Naive Teacher In Winston
by potatoHead42

PART A

Asshole pic, first fingering and male physicals.

*****

Day 11 -- Thursday

Early Morning

Lana Cox stirs awake by the sound of her fiancee's alarm going off.

Lana was a naive busty brunette beauty, with big green eyes and fair skin. She was short, standing at 5'3 (161 cm), but was in great shape due to all the exercise.

For those who enjoy curves, Lana had an all-natural dynamite body, with 38DD breasts, a peachy phat ass, thick and toned thighs, flat tummy and a voluptuous curvy figure.

Yes, she was not everyone's cup of tea, but people could not help but stare at the prude and innocent fiancee's body. Her frame stirred something deep inside, even in the best of us.

"Ugh... morning..." - Dennis mumbles groggily.

"Morning, Dens! This is going to be a good day!" - his busty betrothed announces.

"How do you have so much energy...." - he complains, rubbing his eyes.

The teacher stretches and gets up, ready to seize the day.

"I slept so well last night! Since coming here my sleep has been fantastic." - she says, starting to get ready for work.

"I'm glad for you... I basically passed out. Ugh, so tired." - he rumbles, sitting up.

"You are getting old, Mr. Tired-pants!" - she giggles, leaving the bedroom.

She hears Dennis grumble something but pays no mind, nothing will ruin her day.

Why is our young naive protagonist so enthusiastic? The teacher simply had a good feeling about all the new possible opportunities.

'Yes, it's true I've been getting into 'delicate' situations lately, but today is not going to be like that. Today is going to be fun and free of accidents!' - she decides.

*****

Lana's Rousing

Well, readers, as you know, Lana grew up boringly conservative. Extremely so.

However, as a teen and a young adult, instead of firmly believing the lessons her family, friends and church implanted on her, she simply learned how to push her desires deep inside.

She became a master of suppressing her sins.

Young Lana did not change her thoughts, she learned how to control them.

She didn't know why, she only knew it was not proper, but in the abyss of her psyche, she felt them stirring. Waiting to be woken up.

A looming wild fire of lust.

A craving for sexual freedom.

A hunger to experience the pleasures of flesh.

A thirst to let her inhibitions loose.

She knew she had slipped a few times in the past, with the occasional masturbation or mutual touching with one of her two partners, but she dismissed those incidents as 'necessary' to keep her inner demons at bay.

The events of the last 12 days were hot in her mind, and she knew she needed to curb them, it was what was required and expected of her, right?

That is what she decided to do from now on. Of course, she would fail, miserably.

You see, unfortunately for our dear heroine, it's almost impossible to put the toothpaste back into the tube. Her hidden sexual monsters were already too unruly to ever be tamed again.

Today was going to be the start of a steamy new page for our Naive Teacher.

*****

She starts to prepare breakfast while humming a tune. Her fiancee comes into the kitchen, dressed and ready for business.

"What has gotten into you?" - asks Dennis grumpily, serving himself fresh coffee.

"Ah, nothing. Just ready to get stuff done!" - she flexes her muscles. He groans.

She fixes up some eggs with sausages and sits down with her future husband to enjoy the meal.

"I know we are going to Jack's house tomorrow night, but will there be another team event on Saturday?" - Lana asks curiously.

"Yeah, we're having a dinner party at the Hunters. Lucius plans to announce our new project." - he explains, midst sip.

"That will be fun. Also, I have a school trip on Saturday morning. It's mandatory." - she says.

"Oh, score, I get to sleep in!" - he cheers, she giggles. "Where are you going?"

"To the beach. I am their chaperone, and we will have a biology lesson." - she explains.

"Hmm... please make sure to wear a conservative swimsuit since I'm not around." - he asks.

"Of course, dear. Last time I wore that one just for you." - she reminds him.

"Be careful, these kids are pranksters and naughty. Out of control, the lot." - he says worriedly.

"I am a big girl, I know how to take care of myself, Dens. Do not worry." - she assures him.

"Okay, I trust you, babe." - he says getting up. "Thanks for breaky, 'twas delish." - he compliments.

"You are welcome. Love you and have a good day at work!" - she says, giving him a quick peck.

"Love you too." - he says grabbing his work stuff. "Ah, also I wouldn't mind getting a new selfie today!" - he winks at her mischievously.

"Oh, you!" - she giggles like a schoolgirl and gives him another kiss. "Will see what I can do!"

He leaves for work and Lana goes get ready. She wants to arrive bright and early to get the Physical Checkups out of the way. She quickly showers and does her makeup.

"Ahh... forgot to do laundry again. Lana, darn it, where is your head at." - she chastises herself out loud, rummaging through her drawers.

She finds her "backup to the backup" pair of undergarments. It's an old beige cotton bra with some holes and some old beige 'granny panties'. They were all loose and fugly, but there was nothing she could do.

Still without any clean skirts, she opts for a baby-blue sundress. Again, it was light and flowy, leaving her forearms bare and ending a couple inches above her knees. It also provided a hint of cleavage, but it was still an outfit that would be considered prude and tame by most.

After getting dressed, she grabs a post-it and writes "DO LAUNDRY!!!", attaching it to the fridge.

Her phone buzzes with a message notification.

"Ah, I should check it. It is still early, I have over an hour to get to work." - she tells herself.

Message -- 07:04 -- Cox Friends

* PB-Justin -- Morning sunshine!

* Lana -- Morning, boys.

* CoolPaul12 -- Hello gorgeous

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

* Lana -- I know! *lol*

* PB-Justin -- We really liked the pic yesterday

* CoolPaul12 -- And we heard Dennis enjoyed himself too *wink*

* Lana -- Well, he didn't approve that I sent it to you guys!

* Noel Murns -- Right, you should send it directly to him from now on. But we can help.

* Lana -- Ahm? What do you mean Noel?

* PB-Justin -- We thought we could do a 'daily selfie' thing

* CoolPaul12 -- It's a very popular thing online!

* Lana -- Ah, yeah. I think I saw it on Insta.

* PB-Justin -- So how about you send Dennis a photo daily?

* Lana -- That's a good idea, but Noel said you guys can help?

* Noel Murns -- Correct, we don't want Dennis to get bad photos.

* CoolPaul12 -- Or, heavens forbid, get bored of them! *shocked*

* Lana -- Yeah, I wouldn't want that.

* PB-Justin -- so we are on the same page then

* Lana -- I guess we are? *confused*

* CoolPaul12 -- Great, so you should send us 2 or 3 pics and we can help you choose the top *up*

* Noel Murns -- Ensure it stays fresh for Dennis.

* PB-Justin -- He'll love it!

* Lana -- Erm, I promised Dens I would avoid sending you naughty selfies!

* PB-Justin -- You're not sending us pics, you are just asking the Cox Friends for their opinions

* Noel Murns -- Who better than us, Dennis' male coworkers, to help you figure it out.

* Lana -- But you will still have the pics in your photo gallery!

* CoolPaul12 -- We promise we won't save them, we'll just look at them in the chat

* PB-Justin -- That way, we won't have them

* Noel Murns -- Yes, only Dennis will have the pics, so it seems fair. We are just helping you.

Lana looks at the clock, a few minutes have passed, this was taking too long.

Message -- 07:09 -- Cox Friends

* Lana -- Okay, I have to go now. I'll think about it!

* Noel Murns -- Have a good day, Lana.

* CoolPaul12 -- Nice, maybe snap a pic of something other than your bra

* PB-Justin -- Don't forget to up the ante! TTYL!

* Lana -- Bye, guys.

'I guess they would just be helping me pick a good photo. And Dens asked me to avoid sending a pic of my bra, so something else would be reasonable, like Paul suggested. Hmm, maybe if the opportunity arises.' - she decides.

Lana quickly grabs her purse and teaching materials, and leaves for school.

*****

Early Morning -- Lilly

Lana is almost at the sidewalk when she hears someone calling for her.

"Lana, dear!" - says a high voice from behind.

She turns and sees Lilly, her neighbor, waving at her.

"Hi, Lilly! Sorry, I have to go." - shouts Lana.

"Don't worry, it'll be quick. Come here!" - her neighbor motions.

The teacher makes her way towards Lilly.

Lilly was Jack's wife, she was in her late 30s and still pretty, albeit slightly out of shape. She was fun, easy-going and extroverted. She had a cutie 5-year-old son named Evan.

Lana really liked Lilly, although she could be a bit too perverted and exhibitionist for her liking.

"Hi, neighbor!" - the wife greets again.

"Hi. Sorry, I can't be late to work." - Lana explains the rush.

"I have a proposition for you, won't take long." - Lilly smiles.

"What can I help you with?" - the newbie teacher asks, unsure.

"Well, how about we end the stupid bet with just one more quick pic?" - the neighbor asks.

"Oh, even though I owe you two?" - she asks, trying to keep it cool. 'Score!' - she thinks.

"Yeah! Come on in." - the housewife sees the worried look on the young fiancee's face. "Don't worry, ten minutes tops!" - she assures her.

"Okay, I guess I can afford 10 minutes." - Lana agrees.

Both women walk in and make their way to the living room. There is an old man sitting on the couch taking care of Evan.

"Lana, this is Jack Sr., Jack's dad. He sometimes comes over to see his grandson." - Lilly introduces.

"Oh, hello. I am Lana Cox, Lilly's neighbor." - Lana greets him.

The old man gets up to greet the beautiful newcomer. He looks very similar to Jack, ugly, with the same short and overweight build, although he is in his mid-60s with balding wispy white hair.

Both Jacks look a bit disgusting to be honest. Lana questions momentarily why Lilly was with her husband, when a flash of Jack's thick penis flashes in her head, making her blush.

"Greetings my dear, it is very nice to meet such a beauty!" - he greets, kissing her hand.

Lana giggles. He even had similar mannerisms to his son.

"Is your husband not around today?" - Lana asks her neighbor.

"No, he had work to do. Important things or whatever." - Lilly rolls her eyes.

"Well, I'm sure the two ladies have matters to take care of, I'll leave you to it." - announces Jack Sr., sitting back down on the couch with Evan.

"Oh, dad, I thought you could help us take the images." - says Lilly.

"Lilly... but the photos... erm..." - stammers the young neighbor, embarrassed.

"Don't worry, pumpkin. Lils here told me all about it." - the old fat man clarifies.

"You did?" - she asks the neighbor, shocked.

"Of course! And we even showed him the photos." - she says nonchalantly.

"He s-saw the p-photos? All of them?" - she asks with wide eyes.

"We wanted to get his opinions on the best ones to show tomorrow night. You wouldn't want us showing them to strangers, now, would you?" - Lilly asks rhetorically.

"Erm... I guess not..." - Lana says. 'Oh, so it is common to ask others' opinions on photos... hmm... the guys were right...' - she reflects.

"I have to say, a marvelous job. You are a wonderful model, Mrs. Cox, your husband must be proud." - the senior man says.

"Thanks! Oh, and it is Miss Cox. Dennis is only my fiancee." - she clears up.

"I see, shame that a radiant flower like you is not married. That boyfriend of yours should hurry before someone snatches you away, pumpkin." - the elderly man laughs.

Evan laughs too and starts yelling 'Punkin' 'Punkin' 'Punkin' repeatedly. His mom calms him down.

"Aw, thanks." - Lana giggles embarrassed by the compliment. "If you do not mind me asking, why are you calling me pumpkin?" - she asks curiously.

"Ah, because you are carrying two big ones, right there." - the old man grins, pointing at her ample chest. He chuckles when Lana makes a mortified expression.

"Ignore this lecher, Lana." - Lilly says, slapping him lightly. "About the photo, it was Kenny's idea, but it was a good one." - she explains.

"Kenny is super nice. What did he suggest?" - Lana asks, intrigued.

"A picture of you showing your asshole." - the motherly neighbor says casually.

"Gasp!" - the buxom young woman gasps. "M-my a-anus?" - she stammers.

"Yeah, it's no big deal, we all have one." - the housewife points out.

"Is that not going too far?" - the brunette teacher protests, abashed.

"Come on! You are late for work and this simple photo will get you out of the bet." - Lilly justifies.

"It's a simple bumhole, not very enticing." - Jack Sr. agrees. "Shame to let such a good opportunity go to waste on such an irrelevant part."

"Hmm... yeah... I do not see the point in that hole... but, still... it is too intimate and improper." - Lana says, visibly rose-cheeked by the prospect.

"You don't see me complaining, Lana. If I recall, in the last photo you took, my husband's fat hog was inside your pretty little mouth." - the small breasted neighbor says woefully.

"Sorry Lilly! I did not mean to upset you, things got out of hand!" - the naive teacher tries to explain.

"I know, it was kinda hot. But still, you also owe me one for that." - the housewife explains.

"I guess I do..." - Lana agrees reluctantly.

"Think of it as killing two birds with one stone. Except this stone is your bootyhole." - Lilly giggles.

"I don't like it, but you are right. As long as we do it quickly." - the newbie fiancee concurs, uneager.

"Okay, let's do this! Dad, get the camera ready." - Lilly commands.

"Ahm... Lilly, can you do me a favor?" - Lana asks halfheartedly. The neighbor nods. "Can you not include the most salacious pics on the slideshow?"

"We have it almost done, but I'll see what I can do. For you." - Jack's wife agrees.

"Thanks!" - she breathes, relieved. 'What Dens doesn't know won't hurt him.' - she thinks.

"Lils, you should take Evan to the other room, he shouldn't witness such a shameful and whorish display." - says the ugly old senior.

Lana feels a stir inside at his bold words.

The young kid starts yelling 'Shame' 'Shame' 'Shame'. Lilly sighs deeply.

"You're right, dad. Lana, please get ready and bend over on the couch with your dress hiked up. BRB." - she instructs, taking Evan to the kitchen.

Her heart beating fast, the youthful teacher bends over the couch, putting her hands on the back cushion and lifting her ass up in the air.

She glances behind and sees Jack Sr. ogling her with a lecherous smile.

'What am I doing... I decided that today was going to be different. Argh. No, Lana. Focus. This is a one-off. You'll pay this stupid bet that your fiancee made and be free of it. Yes, it's a single occurrence, the exception.' - she debates in her head.

"Go on, pumpkin. Lils told you to hike your dress up and expose your bum and underpants." - the hideous potbellied man states.

She makes a disgruntled noise and starts to lift her dress in front of Jack's father.

'He is just ogling me while I raise my dress... ugh... am I really going to show my anus to them? At least Dens won't see the picture. And it's just an orifice, it's not really a sexual organ. Anuses are common and everyone has them. It's not proper of me to do this, but it could be worse.' - she deliberates.

The teacher bunches her dress at her waist, revealing her full creamy butt, covered by a pair of beige granny panties.

"Goodness me, pumpkin, you are plump. What a big booty, I love it." - the old letch compliments.

Lana blushes and opens her mouth, ready to reply, when Lilly comes back to the room.

"Everything set? O..." - she trails off when she sees the raunchy neighbor on display. "Lana dear, what horrible panties!" - she proclaims.

"Ah! I forgot I was wearing them!" - the half-naked fiancee exclaims. "I forgot to do laundry."

"Oh, well. It's not ideal, but we'll work around them somehow." - Lilly shrugs.

"What does that mean?" - the naive brunette asks anxiously.

"I was planning to move them to the side, but they're too bulky and ugly. So, we'll have to lower your panties down a tad." - the neighbor's wife explains nonchalantly.

"Gasp! No!" - Lana gasps, her chest tightening and getting hot.

"You said you were late, so we don't have time, let's do this quickly, no complaining." - Lilly chastises the teacher.

Lana glances at the clock, she was still good if this ended soon.

"Ugh... fine... quickly..." - she answers sheepishly, closing her eyes in apprehension.

Lilly approaches her, and unceremoniously starts to pull her panties down her peachy butt. She continues pulling them until her tight, pink asshole comes into view.

'Oh, my, goodness... she is going to expose my anus... oh... no... it's out... stop... don't keep going, don't let this old man see my cooch...' - she begs in her head, starting to get secretly aroused.

Lana holds her breath, fearing for the worse, but the neighbor doesn't go any further, letting go of her undergarments. The busty fiancee breathes a sigh of relief.

"There ya go, it's beautiful. So tight and small. I can see that your asshole is unused." - Lilly comments.

Lana blushes and feels a wave of excitement emanate from her vagina.

"Ready when you gals are." - Jack Sr. comments with lust in his voice.

Lana glances at him and sees that he is adjusting his pants for the boner that is rapidly forming. She gasps quietly.

'Oh, my... he is getting worked up just seeing my bare butt and anus... I wonder if he is as big and thick as his son... no don't think about that... let's end this fast.' - she reflects.

"Is this okay, Lilly?" - Lana asks submissively, arching her back a bit and emphasizing her posterior.

"This will do, I guess." - the housewife answers dismissively. "Dad, please snap a pic."

He grins broadly, showing his yellow crooked teeth. He focuses the camera and takes a picture. He shows it to Lilly who makes a displeased sound.

"Ah, take another one. You zoomed too much on her butthole. You need to show her face." - Lilly orders. "Lana, babe, turn your face to the camera, and don't look so distressed."

With a slight nod, the bootylicious neighbor turns her head and smiles to the lens. It looked very out of place, her butt and asshole out for all to see while she beams happily.

The foul elderly man snaps another photo and presents it to his daughter-in-law.

"Hmm... something is missing... I need to pose next to her. Yeah." - Lilly decides, clapping her hands.

She stands next to Lana and rests her chin on her big bubble butt. She sticks her tongue out mischievously.

'She is so close to my butt, hopefully it doesn't stink. No, I'm clean... wow... this old man has a massive hard-on... erm, erection I mean... that is so improper... just looking at my anus made his dick hard... I mean penis...' - she thinks, the situation muddling her thoughts.

Jack Sr. takes another picture and Lilly goes to his side to take a look.

"Gah... still not perfect... Ah! I have an idea. Lana, bear with me, please." - Lilly warns her, coming back to her side.

She suddenly feels something prodding at her budding orifice.

"Eeek! What are you doing!" - the brunette teacher protests.

"Relax, I am just poking your ass with my finger... it'll look great!" - the wife explains, slowly jabbing at the entrance.

"Be c-careful, it feels w-weird." - Lana says with a horny tone.

She unconsciously arches her back even more, lifting her enormous thick rear.

"Wowza... it's huge!" - the elderly overweight man comments quietly, clearly impressed.

"Ready, dad. Take the photo!" - Lilly asks with a smirk.

She thrusts her index finger inside Lana's virgin butthole. Just up to the end of her fingernail.

"Eeeeeep!" - the gullible neighbor shrieks in surprise.

Lilly slaps her ass with the other hand.

"It's for the picture! Cooperate! The more you move, the longer it takes." - Lily explains sternly, feeling slightly frustrated.

"Stay still pumpkin, we're almost done." - the ugly old man says.

Feeling very uncomfortable, Lana tries to come down from her shock.

'Oh, no... Lilly has a finger up my anus... it doesn't feel as bad as I thought... I don't feel anything. I mean, it feels wrong, I shouldn't let her do it... no, we are just about finished, so I will endure it for now.' - she makes up her mind.

"Okay..." - Lana whispers sheepishly, turning towards the camera and smiling.

The senior man didn't waste any time and snapped a pic.

The scene was bizarre.

Here it was, our naive virgin teacher, with her dress hiked and her panties partially peeled, exposing her pink asshole to two people, one of whom she had just met. The old man had a massive stiffy in his pants, while the middle-aged woman had her fingertip inside the teacher's anus.

What a weird and freakishly sexy situation.

Lilly removes her finger with an audible *Pop*. She giggles and joins Jack Sr. to check on the photo.

"Much better! This is great. Thanks, Lana, for being a good sport. We are done." - Lils announces.

Lana breathes a sigh of relief and starts to move to adjust her dress when she is interrupted.

"Can I also take one? As a souvenir! It has been years since I was in the presence of such a pretty young lady." - he asks with a pervy grin.

"It's a good idea dad. I don't see why not!" - exclaims Lilly, clapping her hands.

"Ahm... are you sure Lilly?" - the credulous Lana asks with worried eyes.

"I wish to remember this day on my deathbed. I beg." - the paunchy old man pleads.

"You surely can't refuse the wishes of a man who is dying... someday..." - Lilly comments, whispering the last part.

"Oh, no. I had no idea! I guess there is no harm in it then." - the naive teacher agrees reluctantly.

"Marvelous! Thanks, pumpkin." - the unattractive elderly man celebrates.

"Please, be quick, I can't be late for work..." - she says as Jack Sr. stands next to her.

"All ready?" - asks Lilly, holding the camera.

"One second, Lils." - he says holding his hand up.

Lana turns to look at the wall and takes a deep breath.

'This is ending soon...' - she thinks.

She is not paying attention, when suddenly she hears a gasp from Lilly.

"Dad!" - the lady of the house shouts.

The teacher looks back at Jack Sr. and she shrieks, startled.

"Eeeek! What are you doing!?!" - Lana yells, recoiling a bit.

You see, the reason why both women were taken aback was that the old man had removed his pants and underwear, standing there fully naked from the waist down. He was, as we call in the industry, 'Winnie-the-Pooh-ing'.

The teacher has a front row view of his wrinkly ancient sagging butt.

"Lils, it's just for the photo." - the ugly man says and turns to Lana, his hefty penis flopping around with the movement. "Apologies, I thought it was okay, since you did it with my son." - he explains.

Lana's mouth is agape. The old man's penis is huge, full of veins and wrinkles and covered in white pubic hair. It was currently 9'', standing at full attention.

'Eff! It's enormous... so hard... and thick... looks bigger than Jack's... what are people being fed in this town... every prick is huge... my, my... no, Lana, don't look... you need to stop staring at the fat dick... I mean penis... why is this making me wet? Just reflexes, yeah... why is he showing it to me? It's so nice... I wonder how it feels to stroke it... no, stop... Dens looks like a kid next to this senior man and his peen, covered in white pubes... it looks so nasty... so manly... hmm... control yourself, you need to answer him back...' - she thinks trying to fight her inner lust.

"Erm... eh... I s-see... ahm... o-okay..." - she stammers, her brain malfunctioning over the sigh of the monstrous snake in front of her.

"See! You worry too much, Lils. Pumpkin here says it's dandy." - Jack Sr. says.

"If she says so." - Lilly shrugs. "All ready now?" - she asks.

The old man stands sideways, in order to give Lana a nice view of his wrinkly stiff cock.

"Ready and willing! Right, pumpkin?" - he asks. She nods absent-minded, still ogling his big member.

He rests his member on top of her butt cheek, she winces at the contact but moans softly, her sexual arousal rapidly ascending.

Jack's wife takes a picture and puts the camera down.

"Looks good!" - she gives them the thumbs up. "Are we done?"

"One more for good measure! Let me re-adjust!" - the crude white-haired man says.

He moves his penis away and the teacher whimpers lightly in frustration.

Nobody is prepared for what the perverted gross grandfather does next.

Jack Sr. moves behind Lana, and lines his old cock with her anal hole. He then moves forward and pokes her asshole with his dick head, trying to force it inside.

"Ahhhhhh!" - Lana yells, recoiling away from the hefty meat stick. She backs into the couch, scared.

"Dad! What are you doing!?" - Lilly shouts angrily.

"I was posing for the photo. I was going to put the tip in, like you." - the slimy man says nonchalantly.

"Not with your fat dick! You are scaring the poor thing!" - his daughter-in-law yells.

He looks at the situation, almost as if a spell has been broken. It dawns on him what he just did.

"Oh, pardon me. I got carried away, could not resist the temptation." - he says, apologizing to Lana.

