they expect more tomorrow... let's play along for now...' - she decides.

"We'll continue this tomorrow boys. Detention right after lunch." - she says as the other students arrive for the afternoon period.

They all nod, excited now that they think they know what to expect of 'detention'.

*****

Afternoon -- Bio Lab

"Hi everyone, let's restart the class!" - announce the teacher, still panting slightly.

"Why are you so red, Miss Lana?" - asks Chloe innocently.

"Ah, me and the guys were playing during detention. Just recovering my breath." - she excuses.

"Yeah, we even saw a pussy!" - jokes Wyatt.

"Right, it was a stray kitten..." - explains the teacher hastily.

"Ahm... I see..." - shrugs Chloe.

"It was all pink!" - jokes Lukas. "With brown fur!"

"Nobody asked you, limp dick." - the blonde spits at him.

"Eff off with your bald twat!" - the Hunter boy says back.

"Stop you too! Don't make me send you to Principal Bill." - Lana threatens them. "Okay, let's pick up from where we left. During this period, you should read 'Differences between Male and Females' chapter and review the other chapters. There are even some exercises at the end of each chapter that will be like the exam."

"Miss Lana, what will be the contents of the first exam?" - asks Evie.

"Here, let me write it down for y'all." - she answers.

* Part 1) Puberty -- what is happening

* Part 2) Anatomy -- bodies, external and internal genitalia

* Part 3) Sex Hormones -- hormones and hormone level

"All of these three parts will be covered in detail. Both in the oral and in the practical exam. If all goes well, it should be the Friday after next." - she continues.

"What can we expect from the Hormones lessons?" - asks Jim curiously.

"Good question. Minor spoilers, but it will be about the all the hormones in your bodies, especially those related to sex. We might talk about erections and some ways to know if a person is aroused." - she explains.

"Miss Cox, can we learn how to put a condom on?" - asks Andrew.

Lana looks at him surprised, thinking that it's weird that the serious boy has no idea, even though he seems to be steady with the beautiful Chloe.

"I guess that makes sense, I was going to save it for later, but we can do that." - she smiles.

"Thanks, I will hold you to that promise." - the tall student says seriously, winking at his girlfriend.

"If there are no more questions, let's continue the class." - the teacher orders.

The students start to study and practice the book's exercises for the test.

Lana is going up and down the rows in case anyone needs help when she overhears a conversation between Chloe and Andrew.

"What did he mean by bald twat? How does he know?" - asks a worried Andrew.

"No idea, probably just guessed. Don't worry, Drew." - quietly explains the blonde student.

"I do not like him, Chlo... stay away from him." - whispers him seriously.

"He's harmless, I wouldn't do anything with a mummy's boy." - she whispers back.

They both snicker, seemingly done with the discussions.

As the teacher continues doing 'the rounds', the students pat her on the butt as she passes. Sometimes they even sneak their hand underneath her dress and grope her directly on her panty-clad ass.

Some time passes and Lana is sitting down at her desk, when Evie approaches her holding the biology textbook.

"Miss Lana, this book is terrible." - Evelyn says nonchalantly. Jim laughs at that.

"What do you mean?" - asks a confused teacher.

"There are no photos or anything. Barely any diagrams, and the ones they have are all cartoons or of the insides of a model." - the cute raven-haired girl says.

"Yes, those are the normal school books. We will have some 'videos' in the future, hopefully they will be more helpful." - Lana tries to explain.

"How are we supposed to understand the differences between Men and Women if there are no pictures, just text and awful drawings?" - Evie asks.

"I agree, Miss Lana, you can't figure anything out from this book." - concurs Chloe.

"It's really bad, the only penis in here is a drawing and it's cut in half!" - says BJ, shuddering.

Everyone laughs at him, including the teacher.

"True, we can't understand this since we can't see our bodies in the page, it makes no sense." - agrees Wyatt.

"Okay, I concur. I always thought it was somewhat lacking. But what can I do?" - asks the teacher. "Come on, I am fully open to suggestions."

"Maybe show us some videos?" - suggests Jim.

"Yeah, but with real naked people!" - adds Lukas cheekily.

"Is that allowed?" - asks the teacher towards her students.

"I don't see why not; we have seen videos in other classes before." - answers the blonde class-rep.

"Okay, maybe next week. But that doesn't seem to be enough. What else?" - Lana asks.

"How about if you ask my uncle for a lesson supplement?" - asks Andrew.

"What do you mean by that?" - the teacher replies.

"The school could buy or provide some extra materials for us to use as a study guide. A lesson supplement to this unsatisfactory textbook." - the young Winston-Phillips explains.

"And do you think Principal Bill would approve it?" - asks the naive educator.

"Uncle Bill is always saying how proud he is of how dedicated the teachers are to their student's education. He says you are the reason our grades are among the best in the country." - says Andrew.

"Oh, I didn't know that. Good idea. Do y'all like that?" - she asks the class. They all express their agreement. "Okay, I will talk to him!" -- she says, making a strong pose.

"Miss Lana, you could go right now, we can study on our own." - says Evie.

"Sure, if nobody has anything against it, I will be back. Keep studying." - Lana says.

The teacher leaves the classroom, putting Chloe in charge.

*****

She makes her way to the second floor and knocks on the door of the principal's office.

"Come in!" - a voice from the other side booms.

Lana sheepishly opens the door. Stella, the principal's secretary, is there talking to the old man.

"Hello Lana. What do we owe the pleasure?" - asks Bill with a wide smile.

"Good afternoon, Bill, Stella. Can I talk to you for a second?" - asks the teacher.

"Sure thing. Stella, we'll figure out this library issue later." - says the principal, dismissing her.

"Of course, of course. Hello Lana, nice to see you again." - greets the older woman.

Stella leaves and closes the door, leaving the two alone.

"What issue with the library?" - asks Lana curiously.

"Ah, nothing much. Some students have been caught having relations in some of the more secluded spots." - he says nonchalantly.

"Oh, my!" - the teacher exclaims, surprised.

"Always something like that with teenagers, nothing we can do. Stella worries too much. Let them live and bang, I always say." - the old man chuckles. Lana makes a shocked expression. "So, what can I help you with?"

Lana proceeds to explain the idea of the 'biology textbook supplement' to the principal.

"Wow, that is a fantastic idea. I am really pleased with your progress." - he says with a grin.

"Thanks, Bill." - Lana replies shyly.

"This is what we need around here, dedication to the students and to the school! And you are exhibiting both aplenty!" - he compliments.

"Happy to do anything I can to help the students with their education." - she smiles, enjoying the praise.

"You will get a glowing review on your academic performance because of this!" - the old man states jubilantly.

"I am glad you agreed with it, I was a bit nervous." - admits the teacher, sharing his enthusiasm.

"Agreed? You'll probably get nominated for Educator of the Year!" - he beams, clapping his hands.

"Really? It was not just my idea, the..." - Lana starts to say.

"Nonsense! The fact that you are volunteering for it, is outstanding!" - he says in celebration.

"Volunteer? What do you mean?" - she asks, confounded.

"Hum, for the photos of you?" - he answers as if obvious.

"What photos?" - she looks at him, a mix of confusion and panic.

"You just told me that you were going to take some photos of your body and of the body of some others to use as the textbook supplement for your sex ed class." - he says with exasperation.

"Oh... no! I meant someone else's body!" - she clarifies in horror.

"Nonsense! You are probably the best suited person in this school." - the principal states.

