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Naive Teacher In Winston Ch. 11a

Beach Day - Part A - Green bikini and public pussy.

Day 13 -- Daytime

Early Morning

Lana Cox slowly makes her way towards school, her big round ass swaying lewdly in her dark, stretchy, knee-length leggings. Her tan-colored sandals clapping against the pavement.

She was almost an hour early for the agreed upon meeting time, but she could use the time to relax, drink some water and hope that her headache subsided.

'Ugh... why did I drink so much last night?' - she complains, squinting her beautiful green eyes.

As she walks, she flips her long brown hair to one side, adjusting the straps of her beach bag. She brought a clipboard with pens, a swimsuit cover, a water bottle, two towels, a bottle of sunscreen and her new bikini, a gift from her students, still gift-wrapped.

'They are so sweet buying me a new bathing suit to celebrate this occasion!' - she believes naively.

She would soon find out their true intentions.

The innocent teacher says hi to a couple men she recognizes from Dennis' work. They can't help but ogle her enormous 38DD tits, encased in a simple white T-shirt, as she passes.

They turn to see her walk away, her voluptuous figure, thick butt and toned thighs causing a stir in the men's pants. They were extremely jealous of her fiancee.

'Dennis was fully passed out... he looked so silly this morning...' - she giggles to herself.

Some flashes of the previous day cross her mind, triggering a twitch from her cooch. The prude teacher was still feeling horny, she hadn't orgasmed at all yesterday, even with all the steamy events that took place.

Lana was aware that it was not the ideal time to go on a school trip where everyone would be wearing very little clothing. She knew it was going to be tough to resist. But she must try. Just the thought of all the half-naked bodies sends a shiver down her spine.

Something was still bothering her in the back of mind, a tiny, worried whisper.

'Hmm... I'm a little tense that Dens is coming to the beach, I better make sure everyone, and everything is proper when he arrives.' - she decides, butterflies forming in her flat tummy.

Lana was now part of the 'Incentive Program', so certain raunchy actions with her students were now highly encouraged of her. Everyone was expecting her to let loose from now on, even the principal. Dennis was informed of that, and he seemed to be on board.

'I better be careful in a public place. Well, at least the Program is only valid at school, so no need to be concerned about the students.' - she breathes, momentarily relieved.

Lana Cox crosses the school gate towards the parking lot and the single school bus, waiting.

******

Early Morning -- School

As she approaches the bus, she notices a dark-skinned man in his late 40s standing next to the door.

"Hello! Good morning!" - the buxom teacher greets with a smile.

"Morning! You must be Miss Cox?" - the man says with a wide grin.

"Oh, please, call me Lana. And you are?" - she asks, unsure.

"How silly of me! People call me Pringle. Nice to meet 'ya, Miss Lana!" - he says, shaking her hand.

Pringle was jovially fit, with well-defined muscles, although his curly hair was starting to gray. He was wearing simple jeans and a red t-shirt.

"Like the chips? That is a fun nickname!" - she giggles. "Nice to meet you, Pringle. What are you doing here?" - she asks. The teacher didn't want to make any assumptions about the black man.

"I'll be the driver today, Miss." - he says pointing at the bus.

"Ah, great! I never saw you at school before. What do you do?" - she asks, curious.

"I do a bunch of odd jobs 'round town. 'Ya know. Handyman, delivery, fixing stuff, moving, the works. Anything 'ya need, Pringle can help." - he says, and she nods.

He puts his hands on his pocket and fishes out a business card, handing it to her. She looks it over.

----------------------- Pringle Can Help ------------------------------

--- Handyman, Driver, Deliveries, Moving, Odd Jobs* ---

--------------------- Phone: xxx-xxx-xxx -----------------------------

"Ah! This is great! I will make sure to give you a call. My fiancee is not overly handy." - she giggles, imagining Dennis trying to fix the roof.

"Yep. Sometimes 'ya need a real man for the job." - Pringle says, giving her a playful wink.

She couldn't help but blush at his flirting.

"Yes..." - she agrees bashfully. She spots an asterisk next to his job list and flips the card to look for it. On the other side, there were the letters 'BBC' in bold. "What does this mean?"

"Oh, your fiancee hasn't taught 'ya?" - he asks with a grin. She shakes her head. "Why don't 'ya ask him sometime, miss." - he says, scratching his crotch area.