'What just happened... Jack's old dad tried to put his penis in my anus... oh, no... is the first strange penis that makes direct contact with my sex... oh, wait... the anus is not a sexual part... so I think it's fine, it's not like it felt good anyway. He said he got carried away, so I will forgive him. Argh... no... not a big deal, Lana, you are still peachy.' - she tries to excuse it in her mind.

"Erm... it's o-okay... I f-forgive you." - she stammers, her heart beating a million times a minute.

"Get, out of here, now. We'll have a talk later." - Lilly tells the pudgy old man sternly.

"Hmpf." - he grumbles. "Bye now, pumpkin. Thanks for the memory!" - he says with a crooked grin.

"Y-you are w-welcome..." - Lana replies quietly.

"I can't wait for the boys from the senior home to hear about this and see the photos..." - he comments with a chuckle as he leaves the room.

Lilly approaches the brunette teacher and helps her get up from the couch.

"Sorry Lana, he's a big old pervert. He's also a bit senile, I should've warned you." - Lilly says to her neighbor.

"Ahm... I guess nothing bad happened, so it's all right." - the gullible educator concurs.

"Thanks for understanding. I'll have a talk with him." - Lils explains angrily. "You can go now and consider the bet paid!"

"Ah right, the bet. Thanks!" - Lana says, putting herself together and gathering her stuff.

The two women walk together to the front door.

"Ah, one more thing. Since it was Kenny's idea, I promised him you would show him the photo, pretty pleeease?" - Lilly asks with her phone in hand.

"Erm... sure, since you promised." - the busty neighbor accepts, still a bit out of it.

"Here, I sent it to you." - Jack's wife says, fiddling with her phone.

Lilly opens the door with a smile.

"Bye, neighbor, have a good day!" - Lana says.

"See you tomorrow night, thanks for stopping by!" - Lilly waves.

The buxom teacher starts walking towards school.

'Ugh... what just happened. No, let's not think about it, this was a one-off.' - she evaluates.

She picks her phone and glances at the pic that Lilly sent.

It was one of the first photos, showing her bending over the couch. Her dress was hiked up and her creamy butt partially exposed, with her beige panties pulled down and her pink bumhole in plain view.

In the picture. it looked like she was proud of displaying her asshole, due to her wide smile.

'Goodness... looks so naughty... so lewd... what am I doing, I look like a tramp...' - she complains.

She glances at the time and gasps.

"Oh, no! I am going to be late!" - she exclaims, troubled.

Lana starts rushing to the school building.

Actually, she was going to be just in time for the class to start, meaning she was not going to arrive early to have a separate Physical Checkup, as Roger requested.

Troubling indeed.

*****

Morning -- PE -- Checkup

Lana quickly makes her way to the Gymnasium.

She spots a couple strangers to the side and a couple tents set up in the yoga/wrestling area. She ignores them and rushes towards the Ladies' locker rooms.

The future-wife dumps her stuff in the locker with the "Teacher" sign and picks her gym uniform. She removes her dress and then her bra, putting on the gray tank top with the built-in sports bra. It stretches tightly (and lewdly) across her big breasts, leaving her midriff fully exposed.

She decides to leave her beige granny-panties on, to avoid the 'accidents' from last time. Yes, her panties would be showing, but it was better than giving them glimpses of her vagina. Struggling, she manages to put on the stretchy gray leggings. They highlight her fat ass and wide child-bearing hips.

Checking the clock, she still had five minutes before the bell. She grabs her trusty clipboard.

'Have I made it in time? Hope so...' - she thinks, optimistic.

She hurries to the two tents, finding Roger with an impatient look on his face. The strangers she saw before are nowhere to be found.

"Lana! Where have you been? I asked you to arrive early!" - her colleague reprimands her.

"Sorry... I got... caught up... in something else... I could not leave..." - she says, out of breath.

"No excuses! You missed it, now you'll have to do the checkups with the students." - he states.

"There is still time... can I do it... now?" - she asks, still recovering her breath.

"We are out of time. Look!" - Roger says, pointing to the gym doors.

Lana sees the students trickling in through the doors.

"Over here!" - the male instructor shouts at them, signaling.

They come over slowly and stand facing their educators.

"Sorry..." - Lana apologizes to him sheepishly. She was feeling intimidated by his wrath.

"Your funeral." - he shrugs. "I was only trying to protect you, now you'll have to suffer through the examinations with all of them." - he explains quietly.

"Thanks for looking out for me." - she says softly.

He makes a big to-do of rolling his eyes, causing our protagonist to feel lousy.

'I feel awful for disappointing him. I wonder what he means by "it being my funeral". Oh, well. I will need to make up to him later.' - she decides.

The bell rings as the last student gathers in front of the teachers.

"Welcome students to PE class! Today, we will have our annual physical checkups." - Roger announces.

The students groan and complain, knowing what awaited them.

"Suck it up, we do this every year." - he says with a laugh. "Miss Cox, is everyone present?" - he asks her.

"Yes, all 27 students accounted for. 17 boys and 10 girls." - she answers, scribbling on her clipboard, knowing that Chloe was absent from class.

Two strangers come out from the inside of the tents. They are dressed up as doctors, in blue scrubs and white lab coats.

"Good timing. Everyone, most of you already know Dr. Hardik, from the clinic." - Roger introduces.

"Hello, hello, kids!" - the old man he greets with a grin.

Dr. Hardik is an older south Asian man, in his early-60s, with an Indian accent and a slightly perverted attitude. He is not tall at all, standing at 5'7 only. He is a great doctor, with dozens of years of experience under his coat and being the chief of the town's medical clinic.

"And this is Nurse Park, as you boys might know." - the male teacher winks.

"Thanks Roger. It's nice to see everyone again, keeping healthy!" - she says happily.

Nurse Park is a petite east Asian woman, in her early 30s with long black hair. She has a tight body with perky B-cups, and is always wearing some revealing outfits, driving all the men in town crazy. Even now, the scrubs somehow accentuated her fit body.

She had worked with Dr. Hardik for the last 10 years, and while sometimes she still helps out in the clinic, the Asian woman recently got promoted as head nurse of the town's senior/nursing home.

"Give us a few minutes and we'll start the checkups. We have some stuff to discuss first." - Roger tells the students.

The students disperse somewhat, forming small groups and chatting among themselves.

"Hi, Doctor, I am Lana Cox. I joined the school this year." - Lana greets him with a smile.

The old man opens his arms, and they hug.

"Nice to meet you, Miss Cox. The rumors are true, you are indeed stunning." - the old doc compliments.

"Aw, thanks. Hi, Nurse, I am Lana." - the teacher says, turning to the small Asian woman.

"It's great to finally have a girl of my age around here! Hopefully we'll become good friends." - she says enthusiastically.

"I hope so too, Nurse Park." - the busty teacher smiles back.

"Please, call me Vivian, or Viv for short." - the petite nurse says.

"Are you done yet? We need to start. Doctor, Lana will be the first to go since she missed the early call." - Roger informs the physician. "Remember what we talked about."

"Arre... I see, no problem." - the old Indian man says.

Roger calls the students back.

"Everyone pay attention! We'll start with Miss Cox here, she kindly volunteered to go through the checkup in front of you sorry lot." - the male teacher tells the students.

"Is that not what normally happens?" - she asks, confused.

"Sweety, we normally conduct the exams of the boys and girls, separately. I check the boys, while Nurse Park examines the girls." - the gray-haired doctor explains.

"But we always use curtains for privacy, since sometimes these checkups can get quite intimate." - the nurse adds.

"Ahm, I see. What is the difference?" - she asks.

"Well, rani, Roger asked me to demonstrate the checkups for the new students this year. So, we decided to examine you without the privacy screen and in front of all of them, no distinction between genders." - the old man explains nonchalantly.

'This is bad... do I have to be exposed in front of them? No, no... I doubt it, they seem professionals. They wouldn't do that.' - the naive teacher thinks.

"I told you to come early, Lana. I can't wait to see that." - Roger smirks.

"Ghanta, you'll do no such thing." - says the old man. "This is for the students, not for your eyes. Please excuse yourself while they do this, bas!." - the doctor looks at him sternly.

Roger lets out a frustrated groan and the students laugh at the teacher, who was expecting to be able to perv on Lana.

"Fine. Whoever finishes, can join me in the courts to play." - he says upset, leaving the vicinity towards the court.

Lana catches a glimpse of Nurse Park sticking her tongue out to the teacher as an insult. She giggles. She was starting to like this Vivian woman.

"Accha, Miss Cox, please follow Nurse Park inside, she will perform your examination." - the senior physician states.

Lana passes through the curtains, following the Korean woman inside the left tent, labeled "Boys". It's a small room with a high window to let in some light. There is a folding bed and a few medical apparatuses like a scale and a cart full of devices.

The teacher feels at ease. There was just a small gap through the curtains, where they came in from, so it looked like she was going to be safe.

"Lana, please undress to your underwear, while I set up." - Vivian instructs her.

The teacher nods and sits on the bed, with her back away from the entrance. She starts to halfheartedly remove her shoes.

Suddenly she hears a loud noise from behind her. She turns to see and gasps.

The petite nurse is pulling open the front of the tent. The front was basically a large white curtain, protecting those inside from prying eyes.

Vivian finishes opening the curtain and the result is that there is basically a huge open gap in front of the tent, leaving Lana fully unprotected from the 27 students.

'Oh, no... they all are going to see me being examined...' - she panics.

"Jhakaas! Much better, thanks Nurse Park." - the old doc grins. "Anything wrong, Miss Cox?"

"They are all going to see me in my underwear!" - she exclaims, exasperated.

"Do not fret, ishu. You'll be turned around, so the kids won't see anything more than your taut back." - the elderly Indian man explains.

"Ah... is that so? They won't see?" - the busty gullible teacher asks nervously.

"You're an educator, an example to these hoodlums, sweety. Don't be a fattu." - the doctor grins with a dismissive gesture.

"What Dr. Hardik means, is that this'll be important to set the new students at ease, knowing there is nothing to worry about." - Vivian interjects.

"Ah... okay... that makes sense." - Lana agrees innocently.

"Please, down to your underwear now, rani." - the old doctor orders.

She nods sheepishly and starts to peel off her gray leggings. Her beige panties come into view, but as she is sitting, the rowdy students only get a view from her back, which is fully covered by the modest underwear.

The students behind her start chattering about their sexy teacher.

She turns slightly to talk to the doctor, giving them all a side view of her creamy naked thighs.

"I am ready." - Lana says embarrassed. 'Oh, my... I'm in just a tight top and panties in front of all the students... this morning was supposed to be a one-off... no, calm down, Lana... you will show them more at the beach this weekend, no need to worry.' - she steels herself.

"Miss Cox, arre, you still have clothing on." - the old physician says, annoyed.

"Ah, hm... you see... this top has a built-in bra... so I am not wearing any..." - she stammers, trying to explain.

"It's okay, doctor. We can figure out a way around it." - Nurse Park comes to her defense.

Lana looks at her and mouths a 'thank you'. Vivian nods and smiles back.

"Bah, very well." - the senior Indian man grunts, turning around to the students. "Everyone, enough bak bak! Gather around and we will start the demonstration." - he shouts.

*****

The students quietly group around the entrance to the "Boys" tent.

"Sweety, we'll perform some generic examinations and then move out to the more unsavory aspects afterwards." - the doctor explains.

"And don't worry, the doctor here graciously agreed on letting me perform the tests on you." - Nurse Park smiles.

"That does not mean I won't step in, if necessary." - he says grumpily.

He was looking forward to touching the young fiancee, but he had to be content with just supervising.

"Oh, thanks a lot Dr. Hardik and Viv, I appreciate it." - the teacher says relieved.

The slim health professional approaches her, while the perverted doctor stands to the side, appreciating the frontal view of the buxom beauty.

"Please, cooperate and help me, I need to impress the doctor to get a promotion. Do me this favor, woman to woman." - the Korean nurse whispers.

"You can count on me, Vivian." - Lana whispers back.

For the next couple minutes, the nurse performs a few quick checks on our dear heroine. She checks blood pressure, heart rate, temperature, skin, throat and tonsils, gums and teeth, ears, nose and eyes, and lymph nodes and thyroid.

"All perfect, very good, Lana. Now, please be a dearie and stand on the scale. I'll measure your weight and height." - Vivian asks.

"They will see my panties..." - the naive teacher protests.

"Of course, ishu, you are doing this as an example for them!" - the old doc exclaims.

"All right." - she agrees lukewarmly, standing up.

Lana glances at the students who are ogling her with eager eyes. She quickly turns around, blushing. She hears the doctor say 'chutiya' under his breath, but she doesn't know what it means.

She stands on top of the physician scale, giving all the teens a great view of her bare legs and panties.

Even though the panties are unflattering, the scene is extremely lewd with the young teacher standing in front of everyone barely dressed, only with a skimpy top and underwear.

They all start to chit chat between them, clearly speaking about their titillating mentor.

"Silence!" - the elderly doctor orders sternly.

Nurse Park quickly weighs and measures the teacher. She then instructs her to sit back down.

"Lana, bear with me, please. We'll start the unpleasant examinations." - Vivian explains.

"Yes, Viv, I will do my best." - she answers, taking a deep breath.

"Then please lift your top. All the way to your neck." - the nurse says nonchalantly.

"Gasp! What? But the doctor is right here..." - Lana says nervously.

"My sweety, I have seen hundreds of breasts, of all the women and girls in town. You have nothing I haven't seen a thousand times before." - he says and mutters 'randi' quietly.

"But the students are right behind me... this is not proper..." - she argues shamefaced.

"Bakwaas! Nonsense, Miss Cox. They can't see a damn thing, just your back." - he says dismissively.

"Please, Lana, you said you were going to be cooperative." - the nurse whispers to her.

"Sorry. I promise I will help." - the credulous teacher whispers back.

"Go, Miss Lana!" - she hears some students cheering for her, trying to encourage her.

"Can't be helped then, it's my duty as a teacher." - she says, giving her students a big smile. They cheer. 'Sorry, Dens.' - she thinks.

Lana quickly lifts her gray top up, releasing her boobs. Her massive breasts flop down lewdly.

Both the doctor and the nurse let out an exclamation, surprised by the sheer size and volume of her voluptuous mammaries.

"They cannot see it, right?" - she asks the nurse anxiously. She can feel herself getting hot.

The petite health professional shakes her head.

In reality, while the students couldn't see her full boobies, they had a prime view of her naked back and bare sideboobs in all their milky glory.

'Oh no... I'm almost naked in front of my students... wearing just some ugly panties, ugh, I almost wish I had prettier panties on. No, stop, that doesn't matter. They can't see your boobies anyway. Well, this pervy doctor can! Look at him, he's practically drooling over my breasts. He has such a horny stare...' - she thinks. She glances down and sees a bulge forming on his scrubs. 'Oh my...' - her coochie squirms at the lewd thoughts.

Not wasting time, the nurse uses her stethoscope to examine her heart and lungs. Lana winces at the cold contact but doesn't complain.

"Perfect, all in order." - Vivian states. Lana moves her hands to pull her top down. "Oh, no, keep it up." - she instructs.

"Rani, Nurse Park will examine your breasts for lumps and overall condition. We need to make sure they are healthy for your age range." - the short elderly man explains.

Lana looks at the petite Korean, who has a pleading look on her face. The teacher closes her eyes and nods, trying to keep her promise.

The nurse approaches her breasts and gropes them. The teacher whimpers but stays put. Nurse Park starts to slowly massage them.

"Wow, your boobies are so big." - Vivian exclaims while squeezing them. A small moan escapes Lana's mouth. "They are perfect and barely sag."

"They are a wonder, indeed." - the doctor agrees. "Shame you kids can't see this chinaal's breasts, they are flawless." - he says towards the students.

Lana is starting to enjoy Vivian's touching, as she can feel her nipples and vagina responding to the nurse's contact.

'Her hands feel great, I can sense Viv is a professional, she's so skilled... feels good... oh, my cooch is starting to get wet... can't be helped, it's just a natural reaction...' - she evaluates.

"Your areolas are so large and pink, amazing." - the nurse says in admiration, tracing Lana's wide areolas with her fingertips.

Goosebumps run through her body, making the teacher moan softly. Her nipples start to stiffen.

"Oh, naughty, you seem to be enjoying my touch." - Vivian teases her. "Do you want me to play with your pink, cute nipples?"

The nurse doesn't wait for an answer and starts to gently pinch and twist the educator's hardened nipples.

"Eeekkk... ahh... I am not enjoying it... it is just a normal reaction..." - she tries to explain, breathing heavily.

"Don't lie to us sweety, we know you are a chinaal." - the old doctor says with a grin.

Nurse Park keeps alternating between massaging the hot teacher's breasts and pinching her nipples. Lana is barely able to keep control of herself, moans constantly escaping her mouth.

The teacher hears chatter behind her, making her feel even more dazed. She is being fondled and molested by another woman in front of all her 27 students.

Dr. Hardik clears his throat out loud. Lana glances at him and sees him adjusting an erection in his pants.

"As I suspected, your bosom needs to breathe. Miss Cox, it's my medical recommendation that you should skip a bra every now and then. It'll be better for your circulation." - the doctor orders.

The teacher nods, visibly embarrassed.

"Right, everything looks healthy." - the nurse says. "You can lower your top."

Vivian removes her hand. Lana groans, a little frustrated. She was enjoying it a bit too much.

Beet red in the face and panting, the teacher puts her top down, finally covering her bountiful boobies.

"Accha, now it's time to examine her chut. Pardon, Nurse Park, her vagina." - the elder Indian physician states.

Lana inhales deeply, not wanting to react too strongly.

'My vagina? He said she will examine my coochie now... it's wet, she will see it... not proper...what do I do?' - she panics.

Seeing the terror in the newbie teacher's eyes, the nurse approaches her ear.

"Don't worry, I won't say anything. I know your pussy is wet." - Viv whispers.

Lana whimpers softly and nods, thankful.

"Down with your fugly granny panties." - the petite nurse orders.

The teacher stands up, closes her eyes and swiftly pulls her panties. They are so loose, that they fall all the way down when they reach her mid-tights, having no need for the teacher to bend over.

"Nice ass!" "It's so round!" "Sit on me!" "Bubble butt!" "Thicc!" "I told 'ya she was a Pawg!"

The students start shouting obscenities at the teacher, since her big plump booty was now in plain sight.

"AHHH!" - she yelps, quickly sitting back down to block their view. "I forgot about that." - she tells the nurse unhappily. 'Darn, I flashed them all my naked bum... at least it's just a butt, nothing else.' - she considers.

"Please, open your legs wide Lana, I need to inspect your vagina." - Vivian instructs.

With a weak nod, Lana obediently opens her legs, exposing her pussy to someone for the first time. The doctor lets out an amazed exclamation by the sight of her pink wet snatch.

Even with Lana sitting down, the visual display before the students was highly erotic.

Here there was, their naive and virginal teacher, opening her legs and showing her twat to a fit, sexy nurse. All their teen mouths were agape.

"Wow, such a pretty color. It looks very tight and well groomed, kudos." - compliments the nurse.

"Erm... t-thanks..." - stammers the teacher, beet red in the face, her heart beating a thousand miles.

She could feel the cool air hitting her thighs, contrasting with the warmth coming from her pussy.

"Beautiful chut, Miss Cox. It's a shame you kids can't see her beautiful snatch. So tempting." - the old man says, licking his grimy lips.

"Ignore him..." - whispers the nurse. "I'll touch your vulva now, brace for impact." - she explains, kneeling closely to Lana's damp coochie.

The Korean woman gingerly contacts her moist lips, causing the teacher to flinch and gasp at the same time. She removes her hand and looks at her with an 'everything all right?' look.

"I am okay... please continue..." - answers the innocent teacher, panting.

Nurse Park resumes the light touching and starts to slowly examine the area. Lana lightly moans, trying to control herself.

'Viv is touching my cooch... in public, in front of the students... I'm so embarrassed... and the doctor can see it all. Both of them are seeing my naked sex before Dens... feels so wrong... I'm being slutty in front of all my pupils... no... this is just a demonstration for them. Nothing wrong, Dr. Hardik asked. He's a doctor after all. Just routine... oh my... it's feeling good... my snatch is feeling so good... I mean coochie... I'm so excited... and wet... no... control yourself you hussy... don't be vulgar in front of your students... ahhh...' - she thinks, barely able to hold back her moans.

She glances at the doctor. He has a lewd grin and is blatantly rubbing his erection over his pants.

"Nngggg..." - Lana moans out loud. She covers her mouth in shame.

Sensing the discomfort of her new friend, the nurse decides to move on. She suddenly removes her hand from the wanton pussy and stands.

"Everything looks good. Extremely clean and untouched. I'm envious of your virgin twat." - Vivian says with lust in her eyes.

"Haa... mmm... t-thanks..." - Lana bumbles an answer.

"Accha, Nurse Park. Great job, we are approaching the end here, kids. Pay extra attention." - the kinky elderly doctor says.

The nurse puts a hand on the teacher's shoulder and mouths 'it's going to be OK' to her.

"Lana, please, stand up, turn around and bend over. I need to examine your anus." - she says calmly.

The students laugh at the nurse's words.

The busty teacher was dreading this part. She was going to have to stare at her students as they ogled her while she was getting examined, half-naked to boot.

Lana turns around and looks at her young apprentices. Hoping this show was at least helpful to them.

"Wow" "Nice vagina!" "Such a sexy puss" "Let me lick it" "Fuck me, it's pink!" "So well shaved"

All the students start to shout profanities at the same time.

Shocked, she looks down and realizes they had a perfect view of her trimmed, brown pubic hair and the top bit of her glistening slit.

"Noooooo!!!" - she shrieks, bending over and hiding her vagina from view. She was mortified.

They all make disgruntled and unsatisfied noises.

'Oh no, oh no, oh no... all the students saw my cooch... ahh... now everyone saw my most private place before my fiancee, what am I doing. I'm such a bawdy teacher. This is not proper behavior... wait... it was an accident, it doesn't count. Can't be helped, right?' - she tells herself, shaking, both from fright and from desire.

The doctor interrupts her turmoil.

"Miss Cox, rani, you should apologize to your students for showing them your cunt." - the doctor says sternly.

She feels her snatch twitch at his words, she was starting to get used to and even secretly enjoy being treated shamefully by others.

"Erm... sorry everyone that I flashed you my coochie, it was an accident." - Lana says, looking her students in the eyes.

A wave of arousal washes over her, sending pulses down her genitals and boobs.

'Am I a slut that cannot help but get wet by flashing her pussy at her students? No... what am I saying... I shouldn't use those words... the whole thing was a mistake...' - she justifies.

"It's all right, Miss Lana!" - Evie shouts at her supportively.

"We love you, Miss Lana!" - BJ yells.

"Don't worry, it was just an accident!" - adds Jim.

Everyone around them agree in support of the teacher. Lana smiles, pepped with their encouragement.

"Are you okay? Can we proceed?" - Vivian asks worriedly.

"It was an accident, I am sure it will be fine, right?" - the naive teacher asks anxiously.

"Sure. Now, prop you butt up. I will gently prod at your anus." - the nurse explains.

Lana puts her forearms on the bed, bends over and arches her back. She takes a deep breath and closes her eyes.

Carefully, the nurse rubs and pokes at the area around her virgin asshole. The whole thing lasts just a few seconds.

"Aaaand, we're done!" - Viv says, announcing the end of the examination.

"Ah, phew... thank goodness..." - the teacher starts to say.

"Ladies, arre, wait a second. I think I saw an issue with her vagina earlier." - the doctor states. "Not normal of you to miss such a thing, Nurse Park." - the old man shakes his head disapprovingly.

"Oh, no... is it serious?" - Lana asks with anxiety in her voice.

"Not sure. To know that, I'll have to examine you quickly, okay sweety?" - the senior physician says.