"It has to be from this school?" - she asks, trying to figure out a solution.

"Of course, we have no choice on the matter. And this seems like high priority, so I can help you find the male subject." - he doesn't elaborate any further.

"Why do we have no choice?" - she inquires.

"The budget will never be approved. We must do it on our own. I won't accept otherwise." - he explains, sounding slightly annoyed.

"I still should not do it!" - she protests.

"Well, think about your student's education. Right now, your class has the highest marks in school, probably ever, and it's all thanks to your cooperation and thoughtfulness." - he states.

"They do?!" - she exclaims, not expecting this development.

"That's right, I was going to talk to you about it on Friday. As I said before, you have been performing splendidly! Bonding with them and being open and transparent has been exactly what they needed. Before you came along, they were known as the 'prankster class' and had the worst grades in their year, but not now. You are solely responsible for changing that. Kudos!" - Bill says.

"Oh..." - she verbalizes, surprised. 'Exposing my body and letting them grope me has had a positive development on their education, their grades... wow... this is unexpected... the students were not just inflating my ego, they meant it, I'm really helping them...' - Lana reflects.

"And if things keep going the way they are, we'll be able to offer you a permanent role here at Winston-Phillips School. You'll be able to help shape the young minds of every future generation of this town!" - he continues enthusiastically.

'Wow, a permanent place here. Maybe I should keep doing this stuff to excel at my job and give them a brighter future. Yes, that is what a good teacher would do!' - she decides.

"Even if this is the case, I should not give them materials with my naked body, it does not seem appropriate." - she justifies.

"Nobody will know. Well, except for both of us and those directly involved." - states the principal.

"How come? My face will be all over!" - the teacher says fearfully.

"Since it's a biology textbook, they are not interested in your face. Just your body. We can crop your head off in the pictures and any other identifiable part, leaving just the relevant bits." - he explains unconcerned. "That way you can contribute to their education, but they'll not even realize it is you on the pages. They'll only think you convinced me to arrange the 'supplements'. Does it makes sense?" - Bill says slightly patronizingly.

"Ah... it does. Nobody will ever know?" - she asks, uncertain. He nods vehemently. "In that case, for their education and for my job, right?" - she tries to smile, still overly nervous about the idea.

"Correct. I am proud of you; I knew I made the right decision hiring you." - the old man beams.

"Two birds, one stone as they say..." - the teacher smiles, unsure. 'Well... except for the part where I will be giving them naked pictures of myself and other people... but they will never know as Bill said... I am doing what's best for them. That's all I can do. Wow, Mary is going to get a kick out of this one.' - she thinks, somewhat amused.

"Exactly! I'm glad to have you on board, dear. I'll schedule something for Tuesday morning since you are free. Do not fret about the details, me and Stella will arrange everything." - he states.

"Thanks, Bill. I am nervous, hopefully it is the right thing to do." - she says, anxious.

"It is. Now, dear Lana, come here and give this old man a hug!" - the principal asks, getting up from his desk.

Lana forgot how tall and large he was, probably the same height as Dennis, but weighting twice as much.

The submissive teacher does as requested.

During the hug, Bill gropes her ass cheeks under her dress, kneading the panty-clad flesh with gusto. She is aware of his penis poking against her flat tummy. All the touching is getting her juices flowing.

Before breaking the hug, he makes a 'kissy' face. Without protests, she leans forward and smashes her mouth on his. She feels his prodding tongue trying to invade her mouth. She graciously opens her lips inviting him in, and soon they are making out, their tongues interlacing erotically.

'Wow... we are getting carried away, this is too quick... but.... he is a great kisser, maybe it's all those years of experience... mmmm... his penis feels so big against me... mmm...' - nasty thoughts invade her pure mind, now slowly being corrupted by everyone.

His hand snakes inside her panties, squeezing her butt directly, unencumbered by the lacey material. She flinches at his touch but doesn't object.

Finding no resistance, his hand approaches her ass crack. She can feel it grazing her virgin asshole, dangerously close to her sex. He pokes slightly at her tight pink star with his index finger, and she moans, a mix of fright and excitement.

'He is groping me firmly, it feels good... I am so wet... mmm... eep... his finger is touching my anus... feels interesting... maybe I can let him play more... no, I better stop this before we go any further.' - she decides, images of the principal thrusting his old cock into her ass flash through her brain.

A little shock runs through her privates.

Lana breaks up the kiss and the embrace, stepping backwards. She is completely red in the face and panting heavily. She can feel her coochie pulsating, ready for more.

"Well done, Lana, your mouth is precious. I'm envious of your husband who gets to enjoy it every day, especially around his penis." - he says casually.

"Oh, my.... Thank you?" - she says unsure. "Also, he is my fiancee." - she corrects.

"Of course. What I wouldn't give to enjoy your ass, I assume you are a virgin back there?" - he asks with a lecherous smile.

"Yes, Principal Bill, I am. But I don't think I am ready for that." - she says queasy.

"Maybe one day. My nephew told me your pussy is also untouched, is that true?" - he asks casually.

"Erm... yes... saving myself for marriage." - she nods shyly.

"What a shame. Anything else you need?" - he asks, changing subjects.

"Ah! About the school trip..." - she starts.

Lana explains to him about the Saturday excursion to the beach to have an outdoors Biology Class, and supplies, food and transportation.

"Way to show initiative again Lana! You keep surprising me positively." - the old man compliments. "Right, I'll talk to Stella so she can make the arrangements about transportation and supplies. About food... here, have this." - he says, handing her a card.

She looks at it and it's an American Express Corporate card with the school's name.

"Bill, are you sure? You trust me with this?" - she asks, visibly taken aback.

"Completely. Use it to buy everyone's lunch and then an afternoon snack. My treat." - he winks.

"Thank you!" - she smiles. "Also, I won't forget to stop by Friday morning, something about the uniform, right?" - she says, feeling a little anxious.

"Good memory! That reminds me, inform Chloe about the uniform tryout tomorrow morning. She'll have to skip Gym class; I hope you don't mind." - Bill says.

"Not at all, I will let her know." - the naive teacher says.

"See you Friday then, thanks for coming by." - the principal says, dismissing her.

"Thanks, Bill, the students will appreciate all of it!" - she says happily.

"I am sure they will." - he grins and turns towards his desk phone, pressing a button. "Stella, please reserve the Art Club room for Tuesday morning, and come in to discuss a field trip for class 2-D, thanks."

Lana leaves, waving goodbye to the secretary on her way out.

'Oh, my... I just agreed to provide the naked photos for the biology supplement... gladly it's just the bodies chapter, and not the sex chapter... I wouldn't do it, I have to draw the line somewhere... grateful that Principal Bill is so nice, he is a great man.' - she thinks as she walks.

On her way to class, she passes by Kenny, the janitor. He waves at her and she waves back with a smile.

*****

Lana enters her habitual class, and all of the students are minding their own business, studying for her class.

"How did it go with my uncle, Miss Cox?" - inquires Andrew.

"He agreed to the additional study supplement!" - she exclaims, trying to sound excited but secretly nervous at the same time.

They all clap and cheer for their teacher.

"I knew you wouldn't let us down!" - says Wyatt.

"Miss Lana is the best!" - praises Evie.

"She really is, no teacher has knockers like hers!" - says BJ, throwing her a knowing look.

"Will this supplement have real naked people?" - asks Chloe curiously.

"It will, the principal assured me so." - she adds. 'And I will be one of them... ugh... it's for them... and for your job... it's important.'