"Okay..." - she concurs sheepishly, eyeing his private parts. She shakes her head. "Pringle, can I go into the bus? Need to prepare and see if my headache subsides."

"'Course. Too much partying last night?" - he asks with a knowing chuckle.

"Something like that..." - she answers tepidly, her cheeks flushing again.

"Let Pringle open the door for 'ya." - the dark-skinned man says, going to the driver window and pressing some sort of button. The door opens with a mechanical sound.

"Thanks!" - she smiles gratefully and starts to go inside.

"Ah, almost forgot. Principal William asked me to give 'ya this." - the graying man says.

He hands her a closed envelope. She grabs it quickly.

"Huh, wonder what it is? I appreciate it, Pringle." - she says with a kind smile.

"Enjoy some quiet time. I reckon you'll need it." - he says with another wink.

She nods and climbs inside the bus, plopping herself down on the front row. She drops her bag on the seat next to her, sips some water and opens the letter that Bill left her.

+++

'Dear Lana,

Since you are new to this, I thought it would be better to mention that the Incentive Program is valid whenever there are any official school functions.

The school-sanctioned excursion you are leading today is no exception. So, I expect full cooperation from your part in setting a good example to our students in front of the town. Yes, I am aware that this is a public setting, however, keep in mind that their education does not end at the classroom doors.

Besides, even though this event does not take part in school property, you are still being evaluated, so I expect you to be sensible and agree to any reasonable requests.

Have fun!

Best,

Principal William "Bill" Winston-Phillips III'

+++

Lana's jaw drops. She puts the letter down, flustered.

'I must have read it wrong...' - she evaluates, picking the letter and reading it again. 'Gosh... no, I read it correctly. Bill expects me to exercise the Program at the beach. Jeez... well... it does make sense, it's a school event. They are even paying for everything. I guess I have no choice but to go ahead. Still, I'll ask for the boys to behave since we'll be in public, and Dennis will join us. Yeah. That's a good idea.' - she thinks, even more anxious and tense than before.

Outside, Pringle lights up a cigarette and starts to smoke, excited about the prospect of the day. He thought it was going to be one of those boring old trips, but seeing the beautiful, busty and innocent teacher, after hearing all the lewd stories about her, has put the middle-aged man in a great mood.

He reckons this was going to be a good day.

*****

Some time passes and her students start to trickle in.

Lukas and Wyatt arrive first, and they both exchange a quick hug and a peck on the lips with their teacher. Lukas Hunter is a brown-haired blue-eyed pretty boy, and is the son of Lana's best friend, Mary, and Dennis' boss, Lucius. He is the leader of the TTT trio. Wyatt Walters is a dark-skinned, bleached-haired boy that is Lukas' underling and is dating Evie, another one of her students.

Soon after, Benjamin joins his other two friends. BJ gives his teacher a kiss and a pat on her ass. BJ Tan is a tanned southeast Asian boy and the member of the trio that was always cracking jokes. The prankster was deeply in love with his busty teacher.

Pringle watches the exchanges with a big smirk on his wrinkled face.

Jim Rouge slowly climbs the steps of the bus. The thin ginger nerd is overtly shy, but he is also the president of the AV Club, quickly transforming into a leader for his peers. The flaming-haired boy is also secretly in love with his teacher, due to his fetish for mature, curvaceous women.

Right after, Evelyn Jaymes joins everyone, sitting on the front row, across from her favorite teacher. Evie was originally a shy girl, with a kinky streak, that has been slowly coming out of her shell lately. Lana and her boyfriend, Wyatt, were the main reasons why the raven-haired virgin has been opening up her pervy side to her classmates. She is part of the Art, Drama and Tech clubs.

Andrew Winston-Phillips and Chloe Chase arrive last, they quickly greet their teacher and sit down. They have been a couple for as long as anyone can remember, destined to be together by their families. Chloe is a cheery blonde, class-rep and captain of the volleyball team, with a fit tight body. She is a little bit too crass and open sometimes, much to Andrew's chagrin. He is a blonde-haired, serious, tall and handsome young man, captain of the wrestling team and heir to the most powerful family in town.

Today, Chloe is wearing just a knee-length swimsuit cover with nothing else, extremely loose and free-flowing. The TTT boys seem disappointed, until she lifts it up with a cheeky grin, exposing her small thong bikini bottoms to everyone.

"Chlo! Stop it..." - Andrew complains weakly. Lana notices that his displeasure is very lukewarm.