"Ermm... is that true, Viv?" - the teacher asks the nurse, who shrugs. "Ugh, fine. I promised to cooperate after all." - she gullibly agrees with reluctance.

'Great... now this old man will touch me before my fiancee... argh...' - she reflects.

The nurse moves out to the side, and Dr. Hardik takes her place behind the posterior of our innocent protagonist, putting on a medical latex glove.

"Miss Cox, I will analyze the interior of your vagina now." - the old man declares nonchalantly, as he aligns his hand with her sex.

All the students and the teacher exclaim at the same time.

"Wait, you cannot do thi.... EEEEEEEEEEEEKKKKKK!" - Lana shouts, as the old man gently pushes his index finger inside her pure and chaste pussy.

The perverted doctor gets half of his finger inside the teacher and stops, holding it in place for her to get used to the sensation.

"Don't worry, chutiya. I won't tear your hymen. I'll be very careful to keep your precious virginity intact." - he states with a salacious yellow grin.

'Remove your dirty old finger from my vagina, now!'. That is what Lana wanted to say, but instead all she said was this:

"Mmmmmm... Ahhhh..." - followed by some whimpers and moans. The finger inside her was making her brain and thoughts all fuzzy.

'Ah... there is a finger in my cooch... it feels so good... is he going to move it? No... oh, yeah, he is wiggling it... ahhhh... mmmm... feels so big... the sensation is amazing... more, more...' - she pleads in her head, lost to her sexual desires.

The wife-to-be had her head down on the bed, too enthralled by the act to think straight.

"This bhosdike looks like she's in heat. She's sopping wet." - the elderly doctor tells the students with amusement. "Who wants me to finger her?"

A lot of them put their hands up, except for the students of Class 2-D, who didn't enjoy seeing their beloved teacher in that situation.

"Very well... this is for their education, Miss Cox." - he says, and she moans out loud.

He starts to slowly move his finger in and out of her tight vagina. The doctor was expertly careful to not put more than half his digit in, he didn't want to step over any lines after all.

"How does it feel, slut? Having a strange finger up your cunt?" - he whispers in her ear.

"Oh, my... it feels good... yes... mmm... my coochie feels so amazing... I am so turned on... ahh." - the teacher answers between moans.

The old Indian man picks up the pace, sliding his digit dexterously in and out of her virgin twat.

'He is just blatantly fingering me in front of my students... yes... he is the first man to do it... sorry Dens, but this pervy old doctor is fingering my pussy... and I'm enjoying it... there are no excuses... this is not proper behavior... this is just sexual... nnng... it's so obscene... mmmm...' - she thinks in a frenzy of lust.

Trying to save their favorite teacher, Evie signals for Nurse Park to approach her.

"Look at all your students, watching their tramp teacher get fingered during class, such a hussy." - the senior man whispers in her ear. She groans loudly, enjoying the name-calling.

Lana puts her hand over her mouth embarrassed, trying to restrain her shameful moans.

She glances up and sees her pupils, including the ones from her class. She sees some boys rubbing their obvious boners, while some girls are touching their teen breasts.

This sets the lustful educator over the edge.

'They are all looking... watching their dirty teacher get fingered... I'm becoming a slut, the doctor is right... I love it... yes... ogle me... look at me... your filthy teacher is having an old man shove his finger inside her wet pussy... coochie I mean... nnnng... look at me... yes... shame me... I am so lewd... I'm a bad example... nnnnggg... I'm enjoying this... sorry Dens... yesssss... ahhh... rub your young hard cocks for Miss Lana... yesss... mmm... I'm so close... please... finger me... look at me... ahhh... get stiff over your lewd teacher... ahh... coming... I am coming with an old finger in my pussy... yessss... mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm...'

Everyone hears the teacher's guttural scream, muffled by her hand covering her mouth. Her whole body shakes and convulses with a massive climax.

Dr. Hardik feels Lana's vagina tighten and spasm. The wife-to-be let her arms fall limply and faces down into the bed, panting hard and riding her orgasm.

There was no question in anyone's mind what had just happened. Some students applaud and cheer for their favorite busty educator.

With a grin, the pervy doctor removes his glove-covered finger and starts to fiddle with the waistband of his blue scrubs.

"Who thinks this naughty girl deserves a choda?" - the old man asks, lowering his pants.

He is suddenly surrounded by class 2-D students.

"Stop! Leave Miss Lana alone!" - shouts Evie angrily.

Wyatt and BJ restrain his arms with force, while Lukas and Jim hold him and pull the old man back. The physician was very frail and small, so probably only 1 of them would have been enough, but the boys wanted to protect their favorite teacher.

"That is too far, Dr. Hardik, this would be destroying an already tenuous line." - Nurse Park says in reprimand.

"Ah my hands, release me!" - he shouts. The boys let him go. "Arre... fine." - the small old man says, moving back and adjusting himself with a grumpy face.

Evie approaches the teacher and pulls her panties up, covering her exposed and dripping coochie.

"Are you okay, Miss Lana. We came to help." - Jim says, pointing to the others.

"Ahm... what happened..." - she answers, lifting her head from the bed.

Apparently, she was so out of it, prisoner of her powerful orgasm and newfound sexual desire that she didn't realize what had taken place.

"Nothing, teach. We're glad you're safe." - says Lukas, motioning for all his classmates to follow him outside.

They all leave the tent, including Nurse Park and the doctor, who starts lecturing the students. Vivian closes the privacy curtains, leaving the teacher alone in the tent.

*****

Lana's mind is still foggy, so she can't hear anything that is going on, but it seems like the doctor was apologizing and asking something from the students.

The teacher stands, still wobbly, and fumbles to adjust her clothes and leggings back in place.

BJ/Benjamin comes in and hands her a water bottle. He gives her a peck on the lips and leaves. She is too out of it to say anything.

"Lana, some of your students want to talk to you." - Vivian says, letting Lukas and Evie into the tent.

"Miss Lana, we're really sorry. We were just trying to save you." - explains the brunette teen.

"Sorry, I was out of it. Can you both explain what happened?" - the teacher asks.

The pupils explain what had transpired, from the fingering to the almost sex.

"Awww, thank you so much. You five did well. I am thankful for such lovely students. I love y'all." - she says with tears in her eyes.

They quickly hug.

"So, erm... Dr. Hardik agreed to not tell the principal or anyone else what happened if you did him a favor." - Lukas says, red in the face. "It could go on our permanent records!"

"We could be expelled and ruin our lives!" - Evie says, almost crying.

"Jim's panicking about it, he's saying his parents are going to kill him." - Lukas adds.

"We didn't know what else to do, so we said we'd ask you, Miss Lana." - Evie explains.

"Oh no!" - she exclaims, worried about her students' future. "I will do anything to help you all, I do not want you to get in trouble because of me." - she promises them.

"Anything? - Lukas asks with wide eyes.

"I swear. So, never worry or say anything like that ever again, okay? I will help, as your mentor." - the naive fiancee says confidently.

"Well... the doctor said we hurt his hands, so he can't perform all the necessary checkups properly." - the Hunter boy explains.

"He just wants you to assist him in examining some students." - Evelyn says. "It's not that bad."

"Not that bad." - she agrees. "Okay, anything for your future. I will tell him I agree to aid him, and you assure Jim he is safe from the wrath of his parents." - Lana giggles.

They embrace again and leave the tent together.

*****

Morning -- PE -- Boy's Checkups

The doctor and the nurse are right outside the tent. Nurse Park looks at her with compassionate eyes, while the old Indian man has his brows furrowed.

"Dr. Hardik, I agree to assist you. Please forgive my students' behavior, they were just trying to protect me, since I am new and do not know how things operate around here." - she says, joining her hands in a pleading gesture.

"Of course, sweety. I'll forget this ever happened. I'm old, so sometimes I overlook that times are changing. Nevertheless, try to keep your dogs at bay next time." - the senior doctor states.

Lukas stops BJ and Wyatt from saying anything. He doesn't want to make the situation worse for their teacher.

"Nurse Park, please let the students know what happens next." - the physician orders.

She nods and moves to the front of all the students.

"Everyone, attention here! We'll start the examinations next. I'll take care of the girls, while the doctor and Miss Lana will examine the boys." - the nurse declares.

'What? No! Ah... stop, Lana. Don't make the situation worse for your pupils, you promised to help them in this situation. Darn...' - she thinks.

"Ms. Chase?" - the nurse asks. "Chloe Chase?" - nobody answers. "Erm... Mr. Winston-Phillips, any idea where Ms. Chase is?" - she asks.

"Hello, Nurse Park. She had a meeting with my unc... I mean, with Principal Bill this morning." - he informs with a serious face.

"Oh, right, sorry. I forgot to say that the principal asked me to excuse her." - Lana tells Vivian.

"Ah, I see. In that case, Jennifer Minx?" - she asks Jen, Chloe's best friend and also part of the student council.

"Yes, Nurse Park?" - Jen asks cheerily.

"Can you keep tabs on the students and call them each at a time for the exams?" - she requests, handing her a clipboard with all the names.

"Of course, leave it to me." - the young athlete beams.

"Thank you." - Viv says. "Everyone, join Mr. Roger on the courts. When Ms. Minx calls your name, come back here for the exams, okay? Break!" - she giggles.

The students all nod and disperse, most walking directly towards where Roger was.

"Good luck, Miss Lana, thanks for saving us." - Jim says.

"We love you." - BJ says. Lana blushes remembering what they talked about the previous day.

"Leave her alone, you twat. Let's go." - Wyatt complains, pushing his buddy away.

Evie waves at her and leaves with the boys.

"Miss Minx, give us a couple minutes and you can start calling a boy and a girl at a time. Thanks." - the lecherous elderly doctor says to the peppy teen.

He goes inside the "Boys" tent and motions Lana to follow.

"Bye, Lana, good luck. Come by After the exams, I want to talk to you." - Nurse Park says, waving goodbye and entering the "Girls" tent.

"Okay, see you later, Viv." - the teacher says, tailing the old man.

The doctor hands her a white lab coat. She puts it on above her gym uniform.

"Thanks, rani, for agreeing to help this old man." - he says with a sly grin.

"Erm, no problem doctor. Anything for my students." - she smiles. 'I'm not doing it for you... pervert.' - she thinks.

"For the examination, we need to do this quickly, there are way more boys than girls here today." - he explains, and she nods. "I'll take care of the top half, while you're in charge of the bottom half."

"Gasp... w-what d-do I have to d-do?" - she asks, trembling, anxious about the prospect.

"Nothing much, you need to analyze their groin area and their development. Look around for any lumps, measure the size and girth of their penis, and the scrotum and gonads." - the elder man says with a naughty smirk.

"Oh, my! Is there any other way?" - she asks wide-eyed. 'This does not seem proper... a teacher should not analyze their student's genitals... no... what is Dens going to say?' - she ponders.

"Arre yaar..." - he mutters. "Not really, you saw Nurse Park examining you, it's more or less the same."

"I am not confident I can do this..." - she answers worriedly.

"Too late now, chutiya. I'm sure you don't want anything bad to befall upon your precious kids." - the elderly doctor says impatiently.

"Ugh... you are right, I have to do this for them." - she says with unwillingness. 'Sorry Dens, what you don't know won't hurt you.' - she thought again, for the second time.

At this moment, the first student enters the tent. Lana did not know him, he was a tall boy from class 2-A, Roger's class.

The doctor instructs the boy to sit and explains what was going to happen. The boy has a shit-eating grin on his face, horny with the idea of being examined by the thicc beautiful teacher.

Lana grabs a clipboard, puts on a pair of latex gloves and readies herself for the examination.

"Please, take off your pants and underwear, and sit down on the bed. Miss Cox will handle your penis and scrotum." - the white-haired doctor says lewdly.

Lana holds her breath.

With one fell swoop, he removes his pants, letting his small peepee flop unrestrained. He sits down and looks at the teacher expectantly.

"Miss Lana, please sit in between his legs so you can have perfect access to his teenage genital organs." - the old physician says giving her a small plastic stool.

She gasps but doesn't complain. Hesitantly, she places the stool below the boy's legs.

"Erm... can you p-please o-open your l-legs w-wide?" - she stammers, embarrassed.

"For what, Miss Cox?" - the student asks with a huge grin.

"So I can take a look at your peen and gonads." - she says uneasy.

He laughs and opens his legs wide. Lana sits down awkwardly, her face only a couple feet from the boy's groin.

Dr. Hardik doesn't waste time and starts to examine him, checking his chest and head, like the nurse had done with Lana earlier.

Taking a deep breath, she grabs the flexible tape measure with one hand and takes hold of the soft sexual organ with the other.

'It's tiny... only a couple inches... way smaller than the ones I saw in the past days... this peepee is smaller than Dens.' - she evaluates, amused. 'It's not going to be a problem then... small peepees don't count.' - she decides.

A decision that may soon backfire on her, or would 'frontfire' be more appropriate? We will see.

She starts to prod and analyze the phallus and the area around it. She measures the size and girth and makes notes. Next, she looks at his gonads and scrotum, making notes of size and shapes.

Lana was treating this as medical as possible, trying to avoid thinking any lewd thoughts. She was trying to concentrate on how small the boy was, even if he was somewhat comparable to her future-husband when he was also soft.

For all his boasting, the student was secretly nervous being examined by the beautiful educator. Combined that with the fact that Lana was basically in business mode, the stress was too much for the young boy to take. He couldn't get it up or get aroused at all.

The same thing happened with the next 5 boys.

They all came into the tent excited but left ashamed. Their teacher having been extremely methodical about the exam and not at all lewd, as they expected. She didn't seem to have cared about it at all.

In Lana's head, she was doing her best to think of it as biology/science and not anything dirty.

'Phew, glad all these students' penises were all small. Easy to deal with.' - she muses, relieved.

The doctor, meanwhile, wasn't worried. He knew that sooner or later, something raunchy was bound to occur. After all, you can't have a busty sexy teacher, who seems to be a closeted pervert, examine her students' dicks without something happening... right?

Right.

*****

Lukas Hunter

Lukas arrives next. He was remarkably pretty, with brown hair and blue eyes. He was not manly looking, being more on the soft side. He was the leader of the TTT trio, the troublemakers of the school.

"Hey, teach!" - he greets. She gasps, knowing he was always mischievous. "Don't worry, I talked to the boys, and we'll give you a pass this morning."

The doctor lets out a frustrated groan. Lukas laughs at him.

The class 2-D students and some other male students decided to go easy on Lana, knowing that Dr. Hardik was plotting something.

That was the plan, but in the end, they are horny teens, so they wouldn't go THAT soft on our gullible educator.

The examination goes about uneventfully, and Lana just finished measuring his testicles. Before the checkup ends, Lukas interjects.

"One second, teach. Can you measure my dick, hard? It's more impressive that way, as you know." - he winks at her.

The old man's eyebrow raises, the conversation piquing his interest.

"You know I should not do that Lukas, it would not be decent of me." - she says anxiously.

"Please, teach. Think of it as a reward for me helping you earlier!" - the Hunter boy says.

"I am not sure... yes, I am grateful... but still..." - she says dubiously.

"Tsk... I admit. I just don't want the number to look small in front of the other boys." - he says with shame. "You know I am very self-conscious about it." - he whispers with pleading eyes.

'Oh, no... he seems discouraged, I should do anything I can to help my students.' - she decides.

"Erm... okay... but do not say things like that ever again." - she says, and he nods. "I will measure your erect peen." - she agrees, starting to feel hotness by the sight of his already growing hard-on.

Lukas thrusts his hips forward, as if insinuating for the teacher to touch it again.

'I guess I should give him a hand... it's my duty as a teacher... stroke his penis... you need to assist your best pupils.' - she deliberates, her cooch pulsating with the lewd thoughts.

Without needing any prompt, she lightly strokes his growing member. The sensation is toned down by the gloves, but she could still feel the warmth and the smoothness of his shaft.

The heated-up teacher slowly moves her hand up and down, savoring every second of the "examination".

In a span of a few seconds, it grows big in her hands, quickly standing at full attention.

She stands there looking at it, mesmerized. Her mouth is less than a foot away when the doctor clears his throat and mutters 'randi'.

Lana recomposes herself and picks the tape measure, using it on his steel rod.

"Eight inches... it is obscenely large..." - she comments absent-minded. He grins.

"Thanks, teach!" - he says, making his big dick twitch in front of her.

"Gasp... erm... we are done here, Lukas." - the teacher says.

"For sure, here is a gift for the road." - he says with a mischievous smirk.

He holds his hard cock and forces his hips forward, hitting Lana in the mouth with it. He doesn't pull back, leaving it there for a couple moments.

The teacher yelps in surprise but doesn't move, leaving the penis contacting her pouty lips.

"Thanks, Mr. Hunter, that'll be all." - the doctor says frustrated, dismissing the boy.

Laughing, the prankster gets dressed and leaves, gesturing goodbye to his teacher.

"Erm... sorry about that Dr. Hardik." - she says. "I umm..."

"No need to explain yourself. I didn't know you had this sort of relationship with your students." - the old pervert grins, rubbing his obvious boner over his scrubs.

"It is not like that! It is just..." - she starts to explain but is interrupted.

*****

Wyatt Walters

Wyatt walks in the tent. He is a dark-skinned bleached-hair athlete, who is part of Lukas's entourage.

"Hi, Miss Lana!" - he greets her.

"Hi Wyatt, thanks for earlier." - she says. He nods and gives her a thumbs up.

"Mr. Walters, please sit down and let's start." - the Indian doctor orders.

The exam proceeds without any hitches. That is, until the very end.

"I suppose now you want me to touch you so you can get hard?" - Lana asks, embarrassed.

"Ehh? Excuse me?" - Wyatt asks, confused by the remarks.

"I assume Lukas told you about it." - the teacher says obviously.

"Oh, yeah, of course. He did tell me all about it." - the boy answers, catching up.

"What I do not do for y'all..." - she says with a deep sigh. Her face was red, a mix of lust and shame.

She grabs a hold of his dark penis and starts to stroke it lightly. Her cooch is getting wetter by the second, ready for more action.

'His peen is so hot... my, my... it feels so taboo in my hand... It's growing so big... I wish Dens peepee was like that, but sadly he was like the earlier students... tsk... oh well... need to enjoy this one... I mean... help this one.' - she judges.

The senior doctor is openly rubbing his stiffy over his blue scrubs.

She glances at him and blushes.

'What am I doing... the doctor is touching himself now... so naughty... I'm just aiding my student, so he can be proud of the results... it's nothing sexual, it's just for his health... mmm... it's so warm and manly... no, stop enjoying this, Lana.' - she yells at herself, but her twat was betraying her, sending hot flashes all over her body with each stroke.

Unfortunately, the whole 'ordeal' doesn't take longer than a few seconds and soon, Wyatt's member is at max hardness. The teacher uses the tape measure on it.

"Seven point two inches... wow... it's smaller than Lukas' but a bit thicker... not bad at all, young man." - she declares, absentmindedly licking her lips.

Her cooch trembles with desire.

The doctor quickly dismisses the young dark-skinned boy.

"Thanks, Miss Lana! Looking forward to this weekend." - he says as he leaves.

"Accha, Miss Cox. That was truly hot. Sorry I called you a fattu earlier, you are the opposite of it." - the old pervy man states.

"Thanks? I don't know what that is." - she says confused.

"It means prude or wimp." - she makes an 'ah' face. "Like I said, you are the contrary, an immoral." - he concludes with a grin.

"I am not! It is just..." - she starts to explain but is interrupted again.

*****

Benjamin Tan

Benjamin walks in the tent. BJ is a southeast Asian, with tanned skin and dark hair. His family was from Singapore, and he was the goofy one of the prankster trio.

"Mr. Tan, please sit down and let's start the examination." - the Indian doctor orders.

"Hi, Miss Lana, my love." - he greets her with loving eyes.

"Hi BJ. Please stop being silly." - she says, reprimanding him.

The exam proceeds swimmingly. That is, until the very end.

"Do you want me to jerk you to hardness, too?" - she asks sultrily, ogling his tanned cock.

"Does the pope shit in the woods?" - BJ asks with a chuckle.

"I do not think he does." - she replies confused.

"No, that is from..." - the boy starts to explain the reference. "Never mind, Miss Lana."

"If you say so. Do you want me to touch you or not?" - the teacher asks with a lustful look.

"How about a titfuck? You promised me." - the jokester boy says.

"You did, Miss Cox? My, my, what a chinaal." - the old doctor states, rubbing his protuberance expectantly.

"I did not!" - she shouts at the doc. "BJ, I said I would think about it." - she tells her student.

"Bleh... so, have you read on post-nut clarity?" - the Asian boy asks with a smirk.

"Not exactly. I asked my fiancee about it. He told me it's real." - the naive teacher explains.

"Wow, so I even have hubby on board, lucky me!" - BJ snickers.

"He is not my hubby, yet." - she corrects him matter-of-factly.

"Sure, sure. So, how about the titty fuck now?" - the tanned teen asks.

"Benjamin, listen. Not now, the doctor is here." - the busty teacher says anxiously.

"When then?" - he protests.

"Later." - she says firmly. 'I can't talk to him about this here, the chat will have to wait.' - she thinks naively.

"It's a deal!" - the boy celebrates enthusiastically, misunderstanding what Lana meant. "So, the handy is still on the table?" - he asks curiously.

"It is not a handy... I will touch it until you get erect so I can measure your penis." - Lana explains.

"Potay-to, potah-to." - he says with a chuckle. He then thrusts his hips forward like Lukas had done.

"What I do not do for y'all..." - she says with a deep sigh, but a sparkle in her eyes.

Lana hungrily grabs the boy's peen and squeezes it softly. She then starts to move it up and down in rhythmic motions.

"Wow, Miss Lana.... I'm in heaven... I love you... stroke my cock..." - the boy mutters in pleasure.

The teacher is taken aback, not expecting him to be so forward.

Something about him enjoying this, lit another fire in her. She doubles down on her stroking efforts.

'BJ is loving it... I'm making him so happy. Maybe I can see how far I can go... making him hard is not enough... I want more...' - she contemplates, bathing in desire.

Something on the corner of her eye catches her attention, and she realizes the lecherous old doctor has his hand inside his pants now.

'Oh, no... he is probably jerking his elderly peepee... I should stop this! I don't want to do it in front of him. Sorry BJ, maybe next time.' - she decides, resolute.

"Erm... seems hard enough now." - Lana states, removing her hands. The boy groans with disappointment.

"Please... I'm almost there..." - he pleads, breathing heavily.

She feels her vagina twitch at the idea of him ejaculating by her touch.

"That would be inappropriate, BJ. I am only doing this for the examination." - she states, also panting. She measures his penis. "Seven inches, slightly thinner but your glans is the biggest one so far. Looks like a mushroom!" - she says thirstily, admiring her student's beautiful pecker.

'If Dens was like this... maybe I would have succumbed to my desires already... no stop, you love him, that is not the reason. You agreed to wait until marriage!' - she chastises herself for the lewd thoughts.

Meanwhile, at work, Dennis felt his ears burn. Maybe someone was saying nice things about him, he thinks.

"Bas, seems like we're done here, Miss Cox. Mr. Tan, you are dismissed." - the doctor bids.

The boy quickly stands and gets dressed.

"Thanks, Miss Lana for the handy! Can't wait for the titty fuck!" - he says with a grin as he leaves.

"It was not a handy!" - the teacher corrects him. The boy chuckles at her words.

The old Dr. Hardik cackles at her predicament, but before they have time to exchange words, they are cut off by another teenager.

*****

Jim Rouge

Jim, her favorite male student, enters the tent. He was a tall, thin boy, with curly flaming ginger hair and a cute, freckled face. He was the timid president of the AV Club.

"H-hello, Miss Lana." - the boy says shyly.

"Hi, Jim. I also have you to thank for earlier." - the buxom teacher smiles fondly at him.