"Nice!" - says Lukas, hi-fiving his friends.

"And what about the class trip?" - asks Jim.

"He gave me a card, so all expenses paid!" - the teacher cheers.

They all cheer again. Everyone is looking forward to the excursion. Of course, it had nothing to do with the fact that the teacher would be wearing a swimsuit all day. Wink, wink.

"Teach, do you have a bikini to wear?" - asks Lukas lustfully.

"I have a few, but probably nothing appropriate." - she answers, sitting down at her desk.

"We'll figure something out, leave it to us." - says Chloe, giving her a thumbs up.

"Ah! That reminds me Chloe, I need to talk to you for a second." - says Lana. The blonde nods.

The bell rings, signaling the end of class.

Everyone leaves without a kiss or a hug, except for BJ, who seems to be loitering around on his seat.

"What is it, Miss Lana?" - asks the captain of the volleyball team.

"Principal Bill asked me to remind you that the uniform tryout is tomorrow morning, he said you are excused from Gym class." - the teacher says.

"Okay..." - Chloe says, wincing.

"Anything wrong?" - asks the worried educator.

"Well... actually, never mind. Just worried about Drew, but it's all good." - Chloe mentions.

"Let me know if there is anything I can do, okay?" - Lana says uneasy.

"I will. See you at the Drama Club!" - the blonde says, returning to her usual peppy self.

Chloe skips out, leaving the teacher alone with Benjamin.

*****

"Anything I can help you with, BJ?" - the busty fiancee asks.

"Well, yes. May I approach?" - the southeast Asian boy asks, surprisingly formal.

"You may!" - she giggles at his manners.

He walks until he is standing right next to her. Since she is sitting down, Lana has to look up at him, giving him a slight view of her mostly concealed cleavage.

"So... ermm... I don't know how to say this..." - he stammers, visibly nervous.

"Ah, do not be nervous, I don't bite." - she smiles warmly at him.

"I'M IN LOVE WITH YOU!" - he shouts, closing his eyes.

The teacher is taken aback, her mouth falls open. She doesn't say anything, not knowing how to react. A few seconds pass in awkward silence.

"Miss Lana?" - the boy asks, trying to get her out of the trance.

"Sorry, Benjamin, I have a fiancee." - she says quickly.

"Dennis? It doesn't matter, he's not enough for you, he's probably tiny." - BJ says dismissively.

"Small? He is 6'2, way taller than you." - the teacher replies, confused.

"No, Miss, his dick. He must have a little one. You know mine is big." - the teen says arrogantly.

"What does that have to do with anything? I love him." - she defends her future hubby.

"Hah, I knew it." - he snickers quietly. "And I love you, Miss Lana, from the first time I saw you to today, when you made me come during class!" - he exclaims, getting closer to her.

She recoils, her demeanor changing. She looks to be a bit frightened.

The boy realizes his plan of attack needs to change. He needs to embody his TTT buddies, or he'll lose her quickly. His expression alters, and a doleful look stamps his young face.

"Sorry I said anything, I didn't mean to scare you, I just got excited." - he says sadly.

Lana breathes deeply, feeling pity for her student. BJ seems to have gotten gloomy by the rejection.

"Hmm, it is okay, you just caught me by surprise." - she says. "It is perfectly normal for a young man to develop feelings for their educator."

"It is?" - BJ asks unaware, with a hint of sadness in his voice.

"Indeed, don't be sad, these feelings are not real. You are just responding to a matronly figure of authority in your life. Also, your hormones easily confuse lust with love." - Lana reasons.

"I don't think so, I'm really in love with you!" - the TTT student protests with tears in his eyes.

"Your brain, and penis, just think you are. No need to be sad." - she giggles softly.

"Nuh, uh!" - the tanned boy says with a tear running down his face.

"It is true, we will cover hormones in class soon, they make your brain all scrambled." - she explains.

"Prove it!" - BJ challenges her, sniffling.

"How?" - the buxom lecturer asks.

"Let me titfuck you!" - he says, cleaning up his tears.

"What? That is absurd, I cannot!" - she replies, astonished.

"Argh... rejected once again, nobody loves me... first my family and now you." - he says gloomy. He doesn't seem to be lying or embellishing his discourse.

"Sorry to hear that, BJ." - she says, holding his hand with affection. "I care for you."

"You don't! You doubt that I love you and don't even want to let me prove it!" - the tanned boy says midst sniffles.

"How would doing that to my breasts help?" - she asks, giving him a bit of hope.

"If you give me a titty fuck and then if I still love you afterwards, we'll have proof." - he explains, putting a hand on her breast to emphasize his point.

Lana looks down at it but doesn't say anything.

"I see... not sure that is appropriate. You will have to endure it; these feelings will go away." - Lana says, trying to get out of the situation.

"Wyatt told me about post-nut clarity, have you heard of it?" - BJ asks, and she shakes her head. "It's the moment right after the man comes, where his mind is clear of any improper desires."

He starts to slowly squeeze her bountiful boobies; he can feel the teacher trembling with each grope.

"Hmm... so, what you are saying is that if you release your sperm on me, you will have an empty mind, allowing us to know if your feelings are real?" - she asks, impressed about the science behind his explanation. She was enjoying the boob massage.

"Yes, Miss Lana. That's what I'm saying." - the tanned boy says, less sad.

"Can't you just... you know... take care of yourself to have the 'lucidity'?" - she questions.

"No, it needs to be your tits, since the epiphany is about you. So how about it?" - the southeast Asian student asks.

He starts to massage her tits harder, making it difficult for the teacher to concentrate on answering.

"Erm... ahm... can I have some time to think about it and research this post-nut thing? It's a big ask of me." - the pure teacher asks, feeling her nipples stiffen.

"YES! Yes, yes, yes, yes!" - BJ agrees. "Miss Lana will let me slide my dick between her massive knockers, yeaaaaah!" - he celebrates, letting go of her tit.

Lana notices his erection growing on his pants.

"I did not say I would, I need to read up on it first." - she says, slightly amused by her happiness.

"Deal. I'll see you at the Drama Club!" - he says cheerily, his boner at full mast, protruding obscenely.

"Oh, are you part of it? I did not know." - the busty teacher says.

"When I heard you're gonna do the play, I had to join! I might be one of your lovers!" - BJ says.

"Lovers?" - she says confused.

"Oh yeah!" - he does a little dance. "See you there!"

He moves forward and pokes her face with his hard cock through his pants. She yelps in surprise. He then bends over, gives her a peck on the lips and skips away from the classroom.

'What the hell just happened... argh...' - Lana thinks in daze.

The naive teacher gathers her stuff, and makes her way to the auditorium/theater, where Mary was conducting the class.

*****

Later Afternoon -- Drama Club

When Lana enters the auditorium, all the people inside turn to look at the pretty instructor.

She sees lots of familiar faces, including her students, Andrew, Chloe, Evie and BJ, her colleagues Roger and Mary, the AV club tech-genius Simon and a few other students, like Jen from the volleyball team.

"There she is, my new bestie!" - announces her friend Mary from the stage. "Come join us, Lana." - pointing at the seats in the front row, where about 20 people were sitting.

'Bestie? Yay, I am glad she thinks so. I feel the same.' - Lana reflects.

"Hello everyone!" - greets the newbie teacher.

Roger signals for her to sit next to him, she obliges and plops next to her gym class partner.

"So, before we introduce everyone, I'll explain the story for this year's play. Yes, some of you might know it from last year, but not everyone." - Mary says, winking at her friend.

"Mrs. Hunter, what about the roles?" - asks a student out loud.

"You already know most of them, the auditions were held last term. But we'll get to that. Let's begin..." - says the blonde teacher.

= The story focuses on a husband, with two kids, that is unhappy with his marriage. Everything changes when his childhood friend and long-lost love come back into the picture after almost twenty years. =

= One of the reasons the husband was unhappy, is that his wife was unfaithful towards him, having multiple one-night stands and currently enthralled in an affair with her coworker. =

= The play would explore how the husband felt regarding the infidelity, and showcase everyone's side, from his wife, to his kids and friends. It would also focus on him rediscovering love and happiness. =

"Wow!" - Lana comments quietly to Roger.

"I know, it's a very interesting subject. Lots of intimate moments." - her colleague explains.

"And the school allows it?" - she asks, astonished.

"They encourage it. The town loves our performances. It's always fun to fool around with other teachers using a play as an excuse." - he winks salaciously.

"Degenerate." - the pretty brunette teacher says.

"You love it. We'll have some fun together this year." - Roger tells her, smiling.

Lana can't help but to find him attractive, even if he is a bit lecherous.

'Well, that seems to be the norm around here, all men from Winston are so naughty.' - she reflects with a shrug.

On stage, Mary was introducing some side roles and the main crew, including Simon, who was helping with lights and sound.

"So, now let's call the main actors to the stage!" - she announces. "Playing the two main characters, Andrew Winston-Phillips and Chloe Chase!"

Both beautiful students walk up to the stage, among applause.

"Thanks everyone, I will be playing Portia, the long-lost love of our main protagonist." - Chloe introduces giddily.

"I will be playing Garry Horn, the husband. Apologies to everyone, I have no experience with this, Chlo made me do it, so blame her." - he smiles weakly.

Everyone laughs at his truthful words.

"Now we have, the wife, Floozie Horn, played by our own Lana Cox, and Lilith Horn, their daughter, played by Evie Jaymes. The son is a smaller part, played by Greg here. Come up, you three!" - the lead teacher orders.

'Floozie? What a horrible name... it's so... undignified...' - the teacher thinks.

Lana and Evie walk up the stage with a student she didn't know. They bow down amid clapping.

"Thanks e-everyone, I w-will do m-my b-best!" - stammers the nervous busty teacher.

"Very good, now for some smaller parts. Please join us on stage as we say your name." - Mary says. "Jen is playing Angel, Portia's best friend." - cheers follow. "While Roger is playing Mr. Will Banger, Floozie's lover and coworker. Round of applause to the teacher for volunteering for the role!" - Mary continues amidst applause from the students.

Roger joins the troupe on stage, standing next to Lana. He rests his hand on her ass while smiling at everyone. He squeezes it when she looks up at him.

Mary continues to announce more roles. Lana only overhears the last two.

"And last but not least, the two who will play the men that take part in Floozie's affairs will be Benjamin Tan and Simon Romano." - Mrs. Hunter declares, calling them up to the stage.

They all bow together and clap. One female student, the PA, comes over and hands them the scripts.

It reads "My time with Portia -- A tale of a cheated husband who finds love again".

'Cheating? What kind of play is this...? I have three lovers... I need to talk to Mary.' - the young fiancee decides.

"This will be great! Okay everyone, break into groups and start rehearsing the lines and I will come talk to you in order. First, the four Horn family members." - Mary says.

Mary guides them to the side. Evie stands next to Lana, while Mary is sandwiched between the two boys, Andrew and Greg.

"The Horn family will be the focus point of the story. Lana, Andrew, you won't have many scenes together, mainly at the start of the play, during some family scenes and when Garry discovers his wife engaging in fellatio with another man." - Mary explains.

Lana gasps.

"Don't worry, Miss Lana, it's all simulated, it's on the script." - clarifies Evelyn.

The newbie teacher is not assured by those words, remembering what happened with her neighbor Jack and the 'simulated' photos.

"The basic family dynamic here is that both Garry and Floozie are very unhappy with their marriage. He is distracted with work and past loves, while she is being influenced by Lilith to cheat on her husband. Lilith is a little tramp, and while she doesn't have any affairs, she wants to corrupt her mother. Greg, meanwhile, is torn between the two parents he loves." - the blonde teacher elaborates.

Lana sees Greg sticking his hand behind Mary and groping her ass. She acts indifferent.

"Most of my scenes will be with Chlo?" - asks Andrew.

"That is right, Chloe, Jen and some of your other friends and coworkers." - Mary says. "All of it makes sense?" - she asks and they all nod. "Great, Lana, join Roger to rehearse the first scene. Andrew, go with Chloe while the kids can just practice some lines together." - she continues, turning to leave.

Lana doesn't feel very comfortable, she holds her friend's arm with an urgent look.

"Mary, can I talk to you really quick?" - she asks.

"Sure thing, bestie." - she replies, taking her colleague to an isolated corner. "What is wrong?" - she seems genuinely concerned for her friend.

"I am not sure I am up for this... it seems too salacious!" - the newbie teacher says.

"Don't worry, it's just a play, acting. You know it's all fake." - Mary assures her.

"It is? But I have to kiss and perform fellatio for an audience!" - Lana says exasperated.

"It's all simulated. Like in movies or TV shows. The kiss is technical." - her blonde friend explains.

"My fiancee will see... he will not like it..." - the brunette whispers dubiously.

"I am sure he won't mind. We might have to show skin, so he might even appreciate it." - Lana's eyes widen. "Don't worry, nothing major, we probably won't have explicit nudity this time." - Mary informs.

"Explicit nudity? Have you done that in the past?" - Lana asks surprised.

"Yeah, we had exposed penises and breasts. Don't worry, we have some skin-colored underwear this year." - Mary explains. Her friend sighs with relief.

"Why do I have to play this role? You said I was the only one to do it, but you seem more suited." - Lana says without thinking.

"Why do you say that? Because I am slutty? I expected more of you, missy." - her friend says, sounding slightly displeased.

"No! No! You are not slutty, you are just confident. I meant... you are currently married..." - the naive fiancee tries to correct.

"Hmm. Evidently, I am the Director. Last year we tried, but it was too much for me to take on acting and directing. This is a big role." - her friend explains sensibly.

"Okay, but why Roger? Can't the students play his part?" - Lana asks, trying to get out of it.

"Not really, I discussed it with Bill. The students can participate, but we can't force them to have intimate scenes with each other. That's why you and Roger." - Mary says. "And before you ask, Chloe and Andrew volunteered since they are dating. The other boys only have smaller scenes with you. The principal seemed fine with that, as long as we didn't force the girls to do it."

"I am still a girl!" - protests Lana.

"You are an educator. You need to serve as an example." - Mary says, frowning. "What has gotten into you, gal? You normally are not like that."

"Sorry, it's just that I am nervous about doing this, in front of the town and Dennis." - she admits. "But it is okay, if you put it that way, I will be an example to them." - Lana says with resignation. "Ah, can't we just rewrite some of my scenes?"

"Tell you what, if you agree to play the part, we can tweak the script to change what you don't like." - her friend proposes. "Pretty please?"

"That sounds reasonable. I'll do it for you." - she accepts reluctantly.

"Great, thanks for doing this by the way, bestie, you are saving this play!" - she says, smiling.

"No problem, bestie, anything for you and the students." - the busty brunette admits.