"Che... enough pleasantries, Mr. Rouge. We are running out of time, please sit down for the checkup." - the elder physician says impatiently.

Once again, the exam proceeds without any hiccups. Jim shows exemplary behavior the whole time.

The examination is coming to an end, and the teacher ogles the ginger boy's peen, torn on what course of action to take.

'His penis is not that big, similar to the earlier students... he looks smaller than Dens hard wee-wee by an inch... it's a shame, I was looking forward to helping him... oh... wait... he is still soft, it will grow! No, you should stop that, Lana. Three students was enough... but Jim is one of my brightest students... he deserves my support. I'll offer it to him, this is for his future!' - she settles.

"Erm... Jim... how do I say this... would you like me to measure your penis in a hard state? It might 'look better' on paper." - the teacher says affectionately, but not hiding the lust in her voice.

"Miss Lana? What do you mean?" - her student asks nervously.

"I helped the TTT trio, so their penises show healthier results, it is just fair that I aid you too." - she replies with desire.

"You d-don't m-mind? Nobody has ever touched my dick before...." - the ginger boy says tensely.

"As a teacher, I should help my brightest students in any way I can. Even if that means touching your peen a little more." - she says embarrassed but also aroused by the idea.

"Okay then... thanks, Miss Lana." - he says anxiously, his stomach in knots.

The curvy teacher gingerly approaches her star student's member.

Jim is so nervous that he is shaking.

The teacher touches him in the thigh and smiles affectionately at him. The wide and beautiful smile of his stunning teacher calms his nerves down a bit.

She finally contacts his sex, and he flinches slightly. She starts to slowly caress his small penis, covered in red public hair.

'Oh, Jim... hopefully he is big... no, what am I thinking... well, I'm glad I can do this for him, he needs more courage in life. This is only to help him, nothing more... it's not like I want to see it at full mast.' - she tells herself.

Lana notices Jim's penis starting to grow in her latex-covered hands. Every second it gets bigger and bigger. She glances at him, and he blushes.

'He is so cute, he will break many hearts one day!' - she evaluates.

She looks back down at the task at hand. To say she was impressed would be an understatement.

"Oh, my!" - she exclaims. "It's so big! Why are all my students so hung..." - she comments, her coochie twitching excitedly.

"Ahhh..." - is all the boy answers, closing his eyes and enjoying the moment.

'Jim! His pecker is huge... so much bigger than Dens... wow, even my shy nerdy student has a bigger dick than my future husband... wait, I meant penis... stop saying bad words, Lana. It's so meaty... I just want to smell it and lick it... no... that's wrong... you only need to get him hard... gosh... my cooch is so wet... maybe I can touch it a little bit... no, not in front of the old pervert here'. - she thinks.

She glances at the white-haired doctor, and once again, he has his hand inside his scrubs, moving it furiously.

'Sorry Jim, I need to stop... I shouldn't go any further right now...' - she ponders lustfully.

"Erm... Jim, is it fully erect now?" - the teacher asks and the boy nods, still with his eyes closed.

She picks the tape measure and uses it on his member, delicately measuring it.

"Seven and a half inches! Congrats, it's bigger than BJ's and Wyatt's." - the buxom educator says, happy for her pupil.

'Wait... why am I happy... just because he has a big cock... I mean penis. It's not relevant. Well, good for him, I suppose, he won't have trouble pleasing the ladies.' - she reflects.

"T-thanks... this felt amazing... I love you..." - the boy whispers to her.

"Miss Cox, I think we are done here. Mr. Rouge had his fun." - the elderly doctor says.

Dr. Hardik was very confusing to Lana, on one side, she knew he was a massive lecherous pervert. On the other, he seemed to constantly interrupt her when things 'got good'. Weird.

"Ahm... Miss Lana... before I go... can I have a kiss with tongue? I never kissed a girl like that." - the ginger boy asks, his cheeks flushed.

The teacher looks between her pupil and the physician, thinking of what to do. She wanted to, but it was also embarrassing to kiss someone else in front of this stranger.

Since her mind was filled with lust and sexual desire, a deviant solution came to mind.

"Ah! I know... I cannot kiss someone in front of him, but... I can give you a kiss here..." - she says, jerking his penis a bit.

The fire in her eyes was obvious.

"Hm?" - he mumbles, having a hard time processing, no pun intended.

Lana leans forward and kisses Jim's cockhead with a loud smack. It was only a quick peck, but it sent shivers down the boy's spine.

"How about it! Your first kiss was on your cock... I mean, penis." - the teacher says with hungry eyes.

"Wow... ahm... I love you, Miss Lana!" - Jim says, in ecstasy.

"One more for the road then..." - she says licking her lips.

She couldn't control herself. All she could think was the craving inside her.

His eyes widen as her wet lips approach his steel rod.

The busty educator leans forward and plants a deep kiss on her favorite student's dickhead.

'Oh, my... what am I doing... it's intoxicating... I can't think straight... I want to taste it...' - her mind stuck in a cloud of arousal.

She parts her lips slightly and uses her tongue to lick the boy's prick, tasting it. The flavor was intoxicating, but strange. Jim lets out a guttural moan.

'This is the third prick in my mouth if I count Jack... naughty...' - the lust demon in her mind thinks.

"You bhosdike, that's enough!" - the elderly doctor spits out.

Lana recoils in surprise. Her brain was foggy and dazed.

"Erm... ahh... sorry Jim... I didn't mean to..." - the teacher stammers her words.

Her heart was beating fast.

"Ah... it's okay..." - the boy answers between breaths. He was very close to orgasm.

"Mr. Rouge, out. Now." - the old Indian doctor commands.

Jim quickly pulls his pants up and maneuvers around his teacher, who remains in place, in a stupor.

Lana absently licks her lips, tasting the boy's willy again, a thought coming to her mind.

'Den's wee-wee tastes better... huh... weird...' - she thinks confused by the fleeting sentiment.

Once he leaves, the old lecher approaches her, startling the distracted teacher.

"What is wro..." - she starts to ask weakly.

He thrusts his senile hips forward and starts to rub his scrubs-clad boner on her face. She moans with bliss.

He starts to move his stiffy obscenely around her face. The teacher doesn't interject.

Suddenly, they hear a voice.

*****

Andrew Winston-Phillips

"Excuse me, it is my turn." - the voice announces.

The doctor moves back quickly, but thankfully for Lana, Andrew didn't notice what was trespassing since Dr. Hardik had his back to him.

Lana wakes up from her daze, brought back by her student's voice.

"Oh, yes. Mr. Winston-Phillips. It's your turn to be examined." - the old Indian man says.

"Erm... yes, Andrew, please sit down and remove your pants." - the teacher says, trying to control her demeanor.

With a polite nod, the rich boy sits and removes his clothing. Lana can't help but be disappointed when she sees his penis.

'Ah, his peepee is tiny... I was expecting more from him... ah, it will probably grow big and strong, like Jim's. If Chloe is dating him, he must be packing.' - she thinks. All the recent events corrupting her previously naive mind.

Andrew is a perfect gentleman during the whole examination. He is cooperative and avoids any unnecessary comments.

"Andrew, since you behaved so well, do you want me to get your peepee erect?" - the teacher asks, curious about his 'real' size.

"Excuse me? Why would that be necessary?" - the boy asks, taken aback.

"So I can measure it at full attention." - Lana explains as if obvious.

"Ahm... no... that will not be needed." - he states uneasily.

"I can help..." - the horny thicc teacher says, making a jerking motion with her arm.

"Wha... Miss Cox... what are you insinuating?!" - Andrew questions getting worked up.

"I can aid you so we can get an accurate measurement, it is important." - she says endearingly.

"No... I mean... erm... I cannot..." - he stammers, clearly flustered.

The teacher had never seen this side of the normally composed young man.

"What is wrong, Drew? You can trust me." - she whispers to him, slightly concerned.

"It is nothing, Miss Cox, everything is alright." - he says, trying to collect himself.

"So, let me help you then!" - the teacher pushes, too curious for her own good.

"You should not!" - he protests in panic.

"What is the matter? You can tell me!" - she whispers tenderly.

"Argh... fine! Chloe says I have a tiny penis, okay?!?" - he explains, teary eyed.

"Oh..." - she expresses, surprised.

"See, even you are taken aback. I have had enough of this nonsense." - the boy says flustered, clearly embarrassed by his declaration.

He gets up, puts his clothes back and starts to walk away.

"Wait Drew... your small wee-wee does not matter..." - the teacher says, trying to fix it.

"Good day, Dr. Hardik." - he says huffing, and storms off.

*****

"My, my. What a temper on that kid." - the old doctor states jolly.

"I did not know that side of him." - Lana admits, shocked.

"Well, if his phallus is that small, no wonder he is ashamed." - the Indian physician chuckles.

"It does not matter if it he has a small weenie, what counts is love!" - the teacher says. 'And I love Dennis, so it does not matter his peepee size...' - she weighs.

The elderly doctor chuckles at her.

"Oh, the naivete of the young." - the senior man grins.

Things cool down for our raunchy teacher and the doctor, as the next 3 students are just some random boys from class 2-B.

Lana does not offer them any help, so their exams go about as uneventful as possible. Her arousal had subsided considerably by the time she finishes with the last one.

'I was right, all the other students have tiny wieners... not exciting... I shouldn't think that... but it's true... only mine are hung! All my boys have big meaty peckers... mmm... it almost seems like on purpose... what irony. Well, there are still a few left, so let's see.' - she considers, as the third boy leaves.

*****

Simon Romano

Simon from the AV Club comes in next. He is a tall, lanky boy, with long black hair and glasses. His friends call him Fabio, due to his fabulous locks.

"Morning, Miss Lana, morning, doc." - the nerdy boy greets.

"Hi Simon, good to see you again!" - the teacher beams.

"Mr. Romano, please sit down for the checkup." - the old doctor says with haste.

"Miss Lana, are you going to examine me?" - Simon asks, wide-eyed.

"Yes, I am helping out the good doctor here." - she says with a forced grin. "He told everyone earlier."

"Ah, I was in the bathroom. But I knew you were the right choice to be our muse! You're the best!" - the boy exclaims.

"Ghanta..." - Dr. Hardik mutters. "Miss Cox, tell him what part you are going to examine." - he says with a dirty smirk.

"Erm... I am going to analyze your penis and testicles, Simon." - she admits, embarrassed.

"Nice! Okay, I'm ready." - the long-haired boy says, removing his pants and hopping on the table.

Lana gasps at the sight of his member, it seems to be on the larger side.

'Oh, no... he seems to be big... even soft is the size of Dens' little guy when erect... not good... let's make this quick.' - she thinks, trying to concentrate on the exam.

Everything proceeds accordingly. The teacher notices that his prick seems to have awakened during the exam, but it was still mostly soft.

When she is examining his testis, she notices that his boyhood is becoming engorged by the second. At the end of the 'ball analysis', Simon is fully hard, sporting an impressive erection.

"Ermmm... wow..." - she comments. "I mean... Simon, the last thing is that I am going to measure your long pecker." - Lana explains licking her lips.

Despite her better judgment, Lana was secretly flattered at his arousal.

The boy nods eagerly. Lana takes a hold of his hard-on and measures it with the tape measure.

"Eight inches... impressive... it is so long and thin... just like you..." - she says with admiration, shaking his member with her hand.

"Thanks, Miss Lana. This feels good... ahh..." - Simon moans.

"Caham, Miss Cox. That was the last test. Wrap it up." - the elder doctor says sternly. He didn't seem to have an erection this time.

Lana gives Simon's long schlong a couple pumps for good measure and releases it.

"Ahh..." - the boy groans in frustration.

"Thanks Mr. Romano, you can leave now." - the physician says impatiently.

Grabbing his stuff, Simon quickly leaves without saying a word. He just waves goodbye to his club's supervisor.

"You were so lecherous earlier, Dr. Hardik. What has gotten into you?" - the teacher asks, confused.

"You are wasting my time, chinaal. Let's end this as I am late for a real consultation." - he answers.

"Rude... fine, how many more boys?" - she asks.

"Only two. Ah, here he is. Hello Mr. Holgmann." - the old Indian man says.

*****

Herbert Holgmann

Herb, also from the AV Club, enters the medical tent. He is a chubby, short boy (5'5) with a shaved head. He is the brains behind the AV Club and his friends call him Hoseman.

"Ah! Hoseman, Holgmann! I get it." - Lana exclaims, dawning on her.

"Hi Miss Lana, lovely to see you again." - Herb says to his beautiful educator.

"Mr. Holgmann, you can sit down and remove your pants so we can commence." - the doctor states.

"Doctor, Miss Lana here is our club supervisor. Did you know that?" - the chubby boy says, rummaging through his backpack.

"Arre yaar, I did not know. Is that relevant?" - the elderly man asks, annoyed.

"Very much so. She is our muse and cosplayer. Here, have a club poster." - Herb says, handing a rolled-up paper to the old man.

Lana gasps as the doctor starts to unroll it.

"I don't know what that means and...." - the old Indian man trails off as his mouth falls agape. "Jhakaas... she looks so obscene here... did you pose for these boys?" - he asks the teacher.

"It was just to help them build up their club. It is my duty as their supervisor." - the busty educator explains, embarrassed.

"What a slut... I knew you were immoral, but you keep surprising me!" - the old man exclaims, his scrub pants tenting once again.

"Shut up! Don't talk to Miss Lana like that." - Herb says threateningly, making a fist.

Yes, the boy was short in stature, but he was heavy, easily twice the size of the frail elderly doctor.

The doctor cowers in the corner, deciding not to say anything.

"Herb, please, let it go. He is just a pervy old man. Let us proceed with the exam." - Lana says.

"Okay, fine! But he better not try anything funny." - the boy says sitting on the bed.

"You have to remove your bottoms first." - Lana giggles at him.

Facepalming, he stands up and pulls his pants down. His massive donger hangs low between his legs.

"Fuck me!" - Lana exclaims. "Ermm... I mean..." - she stammers, beet red.

'My word! What a big boy... erm... he is still soft and it's as big as Wyatt's and BJ's... goodness... I wonder how big it gets. It's already so thick... Simon warned me about it, but I didn't believe it. All my pupils are so hung, I'm so proud of them.' - she thinks with excitement.

"It's okay Miss Lana, I know it's abnormal." - Hoseman says sadly, sitting down in the bed.

"Not true! Who said that? Simon and Jim?" - the brunette teacher asks with concern.

"Nah, they are my friends. It was some jocks and bullies... they always make fun of me in the dressing room." - he admits with sorrow.

"Ah, Herbie, do not feel self-conscious about it. Really, it is impressive." - she says honestly.

"Really? Do you like it?" - the chubby boy asks optimistic.

"I do, it is a beautiful specimen of manhood." - she admits, biting her lips.

She can see his penis stirring a bit at her confession.

'No wonder they call him a hose.' - she giggles in her head.

"Caham, can we proceed to the examination now?" - the physician asks. Herb glances at him with his brows furrowed and the old man shuts his mouth.

"Right, can I examine you now?" - she asks, not breaking eye contact with his hog. He nods his head.

Lana takes hold of his soft boyhood, realizing he was much larger than Dennis, even at his proudest moments.

Thinking about the size difference between Herb and her future husband only made her more aroused. Her pussy twitching and dribbling its nectar all over her panties, ready for action.

The teacher starts to handle his meatstick, which starts to swell quickly in her latex-covered hands.

In no time, his massive dick is fully erect and pulsating in her tiny palms.

'Wow... I can't even wrap my hands around it very well... this would destroy my virgin cooch... I wonder how it feels... no, stop Lana... he is your student, you can't desire his massive cock... erm, penis...' - she thinks, her pussy gushing with arousal, further dampening her already soiled panties.

"You think girls will like him?" - Herb asks self-consciously to his teacher.

"Your fat penis? Yes, they will. Any girl would be lucky to have it." - the teacher compliments, looking her student in the eye.

"Are you sure, it's not too big?" - he asks, unsure.

Glancing at his prick, flashes cross her polluted mind.

'He is so big... I wonder how well it would fit in my mouth...' - she thinks.

"I cannot imagine a woman who would not want to have a taste of it." - she quietly reveals her secret thoughts to Herbie.

"Wow, Miss Lana. I feel much better." - the shaved boy says with a wide grin.

The rest of the examination proceeds as well as it can. Lana can't help but tremble and moan every now and then as she handles the big organ in front of her.

"Nine and a half inches! Dear... what have they been feeding you, it's the biggest of the day." - she exclaims, amazed by her student.

He smiles proudly, his ego fully inflated.

'I've never seen any prick like this before... not that I have seen many... wait... maybe now I have! I saw all my student's willies, and Roger, Jack, Jack's dad and Dens. My word! How did I go from seeing one peen to over twenty, in a few days... so wrong, improper... but also exciting...' - she thinks, amused.

The doctor finishes the exam, and the boy is about to leave when he turns towards his teacher.

"Erm... Miss Lana... can I have a quick kiss? I never kissed anyone and wanted my first time to be with the woman I have feelings for." - he asks quickly.

Not understanding fully what the boy meant, the teacher approaches him.

"Of course, Herbie. Here is a nice mouth kiss as a reward for being a good boy." - she says with a teasing tone.

Since they were basically the same height, the teacher unceremoniously smooches her mouth directly onto his chubby lips.

They kiss for a few seconds, and she breaks it, stepping away with a dreamy smile full of desire.

"Wow, that was amazing. Thanks Miss Lana. Hope to see you on Sunday, doc!" - Herb says before disappearing out of the tent.

"One to go." - Lana says, turning to the old man. "Hum... are you planning to come this weekend?" - she asks nervously.

The last thing she wanted was this lecher old man groping her in front of her fiancee and the whole town.

"I'll think about it. Seems like a good opportunity to see you again." - he gives her a yellow toothed grin.

"You do not have to come..." - she starts to say, but she is interrupted by the arrival of the last student.

*****

Greg Zimmer

In comes Greg, the boy who is playing Lana's son at the school play. Besides that, the teacher didn't know him well at all, just that he is a short boy who is extra overweight.

"Helloooo..." - the boy says with apprehension.

"Mr. Zimmer, come in. You are the last one." - Dr. Hardik states.

"Hi Greg, it's good to see you again after yesterday." - the teacher smiles.

"Good to see you also, Miss Lana." - Greg says.

For the final time, the examination goes smoothly and nothing sexual happens.

Lana notices that the boy seems down during the whole session. The exam is almost over when the teacher decides to ask him about it.

"Greg, I could not help but notice that you look sad. Anything wrong?" - she asks worriedly.

"Ah, nothing. It's just... never mind." - he dismisses quickly.

"You can tell me, I am here to assist you!" - she says, flexing her arm.

"Are you sure?" - he asks wide-eyed.

"Of course, I will do anything to help my students. And in a way, you are my student, we are in the Drama club together." - she says warmly.

"Erm... I am embarrassed." - he admits, his face flushing.

"By what? You seem fine and healthy to me." - she says with a big smile.

"My dick... is too little." - he says with his head down.

'Ah... another one... what is it about boys and their size... it is tiny... poor boy... no stop, don't make fun of him. You should help him, it's your duty as his mentor.' - she ponders.

"Most men are small when soft." - she explains, trying to reassure him.

"Really? I don't think that's true." - he says unsure.

"It is true, right Dr. Hardik?" - she asks the old man, who nods vehemently. "See, there you go."

"I don't think it's much bigger when I have a boner." - Greg says gloomy.

"It probably is. Why don't you show me?" - she asks with second intentions.

"What should I do?" - he asks, clearly nervous.

"You can touch yourself." - she suggests with thirst in her voice.

"I've never done that in front of anyone before!" - Greg explains with big eyes.

"How about this, I'll touch your weenie and make it erect. Sounds good?" - she says aroused. 'What am I saying... I keep offering myself to the students... what is happening to me? Ugh, too late now.' - she reflects.

"Okay, Miss Lana, but please don't laugh at it." - the boy says with sadness.

"I would never do that! Let me help you..." - she says.

Lana doesn't waste time and wraps her glove-covered hands around the small, shriveled shaft of her student. She starts to rub and squeeze his diminutive penis.

She glances up at him as he is staring at her with fire in his eyes. His cheeks are flushed, and his breath is quickening.

With a naughty smile, she starts to jerk it rhythmically, basically giving the boy a hand job.

He starts to moan and pant, closing his eyes trying to contain his ejaculation.

In a few seconds, his young smooth cock is hard and pulsating in her hands.

"See, that does not look bad at all!" - the teacher says.

"Liar, it's small... only five inches...it's pitiful." - he says mournful, his penis deflating.

"Stop it Greg, your penis is bigger than my fiancee's." - she admits. 'It's true... even this chubby teen's wiener is bigger than Dens by half an inch. It's not by much... but still...'

"You are just saying that to make me feel better." - he complains, downhearted.

"It is the truth. I am with him, and he has a small peepee." - she says, still holding his now limp willy. 'Why am I telling him this? Sorry Dens, it's just so he can feel better.'

"No girl would want to be with me." - he says depressed.

"Do not get dispirited... I promise you, it is average!" - she tries to pep him up, letting go of his member.

"I will be alone forever." - Greg says with teary eyes.

"Do not dare say that! You will find someone who loves you." - the teacher says, holding his hands.

"No! Nobody can love a man with a tiny dick." - he says with tears running down his fat cheeks.

"I do! I love my future husband, even with his below average weenie." - Lana says, squeezing his hand tightly.

"He must be handsome or rich..." - the chubby boy says, crying.

"Beyond all he is a great person! Like you!" - she says, and he sniffles.

"Maybe he is great in bed then! I wouldn't know what to do, I'm a virgin." - he complains downcast.

"He is not very good... well I would not know either, I am a virgin too." - she declares, embarrassed.

"Really? No man has put his cock in your pussy?" - the overweight boy asks, wiping his eyes.

"Not at all... my coochie is chaste and pure." - she admits timidly.

"Huh... so even a busty sexy lady like you can love a wimp like me and him... without having any sex..." - the boy says to himself. The teacher nods encouragingly.

"How can this teacher assist you, Greg? I will do anything." - she declares trying to lift his spirit.

"Anything? Promise?" - he asks, wiping his tears.

Reality was, Greg was indeed depressed about it, for a few years now, but he was also a talented actor. The boy ended up acting it up for the teacher so she would pity him and spend longer by his side.

You see, Greg didn't do it out of malice or second intentions, for once in his life he felt good being on the receiving end of someone's affection and got carried away.

The chubby boy was extremely lonely, with no friends or a caring family, so this was a unique moment for him.

"Yes, I swear on my role as an educator. How can I help?" - the teacher says affectionately.

"Caham... may I make a suggestion?" - the old doctor interrupts with a kinky hint in his voice.

"Sure, anything to help him get over his slump." - Lana answers with determination.

"How about you masturbate him?" - the elderly man says clinically.

'Oh, I knew it... this pervy old fart... what is he up to... hmpf...' - she rages in her head.

"Ye-ye-yes... pl-pl-ple-please..." - the boy stammers with red eyes.

"Erm... how is that going to help? He is already hard." - the teacher says trying to find a way out.

"No, to completion. Make him ejaculate." - the Indian physician states with a smirk.

"If Greg was not here, I would have kicked you out." - Lana tells the doctor, enraged. "What does that have to do with his mental state?" - the credulous teacher asks, trying to legitimately understand.

Secretly, she was also quite intrigued by the idea, her body still horny from all the penises she interacted with during the day. She wanted to be pushed further, she just didn't know it.

"It would help give the boy confidence, since he never had contact with a woman." - the elder white-haired doctor explains.

"Is that your professional medical opinion or your perverted one?" - she squints at him.