"Let's celebrate sometime next week, I'll take you for drinks!" - the blonde teacher adds.

"That would be great, will hold you to it." - Lana smiles at her new best friend.

Mary hugs her and moves on to another group.

*****

Lana starts looking at the script, it goes somewhat like this:

* Scene 1 - Garry walks in on Floozie blowing Will [FUTURE]:

*** They fight, Lilith shows up and defends her mom to her dad;

* Scene 2 - Flashback to the past:

*** Smaller scenes of when Garry and Portia were young and in love;

* Scene 3 - Garry and Floozie's marriage:

*** Scene with their home life and the family, showcases how unhappy everyone is;

* Scene 4 - Floozie gets seduced by Lilith's boyfriend [Simon]:

*** She cheats on her husband for the first time under the influence of Lilith;

* Scene 5 - Portia comes back into the picture:

*** Portia just moved to their neighborhood and lives with her best friend Angel, after a messy divorce;

* Scene 6 - Floozie continues her numerous affairs -- this time with the delivery man [BJ];

* Scene 7 - Portia and Garry start spending more time together and rekindle their love:

*** Angel pushes Portia to get Garry back, he resists her until he can get a divorce;

* Scene 8 - Floozie starts an affair with her coworker, Will:

*** Her daughter catches them and influences it again;

* Scene 9 -- Repeat of Scene 1 again [PRESENT];

* Scene 10 - Garry and Portia get together; we see them going out and kissing:

*** He files for the divorce with custody of Greg, ignoring Lilith;

* Scene 11 - The divorce goes through:

*** We have a scene of Lilith watching Floozie have sex with Will;

*** We have a final scene of Garry and Portia consummating their love;

'Wow, these looks intense, I have 5 or 6 sexual scenes... oh my... Dens won't like this... I guess I agreed to do it... I'll have to explain to him that it's all simulated, like in the movies.' - Lana reflects.

*****

Lana sees Roger calling her to come closer. With a deep sigh, she obeys.

"Have you read this? Wow, I had no idea when I agreed to it." - he says, grinning stupidly. "We have at least 4 big scenes together, cool!" - he celebrates.

"I guess, Mr. Degenerate. I am not too thrilled about all the intimate moments." - she admits. "I should not be doing this in front of the students and the whole school."

"More like the entire town..." - Roger snickers. "Don't stress, dear Lana, I'm here to help you. It's all pretend. If you get into it, it will be a lot of fun, I promise." - he says, smiling gallantly.

Lana's heart can't help but skip a beat. Roger wasn't pretty, but attractive, in a manly kind of way, with a fit gym body and a scruffy beard. Him and Lana looked more like a couple than she did with Dennis.

"Okay, if you say so, I will trust you." - she says naively.

"You won't regret it." - he grins again. "By the way, can you arrive a little early for Gym tomorrow?"

"Sure, but why?" - she asks suspiciously.

"We are having the annual physical checkups, so I figured it would be better to get ours out of the way before the students get there." - he explains shrugging.

"I see... any specific reason?" - Lana asks.

"Sometimes these exams can get a bit... personal... so I rather we avoid the student's eyes, if you catch my drift." - Roger says.

"Good call, thanks for looking out for me." - she stands on her tippy toes and gives him a peck on the cheek.

"You're welcome." - he says, before getting cut off by Mrs. Hunter.

"Attention everyone! We don't have much time left, so I would like you to start rehearsing your scenes with your current partners. I will walk around and give you some directions!" - she announces.

Roger smiles widely at the sexy companion before him.

"So, now, how about we rehearse our first scene?" - he grins.

"If we must." - she says with a deep sigh.

They start to read lines together. In their initial scene they are having a conversation in the Horn's bedroom, related to their extramarital affair.

* "Are you sure this is safe? We normally go to motels. I don't want my wife finding out." - says Will Banger/Roger.

* "Don't worry, my husband is a doofus, he will never find out. Now come kiss me!" - says Floozie/Lana.

Roger surprises her by stepping forward and kissing her straight on the mouth. After a couple seconds she pushes him away.

"Roger, what was that!?!" - she complains, breaking character.

"It says right here, 'Will kisses Floozie passionately'. It's part of the rehearsal." - he shrugs.

"Can we just skip these parts for now?" - she pleads.

"No can do, Mary and all the students are counting on us." - he says. "We need to do our best for them."

"Argh... fine... let's get on with it then. Keep it chaste." - she accepts reluctantly.

He doesn't waste time and engages her in another kiss. This time deeper than before.

'Darn, he is trying to use his tongue... I guess this is part of the scene... need passion... okay it's only pretend, it's not real Lana.' - she tells herself, loosening up and accepting his tongue.

Soon they are making out fervently. The kiss is not at all celibate, their tongues exchanging saliva and intertwining obscenely.

After a few seconds, she breaks the kiss.

"Okay this is enough Mr. Degenerate... let's proceed with the scene." - the teacher requests.

"Well... it says here that 'Floozie gets excited about the kiss and performs oral sex on Will'. Simulated, of course." - Roger smirks.

"What? No!" - Lana protests.

Mrs. Hunter is passing by and interrupts them.

"Excuse me, Lana darling. Any problems here?" - she asks her friend.

"It says here that I have to give him fellatio!" - the naive fiancee protests.

"Right... so?" - Mary asks, baffled.

"I cannot just take his penis out and start licking it in front of everyone!" - the busty educator says.

Mary and Roger laugh out loud, calling attention from the other students, who stop to see what is going on. They continue laughing while Lana looks at them befuddled.

"You'll kill me like this..." - says Mary, recovering her breath. "No, precious, it's simulated. I don't want you to blow him, at least not here." - she continues, still giggling.

"Erm... What then? I am confused." - Lana says.

"You use this!" - Mary says.

She walks to a cabinet labeled "Drama Club', opens and picks out something from inside. When she comes back, she is holding a smooth 8'' blue dildo.

"Oh..." - exclaims the newbie brunette teacher.

"Roger will just hold it like this..." - she says, holding it around his groin area. "And you pretend to lick it." - she says nonchalantly.

"Come on, Lana. Lick it." - insists Roger grinning.

"Why is it so big? And blue?" - asks the naive wife-to-be.

"I guess Mr. Cox has a small penis, the secret is out." - mocks Roger, knowing well that the dildo was bigger than his own member.

The students snicker.

"He doesn't! Well... it's just not as big, but it's enough for me." - Lana tries to clarify.

"Tiny dicks aside, it's logical that it would be decent sized. Floozie would never cheat on her husband with someone with a small cock. She needs them to be thick and hefty." - the blonde teacher explains.

"Oh, my. I guess it makes sense. But why blue?" - she asks unsure.

"That is so everyone here knows that it's simulated. It's not a real penis." - she explains.

"At least everyone will know it is pretend." - Lana says relieved.

"The play will have some flesh-colored ones to make it slightly more realistic, but not by much." - her best friend adds.

"Already ordered, Mrs. Hunter!" - says the PA out loud.

"Go ahead, Lana." - pushes Mary. "We need to rehearse this scene." - she hands Roger the blue dildo.

"Okay..." - the buxom brunette says sheepishly.

* "Suck my hard cock, Floozie!" - says Roger/Will, reciting the script.

* "Yes, Will... give me that b-big t-thick... d-dick." - reads Lana/Floozie, stammering the lines.

Everyone silently laughs at the terrible acting from their new teacher. They are trying to keep it down, as they are excited to see the scene unfold.

Roger unzips his fly, and puts the dildo through it, from the inside. He holds it against himself. From afar it does look like he has a blue hard penis sticking out.

"Don't worry, we'll get a strap on or something, so you don't have to hold it during the play." - says Mary towards Roger. "Make a note." - she adds, turning towards the PA. The girl nods and writes it down on her clipboard.

Lana sighs again and kneels in front of the fake penis. She puts out her tongue slowly and licks it gingerly.

* "Put it in your slutty mouth..." - recites Roger/Will with authority.

She opens wide and puts the head in her orifice. She starts to suck on it, as if sucking on a pacifier. She looks at her friend expectantly.

"More enthusiasm..." - Mary giggles. "Push her head, Roger." - she orders.

Roger puts his hand on the back of her head and starts to push it forward, engulfing more and more of the dildo. She gets about 3 inches inside her mouth.

He starts to guide her head back and forth, rhythmically.

'Oh, gosh... what am I doing in front of all my students... I am really giving this dildo oral sex... at least is not a real penis... it feels so naughty... dirty... yes... look at your lewd teacher sucking on a penis, in front of you... mmm... tastes like plastic... this is going to be tough... need to ask Mary if we can alter the taste somehow... even a real penis would be better... I mean... no, that would be wrong, but at least it tastes good, I mean... better... mmm...' - Lana is lost in thought, bobbing on the fake cock.

Everyone is in awe of the sight before them. Here it is, their new naive and virginal teacher, pretending to give a blowjob to one of the other teachers. In front of everyone. And she seems to be enjoying it to booth, as is evident by her hard nipples poking through her dress.

Suddenly, her colleague pushes her head too much, almost halfway to the length of the dildo. The busty educator chokes and starts coughing, releasing it from her mouth.

"You'll need some more practice, precious. Not convincing enough." - Mary laughs. "Okay, that is enough for today. Everyone, back to your seats." - she orders.

Lana recovers herself, drool dripping from her mouth onto her dress and cleavage. She looks extremely raunchy, as if she had just given a sloppy blowjob. In a way, she did.

'Hmm... Mary is right, I need more practice... I am really embarrassing myself here... maybe Dens can help me on the weekend.' - the fiancee thinks.

"When can we practice?" - asks Chloe, interrupting. "Once a week doesn't seem enough."

"You are right, Chloe. Ruth, let's schedule some time for each group next week, and every week after." - Mary tells the young PA. She nods and scribbles on her clipboard.

Mary and the PA make their way to the stage to end the Club's activities for the day.

Evie helps Lana get up and hands her a box of tissues.

"Here, Miss Lana. I think you did great, really brave and naughty." - the young tart says.

"Thanks Evie, I need some more practice." - the teacher admits.

"True... if you want, I can let you watch while I suck Wyatt." - she says nonchalantly.

"Evie! That's not what I meant, practice with my lines." - Lana says, blushing.

"Suit yourself, the offer still stands." - says Evelyn, smiling while she walks away.

Mary calls everyone's attention.

"Thanks for the great first day everyone! This has the makings to be the best play we ever put forward here in Winston! I bet the town will be buzzing with excitement once we announce it." - the blonde educator declares.

Everyone claps and cheers.

"We will schedule some time for each group to rehearse separately in the future. See you all next week!" - Mrs. Hunter says, ending the class.

The students gather their stuff and start to leave. Lana says her goodbyes to Mary and walks out. Roger is there waiting for her.

"Bye Lana don't forget to arrive early tomorrow!" - he reminds her.

"Will do, good job today." - she says, a little anxious about the play.

"You too, looking forward to the future." - he winks at her and makes his way back inside.

With her things in hand, she leaves the school to go home.

*****

Musings

~Author's note -- decided to name this part and keep it as a separate thing, after all, I have been doing it almost every chapter.~

During her walk home, her mind races about the events of the day...

Another lewd chat with Den's coworkers, the Cox Friends, as they are calling themselves. She ended up sending them a sexy photo in just a bra... but it was for Dens, not them.

Agreeing to do a school trip to the beach, where she is expected to flaunt a bikini around her students.

Then wearing only a bra and panties in sex ed, while massaging her student's testicles. She even touched his penis and made him ejaculate by mistake. Argh.

Authorizing the use of the obscene poster for the AV Club and letting them sell the salacious video of the photoshoot. She even agreed to cosplay at Sunday's booth at the Town Square!

During detention she showed the delinquents her pubes and even a portion of her coochie to prove a point. What was happening to her?

Well, afterwards she accepted to serve as the naked model for the female body depiction on the biology supplement. And as a thanks, she made out with the principal and let him feel up her butt. She secretly quite enjoyed that second bit.

Let's not even get into Benjamin saying he is in love with her and requesting a titfuck, that is not going to happen. Right?

And lastly, her being cast as the slutty role of a woman who cheats on her husband. She would have to perform intimate and naughty scenes with her colleagues and students. To rehearse, she even had to kiss Roger and pretend to give oral sex on the big blue dildo. Oh, my!

'This was a crazy day. Can't forget I need to arrive early for the Physical Exam at Gym Class and then in the afternoon I have the second part of the detention. Hopefully it is an uneventful day compared to today.' - she thinks.

What would Dennis say? What would Dennis say... well, I guess she would have to tell him some stuff. He would inevitably find out about the poster and the play, so that would make sense.

'It's not like I am doing anything wrong or that Dens disapproves of. He was very explicit about what he considers inappropriate: big penises in my vagina. Right? Yeah, I think I got that right.' - she reflects.

She would never tell him about the Sex Ed class, detention or her visit to the principal, after all, it was all for her job and for the students, their education.

'Yes, Dens doesn't need to know everything this time.' - she decides.

*****

Night

Lana tidies up the house and starts to prepare dinner for her loving betrothed. He arrives surprisingly early from work.

"Oh, hi Dens, wasn't expecting you so early!" - she says cheerily, giving him a welcome smooch.

"Hi babe! Yeah, Lucius gave us a break today. I'm still exhausted." - he says.

"Aw, poor thing. Go take a shower to relax, dinner will be ready in half an hour." - the busty fiancee says lovingly.

"In a minute, I want to talk to you before I do... erm... you see... hmm..." - he stammers, nervously.

"Spit it out, hun. Everything will be alright." - his betrothed assures him.

"Why did you purposefully send a selfie of your almost bare boobies to my coworkers!?!" - he asks, the words spilling out of his mouth.

"Ah! Sorry... I did it for you, I thought you would like it!" - she says, abandoning dinner and approaching him.

"I did, of course..." - he starts to say, frowning.

"So, what is the problem?" - she interrupts, slightly frustrated.

"Why did you send it to them and not to me?" - he questions. She could see he was upset.

"They said you wanted to see it! It was for you!" - she says gullible.

"I did. But I'd rather them not see it." - he explains with exasperation.

"But you said in the morning that it was not a big deal if they saw it!" - the pretty wife-to-be justifies.

"I said it was not ideal! I-de-al! Not that it wasn't a big deal." - he elaborates.

"Oh! But you let them keep the one from yesterday, you said they had seen it already!" - she says, turning the tables.

"Ah, right... nevertheless, I would rather you avoid sending boobie pics to my coworkers!" - Dennis requests.

"Okay, sorry, hun. Didn't mean to upset you." - she agrees, hugging her handsome fiancee. 'I guess Dens doesn't mind much, he just I rather avoid it. Also, he didn't say anything about sending photos of other parts of me... hmmm...' - the thought crosses her corrupted mind.