"Professional. Sex is said to be a great cure for depression. By demonstrating that he can be accepted even by a prude adult woman, it would encourage him to come out of his shell and realize that having contact with girls of his age range is not an impossibility." - the old doctor says knowledgeably.

"I am not a prude..." - she protests weakly. "But yes... what you said makes sense, doctor. I promised Greg I would do anything I could." - she reflects naively.

"It would help me so much, Miss Lana." - he says wiping his face. "If even a girl as pretty and as hot as you can accept my small dick, then there is hope in this world." - he smiles.

'Oh... right... he has a small peepee. That changes things... tiny penises don't count, they are risk-free, harmless. So, I'll not be doing anything bad, It's only to help him get over his insecurities.' - she rationalizes.

"Okay, I swore I would do anything. It can't be helped." - she accepts, still slightly reluctant.

"Truly? This is the nicest thing anyone has ever done for me!" - the boy says excitedly.

She sees his little weenie stirring awake. Lana gives him a warm smile.

The teacher once again grips 'Greg junior' and starts to slowly jerk it. It quickly grows to full mast in her latex-covered hands, his red penis head engorged and shiny.

"Not bad... the little guy is so hot and angry..." - she mutters softly.

Greg is softly moaning with pleasure, too engrossed in the experience to hear the teacher.

'Here I go again... why do I keep getting myself in these situations?... because I like it... no, I should stop this... but it's so hot... Lana, this is not for you... it's for Greg... yes, I'm wet, but this is for his well-being.' - she reflects while tugging his dick.

Lana starts to slide her hand rhythmically, as his teen wee-wee starts to throb and leak precum in her palm.

'Oh wow... I forgot they did that...' - she thinks, licking her lips.

The buxom teacher picks up the pace, moving her hand faster up and down the teen's hard rod.

His precum continues to dribble from his boyhood. The curvy and lascivious educator smears it along his shaft, using it as lubrication.

"Ahh... teacher... it feels so good..." - the chubby boys groans in delight.

Lana's coochie reacts with every stroke, twitching and begging to be touched.

She uses her other hand to palm her mound over her damp panties. A moan of pleasure escapes from her mouth.

"Uhh... randi..." - she hears the doctor murmuring.

Lana glances at the elderly man and notices his pants are down and he is furiously wanking his old penis, covered in white hair, which looks to be the same size as Greg's.

The sight is surprisingly enticing to the wife-to-be, who starts to move her hand around her slit, masturbating herself gently.

In lust, the teacher doubles down on her duties and pumps the young penis in front of her, while she strokes her pussy with her other hand.

Wet slick sounds echo lewdly through the tent, mixing with the three guttural moans.

The scent of pheromones makes the air heavy to breathe.

Probably due to her inexperience and ineptitude handling such an instrument, the teacher's stroking pace is all over the place, rapidly increasing with each moan.

"Lana... I am going to come... ahh... don't stop..." - the fat boy grunts.

"Yes... come for me Greg... come for your lewd teacher..." - she utters, rubbing her pussy.

Lana keeps jerking his hard slippery weenie, his intense moans signaling his incoming orgasm. She can feel his shaft pulsating and swelling, full of his young semen.

'Oh... yes... he's going to spray on me... so naughty... mmm... make that dick squirt Greg... let your dirty teacher make you come... yeeeessss... - she squeals with pleasure.

"Ahhhhh...." - he shouts as he ejaculates.

Greg's hot seed spurts in small white ropes over the teacher's glove-covered hand and lab coat. The cum looks lewd against her clothes, making Lana moan in ecstasy, her own climax rapidly approaching.

Mesmerized, she continues to pump the wiener, extracting every last drop. Her hand is a blur between her legs, ferociously rubbing her own damp snatch.

'So... much... semen... ahhh... so hot... mmmm... nggg... yess... I am so close...' - she thinks, barely able to form coherent sentences.

From her side, she notices the old man approaching her, still masturbating his aged, veiny prick.

"I am going to ejaculate on your tits, slut! Commmming..." - Dr. Hardik lets out a loud pleasure groan.

He points his penis towards her breasts, spraying his old sticky cum all over her gray tank top, square on where her boobs were. Some of it spills on her lab coat.

This was the tipping point for Lana.

"Nnnnnnnnnnnnggggggg..." - she yells loudly, having her own earth-shattering climax.

She feels her body buzz, her right hand burning with Greg's fresh teen seed and the old doctor semen ruining her blouse, the strong manly smell of cum invading her nostrils.

Nobody says anything for a bit, as they are all breathless and panting, recovering from their orgasms.

Lana gets up and looks down at the mess. Her soiled blouse was possibly ruined by the doctor's old cum and the right arm of her lab coat was covered by her student's young sticky goop.

The pervy elderly doc looks at her with a lecherous grin.

Suddenly, reality comes crashing back and she realizes that things went too far.

'No... this was too far... I let myself go... I am an embarrassment as a teacher, how can I ever face my students again? Ah, I better leave, now!' - she thinks in panic.

Seeing the terror in his teacher's face, Greg awakes from his trance.

"Sorry, Miss Lana... I.... ermm..." - he stammers, but it was too late.

Lana bolts away from the tent, her mind whirling with anxiety.

*****

PART B

Detention titfuck, public selfie and drunk mistake.

*****

Morning -- Shower

As Lana exits the tent, she sees Nurse Park relaxing on her phone near the gym wall. No other students are around.

The nurse's eyes widen as she sees the poor state of the newbie teacher.

"Hi, Lana. Oh, no... what happened?" - the Korean woman asks, concerned.

"Ahm... an accident..." - she says, glancing down at the mess, and joining her.

"I see. Let me help." - the nurse says, bringing out some tissues from her purse.

The teacher doesn't say anything and lets Vivian clean the semen off her right hand and arm. And helps Lana remove her soiled lab coat and gloves

"All done!" - she announces.

"Thanks..." - Lana says, panting.

"Well, you better hurry to the showers. We finished the exams." - she informs. "Everyone is just playing some sports now." - she points at the courts.

"Okay." - the teacher agrees weakly.

Lana starts to move, but Vivian holds her hand and hugs her. Lana reciprocates the embrace.

"You did a great job today, Lana. Don't be ashamed." - the nurse says.

"Really? I did not make a fool of myself?" - the teacher asks, feeling reassured by the warm words.

"Not at all, you are impressive." - the petite Asian woman affirms.

"Aw... thanks." - she blushes.

"Can we be friends? There aren't enough young willful women in town that are not already corrupted by this whole mess." - Vivian says, gesturing.

"I would love to be friends." - Lana smiles warmly.

"Great! So, I wanted to ask you a favor." - Viv says with big eyes.

"Anything for my new friend." - the teacher says ingenuously.

"Can you volunteer to help me at the senior/nursing home next week, please? We need all the help we can get." - she asks with pouting lips.

"Of course, Viv. I would be delighted." - Lana agrees, not thinking too hard about it.

"Okay, I'll give you my contact info and we can figure out the time." - she says squeezing Lana's left hand, avoiding the smelly one branded with cum.

"Deal! I should go now, bye Vivian!" - the teacher says hurriedly.

"It was great to meet you, Lana." - Nurse Park says. "Ah, also, next week, we'll be here again to post the results." - she waves goodbye.

Lana nods and quickly makes her way to the Locker Rooms, successfully avoiding her student's gazes.

Wow! Way to go, Lana! Don't be upset, Viv was right, I did good. I helped my students out so much with their issues.' - she praises herself as she walks into the room, ignoring the sign at the door.

*****

The teacher removes her soiled clothes, wraps herself with a big white towel and grabs her shower accessories.

On the next section of lockers, she finds herself face to face with Kenny, the janitor. She yelps in surprise, calling his attention.

"Oh, hi Miss Cox, whatchu doin' here?" - he asks, astonished.

"I came to shower, what are you doing?" - she asks suspiciously.

"I'm cleaning, this Locker Room is closed." - he squints at her.

"It was not, I just came in." - she shrugs.

"Dagnabbit... lemme fix it. You should leave, miss." - the custodian complains.

"Wait! I need to shower, urgently." - she says determined.

"And I am to do my job, ma'am." - the young man says, holding the mop, unyielding.

"Please, can I just wash up really quick?" - she pleads.

Kenny can see a little bit of cleavage peeking from the top of the towel. Who is he to deny such a beautiful lady with big boobies, he thinks simply.

"A'ight, but don't tell anyone I let ya." - the tall man requests.

"Of course, thanks Kenny!" - she says grateful. "Ah... erm... I remembered something..." - she says, the events of this morning coming back to her.

"What is it, Miss Cox?" - the janitor asks.

"Well, you see... I posed for a photo this morning that Lilly, Jack's wife, said it was your idea." - the teacher tries to explain, embarrassed.

"Of your booty hole!?" - he exclaims enthusiastically.

"Shhh..." - she says looking around. "Yes... of my anus." - she admits red in the face.

"Are you gonna show me your asshole?" - he asks, blatantly adjusting his pants.

"Ermm..." - she glances at his bulge. "I promised I would."

"Cool, lemme see." - the tall custodian demands.

"It is in my locker, I will show you after I clean up." - she says.

"Deal! You can shower while I wait." - Kenny grins.

"Are you staying here?" - the teacher asks with wide eyes.

"'Course, I need to fix the door and finish cleaning, ma'am." - he says pointing to his supplies.

"Can you do it later, please? I will be embarrassed if you are here." - she asks.

"No can do. The girls need to use the room after gym class." - Kenny explains.

"But I am a girl and I need to use it now." - she protests.

"You're a teacher, miss, doesn't count. Why do ya need to use it so bad?" - he looks at her suspiciously.

"I cannot tell you." - she says, blushing.

"If ya won't say, I have to ask ya to leave, ma'am." - the custodian says stubbornly.

"Erm... I got semen on me..." - the teacher says shyly.

"Ooooh... naughty, ma'am! Cool, ya can go ahead." - the janitor says motioning to the showers.

"You are not going to move, right?" - Lana asks, exasperated.

"Nope. Need to mop up, Stella will be mad if I slack off." - the simple man explains.

"Ugh... fine... just... do not spy on me, okay?" - she looks at him fiercely.

"Cross my heart, Miss Cox." - he gestures with a big smile.

Lana realizes that Kenny left her no choice on the matter. She sighs in acceptance, reluctantly going towards the showers.

'It's going to be fine... Kenny is a respectful young man, Jack said so himself. I will give him the benefit of the doubt.' - she decides.

The shower room is a large door-less room with 10 shower heads and no stalls between them. Each shower spot has some hangers and shelves for the girls. She hangs her towel and puts her stuff on the shelf.

She starts to clean herself from the morning's events.

'Ahh... this feels good...' - she thinks under the hot water.

Lana lathers her breasts with soap and starts to slowly massage her tender nipples.

'I hate to admit it, but I quite enjoyed seeing all my student's penises... it was just for their own health... no second intentions... well, maybe some intentions... so many big peckers, it was so stimulating.'

She starts to pinch and twist her now hardened nipples, softly moaning.

'I guess I shouldn't complain about Dens, his wee-wee is just a little below average... quite a few boys were smaller than him... well quite a few were bigger too... Herb had a massive one... and Lukas, and Wyatt, and BJ, and Simon... even Jim... ah, so manly and nice...'

The memories of the morning inundating her corrupted and naive mind. She squeezes her tits with gusto.

'Ahhh... even Greg and the doctor have bigger willies, not by much... mmmm... and I let them come on me... sorry Dens, I let two strangers spurt their seed on me... two man ejaculated on your future wife... ahh.'

Feeling horny again, she moves her hand to wash her needy coochie.

'Oooh... it's so sensitive... I guess she got some stimulation today hihihi...'

Out of the corner of her eye, she sees a silhouette moving stealthily around the doors.

'Naughty Kenny... trying to spy on this lewd teacher... I should yell at him... ah... hm... no, it was probably an accident... I should let him do his job... '.

She carefully cleans her sex and butt, trying to not arouse the areas too much.

She sees a shadow at the door once again.

"Kenny, are you spying on me?" - she asks with fake outrage.

He comes in covering his eyes with his hands. She quickly turns her back to him to avoid showing her front bits.

He walks until he is obscenely close to the wet, nude teacher. He didn't seem to mind getting sprinkled by the splashing water.

"Erm... no ma'am, I was just cleaning near the door." - he answers.

It was a poor excuse as was evident by the huge tent on his slacks.

"Okay, make sure to not ogle me, it is not proper." - she tells him, turning her torso and in turn exposing her hefty boobs to the custodian.

Lana notices a glint between his fingers when she turns.

"Sorry, Miss Cox, I saw your titties just now, I couldn't resist." - he says frankly, removing his hands from his eyes.

Kenny had a prime view of her supple and thiccccc body, her juicy peachy bum and her naked boobies. He could see her large, pink areolas and her hard pointy nipples.

The janitor licks his lips and gives her a cheeky grin. His shoes and pants bottom were soaked already.

"Eeek!" - she yelps, turning quickly, her senses still not sharp. "What are you doing?" - she asks.

Lana covers her plump booty with one arm, but her efforts were useless as her ass was too big.

"Oh, I told ya I saw them, so I was like 'why hide it now'?" - he asks, stroking his boner over his pants.

"Ahmm..." - the wet teacher stammers, eyes wide from the sight. Her coochie betrays her and twitches.

'Wow... seems massive... wonder if it is bigger than Herbie's hose... maybe it could give it a run for its money... hihih... wait... what am I thinking, he is not even a student, he is the janitor! Stop it, Lana! Stop getting into sexual situations with other men that are not your fiancee...' - she debates, her mind running wild between arousal and reason.

The situation was wildly strange.

Here it was, our naked teacher, midst shower, trying to cover herself but also mesmerized by the sight of the young man's bulge, while he just stood there staring at her bare body, getting completely wet and obscenely rubbing his cock.

"Erm... Kenny, do you mind?" - she asks, after a pornographic amount of time.

"Mind what, ma'am?" - the thin janitor asks, not comprehending what she means.

"Leaving, I need to finish my shower." - she says sheepishly.

"Ah, 'course... I'll leave ya to it." - he grins and backs away, ogling her a little bit more.

He leaves and she turns to finish washing herself.

'Don't think of penises or sexual situations, don't think of penises or sexual situations, don't think of penises or sexual situations, don't think of penises or sexual situations....' - she repeats in her head as she cleans up.

Lana finishes her shower, dries up and wraps herself with the towel, making her way to the teacher's locker. Oddly, she doesn't run into Kenny on the way back.

*****

She opens her locker and picks up her clothes when she sees the janitor approaching.

"Ahh, thanks Miss Cox, that was a good wank." - he says satisfied, standing a few feet away.

"What? Why are y-you t-thanking me?" - she stutters, flushed by the thought.

"Oh, I did it thinking of ya naked bod in the shower." - he smiles at her simply.

You see, Kenny was too thick to realize when he was being improper. Thankfully for him, Lana was too naive and kindhearted to get mad at him for these misunderstandings and forwardness.

'He probably didn't mean that, he is a decent and trusting young man.' - she thinks innocently, Jack's words echoing in her head.

This was the reason why he couldn't get a job almost anywhere else, but since he was Stella's nephew (the principal's secretary) she convinced Principal Bill to put him to work.

"Ahmm... all right... now can I have some privacy to get dressed?" - she asks changing subjects.

"Will ya show me the photo of ya asshole, miss? I can't wait!" - he says, enthused.

"Let me get dressed first, okay?" - she says, trying to sound strict.

He nods but doesn't move an inch.

"Kenny..." - she says, and he arches his eyebrows. "Privacy?"

"I'm waiting to see the pic." - he explains.

"I should not change in front of you." - she says impatiently.

"But I saw ya nekkid already." - he says with a shrug.

Lana was conflicted. Her two sides fighting each other.

'What is happening to me... I want to get naked for him... but no... I shouldn't... we are in the school... and the girls can come in at any minute... it's so wrong... put a stop to this now, Lana.' - she debates, her morality winning for once.

"That is inappropriate. Go to the other room, please." - she appeals, frustrated.

"And let ya leave without showing me? Nuh-uh, won't fall for ya tricks." - he explains.

"You are wasting my time, now or you will not see the picture of my anus." - she threatens.

"Whatever, next time can I see ya nekky then?" - he asks.

"Sure, sure, just leave now." - she says dismissively without thinking.

He skips away with a pep in his step. Lana smiles and as soon as he turns the corner, she quickly gets dressed. She does her makeup and puts herself together.

"Kenny, I am readyyyy..." - she shouts. 'Why did I warn him... ugh... now I have to show him the pic. I should have left, gosh.' - she berates herself.

He comes back stinking of bathroom cleaner.

"Show me your bootyhole, ma'am." - he says, not measuring words.

"You mean the photo, right?" - she asks, her heart beating faster. He nods.

The future wife inhales deeply to inflate her courage and pulls her phone out. She opens the photo and turns her phone to him.

Kenny's mouth falls open.

He is staring at a photo of the teacher bending over the couch. Her dress was hiked up and her creamy butt partially exposed, with her beige panties pulled down and her pink bumhole in plain view.

"Screw me..." - he says, getting his face an inch from the phone.

The custodian stares at it buggy eyed.

"Erm... you like it?" - she asks shamefaced. 'Why did I ask him that?' - she thinks.

"Very much so, it's so pretty. Would love to bang it." - he admits.

"Gasp! You should not say something like that, young man." - she complains, still holding her phone.

"A'ight, sorry. Miss, can you print a copy for me?" - he asks with a lustful grin.

"Hmm... I can send it to you on your phone?" - she answers. 'What the heck am I saying...'

"That won't work, my phone is old." - he says. "Please?"

"Fine, just because I promised Lilly. I can print it out later for you to enjoy." - she commits.

"You better believe I will 'use it' many times." - he says excitedly.

An awkward silence falls between them, as the janitor was just staring at the photo of her asshole.

"Erm... I better go. Bye now, Kenny." - she says putting her phone away and grabbing her things.

"Bye now, Miss Cox. Don't forget to show me your butthole later!" - he shouts, too loud for her comfort.

Lana promptly leaves and makes her way to the Staff Room, her heart beating a hundred miles per hour.

*****

Lunch

On the walk up, she notices a few of her AV Club posters already set up. Her slutty Misty cosplay in all her half-naked glory for all the students and staff to see.

Lana feels butterflies in her stomach upon seeing each poster, anxious as to how everyone will react to them.

She knew it was not proper for a teacher to have raunchy photos of her around school, but as the boys said, it was tastefully done. Besides, she did it only to help the club out, getting more members and securing more funding.

She couldn't help but to be secretly excited about it.

The teacher enters the empty office and drops her belongings. As soon as she does, her phone buzzes.

Message -- 11:53 -- Mary Hunter

* Mary -- Hi bestie! Sorry, will be late for lunch *sorry emoji*

* Lana -- Hello! No worries, I am at the staff room.

* Mary -- Great, just need to help Principal Bill with a "big problem" ;)

* Lana -- Have fun! See you soon. *thumbs up*

Lana looks at the message confused.

'Weird, why did she write big problem in quotes? Huh. Mary is funny.' - she reflects.

The reality, for those who read the "Naive Teacher in Winston - Side Story - Chloe" know that Mary was busy fooling around with Chloe and the principal. At this exact moment, Mary was preparing herself to give Bill a fully naked blowjob, so she decided to warn her friend beforehand.

To avoid thinking about what happened during the morning, the newbie teacher decides to work on some class assignments and prepare future classes.

*****

Some time passes and a few teachers are in the room besides Lana. The lunch time is more than halfway gone.

Roger is there loitering around with an unhappy look on his face, probably frustrated from not having been allowed to watch the morning checkups.

And also, a scrawny, short and old teacher, who Lana didn't know very well, but assumed it was Professor Henry, the tenured educator who had been lecturing at the school for over 30 years.

Roger is leaving the room as Lana gives him an earnest smile. He makes a disgruntled noise as he leaves.

Mary comes in right after, looking flushed on the cheeks. She sits across from her friend.

"Hi, bff, did you help Bill with his issue?" - Lana asks innocently.

"You bet I did." - Mary gives her friend a devious smile. "Sorry I took so long." - she says.

Lana smells something odd on her breath, she can't quite put her finger on it. Mary must have seen her face as she quickly adds.

"Oh, I must have sausage breath, apologies." - the MILF giggles.

"Did you eat already?" - the newbie fiancee asks, baffled.

"Just a quick snack. Too salty!" - she laughs, getting her salad from her purse.

Lana shrugs and starts to eat her lunch too.

"Ah! Bestie, before I forget, I wanted to give you something." - Mary says between bites.

"Ooooh, what is it?" - she exclaims enthusiastically.

This calls the attention of Prof. Henry, who discreetly stares at the two beautiful, sexy educators.

Mary brings out the big blue dildo from yesterday's Drama Club play.

Lana gasps out loud. The old professor's eyes almost come out of their sockets.

"M-mary.... w-what are you doing with this?" - the naive teacher stammers.

"Well, we agreed you needed some practice with it, so I'm lending it to you until next week." - she says out loud, shaking the blue phallic object.

"Put that away, Professor Henry might see it!" - Lana exclaims, looking at the elder teacher, who quickly snaps his head away.

"Don't worry about him, he saw worse things!" - Mary chuckles.

"Sorry, ladies, pretend that I'm not here." - the professor adds, eating his soup.

"See, he doesn't mind." - the experienced blonde teacher says.

"Okay. Just please keep your voice, Mary." - the busty fiancee asks. "What am I supposed to do with it?" - she whispers, embarrassed.

The professor is back to ogling the two busty educators, idly fiddling with his lunch.

"Practice blowjobs and also use it on your fresh pussy!" - Mary exclaims nonchalantly.

"I cannot, I am a virgin!" - Lana argues, horrified.

"No, silly. Don't put it in, ew, I won't want it back." - Mrs. Hunter chuckles at her friend. "Just rub it around it."

"Ah... I see." - the brunette teacher says with comprehension. "Can I perform the fellatio on my fiancee instead? Might make more sense." - she asks unsure.

Old-man Henry is blatantly watching the conversation now, his soup forgotten.

"Is his dick as big as the dildo?" - Mary asks, squinting.

"Not even close." - Lana admits sadly.

"So, you need to practice on a big manly cock. Choose, either the real thing or on this dildo." - her blonde friend says drawing the line.

"Erm... I will use the plastic one then, and I don't want to cheat on Dens." - the future-wife says.

"Is a blowjob, cheating?" - Mary asks with a smirk.

"Well, I do not think so, the ground rules were more about intercourse." - Lana says honestly, lowering her voice.

"See, you are good then. I suggest you find a fat cock and choke on it." - her naughty friend chuckles, amused at her own joke.

"Oh, Mary, you can be so crass." - the new teacher says shyly, not entirely discarding the suggestion.

They hear a noise and see Professor Henry getting up. He has a big bulge in his pants, which he is trying to hide with his hands. It is painfully obvious to the two teachers.

"Prof. Henry?" - the MILF teacher exclaims.

"Ladies, if you both excuse me, I have something to take care of." - he says, hurrying to the restroom.

Both friends exchange looks and start laughing at the old man's predicament.

They quickly finish their lunch and ready themselves to leave for their afternoon classes.

"Mary, you wanted to talk about Kim's stories?" - Lana asks her friend.

"Right, but we won't have time today. We'll talk tomorrow at lunch. Same time, bestie?" - Mary asks.

"Sure, bff. Was there anything important?" - the busty fiancee asks.

"No, I'm just planning for this weekend. Thinking we can do some party games. And maybe a trip to a cabin in the future." - the blonde explains, moving towards the door.

"Okay, sounds good!" - the naive brunette agrees, gathering her stuff.

"And if they end up with us naked in the shower with the guys, even better." - she winks before leaving. "Ta-ta!"