"It's okay babe, just be more careful." - he asks. "I love you."

"Love you too." - she kisses him. "And I will, I promise you that I will try to avoid sending pictures of my breasts to your friends!"

"Thanks..." - Dennis says. "Also... hmmm... I really loved the photo... erm... I got so worked up that I had to jerk off in the work's bathroom!" - he admits shamefully.

"Oh, my! Mr. Pervert!" - she teases him. He laughs and pinches her butt. "Ouchie!"

"Speaking of pervert, did you figure out what happened with the towel photo?" - he asks curiously.

"Yeah, Andrew Winston-Philips, Chloe's boyfriend, wanted to share it with you. But he didn't have his number, so he sent it to Noel." - she explains. "He never intended for anyone else to see it."

"Wow, thanks for finding out. I'll have a chat with Noel tomorrow." - her tall fiancee says gratefully.

"Let me know how that goes!" - she gives him another peck on the lips.

"Okay, I'll take a shower and join you for dinner soon." - he walks towards their bedroom.

During dinner, the loving couple talks more about their respective days at work.

"My day was pretty uneventful." - he says. Lana gives him a knowing smirk. "You know, besides the pic and the masturbation!" - he laughs.

"What am I going to do with you!" - she laughs too.

"Ah, actually, I ran into Jack when I was getting home." - Dennis says. Lana arches an eyebrow. "He invited us for dinner on Friday, apparently he wants to show us a slideshow of our photoshoot."

"Oh, no..." - she exclaims. "I mean... hopefully it's tasteful and not lascivious." - she adds. 'My goodness... hopefully Jack doesn't include the simulated oral pictures... ugh... what would Dens say...' - she reflects fearfully.

"Yeah, we'll see. I told him we would be there." - he says. "Anything interesting happened to you?" - he asks curiously, secretly hoping for more shenanigans.

"A couple things, I have to help Mary with the school play. I am one of the leads!" - she announces proudly.

"Wow, babe, congrats! I'm proud of you. I'm happy that you are helping Mary and becoming more of a part of the community." - he praises her.

"Thanks, hun. She is now officially my best friend! She called me bestie today!" - she beams.

"That is nice, I bet Lucius will also be happy. And what is this play about?" - he asks.

"The play is a little... erm... risqué... I guess it is a good word." - she mentions.

"Hm... how come?" - he asks with a raised eyebrow.

She proceeds to give him the summary of the story and what would her role be, as an unfaithful wife.

"(...) In the end, it is a beautiful narrative about how the suffering husband finds his long-lost love and rediscovers happiness." - she concludes.

"Wow... seems a bit too... adult. Is the school and the town okay with that?" - he asks.

"Mary told me this wasn't even the raunchiest one they did! They did explicit nudity in the past!" - she says, putting her hands over her mouth.

"Phew... at least there is no graphic nudity this time. But..." - he says unsure.

"What is worrying you, darling?" - she asks, concerned.

"I don't like that you have to touch and be intimate with your co-stars." - he admits.

"Ah, it's all acting, everything is simulated. You know, like in movies and TV?" - she explains.

"So, you don't have to kiss or anything?" - Dennis asks, slightly relieved.

"Well, kissing yes, but it's chaste, just a peck. You shouldn't have a problem with that." - she gives him a knowing stare. 'Next time it will be just a peck, no more making out using our tongues.'- she decides.

"I guess." - he says, remembering the events of the past days.

"You have to see it, even the fellatio is pretend!" - she says.

"FELLATIO?!? Do you have to perform oral sex on a peepee?!?" - he yells.

"Noooo, dear. Don't worry! It's a dildo, not a real penis." - she tries to explain.

"Still, do you have to do that in front of everyone?" - he asks, holding his temples.

"It's stupid Dens... It looks so goofy, I have to lick a bright blue dildo, looks like something from an alien!" - she says giggling.

"Blue? Haha..." - he laughs. "Yeah, that is probably funny. Is it all fake?" - he asks.

"Yeah, it's more about the symbolism of things. The audience needs to understand what my character is doing without me actually having to do it. It's easier if it at least resembles a penis." - she explains.

"I can see that, okay. As long as it's simulated then." - he accepts reluctantly.

"Thanks babe, I will invite you to some rehearsals and get you a good seat on opening night!" - she says with pride, jutting her chest out.

"That will be fun, looking forward to it. You said something else happened?" - he recalls.

"Ah yes, let's clean up dinner and get ready for bed, I have a surprise for you." - she says, referring to her vulgar Misty poster, currently rolled inside her purse.

"Deal, I can't wait!" - he says merrily.

They start to clean up dinner. Lana is doing the dishes and Dennis is putting some leftovers away when she remembers something.

"Dens, I heard today about 'post-nut clarity', is that real?" - the wife-to-be asks curiously.

Dennis laughs out loud at his fiancee's question.

"Hahaha... where did you hear that?" - he asks, mid laugh.

"At school... doesn't matter... is it a thing?" - she insists, blushing.

"Yeah, people talk about it on Reddit. It happened to me before." - he shrugs, wiping the tears of his eyes.

"Thanks, good to know." - she says, turning back to the dishes. 'So, BJ wasn't lying... hmm... a titty fuck, huh... I have a lot to think about now.' - she reflects.

He gives her a peck on cheek and a light slap on the bum, still laughing a little. She smiles back at him warmly.

*****

After cleaning up, they get ready for sleep and lay on the bed to chat.

"So, what is the surprise?" - he asks excitedly.

"You know I am the supervisor of the AV Club, right?" - she asks shyly.

He nods his head. She starts to tell him about the photoshoot at a surface level, including the poster and the making-of.

"Misty?!? From Pok*mon?" - he asks. Lana nods timidly. "Damn, babe. I have a huge crush on her!" - he says, feeling frisky.

"You do?" - she asks surprised. "I barely remember the cartoon."

"Wa-wee... teenage me would flip... my fiancee did a cosplay of her!" - he says enthusiastically.

"Oh, dens... the poster is embarrassing..." - she says.

"Do you have it?" - he asks and she nods. "CAN I SEE?!?" - he shouts, almost jumping out of bed. She giggles at his boyish perviness.

"Sure, here..." - she says, rummaging through her purse and handing him the poster.

He unfolds it as if it was a precious treasure. His jaw falls and his eyes almost pop out of his socket.

"WOWZA!" - he exclaims. "You look so good, like a big-boobed version of her!" - he compliments.

"Aw, thanks... I look better with the full outfit!" - she says jolly.

"Those curves... holy... this is beyond my wildest dreams!" - he admits. She giggles at him.

"Glad you like it dear, it was very awkward to pose without the top..." - she admits.

"I bet... wait... did you pose like this in front of the members of the AV Club?" - he asks, finally dawning on him.

"Erm... yeah... but don't worry... it's only 3 members and they didn't see anything." - she excuses.

"Three boys from your school saw you barely naked, cosplaying as Misty? Why did you let them!?" - inquires Dennis with indignation.

"They have been trying hard for years to get the club going. Everyone calls them nerds and use them for events or tasks but never join the club. They are miserable and outcasts." - she says sadly.

That hits Dennis right in the gut. He was them at High School. He has always been the nerd, the social outcast that people made fun for being too smart. Yes, now his life is great, and he got a hot wife, but his school life was tough, something he will always carry with him.