Lana is taken aback by her friend's comments but shakes it off as a joke.

'Oh, that Mary, always teasing me.' - she laughs with a warm smile. She really liked her new best friend.

The newbie teacher leaves a note on her desk that she will be in her classroom during the afternoon.

*****

Lana slowly makes her way to her class, 2-D, as it was time for detention.

On her way, she passes by a lot of students talking about the AV Club posters.

"Wow, looking good Miss Lana." - one random boy says.

"I can see your tits. They are nice." - another one says.

"Erm... thanks boys." - she answers, flushing.

She continues walking and feels some hands palming and groping her ass above her dress.

"Shame you didn't show your booty, Ms. Cox." - a girl says.

"But I'm jealous of those massive sideboobs." - Jen, Chloe's friend adds.

"Ah, thank you?" - Lana says embarrassed.

Close to her class, a group of four boys from class 2-C surround her.

All the male students were feeling bolder towards their new busty teacher, after all she had examined every single one of their weenies that morning.

"Miss, is it true you are naked in the making-of?" - one boy asks.

"Oh, no... I have the Misty outfit on..." - she explains red in the face.

"But someone said your cooch was showing." - he argues.

"No, just my pubic hair and my areolas." - she admits uncomfortable.

"Wow, awesome." - he replies, hi-fiving his friend.

"Fucking cool, I'm buying ten copies." - another boy says with a grin.

"I'm gonna rub my dick raw! Thanks, Miss Lana!" - the third boy says, touching his pants.

"Ehm... you are welcome?" - she stammers, beet red.

"Ah, is it true you are going to be cosplaying this weekend?" - the last student asks.

"Yes, at the town square, come support the club!" - she states, trying to get over her embarrassment.

"Oh, we wouldn't miss it for anything." - he smirks back.

"Can't wait to fondle this ass in public." - one of them says, squeezing her butt over her clothes.

"Hey, stop that!" - she protests weakly.

"Ah, sorry, we thought it was allowed." - he says confused.

"Oh, I guess it is allowed, but I still mind it." - she explains shyly.

"Cool, titties it is then." - the first boy says, squeezing her breasts.

She quickly slaps his hand away and struggles to get away from their prying hands. They use the opportunity to touch all over her body.

Panting, she finally makes it to her class, still a few minutes early for detention.

*****

Afternoon -- Detention

Lana Cox sits down at her desk and lets her mind wander.

'Why do I keep doing naughty stuff? Ugh... today was supposed to be a fun and shenanigans-free day. Well, I have to admit it was fun.' - she giggles.

'No, that was improper... handling all those penises... letting the doctor play with my cooch in front of the students... showing off to Kenny... mmm... why does the thought of comparing other penises size with Dens' peepee arouse me so much?' - she shakes her head.

'I am worthless... just a shameless woman that doesn't deserve his love...' - she sighs.

'Thinking of fooling around with other men makes me wet... almost as much as my fiancee does... that is wrong... but again, Dennis didn't seem to mind much whenever I told him...' - her train of thought starting to change.

'If he did, why did he not forbid me from sending pics to his friends? And doing racy things with Jack? He doesn't even mind when naughty things happen to me!' - she makes a shocked face.

'Heck, he basically gave me permission to do anything but penetration... and he wasn't even very specific about it... he mentioned "a grown man's penis" and "as long as is not fully inside"... so maybe putting a student pecker in, just a little bit, doesn't even count... ' - her eyes widen.

'No... that is too far... but otherwise... he seems fine, maybe he enjoys it?' - she shrugs.

She didn't know how wrong she was, but misunderstandings a plenty, and lack of proper communication had led the couple to this moment.

'That must be it! He likes it. It must be a fetish or something. Wow. - she thinks, intrigued.

Gosh, what is happening to us since we came to this town? Well, it's not that bad, I can't even think of going back to my previous life. I feel like I am a new person, a better one. More open and friendly.' - she nods agreeably.

'If only our families could see us now... oh, no! Our families! They will visit us eventually!' - she thinks in panic.

The teacher was so enthralled by her contemplations that she didn't even notice when the four boys entered the room.

*****

"Hey, teach, are we interrupting something?" - Lukas Hunter asks worriedly.

Surprised, she turns to look at them with a bewildered look on her face.

"Ah, boys. Sorry, I was just lost in thought." - she admits, trying to recompose herself.

"Were you thinking about the titjob?" - BJ asks.

"T-tit...job?" - Jim asks with big eyes to the tanned boy.

"Yeah, I'll tell you later." - Benjamin smiles.

"That aside, thanks for this morning, Miss Lana. We had fun." - Wyatt says frankly.

"Ah, yes... that was interesting. Please take your seats, I need to apologize." - she says.

They look at each other confused, but sit down, nevertheless.

"Thanks. So, I wanted to say that I am sorry about this morning." - she says, mustering her courage.

"What for, teach?" - Lukas asks.

"My acts were unbecoming of being your teacher." - she explains earnestly.

"You sound like Andrew!" - BJ chuckles. Wyatt punches him in the arm.

"Dude, shut up, she is being serious." - Wyatt says to his clueless friend.

"Miss Lana, did you not have fun?" - Jim asks with puppy dog eyes.

"I did, I have to admit." - she says, not able to lie to her favorite male student. "Still, I got carried away. I was unable to control my desires. Do you boys forgive me?" - she pleads.

"Of course, teach. We all enjoyed it very much, and none of us think you did anything wrong. You actually helped us." - Lukas explains.

"R-really? Y'all are not disappointed?" - she stammers, feeling her mind and heart at ease.

"Why would we? You are the best, and you did it for us." - Wyatt says caring.

"There is nothing to forgive, it was the best Gym class we ever had." - adds Jim.

"We are happy to have you as our teacher, Lana." - Lukas adds, saying her name for the first time.

"You care about us, and we care about you. We love you, Miss Lana." - BJ says.

"Aww... you boys..." - she says teary eyed. "Come give your teacher a big ol' hug." - she opens her arms.

They promptly get up and give her a group hug. There was no malice, no mischief. Just admiration and care for their new mentor.

"Thanks, I needed this." - she says regaining her confidence.

They all sit down again, and she cleans her face from the tears.

"We will use this period to study for your assignments and classes. Please, y'all all have to be quiet, it is still punishment." - the teacher gives them a big smile.

"Yes, Miss Lana!" - they all agree.

They start to concentrate on their upcoming exams and projects.

'The boys are right. I did nothing wrong! I should be proud of how much I have been helping them. The principal said so himself. Right, I will try to not worry anymore. Everything I do is for their future. I bet Dennis will be proud too.' - she thinks, steeling her resolve.

*****

A few minutes pass when she overhears Lukas discussing something with Wyatt.

"Dude, that Chloe drives me crazy." - Lukas says

"She just wants your dick man, believe me." - Wyatt states with a grin.

"I wouldn't touch her with a ten-foot pole!" - the Hunter boy exclaims.

Lana knew she should stop them, but she was too curious about their conversation.

"Hah, we'll see. Guarantee she is ready to screw you silly." - the dark-skinned boy says.

"Did you see her boobies bouncing during lunch? Fucking hot." - BJ adds.

"She must have removed her bra. Nice!" - Wyatt cheers, hi-fiving his friend.

"Drew was very flustered, so lame. I would be happy to show-off my girl." - BJ snickers.

"In what world do you have a girl? Dumbass." - Lukas mocks him. "Still, I prefer older women."

"A MILF? Like Miss Lana!" - Benjamin agrees.

"Ahmm... technically, she is not a mother. Just an 'ILF'." - Jim corrects.

Lana blushes hearing that, she knew it stood for 'Mother I'd Like to Fuck'. She googled it just the other night.

'Does Jim wants to have sex with me? Oh, my... looks like they all do.' - she realizes, her temperature rising.

"Man, you and your Oedipus complex." - Wyatt chuckles at his friend.

"Mommy con!" - BJ says, joining the mock train.

"Dudes, shut the hell up!" - he says flustered. "So, that is why I won't get near Chloe's dirty snatch!" - he justifies, basically admitting to having a thing for his mom, Mary.

"Riiiiight... and I will pretend to believe you." - Wyatt snickers again.

The teacher notices that Lukas is getting more and more frustrated from being called out.

Lana has heard enough, she knew she needed to stop before anything got out of hand.

"Boys! Please keep it quiet!" - she shouts sternly. "This is detention, not bridge club." - she giggles.

They all laugh and go back to their studies.

*****

A few minutes pass and she hears BJ whispering something to Jim.

"... and then I mentioned the post-nut clarity... and titjob...' - the southeast Asian boy whispers.

Jim is just nodding along.

"BJ! What are you polluting Jim's mind with?" - Lana asks, her patience already short for the boy.

"Oh, Miss Lana. I was just telling him how you agreed to give me a titty fuck." - he grins smugly.

"I did no such thing, Benjamin. Stop with that nonsense." - the teacher says, her good nature running thin.

"You did, this morning you said you would do it later today." - the boy protests.

"Do not embellish it, Mr. Tan. When did that occur?" - she squints at him.

"With the doctor, you said you would give me a titjob later!" - he insists.

"Damn it, BJ! Oops, sorry." - she says, breathing deeply. "What I meant was that we would talk about it later. I did not want the doctor to think badly of us." - she explains.

"I don't buy it. Let me do your boobs!" - he asks, pouting.

"You are not fucking my tits!" - she shouts, losing her composure. "Ah... sorry... I mean... please, stop saying that." - she says, red in the face.

"Ah... but..." - he tries to insist.

"Stay quiet, you miscreant. Let Jim concentrate on his studies." - she says rigidly.

"Bleh." - he complains, deciding not to push it further, for now.

But everyone knew that Benjamin had a hard time obeying rules and keeping quiet.

*****

Some more time passes as they enter the last hour of detention.

Benjamin is chatting with Wyatt about boobs and sex.

".... wow, and she is going to suck you?" - BJ asks wide eyed.

"Yeah, after school today!" - Wyatt brags.

"Lucky!" - the tanned boy says with jealousy.

"And this weekend she is coming over and we'll fuck." - Wyatt has a big shit-eating grin on his face.

"Ma dude!" - Benjamin celebrates, hi-fiving him.

"Wyatt, Benjamin. What did I say?" - Lana interrupts them.

"Apologies, Miss Lana." - the dark-skinned boy says.

"It's not fair!" - BJ complains instead of apologizing. "Wyatt is getting a blowie today from Evie! When can I get my titty fuck?"

"Dudeee..." - Lukas whispers to him, apprehensive as to how the situation is going to play out.

"It is not going to happen, so you better slow your roll." - the teacher says, infuriated.

"You said you talked to your fiancee about it. And he gave you the okay." - BJ says with a smirk.

"Did you now, Miss Lana?" - Wyatt asks, interested.

"Erm... no... well... yes... but it is not what it seems." - she stammers, having been caught off-guard.

"What did he say, teach?" - Lukas asks, trying to turn the situation around.

"He just told me post-nut clarity was real and that it does help some cases." - she admits, chagrined.

"See, then you can slide your big boobs over my cock to make me see clearly!" - Benjamin says enthusiastically.

"No, that is going too far. I never said I would." - she argues.

"You never said you wouldn't either!" - the southeast Asian boy says cheekily.

"Did you promise him, teach?" - Lukas asks with a smirk.

"Just that I would think about it, nothing more." - she says displeased. She was starting to boil.

"Aaaaaand?" - BJ insists.

"And the answer is no! Stop insisting." - she says angrily.

"You shit outta' luck, BJ." - Wyatt mocks him.

"Please, Miss Lana. I never got one, it's my dream to receive a titfuck from the woman I love!" - he appeals, making puppy eyes at the teacher.

"You heard the boy, teach, he is in need of it!" - Lukas says amused.

"Ermmm... but... no, I have had enough!" - she shouts, trying to put an end to the chat.

"Pleaaaaase, just a quick one." - he pleads, putting his hands together.

"Stop with this foolishness. I said no!" - her anger bubbling dangerously inside.

"But Miss Lana, at least let me play with your boobies..." - the tanned boy starts to say.

"Shut the fuck up, BJ, my boobs are not yours!" - she yells. She realizes what she said and tries to calm down. "Sorry, I am completely out of patience with you three." - she says, gesturing at them.

"What did I do?" - Lukas asks with mock hurt.

"Yeah, I did nothing wrong." - Wyatt debates.

"Enough with the pranks and shenanigans, QUIET!" - her grim voice booming over the TTT trio.

They quickly go back to their studies, trying to not infuriate the teacher any further.

Lukas knew they were on thin ice now. BJ, unfortunately, was clueless.

*****

The boys were driving Lana crazy. She was fuming, ready to burst at any second.

Regrettably for our favorite teacher, her anger was going to manifest in a different way. Luckily for the boys, this was the day her demons decided to come out to play.

*****

Only about half an hour was left in detention, and Lana was still fuming due to the previous chat.

She hears Benjamin saying something to Wyatt, who laughs out loud.

"No chattering." - the teacher warns them.

"Sorry, Miss, we were just talking about Biology class." - Wyatt informs her.

"Fine. But keep it down." - she advises them again.

A minute passes by and BJ cleans his throat loudly.

"Miss Lana, the end of class is near. Can we do it now?" - he asks with a grin.

"Do what?" - she asks impatiently.

"The titjob. I'm waiting." - he says.

Lukas facepalms and Wyatt braces for impact.

Lana's subconscious takes over. A mix of wrath, lust and sexual desire enveloping her every thought and move.

"Eff it. I have had enough of your misbehavior!" - she yells angrily. "I have to punish you three."

"What!?" - Lukas exclaims.

"No! BJ, you stupid twat!" - Wyatt curses his friend.

"I'm ready for my spanking, Miss Lana." - BJ says in mockery.

The teacher's eyes were glazed over, she was completely out of it now.

"Grrr... I warned you multiple times." - she growls at them. "Now you will suffer the consequences."

"No titty fuck then?" - Benjamin insists on the jeer. Lukas facepalms again.

'He wants one so bad, I will give them one. No more nice Lana.' - she thinks.

"It's time for a lesson." - she says darkly. "Jim, please come to the front of the class and bring your chair." - she has a maddened but dreamy look on her face.

"Me? What did I do." - the ginger boy asks innocently.

"Nothing wrong, my dear." - she assures him. "Let me show these insolent boys what they deserve."

Jim drags his feet to where his teacher is, carrying his chair along. He drops it and stands next to Lana.

"Is Jim gonna get spanked?" - BJ jokes again.

"Shut up dude! Freakin' hell..." - Wyatt says not believing what his buddy is saying.

"Here is what you spoiled brats are missing." - Lana declares.

She approaches Jim and leans into his ear. The teacher was already feeling dampness between her legs.

"Miss Lana...?" - he asks, shocked.

"Sorry to use you to teach them a lesson, forgive me." - she whispers in his ear.

Stepping back, she turns towards the TTT trio and starts to unbutton her dress.

One, two, three buttons down.

Everyone is stunned by the teacher's actions.

Four, five, six.

Jim was buggy eyed. Lana's cooch twitches.

Seven buttons.

The boys start to chatter, both equally confused and excited.

Eight.

"Not a word, this is punishment. If you squeak, you get an F in Bio." - Lana informs them, with an edge in her voice, asking for them to defy her one more time.

Nine.

They zip their mouths.

Ten.

Everyone holds their breath. They didn't know what was happening, but they weren't going to complain about it now.

'This is it, the point of no return... I need this... no, it's not about me. These little shits need to be taught a lesson.' - she tells herself.

Lana opens the top of her blue dress and lets it fall. It bunches up at her waist.

She can feel her chest tightening and her nipples rising.

Her beige bra comes into view. Yes, even though it was boring, the bra accentuated her massive supple bust quite nicely.

The teacher knew she was removing her clothes on her own accord, nobody had said anything at all. That thought made her even more aroused.

Jim gasps and she smiles lovingly at him.

"It is going to be okay, Jim, please lower your pants and underwear. Now." - she commands.

The ginger boy turns even whiter, but not wanting to disappoint his mentor, he quickly lowers his bottoms in one fell swoop, tighty-whities and all.

His penis flops out, already in a half chub state.

Lana claps her hand excitedly.

"This is going to speed things up." - she says sultrily, eyeing his prick.

"What the fuck, dude..." - Wyatt mumbles.

"What is going on?" - BJ asks, looking hurt.

"Quiet!" - she barks. "I am doing what you asked, Benjamin. I will slide my boobies all over his manly pecker."

"Are you...." - BJ stammers, not believing his eyes.

"Not a peep! Let me show you what you missed." - she says licking her lips.

Lana sits down on Jim's chair, turning towards the TTT trio.

She parts her legs, giving the boys a clear view of her beige panties, along with their obvious dampness, marked by a darker spot.

Lana's twat was pulsating due to her salacious actions. Her breath quickening as the heat continues to spread through her body.

The teacher gingerly grabs her pupil's hardening dick.

"Sorry, Jim, is this okay?" - she asks, looking him in the eye.

"Y-yeah..." - the AV Club president moans softly.

She had held his penis just this morning, but Jim already missed the sensation.

'Oh, my... feels so much better raw... his peen on my bare skin feels scalding...' - she thinks.

The wife-to-be starts to jerk the young peen, with a raunchy look on her face. Her pussy was soaking wet already, all she could think was sex.

Jim quickly gets fully erect on her warm hand.

"Very good, now, please bear with me, Jimmy." - she says with a husky tone.

"Miss Lana, what are you doing?" - BJ complains.

"I am going to give Jim a titty fuck." - she answers, not measuring words.

"What... no! I love you!" - Benjamin says, looking genuinely hurt.

"Unlucky for you. Maybe next time you will learn how to behave properly." - she says, panting with desire.

The southeast Asian boy slumps back on his chair. His head is a mess, a mixture of sadness, jealousy and arousal.

Not removing her bra, she places the angry red head of Jim's penis at the bottom entrance of her ample cleavage.

She separates her breasts with her hands, creating a bigger gap. She lowers her boobs, sliding his hard dick along the space between her boobs. She lets them go, enveloping his steel rod.

Jim feels in heaven, the sensation of his cock being crushed by the warm pillowy tits of his sexy teacher is indescribable. It's the most intense feeling of his young life so far.

Lana was so busty, that only the boy's head was peeking out from her boobs. It was a pornographic sight, nonetheless.

"Sorry if I am bad, Jim, I have never done this before." - she admits quietly to the boy.

"It's your first time?" - he asks, and she nods shyly. "It feels amazing...." - he says moaning.

"I am going to slide it between my boobies now." - she says with a lewd tone, her wetness visibly dribbling down her bare legs.

Jim lets out a loud groan, pleased with the idea.

"Miss Lana, I think he needs some sort of lubrication." - Wyatt interjects.

"Dude! Don't help them!" - BJ says, teary eyed.

"What do you suggest?" - the teacher asks, ignoring her other student.

"Use his precum. Ah, spit also helps. That is what Evie does." - he informs, knowledgeably.

'Ooh, that makes sense... Evie is a naughty little monkey...' - she rationalizes naively.

Nodding, Lana uses her right hand to gather some of Jim's precum from his cockhead and without thinking starts to rub it along the top of her supple breasts and cleavage.

Every jaw in the room falls to the floor.

If her previous behavior wasn't enough, they had just witnessed their teacher rubbing what is essentially her student's cum on her tits.

Lana stares Jim in the eyes. The teen can see the fire of passion burning inside.

The beautiful curvy fiancee pushes her bountiful knockers together and slowly slides them up and down the ginger boy's rock-hard shaft.

"Ahhhhh...." - a guttural moan escapes his nerdy mouth.

Lana gives him a flirty smile and jerks his teenage dick with her breasts a few more times.

"Do you like that? Do you like rubbing your young virgin pecker all over my slutty titties?" - she asks sultrily, her mind in a sexual fog.

Wyatt and Lukas are just slack-jawed staring at the scene, not quite believing their eyes.

"Argh... I wish it was me..." - BJ mumbles, his heart shattered but his prick hard as steel.

The more Lana slides her tits on Jim's penis, the more precum gathers on his dickhead and the more it dribbles onto her chest, decreasing the friction.

Jim is just openly moaning and groaning, in pure bliss.

Lana could feel his prick throbbing between her breasts.

'Seems like he is enjoying it... Wyatt suggested I spit on it... let's try that...' - she thinks, her wetness creating a small puddle on the chair.

The smell of pussy, dick and balls was weighting in the air, creating a murky cloud of pheromones.

Lana looks down and spits on the tip of Jim's cock. She also spits at her cleavage, lubing the area further.

"Whoa..." - Lukas exclaims adjusting his pants.

"Ugh..." - BJ says with a tear running down his cheek but rubbing his stiffy at the same time.

The teacher starts to pump her boobs faster, gliding them along the geeky student's shaft much easier due to the abundance of fluids.

'Fuck... I need to touch my cooch... maybe put a finger in there.... No... concentrate on the task at hand, this is for his pleasure... I mean... punishment....' - she reflects burning with lust.

Lewd wet sounds echoed through the classroom with every boob swing.

'Shlick, Shlick, Shlick'

"How do you like my titjob, Jim? BJ missed out." - she teases him, her vagina twitching, begging for stimulation.

Benjamin whimpers at his desk. Lana smiles, enjoying the payback more than she should.

'Shlick, Shlick, Shlick'

Precum, sweat and spit splash onto Lana's chest and chin.

"Miss Lana.... I'm close...ahhhh..." - he moans with pleasure.



Jim couldn't hold it anymore, he was in ecstasy. He could feel his semen building up.

'Shlick, Shlick, Shlick'

"I'm gonna cum...." - Jim warns her.

Lana senses a small orgasm of her own, crawling up from deep inside, at the idea of receiving his cum.

"Do it Jimmy! Cover my tits with your sticky semen! Unload your swollen young testicles onto your favorite teacher's breasts." - she says uncontrollably, possessed by sexual desire.

Lana could feel his orgasm, as his penis throbbed and pulsated between her boobs.

"Gahhhhhh..." - the ginger boy grunts.

White thick cum erupts from his cock, spilling all over the wife-to-be's chest and bra.

Rope, after rope of viscous semen spurts out, marking the teacher's flawless skin and clinging to her clothes. The hot goop sends shocks through her body.

'Ah, Dens asked me to get even! I need to swallow!' - she remembers.

Bending down, she wraps her red lips around Jim's shooting dickhead, engulfing the remainder of his teenage semen.

The taste of his cum invades her taste buds, coating her mouth and throat with the thick fluid.

The smell and the sensations are intoxicating. The stimulation was too much for our newbie teacher.

A small but powerful climax ravages through her, making her tremble and shiver.

She moans deeply, with Jim's penis still being eaten by her hungry lips.

At his seat, BJ can't take it anymore and he ejaculates in his pants.

Feeling Jim's boyhood shrink, Lana releases his softening prick from her mouth with an audible pop.

The teacher swallows his seed with a loud gulp, much to the amazement of Wyatt and Lukas who are hypnotized by the event.

Jim's orgasm subsides, his body goes limp, and he flops down on the floor next to the teacher, breathing heavily and riding his post-orgasmic bliss.

'Gosh... this was fun... he didn't taste great. Dens tastes better, much sweeter, less bitter.' - she evaluates absent-mindedly, smacking her lips and tasting it one more time.

Meanwhile in his chair, Benjamin was torn to pieces. He didn't understand why, but he liked seeing his beloved give a titjob to someone else, even if that broke his heart.

"Was that good, Jim?" - Lana asks, still recovering from her climax.

"Amazing..." - he answers breathlessly. "Can I have a kiss?" - he asks with a cute face.

"Sure, anything, dear boy." - she says, bending over and kissing him on the lips.

The smell of freshly squeezed semen invades their nostrils.

The kiss doesn't last long, and Lana quickly stands up.

She looks down and gasps at the mess, her cleavage shiny and sticky, and her bra soiled beyond belief with white cum stains.

'Did I make a mistake? No, I already put him in my lips earlier today, whatever...' - she reflects.

"Hope you learned your lesson, boys." - she says, cleaning her face with a tissue.

"Sorry, Miss Lana." - says Wyatt with a grin.

"Apologies, teach." - Lukas says, rubbing his boner over his pants.

BJ just sobs and grunts, a visible wet spot on his slacks.

She sighs deeply, her senses recovering slightly.

"I cannot believe you all annoyed me into masturbating Jim with my breasts!" - she states, a mixture of appall and amusement in her voice.

'What did I... halt this nonsense again, Lana. You know it was all for their education. It was a punishment and Jim just helped me give it, with his hot cock. I mean, penis. That's right, I bet Dens would be proud of what I did.' - she assures herself.

The bell rings, interrupting their fun.

"Ah, I must go clean up. We are done here." - she says putting her dress back on and gathering her stuff. She doesn't button it up so as to not cover it with the AV Club president's seed.

Before they have a chance to say anything, she leaves the class. Making sure there is nobody around, she rushes to the girl's bathroom.

Looking in the mirror, she decides to deal with her bra at home later. She removes it, wraps it in toilet paper and stuffs it in her purse.

She uses tissues to clean her neck and chest area.

The half-naked teacher with her boobies out, cleaning her favorite student's cum from her chest was a sight to behold, shame nobody was there to witness it.

After making herself presentable and getting dressed, foregoing the soiled bra, she exits the bathroom and walks back towards the Staff Room.

'Glad that they seem to have learned their lesson, I am a great teacher.' - she whistles in her head, giddily.

*****

Later Afternoon -- Library

Entering the Staff Room, she finds only the old Professor Henry there, snoozing at his desk. She drops her materials at her table, when something comes to her mind.

'Ah, Kenny! I promised him the photo.' - she remembers.

She walks to the printer.

'No, better not print it here, what if someone sees me. Especially this old, perverted teacher.' - she deliberates.

Lana recalls that students were allowed to freely print things at the library, so she decides to go there and ask Flora, the librarian, about it.

Her phone buzzes before she leaves.

Message -- 4:12 -- Dens <3

* Dennis -- Hi babe, we are going to do a work thing, I will be home late.

* Lana -- Hi hun! Am I not invited? *frowning face*

* Dennis -- Hmm, sorry. Lucius said 'not this time'.

* Lana -- Ah, okay then :(

* Dennis -- Love you, cya later!

* Lana -- Love you too and don't drink too much!

Lana makes an upset noise. She was slightly jealous of being excluded. She was going to have to ask her fiancee later as to the reason why.

Her mood slightly soured, she makes her way to the library, on the opposite side of the second floor.

On her way, she sees Principal Bill and a few students in front of an AV Club poster, her poster, admiring and talking about it.

"Oh, Lana, good timing." - the elderly principal says upon seeing her. "Nice bounce, I approve." - he says, eyeing her chest.

She glances down and notices her breasts are jiggling quite drastically, due to her lack of bra.

'Oh, no! I forgot! Argh... I'll just pretend nothing is wrong. Yes, that is the best way.' - she evaluates.

"Hi, Bill!" - she says blushing, trying to be chill. "What are y'all doing?"

"Just admiring your magnificent knockers." - he gives her a lecherous grin. "Everyone is stunned by the poster. You keep knocking my socks off, well done." - the old man claps with enthusiasm.

"Erm... thanks." - the buxom educator reddens even further. "Sorry, I have to go." - she points to the library, behind them.

"Course, buttercup. Please be a doll and give this decrepit old fart a hug." - he says with a chuckle. The students snicker at his mannerisms.

"Yes, Principal Bill." - she says obediently.

Bill had a way with her that few others had so far. His older brother, Richard, is another one.

I suppose our dear protagonist responded well to authority figures. Too bad for her loving fiancee that he didn't have any authority.

Approaching him, she stands on her tippy-toes and smacks lips together with the senior man.

Gasps and cheers can be heard from the students around them.

Once again, she feels his old lecher tongue trying to invade her mouth. Conceding, she parts her lips, inviting him in. Their tongues meet and interlace erotically.

The future-wife and the sexagenarian principal start to tongue-kiss and exchange saliva in front of all the teenagers.

'Gosh... what am I doing... he is so skilled... but it's so wrong doing this in front of my students... there is no excuse, this is not a normal kiss... this is a lover's kiss... they are seeing me behaving lewdly again... I should stop it... ahh... it's so intense... Dens doesn't kiss me like this.' - her mind whirls.

Suddenly she feels a wandering hand grab her titflesh.

"Eeek!" - she exclaims, recoiling and breaking the kiss.

"That was delicious, Lana. What an interesting taste." - the white-haired man says, not knowing he just tasted residual cum in her mouth.

The teacher blushes and nods sheepishly. She quickly leaves towards the library.

"She wasn't wearing a bra, I swear!" - she hears a voice behind her say.

"What a slut!" - another student comments.

*****

Entering the large Library, she notices that it's not as busy as last time, with only a few students and adults roaming around or studying.

The young teacher approaches the central counter, where the librarian is standing.

"Hi, Flora!" - Lana greets with a warm smile.

"Hey, Lana, good to see you again." - the librarian says, adjusting her rimmed glasses.

"And you as well. You look nice today." - the teacher compliments her acquaintance.

"I approve of the new attire, a dress and no bra, how daring." - Flora winks at her.

"Is it that obvious?" - she asks, taken aback and blushing.

"Only for those who stare." - the librarian giggles.

"Ah... erm... where can I print something out?" - the teacher asks, changing subjects.

"Over on those computers, they are hooked to the printers." - Flora explains pointing at a group of 6 computers.

"Thanks! Talk later." - Lana says, going to the PCs.

"Have fun, don't hop too much!" - she giggles.

Choosing one at random, the fiancee sits down. As soon as she does, her phone buzzes.

Message -- 4:21 -- Cox Friends

* Noel Murns -- Hey, gorgeous!

* PB-Justin -- Don't leave us hanging!

* Lana -- Hi! For what?

* CoolPaul12 -- We're waiting for the daily pic ;)

* Lana -- Oh... where are you?

* PB-Justin -- We're having drinks at the party room

* Lana -- And Dennis is there too?

* Noel Murns -- He is. And it seems like he needs a boost from his fiancee.

* CoolPaul12 -- Yeah, Cynthia is chatting his ear off right now

* Lana -- Ah....

Lana stops and puts her phone on the table.

'Cynthia! That tramp... I can't let her hog him... but he promised he was going to behave... well... he doesn't seem to be avoiding her... hmm... what to do...' - she chews over.

She is considering her options, when she suddenly remembers her conversion that morning with Lilly.

'Right, I remember that Lilly said it was common practice to ask a friend's opinion on photos. Makes sense, as long as we are friends.' - she deliberates.

Innocently and without thinking that anything bad could come of it, she picks her up her phone to answer them.

* Lana -- Are we friends?

* Noel Murns -- Of course Lanita!

* PB-Justin -- You are our best female friend

* CoolPaul12 -- For sure!

* Lana -- I'll do it. Any suggestions for the selfie?

* PB-Justin -- Your ass is nice

* CoolPaul12 -- Yup, avoid the bra entirely on this one

* Noel Murns -- Here, here.

* PB-Justin -- Noel...you are always so lame *facepalm*

* Lana -- Hihi, I think he's cute.

* Noel Murns -- Much obliged.

* Lana -- Lol. M'kay, give me a sec, I will try to find somewhere private.

Leaving her stuff on the desk, the teacher stands up with her phone, looking around. She starts roaming around the spacious library, trying to find a secluded spot.

She reaches the end of an interminable series of shelves, when she spots Evie and Wyatt leaving one of the adjacent corridors. They are giggling and hugging each other.

Wyatt has a huge dumb smile on his face, clearly content with what had just taken place between them.

'Did Evie just give him oral sex? My goodness! What a naughty little minx.' - Lana thinks, blushing. 'Oh! Maybe it's one of those places that Principal Bill mentioned. It will probably be private enough for the selfie.'

The teacher furtively makes her way there, trying to not draw any unwanted attention. She hears her two students chatting from a few rows away.

"... thanks babe, I really needed this after detention. Miss Lana was so slutty." - Wyatt says.

"No wonder, you were ready to explode. And you did, all over my face." - Evie giggles.

Their voices trail off, too further for the surreptitious educator to overhear.

'I was right! She did make him ejaculate... wait, did he say it was because of me? Gosh... wait... Lana, focus. You need to take this pic quickly.' - she reflects, feeling a pang of horniness.

Our heroine enters the sequestered corridor and a musky odor assail her olfactory sense.

'This must be the spot!' - she judges, her stomach in knots with excitement.

She opens the camera up and bites her lower lip, thinking of the best course of action.

'Okay... the boys wanted my ass... I mean... to send it to Dens... and they won't be satisfied if I send them a pic of my dress... I mean, for Dens... so better to do it from below, that way my fiancee will enjoy it more!' - she considers.

Lana holds her phone behind her and points it at her bum. She uses her other hand to lift her dress, bunching it up at her waist.

Her panties-covered ass was in full view. Anyone entering the row of books would have no doubt in their mind of what was happening.

'I'm just half naked in public, in school. Just non-nonchalantly lifting my dress and exposing my butt in the library to send a photo for my lover... this is so exciting... anyone can see me if they come here... it's improper... but it will make him happy... us happy, I should say.' - she ponders.

She can feel wetness forming between her legs again. Her heart beating a mile per hour at the thrill of getting caught.

'Imagine if a student finds me... they would think their teacher is so immoral. Worse, what if it was another teacher! What would I say? Or Principal Bill! He is so pervy that I bet he would want to have his way with poor me... I wonder if he would make me lick his dirty old penis in the library... oh, my...' - she thinks, trying to resist the urge to touch herself.

Lana had completely forgotten to take the pic and was just lost in her sexual thoughts. The sound of voices from a few lanes down wakes her up.

'Ah, I better take this quickly before someone sees me for real!' - she realizes in panic.

Without another thought, she turns her head, smiles at the phone and snaps the picture, sending it.

Message -- 4:25 -- Cox Friends

* Lana -- What do you think?

The guys are welcomed with a picture of her enormous thick ass, covered by the beige panties. Only a portion of her creamy cheeks was visible at the edges of the underwear.

While it was conservative, it was sexy as all hell, seeing their coworker's fiancee willingly sending them an upskirt picture of her in public.

Of course, this was not enough for the horndogs, they had deeper plans for the naive teacher.

* Noel Murns -- I almost forgot how lovely your bum is.

* CoolPaul12 -- It's nice, but not enough

* PB-Justin -- Agree with Paul, could be better

* Lana -- What? My backside is not good enough?

* PB-Justin -- Don't get me wrong, it's a fantastic ass

* CoolPaul12 -- Thicccc AF, boner alert

* Noel Murns -- Indeed, one of the best in the city.

* Lana -- So, why don't you all like it?

* PB-Justin -- Well, this is not for us, remember?

* Noel Murns -- This is for our pal Dennis.

* CoolPaul12 -- And Dennis deserves a better selfie

* PB-Justin -- We are here to help him and you!

Lana was shocked, the candid picture didn't have the effect she was expecting. Instead of making the guys crazy, they were cold about the whole thing.

'Do I need to spice it up? They seem to think so... for Dens of course.' - she evaluates.

* Lana -- So, what is the problem?

* PB-Justin -- Your panties are terrible

* CoolPaul12 -- At this rate, Dennis will be bored

* Noel Murns -- The pics are something to arouse and motivate him. This will have the opposite effect.

* PB-Justin -- And we don't want that, right?

* Lana -- Gosh, not really. What do you suggest?

* PB-Justin -- Take them off

* Lana -- My underwear?

* CoolPaul12 -- It's the only way

* Lana -- No! I'm in public!

* Noel Murns -- Aren't you in a secret spot?

* Lana -- Yes, but still, I should not send you guys a picture of me without panties!

* PB-Justin -- You asked for our help

* Noel Murns -- Remember this is just for Dennis' sake. We are assisting you both.

* CoolPaul12 -- And we promised we wouldn't save them, so no worries there

* PB-Justin -- But if you don't want our help, after all this... it's fine

** Good luck sending the pic of your granny panties to your future husband

** He will be very disappointed

Lana knew that her beige undergarments were awful. She didn't have a choice in the matter, it was the only clean pair.

'Darn, the guys are right... I look like an old grandmother... I am aware that Dens dislikes them, he told me a couple times... ugh.' - she mulls over.

The wife-to-be feels her chest tighten, the warmth from her sex spreading through her curvy body. Sighing deeply, she knew what she had to do.

* Lana -- You are right, Dennis will like it more. You all convinced me.

* CoolPaul12 -- Nice

* Lana -- Only if you can promise me something?

* Noel Murns -- Anything for the lovely Lana.

* Lana -- Please don't tell him you are helping me, I want to let him know myself. I want to surprise him, so he knows how much his friends care about him.

* PB-Justin -- Lol, sounds good

We swear to keep it between us

* CoolPaul12 -- It's a secret between the Cox friends ;)

* Noel Murns -- Hopefully, one of many.

* Lana - *roll eyes* Give me a second then.

Putting her phone away, she quickly pulls her panties down, letting them bundle around her ankles.

She lifts her dress back up again.

The teacher could feel the cool air wafting around her bare ass and thick legs, fighting against the heat that was emanating from between her cooch.

Picking her phone again, she smiles and snaps another pic, being careful to not show her pussy, only her massive naked bum.

She shares it with her fiancee's coworkers.

* Lana -- Better now? Do you all approve?

* CoolPaul12 -- Fuck yeah!

* Noel Murns -- It's magnificent *clap*

* PB-Justin -- Dennis will go crazy for it

* Lana -- Are you sure?

* CoolPaul12 -- Oh, yeah, insta boner!

* PB-Justin -- If it was my girlfriend, I would have to rub one out

* Noel Murns -- Indeed. Erection inducing.

Unbeknownst to Lana, all three of the guys were adjusting their pants, trying to hide their stiffies. It was of course caused by the dirty selfie which displayed the naked butt of the future-wife of their new coworker, who was standing just a few feet away, smiling unaware.

'Oh, my... what are they saying... did I make them aroused by my photo? No... no... don't be daft, Lana. They are saying Dens will be! Good, good... wouldn't want them to think I was trying to turn them on... that would be an improper thing to do to my hun's colleagues.' - she reflects.

* Lana -- Aw thanks guys! I will send it to him right away.

* PB-Justin -- No prob, any time!

* Noel Murns -- You are welcome, dear Lana.

** Also, you better do it quickly, Cynthia is throwing herself at him

* CoolPaul12 -- Dude, not cool, that is my girl

* PB-Justin -- Poor Dennis, seems to be in a pickle lol

* Lana -- Oh, no! Thanks again!

* Noel Murns -- Always here to help.

Lana immediately sends the picture to Dennis. She starts to type him a message when she sees someone enter the row of books she is standing at.

"Miss Lana?" - Simon asks.

He had caught her red handed, with her dress up and her bum fully revealed.

Fortunately for the shamed mentor, the boy couldn't see her vagina from his vantage point.

The teacher squeals and turns, letting her dress fall back into place. Her breasts jiggle wildly with the sudden swing and the lack of bra-support.

"Ah, S-simon! T-this is not w-what it l-looks like." - she stammers, her chest heaving with adrenaline.

"What are you doing here?" - the tall boy asks with a suspicious squint.

"Erm... just adjusting my panties, they were uncomfortable." - she lies, flushed.

She was surprised how easy the falsehood came to her, was she changing so much that even a white lie to her student was no big deal?

"And you had to remove them fully for that? Hmm..." - the lanky boy asks cautiously.

"It was the easiest way!" - she excuses, her panties still around her ankles.

"No need to be embarrassed, Miss Lana. We all need to masturbate sometimes." - the nerdy boy grins.

"I was not!" - she says but seeing his suspicious face makes her think of something. "I mean... fine... you caught me." - she says with a sigh.

'He gave me an out, yes it's embarrassing to admit to my student I was doing something like that, but better than telling him that I was sending filthy pictures to people.' - she reasons.

"Haha, I knew it!" - he cheers. "Don't worry, Miss Lana, your secret is safe with me." - he winks.

"Thanks, I appreciate your discretion. Now, what are you doing back here?" - she asks, trying to turn the tides.

"Well, this is the adult manga aisle. It's full of violent and mature themed ones." - he explains.

"Ah, I see..." - she says, looking around at the books for the first time. Indeed, it was full of strange covers and weirdly sounding titles. "You came here to get one?"

"Of course, I am a man of culture." - he admits, adjusting his glasses. "But you chose a good spot, not a lot of people know the rich bounties of this section."

"Ah, interesting. I never read one. We did not have these back home." - the teacher confesses shyly.

"Really? Well, do you want to join me? I can show you the one I am reading." - he says cheerfully.

'Oh... is he telling me to read with him or he will tell on me? I can't risk anyone finding out, I better do as he asks.' - she regards, misunderstanding the situation.

"It will be my pleasure. Our secret, right?" - she asks hopefully.

"Sure?" - he asks, confused as to why she would want to keep the manga a secret.

"Okay, just need to... compose myself... and will meet you at the study tables in a minute, sounds good?" - she asks, glad that she could trust her student.

"Cool." - he says excitedly.

Simon goes to a nearby shelf, picks up a colorful book and rushes to the reading area.

Breathing a sigh of relief, she puts her panties back and adjusts her clothes. She checks her phone and is immediately disappointed for not finding any messages from her fiancee.

'Is he with Cynthia? Is he too busy with that trollop that he didn't even have time to look at my sexy selfie? Humpf... I will have a talk to him tonight.' - she thinks angrily. 'At least his friends seem to appreciate me, maybe I should send them some special ones to see what Dennis says. It would probably drive him crazy.' - she smiles devilishly, just imaging his upset reaction.

Trying to forget about her problems, she decides to go meet Simon at the reading tables.

*****

Approaching the area, she spots the lanky teen sitting on a four-person table. His table was a little secluded, standing between two rows of bookshelves with their backs against the wall.

There were some students roaming around and some studying at other tables, but nobody was nearby.

"Here, Miss Lana, I saved you a seat." - the AV Club boy whispers, patting the seat next to him.

"Thanks." - she smiles at him fondly while sitting. "What are you reading?" - she asks curiously.

Simon shows her the cover, it had a beautiful tall busty blonde with a school uniform and a whip.

"It's called Prison School. I saw the anime, but nothing better than the author's original medium. Am I right?" - he says with a scholarly tone.

"You are right, I oft say so myself. Do you read lots of books?" - she asks, intrigued.

"Yeah, me and the guys read a ton, and then we exchange recommendations. This one was recommended by Jim. He has a thing for figures of authority." - Simon explains.

"Ah... I see. Is it... salacious? The cover suggests so." - she says, pointing it out.

"A little bit, but nothing you haven't seen before." - he smiles. "Let me show you."

He opens the book, and she gasps. The blonde was giving the readers an explicit panty shot and she was drenched in wetness. It was obscenely lewd.

"Is this sweat?" - she asks, eyes wide.

"Who knows, probably. But could also be other things, the author leaves it ambiguous sometimes." - he adjusts his glasses. "Let's read together from the start."

As they read through the pages, Lana has no idea what is going on with the story but the images of the blonde and some of the other characters was highly erotic.

"Wow... are these books allowed at school?" - the teacher asks, feeling a stir in her cooch.

"Yeah, we are all adults. There are some even worse, I'll show you next time." - the tall nerd says.

"Erm, okay." - she says, agreeing. 'Why did I agree? Ugh... well, I am curious.'

Simon realizes that his teacher was feeling horny. She was flushed, breathing deeply and her boobs wobbled every time she moved. Clearly, she was not wearing a bra.

Suddenly, he stops reading the manga and turns to her.

"Oh, Miss Lana. I had a great idea. Do you want to rehearse for the Drama Club?" - he asks quietly.

"Practice? We do not even know our scene yet." - she says, taken aback.

"Well, we know we are lovers, so we can pretend to be intimate while we read the story." - he proposes hungrily.

He was still turned on since his encounter with Lana that morning, so his dick was doing all the thinking.

'Gosh, I have to do what he says so he keeps what he saw a secret.' - she believes with conviction.

If Lana stopped to ask Simon about the situation for a minute, all of this could be avoided. But she was not going to do that, as in her mind, there was no doubt that he was in control.

"Right, but what can we do?" - she asks sheepishly.

"Well, we could touch each other a little bit." - he smiles with anticipation.

"Erm, you want me to fondle your character?" - she asks wide eyed. He gives her a timid nod.

'Oh, well, Mary asked me to practice on my own. This is even better! I can rehearse with another actor from the play. She will be proud of my initiative.' - Lana reflects happily.

"The blue dildo is in my purse, I can go get it." - she continues calmly.

"Dildo?" - he asks, confused. "Ah, no, no. We can't do that." - he shakes his head.

"Why not? I am supposed to practice with it." - she reveals. He raises his eyebrow.

"We are in public. Flora would ban us from the library if she saw it." - he elaborates.

"What do we do then?" - she asks naively, unsure.

"We'll have to improvise. Hmm, I wonder what we can use instead." - he ponders.

Simon was scared that the teacher was going to leave at any moment, he didn't understand why she was going along with his every word so far. His heart was thumping in his young chest.

Lana looks around trying to find something.

"I do not see anything." - she says gullibly.

The lanky boy runs his hand along his long black hair pensively. He decides to risk it.

"Ah, maybe we can use my penis!" - he whispers.

That was it, he knew he had gone too far.

'Oh, goodness!' - she exclaims in her head. "Your penis? Errr... not sure I should touch it." - she answers meekly.

His mouth falls open, not expecting her to react so obediently to his suggestion.

"Well..." - he says, trying to think of something. "You already touched it this morning and it's the thing here that closest resembles the dildo." - he says with a serious expression.

'Darn, Simon is right. I did touch it, and the size is mostly the same. Maybe the dildo is thicker, but lengthwise... perfect match.' - she deliberates, thinking of his penis. 'Besides, I need to do what he says.' - she remembers.

"You might be right, not sure we can find anything else of the same size." - she agrees weakly.

"Good, let's keep reading and practice that we are lovers. We need to get used to being intimate with each other." - Simon says, adjusting his glasses.

'I should not be doing this... but Mary suggested it and Dens said it was okay as long as it was "simulated"... we are just going to pretend, nothing is real.' - she tries to justify in her head.

"But it is all 'simulated', right?" - the credulous teacher asks with doe eyes.

"Correct, like in the movies." - the nerd says, catching on.

"Okay then, but we cannot take long, I have to go home and make dinner." - she clarifies.

They start reading, and Simon puts his right hand around her shoulders, bringing her face closer to his. He guides her hand to his upper thigh.

Lana was starting to feel hot, this was a bit embarrassing. Being so close to a student in public.

'This feels so intimate, I should only be cuddling like this with Dens... oh, right, I guess it would make sense since we are lovers in the play.' - she reflects.

"Let's move on..." - he whispers in her ear.

The nerdy boy brings her even closer, and lowers his right hand, touching her right braless tit. She flinches but decides to not say anything.

'My character would not complain if we were lovers, it would be normal.' - she reasons.

Simon pretends nothing is happening and continues to flip the pages. He squeezes and gropes her boob.

Lana looks around and notices a few adults are giving them strange glances. After all, nobody was expecting to see the prude Ms. Cox being openly molested by a student.

In the teacher's head, she was only pretending to be groped, so this was just training for the play.

Simon removes his hand from her back. He then places her hand on his crotch. She gasps, but once again, it was all part of intimacy between the 'fake' couple.