"I understand that..." - he admits sadly. "I had a tough time in school too. But did you have to pose for them with almost no clothes?" - he asks, not sounding outraged anymore.

"Well, they want to attract more members to the club and become more popular as a result. They need it, Dens, they are so depressed." - she says.

"Okay but be careful." - he says. "Are you doing this just as the teacher responsible for them, right? Nothing else." - he gazes at her and she nods vehemently.

He rolls-up the poster carefully.

"Yes, this is just to help them become more confident and grow up. I do not want school to be a miserable experience for them." - she says with big eyes.

"You are a good person Lana, I'm proud of you. Teenage me would be so jealous of my banging wife!" - her betrothed laughs.

"Oh you!" - she slaps him playfully. "Also, the making-of will help them make money for future events!"

"Ah... right... so you'll be holding an event Sunday to sell this making-of?" - he asks concerned.

"Just to promote it. But yes, on the town square. They will start selling it on Monday." - she corrects.

"And what are the contents of this video?" - he asks with a preoccupied expression.

"Just some recordings from the photoshoot, I think the poster is the worst of them." - she says, trying to sound casual about it.

"They recorded you?" - he asks, dirty scenes flashing on his mind.

"Of course, that is how you do a making-of." - she says matter-of-factly. "Like I said, they need more budget for equipment and events! It's not like I can give them money." - she adds.

"Argh... I don't like this... all the men from town can own a video of you in a slutty costume." - he says, feeling a pit in his stomach at the idea.

"It's not slutty, it was tastefully done!" - she protests. "Nothing much is showing. It's not very different from going to the beach." - she says as an excuse.

"Sounds completely different to me. It's a sexy video of you!" - he says, trying to make her see his point.

"But it's not much different!" - she says. "Everyone saw me in a bikini already!"

"Can you show me the video? If I could see it beforehand, I can give them some tips." - he says, skirting around his real intentions.

"Why, so you can ask me to remove any parts you do not approve of?" - she says, catching on.

"Yeah! I don't want them to sell nudes of you to the pervy guys of Winston!" - he admits.

"Typical, you men and your need to control everything... you always think the worst of me, Dens." - she says, crossing her arms frustrated.

"It's not you, it's them!" - he tries to explain.

"You don't trust me to have proper judgment!" - the buxom fiancee says back.

"I am sorry babe... I didn't mean that... I..." - he stammers, not wanting to make her upset. He sighs. "I trust you completely. I will leave it at your discretion."

"Okay hun, thanks. I appreciate the vote of confidence. I love you!" - she says.

"Love you too, babe. I just want the best for you, for us." - he declares.

"Me too! Come with me Sunday and we can have fun together!" - she says, inviting him.

"Okay! But I want the first copy!" - he laughs, squeezing her boobs playfully.

She giggles at him and slaps his hand away.

"This poster made me so horny... can we fool around babe?" - Dennis pleads with puppy dog eyes.

"We are not even yet... you know that..." - she says, grabbing his peen through his pants.

"UGH... when..." - he says, wincing. His boner fully erect inside his pajamas.

"Soon... but if you really want, I'll let you take the poster to the bathroom... you know..." - she insinuates, making a jerking motion with her hand.

"Really? Well, I guess that'll do!" - he says getting up with the poster. "Thanks, babe! You are the best!"

He runs to the bathroom clutching the lewd poster of his semi-naked fiancee.

'I am glad he saw the boy's side, they need all the encouragement and help they can get. Besides, it's not a big deal, it was just some showing off... not even touching! - she justifies to herself.

She goes on her phone for a bit. Suddenly she receives a text from Mary.

Message -- 21:16 -- Mary Hunter

* Mary -- Hi bestie, thanks again for agreeing to help on the play. I owe you one!

* Lana -- Hi bff! You are welcome, anything I can do to help :)

* Mary -- Good to know. I've been meaning to ask you, did you read any more of Kim's stories?

Lana thinks back to the book 'Kim's Adventures by DonnerBBQ', she only read two stories so far, the curtains and the barbecue ones.

* Lana -- Not yet, was waiting for the right moment.

* Mary -- Do it tonight, I want to discuss the cabin one with you tomorrow!

* Lana -- Will do. Talk to you tomorrow! *kisses*

* Mary -- Have fun, girl. *kisses*

Dennis comes out of the bathroom with a satisfied grin.

"Whew, that was good. You look freaking steaming on that poster." - he says, yawning.

"Thanks, dear. Happy to please." - she says with a warm smile.

"Maybe we can fool around tomorrow? It's been so long since you touched my peepee..." - he pleads.

'I guess I'll have to let someone spurt cum on me tomorrow... sigh...' - she realizes. "Okay, I will see what I can do, hun. Have a good night." - she kisses him.

"You too, babe, please turn the light off when you sleep." - he says, turning to the other side.

The day had been harsh to the naive teacher, she was feeling hot and bothered, ready for some relief. It seems like every day was driving her more and more towards the edge. She was slightly worried where this road would take her.

'Ah, let's not worry about that for now, I need this, urgently.' - she decides.

Lana surreptitiously opens her bedside table drawer and pulls the book out. She hid it underneath a stupid gossip magazine, knowing her fiancee would never look there.

Quietly, she flips the pages until she finds the third tale, 'Kim Rents a Cabin with Coworkers'.

'Oh, my... this is going to be good!' - she thinks, starting to feel horny.

In this story, Kim continues to tease her coworkers, mostly in front of her husband. Things had already gotten out of hand at the barbecue, but now Kim and her hubby were in a cabin with five other people.

'This Kim, she's so naughty... teasing her coworkers in front of her husband... is she going to shower now? oh... wow... she is talking to them while naked, they can't see... but they know... maybe I can tease the guys Saturday... or my students, I will be almost naked at the beach... maybe I can change in front of them and pretend to not realize... Dens would be horrified... oh it's so hot... mmmm... I'm so wet...

Lana is discreetly rubbing her coochie above her panties. She didn't want Dens to wake up. In a few minutes, she was already on the border of a massive orgasm. That is how much she needed this.

Things start to heat up in the story, when Kim then starts to wear more revealing nightshirts and expose herself in front of everyone. Her husband was conflicted about it, he thought it was hot but at the same time didn't want anyone to see his wife being lewd.

When Kim flashed her breasts to her coworkers, Lana had to put her hand over her mouth so Dens would not hear her moan. The same thing happened when Kim flashed her bare pussy.

'This is so hot... mmmm... she is so lewd... but her hubby does not seem to mind much... oh my... Dens doesn't mind either... he allowed me to put a naked poster up, sell my naughty video and parade around in skimpy clothes at the town square... mmmm... yes... he was even okay with me licking that big dildo... that was so obscene.... Oh... Kim is naked in the shower now... they can see everything... oh her coworkers are joining her... and rubbing their big peckers on her bare body... mmm... yes.... I'm going to come... yes.... grind those peens on her ass... ngggggg... mmmm... yeeeeeeeees!'

The spicy educator moans deeply into her hands, her body shaking and trembling with the powerful climax. Her panties were drenched, and so were the sheets with a visible wet spot.

It was a miracle that her husband-to-be was still asleep.

After spending a few minutes recovering from the earth-shattering orgasm, she sneakily hides the book away and turns off the lights to sleep.

'Ahhhh... that was good, just what I needed. I'll do my best to get even tomorrow and then me and Dens can play... how hard can it be to convince someone to squirt in my mouth? Probably not much...' - she thinks, yawning.

The satisfied teacher sleeps like a baby that night.