Thankfully for Lana, nobody could see what was happening below the table line.

The nerdy boy goes for the closest breast this time, caressing it and kneading it more intensely.

Already feeling aroused from earlier, a small moan escapes the teacher's mouth.

"Good acting!" - he whispers. "Ah, please move your hand, Miss Lana." - he orders.

She starts 'pretending' to rub her hand on his crotch area. Soon, a distinct bulge forms.

"Are you okay if we simulate a bit further? This seems tame for two people that engage in sexual activity on a daily basis." - he says quietly in her ear, trying to control his groans.

"Do you think Mary will want us to go this far?" - the teacher looks at him anxiously.

"Worse! She probably wants us in nude suits." - the gangly teen says in mock outrage.

"Oh, right, I forgot about that. We should not do that here." - she says, her heart beating fast.

"Agree, that is why we need to do some other stuff." - he says, squeezing her left boob.

"Mary will be happy we are practicing together..." - Lana states, more to herself than anything.

Without waiting for any further replies, he slowly snakes his hand towards the middle of her dress and starts to unbutton a couple buttons.

She trembles at his touch, nervous about what is going to happen. Not so uneasy as to remove her hand from his private parts of course, she was still obediently fondling the region.

His hands shaking, the nerdy boy manages to undo the top three buttons of her blue dress.

Mustering all his courage, Simon's hand weaves its way inside the top of Lana's attire.

The buxom fiancee holds her breath expectantly.

His hand makes contact with her supple bare right boob, and she flinches slightly.

The nerdy boy cups the top part and lets his hand settle there, not going any further.

"Ahh..." - she moans softly. 'Gosh... another man touching my breast... why do I keep doing this to Dens? No, Lana... you agreed not to worry... besides, Simon is a good boy, he wouldn't do this with ill intent, right? I should ask to put my mind at ease.' - she concludes.

Having received no objections besides a moan, Simon starts to grope and squeeze her naked tit. Earning some more silent moans of pleasure in return.

"Ah... mmm... Simon..." - she whispers, trying to contain her voice. "Are we doing this to rehearse for the play or because you are attracted to me?" - she asks with big eyes.

Simon was a smart boy, one of the smartest in school. He realized that her question had a truthful answer and a correct one, and they weren't the same.

"Miss Lana, we are doing this for the show. For the school. I could not even think of doing this with you otherwise." - he tries to explain without having to blatantly lie to his mentor.

'See... ah... he is a... mmm... good boy... ah.... no need to worry Lana. Mmmm... you are just being... ah... a diligent... slutty... mmm... teacher... ah and... mmmm... actress. - she thinks with relief, having a hard time concentrating with his hand kneading her tit.

"Thanks, Simon." - she croaks.

The student moves his hand and starts to caress her nipple, which instantly hardens in his hand. He gropes and rubs her tits, earning soft moans as a reward from his teacher.

Lust and desire are the main things in the teacher's mind now.

The few adults that pass by are surprised by the scene.

Here it is, a grown woman, a teacher, letting a tall nerdy student put his hand inside her dress and openly maul her tits in public.

And she seems to be enjoying it, as is apparent by her red face and glazed eyes filled with pleasure.

Leaving his hand on her boob, the AV club member abandons his manga and uses the other hand to unzip his pants. He smiles at her with puppy dog eyes.

Lana knew what she had to do next, he didn't have to say it, in her mind, only one thing made sense.

She nods and he frees his erect penis from his underwear. The teacher inhales loudly.

'Oh, my... mmm... I saw it this morning... but it's always so impressive... so long... and thin... it suits him...' - she giggles in her head.

He pinches her nipple, as if to say, 'go ahead'. The naughty wife-to-be holds back a moan, just shaking slightly at the sensation of having her pink tender nub played with.

'I can... just... simulated... ah... right? Ngg... if I touch it, and don't... ah... move my hand... mmm... it doesn't count.' - she reasons.

Without exchanging any words, she grabs a hold of his hard hot dick. She doesn't move her hands, just squeezes it slightly, feeling its warmth in her palm.

Lana knew her panties were once again a mess, she could feel the wetness spreading.

Their fun is interrupted by a student approaching their table.

"Hi, Miss Cox. Simon." - the curly haired girl greets. She was Ruth, Mary's PA in the Drama Club.

"Ah... hi... Ruth..." - Lana says with her voice trembling.

"What are you doing?" - she asks curiously with an impish smile.

Ruth couldn't see where the teacher's hand was, but it was clear. She was touching Simon while he massaged her breast for all to see. The girl was aroused by the sight.

Lana could feel the desire taking over completely.

'Goodness... another student is watching us... she can see what I'm doing... touching his long prick while being molested... ah... it's so hot... I am just letting a random boy touch me in front of everyone... he is not even my fiancee... everyone knows... I'm so indecent... ah... my coochie is burning...' - she thinks, her mind close to breaking.

"Erm... ah... we..." - the educator stumbles, not able to think clearly, distracted by the pulsating penis in her hand and her nipples being teased.

"We are just practicing for the play. We are lovers after all." - Simon quickly says.

"Yeah... rehearsing..." - Lana agrees, panting.

"I see, okay. I'll let Mrs. Hunter know, she will approve." - Ruth says giving them the thumbs up. "Don't practice too hard." - she says sensually.

"Oh, it's hard alright." - Simon smiles with the double entendre.

The PA hurries to the depths of the library, no doubt trying to find a secluded spot to masturbate to the lewd scene that was fresh on her mind.

"Wow, that was hot. Don't you think so, Miss Lana?" - the nerdy boy asks her.

She moans and nods, lost in lust.

"Can you... em... move your hands?" - he asks, pushing it a bit further.

"No... it's just... simulated... I can't masturbate you..." - she says, fighting a battle in her psyche.

"Tsk... fine..." - he says frustrated.

The boy removes his hand from her tit, earning an upset groan from his teacher.

Simon then places his hand under her dress, sliding it up along her thigh until he meets her panty-covered mound. He smiles, noticing how damp his teacher is.

Lana moans in pleasure.

'Oh, my... Simon is so daring... what is he going to do...' - she thinks apprehensively.

He slithers his hand under her panties until his index finger makes contact with her sopping twat.

She moans with a husky tone.

He runs his finger along her lubricated slit, trying to find the entrance to her vagina.

The teacher feels his digit trying to invade her virginal tight hole. He succeeds slightly and the extremity of his finger invades her hot wet sex.

The momentary pleasure she experiences is immeasurable, but warning signs go off in her brain.

'This is too far... I can't let him... I should not let him... maybe a little bit? No... put a stop to it...' - she thinks, her rationality and sanity winning the final struggle.

"Stop..." - Lana says feebly. He looks at her, surprised. "Stop." - she whispers stronger than before. His eyes widen. "Stop, now!" - she repeats.

This calls the attention of the people passing by who look at the situation in amusement.

His dick quickly deflates with the realization of his actions.

He quickly removes his hand from under her dress and hides his softening pecker.

The teacher is breathing hard, trying to recover from the event.

A worried look crosses Simon's face. He knew he pushed too far.

He was scared.

Afraid that she was mad at him.

Horrified that she would quit the club.

Fearful of the wrath of his best friends.

He knew he had dug his own grave. Maybe all their graves.

The boy chastises himself for letting his penis take over, for once.

"I'm sorry, Miss Lana. I didn't mean to go this far... I just got carried away..." - he starts to say, all over the place.

The sight of her panicking pupil, brings her back to her senses, the 'supportive teacher role' kicking in.

'I can't be upset at him... it was my fault, I let it go this far. Yes, it was practice, but we won't get this far in play, right? He seems worried... I need to assure him he did nothing wrong... he is a good you man... I know how it is to get carried away.' - she thinks, trying hard to focus.

"It is okay, Simon. You do not have to worry, I just have to draw the line somewhere." - she explains.

"Really? You forgive me? I didn't mean it and..." - he says, stumbling his words.

"Shhh... Of course, my dear." - she says affectionately. "It was good practice for the play, it just went a bit too far. But it was just simulated, so no harm done." - she says, trying to comfort him.

"Thanks, Miss Lana. You are the best." - the lanky teen says with relief. "Ah, you should probably fix your dress." - he points out.

She looks down and yelps. Half her buttons are undone, she was displaying a pornographic amount of cleavage. She quickly composes herself.

"I have to go now, thanks for the practice and for the reading." - she smiles at him with tenderness.

"You're welcome, Miss Lana. This was the best day of my life." - he admits. She giggles at him.

"See you next week." - she gives him a peck on the cheek.

Trying to not mull over the events any further, she makes her way back to her stuff at the printing computer.

As she walks by, the library patrons look at her with knowing smirks.

*****

She arrives back at her station. It feels like it was hours ago that she was there to print her photo, a lot of stuff happened in a short period of time.

Her mind was still a jumbled mess of thoughts.

'Forget about everything for now... let's just print Kenny's photo and go home.' - she decides.

Lana surreptitiously prints the photo of her displaying her butthole happily.

She grabs her stuff and scurries out of the library, trying to avoid people's glances.

The teacher spots the janitor's tools outside the Staff Room.

She enters the room and runs into Kenny, stumbling back against the force of the impact.

"Eeekk!" - she yelps in surprise.

The custodian, by reflex of course, grabs and holds the teacher by her ass, preventing her fall.

"Erm, thanks Kenny." - she says, embarrassed.

"You're welcome, Miss." - he smiles wide, still gripping her ass.

Lana was secretly enjoying being manhandled by this tall man, feeling like a small delicate lady in his long arms. He was over a foot taller than her.

'Don't get carried away...' - she thinks. "You can let me go now." - she says sheepishly.

"My pleasure." - he releases her from his grasp. "How can I help ma'am?"

"Kenny, I came here to give you the picture." - she states.

Professor Henry was still in the room and perks up, hearing the voice of the curvy educator.

"What picture?" - the custodian asks seriously.

"The picture of my anus." - she says, turning red. 'Why am I saying this out loud? What's wrong with me?' - she shakes her head.

"Ah, 'course! Where is it?" - he asks excitedly.

"Here." - she says, taking it out of her purse and handing it the photo to him.

He whistles out loud, impressed. It was even better than when he saw it on her phone.

"What a perfect butthole..." - he comments, adjusting the bulge in his pants.

"Thanks." - Lana replies timidly.

"Can I have one too?" - Prof. Henry asks, coming over to them.

"No! This is for Kenny only." - she tells the old man.

"Ah, shame. Can I see it, youngster?" - the lecherous elderly asks the custodian.

"Yes, sir." - the janitor says, showing him the photo.

Lana gasps, not expecting this development. She was blushing furiously.

"Wowza. Nice buttocks. Maybe next time we can see that fanny." - the pervy professor beams at her.

"Erm... well... maybe... I should go...." - she says, trembling. She turns and bolts from the room.

"Thanks, Miss Lana! It's amazing!" - Kenny shouts as she leaves.

"Can I make a copy..." - she overhears the old man ask the janitor as the door closes behind her.

'Ugh, of course that depraved Professor Henry saw my anus... another one to the list of people who have seen it before Dens. Argh. I will have to talk to the old man tomorrow and explain the situation somehow.' - she considers, trying to come up with an excuse.

Prepared for a night of chores, she makes her way to her residence.

*****

Musings

During her walk home, her mind races about the events of the day...

Dens' coworkers suggested she send a Daily Selfie to her fiancee, and of course, they would help her judge the photos beforehand, to 'ensure' quality. It was normal to ask for a second opinion after all.

She finally managed to pay the bet with Jack and Lilly, although she wasn't happy about letting them take a picture of her bare butt and anus. She even let Lilly poke her tight hole and let Jack Sr. get naked and pose with his big thick penis next to it. Glad he stopped before putting his dick inside her asshole.

'Phew, that was close. I'm not ready yet to lose my anal virginity...' - she thinks.

Then Nurse Park examined her in front of all the students. She touched her breasts, her cooch and her anus. Argh. At least Vivian was nice about it.

Oh, and the students saw my naked butt, public hair and a bit of my cooch... all before my future-husband! Thankfully it was an accident, so it didn't count.

Well, but the doctoring fingering her did count. He saw her naked and penetrated her with his finger.

'I was going to skip the fingering in the "get even" list... but at least now I am truly even with Dennis in this regard.' - she shrugs her worries away.

'Glad my brave students stopped that greasy old man from ruining me any further, but it's a shame that it backfired.' - she reminisces.

She did end up touching the penis of every male student in the school. And even made some of them hard on purpose.

'All my pupils had big thick peckers, except for Andrew. All bigger than Dens. Well, at least the other half of them were tiny, and small peepees don't count.'

The teacher lewdly kissed Jim's penis and encouraged both Herb and Greg to get hard for her. Speaking of Greg, she ended up jerking him off and making him come all over her gloved hand.

'But he was tiny, so Dens won't mind.'

Of course, the slimy old doctor sprayed his elderly cum all over her gym shirt, ruining it. Hopefully it will be clean to use next week.

At least she met Vivian, who was really nice. Lana even agreed to help her new friend out in the nursing home at some point in the future.

Who could forget letting Kenny spy on her naked during her shower and showing him the asshole picture from that morning. Ugh, what was wrong with her.

'Shame that Mary was late for lunch, I wonder what she was up to with Bill.'

Lana was now in possession of the large blue dildo to 'practice' for the school play. I guess she should show it to Dennis, to ease his worries.

All the posters from the AV Club scattered throughout school were thrilling. Her students even molested her in the corridors and asked her lewd questions. My, my!

Detention was even more intense, with the TTT trio driving her crazy.

'Ah, I'll apologize to them tomorrow, I got exceedingly angry at them.'

The frustration led to giving Jim a titty fuck, all in an attempt to shut BJ up. In the end he came all over her breasts and inside her mouth.

'Phew, I am finally even. Hopefully Dens will be happy that I let another man squirt in my mouth. Although Dens semen tastes way better... maybe I need to sample some more to compare.'

The lewd teacher skipped around braless and made out with Principal Bill in front of some students.

She then removed her panties in public and sent a dirty pic to her fiancee and his colleagues. Of course, the guys were just helping her take a good pic.

For him to keep her secret, she decided to rehearse the play with Simon in public, resulting in him fondling her tits and her touching his peen, in front of all the library patrons.

'At least he didn't invade my cooch, once in a day is enough.'

Finally, she gave Kenny the photo of her asshole, but the ancient Prof. Henry saw it.

'Wow, what a wild day. Am I an exhibitionist? No... maybe... anyway, I need to have a stern talk to Dens, he was paying too much attention to that temptress Cynthia.'

What would Dennis say? What would Dennis say... well, I guess she would have to talk to him about the work event, the daily pic and show him the dildo.

She was not planning on telling him anything else.

'Sorry Dens, what you don't know won't hurt you.' - she decides, for the third time that day.

*****

Night

Lana arrives home and immediately does laundry. She couldn't forget it again, today's panties were her last.

'Imagine going to school without any....' - she shudders at the thought, secretly excited.

She tidies the house, folds the laundry and eats a quick meal.

Around 9:30pm, Dennis arrives home, in a drunken state.

"Hi, babe... hic..." - he greets her.

Lana gives him a quick kiss on the lips

"Ew, you stink of booze, mister." - she says giggling. "Had fun?"

"Uuhhh... yeah... I just need to sit down and recover for a bit." - he says, plopping down on the couch.

She brings him some water and an ibuprofen.

"I want to talk to you about some stuff." - she says, slightly embarrassed.

"Me too! But you can go first...hic..." - he says disoriented, the living room spinning.

"Why was I not invited?" - she asks, pouting.

"Uuhhh... Lucius didn't want people that are not part of the team..." - he says holding the couch so the spinning would stop.

"I am part of the team, the guys said it last time." - she protests feeling sad.

"Well... he said he didn't feel like you were... that you avoided him... he felt you judged their ways... hic... don't worry babe..." - he tries to explain and reassure her.

"Should I be more open in the next event? Would that help?" - she asks, seeing the light at the end of the tunnel.

"Sure, babe... anything you want... Lucius will be happy... ugh..." - he mumbles.

"Okay!" - she says excitedly. "I think I can manage that. I feel like I have grown a lot since last week." - she puffs her chest out, proudly.

"That's great..." - he slurs.

"Did you like the pic I sent you?" - she asks shyly.

"Babe, it was awesome! I got a stiffy immediately!" - he says merrily, gesturing wildly.

"Did you... masturbate?" - she whispers.

"Nah... we were in public, so I couldn't...but I loved it..." - he admits.

"So, can I keep doing a 'daily pic' from now on? Your friends helped me with the concept." - Lana says frankly.

"Ah... that would be great...you can keep doing it, I would like that." - he says with a big smile.

'Oh, so Dens doesn't mind. Glad he is on board. I can keep sharing with the guys and getting their suggestions.' - she evaluates.

"Thanks, hun for giving me permission. It will be fun." - the future-wife says.

"Yeah, and I bet it was Justin's idea... he is a sly one... hahah." - her fiancee chuckles.

"Right! Ah, also, have something to show you." - she giggles and opens her purse, pulling out the eight-inch-long blue dildo.

"W-what is this?" - he asks, wide eyed. Everything was foggy in his mind.

"It's the dildo from the play! Remember? It is ridiculous, right?" - the pretty betrothed says.

"Erm... sure... hic... but... ummm... why is it so big?" - Dennis questions.

"Ah, it is something to do with the cheating wife liking penises on the larger size." - she shrugs. "But it looks stupid right?"

"So lame..." - he chuckles. "Doesn't even look like a real penis!" - he says, opening his arms in exasperation.

"Do you think a real one would be better?" - she asks, unsure.

"Course! This is the wrong color... hic... you said it's simulated right?" - he asks lazily.

'Woah... is Dens suggesting that I simulate on a real penis? No way, I must be misunderstanding. I better make sure.' - she contemplates, her mind perverting his words.

"It is simulated, but... are you sure about it, hun?" - the fiancee asks hesitantly.

"Yeah! So a fleshy one would look more authentic!" - he bellows, smashed.

"Oh, I see..." - she says surprised.

'He is giving me permission to try on a real penis! And here I thought he would be against the dildo. Well, in a way he is. What a turn of events, Dens is always surprising me, that's why I love him.' - she thinks lovingly and anxious about his words.

"Mary and the students will be happy to hear that." - she continues with a shy smile.

"Eh... hic... surprised you didn't think of it sooner." - he says shaking his head.

Dennis was very confused, he didn't understand why she was so amazed at the idea of using a flesh-toned dildo, instead of the blue one. He was too drunk to spot the misunderstanding.

"If you say so. I will think about it." - she says flustered.

"Yeah, there is not much of a difference really." - he shrugs, befuddled by her answers.

"There is not? But..." - she says, her eyes wide as saucers.

"Nope. Seems like the same thing to me." - he states nonchalantly, still inebriated.

'Gosh... Dens really is saying that a penis is the same as a dildo... so if he is okay with me playing with a dildo, he might be okay with me using a peen instead? No... can't be. I'll ask him in bed.' - her mind whirls with her fiancee's words.

"You might be right. Thanks, dear." - she says, giving him a peck.

The smell of booze permeates his clothes and breath.

"Any time..." - he says, proudly to have helped her predicament. What was her issue again? He couldn't recall.

"Ah, you said you had something to tell me about the event today?" - she remembers.

"Unnn... yeh... I have been trying to keep away from Cynthia... but we ended up drinking... she wasn't leaving me alone the whole party... even though Paul was there! She flashed me her boobies and panties multiple times... I don't know why... it was some sort of game... please don't be mad. I was drunk and confused..." - he says, everything spilling out of his mouth at once.

"Dennis! Why... and we just got even today, so we were going to fool around!" - she says exasperated.

"Did we?" - the future-husband asks, confused. He didn't remember that. Weird.

"Yeah, we did get even, so I was going to lick your cute lollipop today." - she explains, frustrated.

"But... we can still do it... I behaved... it was just her trying to push me... I resisted!" - he pleads.

"You promise nothing else happened?" - she asks, her eyes squinting.

"Cross my heart and hope to die!" - he says making a big gesture.

"I believe you then. I will ask the guys tomorrow." - she says with a fond smile.

"Do you forgive me?" - he asks, both hopeful and drunk.

"Yes, Dens. I cannot be mad at you for that tramp's behavior." - she admits.

"Thank you... can we still mess around?" - he asks in an endearing way.

"Sure, Mr. Pervert! But just because you and your weenie are too adorable!" - she giggles.

"Aw yeah!" - he pumps his fists up. "Okay, meet me in bed!" - he rushes out the living room, stumbling over a bunch of stuff in the way.

'I love him so much. With each passing day I feel like we understand each other better and better.' - she smiles, getting up and making her way to the bedroom.

*****

They quickly get ready for bed, with Dennis making a drunkenly mess out of everything.

As soon as they lay down, he pulls his pants down enthused.

"I'm ready!" - he announces, still feeling plastered.

She looks at him and he is still soft.

"Does not seem like it." - she comments, feeling warmth between her legs.

"Silly goose, you just need to play with it." - he gives her a big grin.

Everything was still out of focus for him.

Lana starts to fiddle with his little guy, but nothing happens. She tries to jerk it a bit more, but nothing.

"Erm... it's not working, hun." - she admits, disappointed with herself. "I'm bad at this."

"No, babe... I just... had too much to drink. Maybe if I see your boobies?" - he begs.

She lifts her nightshirt, exposing her marvelous mountains to his viewing pleasure. He groans with desire and his wee-wee stirs.

Taking it as a sign of progress, she doubles down on her fondling efforts. Nothing happens.

"Should I... ahm... try to lick it?" - she asks, embarrassed.

"Yeah, that will certainly help!" - he agrees inebriated and drowsy.

She lowers her hot mouth to his peepee and starts to gently lick it. In a few moments, she is dutifully lapping at his head, shaft and balls.

To no avail.

"Gah... sorry, baby... I think I have whisky dick..." - he admits in shame.

"It is my fault, right? I knew I was not good enough." - she says thwarted. 'I need more practice to make him happy... Mary warned it... Dens need someone good.'

"No... it felt amazing... it's just... I drank too much..." - he says with a yawn.

"Okay..." - she sighs, both upset at herself and unfulfilled for not being able to fool around.

"I think I need to sleep... maybe we can try tomorrow night..." - he says, yawning again.

His eyes close as he starts to drift off to dreamland.

Suddenly an idea comes to her head.

'I can ask if he is okay with me playing with the dildo, and if he is, he said it's the same as me playing with a penis in the future! Not that I plan to, but at least I have his blessing, just in case it comes up.' - she considers. Her naive mind was more and more corrupted.

"Dens..." - she whispers. He opens one eye lazily. "Is it okay if I play with the dildo? You mention it is the same thing, right?" - she says, trying to make sure.

"Sure, babe, anything you want..." - he mumbles an answer, too intoxicating and sleepy to comprehend the real meaning behind her words.

"Thanks! Good night, dear." - she says. And he turns around half-asleep.

'Gosh, it's true then... he is okay with it. I wonder what changed his mind... oh well, let's not dwell on it too much, he approves and it's all that matters.' - she reflects, retrieving the dildo from the living room.

The naughty and credulous teacher lays back in bed and starts to rub the dildo on her cooch, above her panties.

She had never used any toys before, so the sensation was exciting and new.

In a few minutes, she was sliding it up and down her wet slit, her panties long forgotten at the end of the bed.

She was moaning loudly, but still careful not to put the dildo in her virgin hole.

Her mind was wandering between the events of the day: the fingering, the titjob, the erections, the photos, the exposure. Everything.

The stimulation of the dildo and the build up from the day was a lot for our inexperienced teacher.

That night, Lana had two strong orgasms, all while masturbating next to her passed out fiancee.

*****