They both make their way to the back of the bus, and the beautiful blonde sits in the middle of the aisle.

*****

"Hey everyone! Thanks for arriving in time! Pringle will be taking us to the beach shortly." - the teacher announces, glancing at the black man on the driver's seat.

"Hi Miss Lana!" - they say in unison.

"Hope everyone remembered to bring a towel and sunscreen. If not, I have a spare one I can lend." - she says, holding her towel. The boys couldn't help but admire how good her boobs look on her simple white t-shirt.

"What's the plan, Miss Lana?" - Evie inquires.

"I have four class segments loosely prepared, 2 in the morning and 2 in the afternoon. As for the rest of the time, you are free to do as you please." - the plump-bootied educator announces.

They all cheer enthusiastically.

"The only thing I ask is for y'all to behave. I am looking at you three!" - she says seriously, shooting a glance at the TTT trio. They flinch slightly, fresh memories of her wrath in their teen minds.

"I swear we'll behave, teach." - Lukas chimes in, making a swearing gesture.

"Good. Principal Bill is trusting me with this, so I do not want to disappoint him. And if all goes well, we can make this a weekly thing!" - the naive teacher says happily.

The students clap for their teacher again, delighted by the prospect of weekly trips.

"What can we expect from the class portions?" - Jim asks. BJ yells 'boooo' from his seat and Lana gives him a deathly stare.

"I will be trying to make something more exciting, so we will be doing some games in pairs. The winner will get a prize or a reward." - she explains to her students.

"What can we get?" - Wyatt asks, a hint of horniness in his voice.

"To be decided. I will be accepting some suggestions, so have a think until then." - she elaborates.

They all nod, interested in the idea of being rewarded by their busty teacher.

"Miss Cox, are you wearing the bikini we gave you?" - Andrew asks seriously.

"Not yet, I am waiting to put it at the beach, as you requested." - she says earnestly. She quite enjoyed being obedient, especially to her students or authority figures.

"Good girl." - Andrew comments. The teacher beams, proudly. Chloe pokes him on the ribs and he mouths a 'What?'. She "tisks", slightly upset at her boyfriend.

The students start to chat among themselves. They seem very rowdy this morning.

"Everyone! Let's tone it down. We will be at the beach in fifteen minutes." - she says sternly, making a signal for her students to calm down. She sits back on her chair.

Pringle starts the bus, and they drive toward the beach.

*****

After a few minutes, Lana looks around to check on her students. Evie is on her phone, while Jim is discussing some newly released TV Show with Wyatt. She smiles, glad they are becoming friends.

She glances all the way to the end of the bus, and notices that Chloe is talking with BJ and Lukas. She sees Andrew dozing off, his face resting on the back window. Something about the scene bugged her.

Lana looks more attentively and realizes that Chloe has her legs wide-open, giving the two boys an unobstructed view of her teen pussy, barely contained by her tiny swimsuit bottoms. Even from where she was, the brunette fiancee could make out the imprints of her vaginal lips on the bikini and her reddish mounds peeking from the sides.

'Oh, my... Chloe has been so daring recently... gosh... she is touching her coochie now... I should stop this, Andrew will be upset at her... no... I remember she said it was something related to Bill. Maybe Chloe is also in a sort of "Incentive Program"? Yeah... that's probably it... wow... this is so hot... she is just blatantly playing with herself... I wish I had her courage... just start touching myself in front of the boys... wow... that's so wrong... but so hot...' - Lana thinks, her own cooch starting to dampen.

Chloe is stroking her bikini-clad pussy while BJ and Lukas egg her on. They are asking something, but the teacher can't quite make it. However, she manages to catch the end of Chloe's answer.

".... kay, but just a flash." - the blonde athlete says with a husky tone.

Then, the class-rep pulls her bottoms to the side, revealing her clean-shaved dark red snatch to her classmates. Lana can see the glistening of her slit, wet with arousal.

The teacher feels a surge of desire emanate from her own sex. The situation is very arousing.

"... enough..." - Lana hears the blonde say after a few seconds. She immediately adjusts her bikini back in place and sends them a kiss.

With big smiles, the two teens return to their seats, their swim trunks tenting enticingly.

'My, my....' - the teacher thinks, absent-mindedly licking her lips.

*****

After a few more minutes, Evie calls Lana's attention.

"Miss Lana, can I ask you something?" - she asks, her big brown eyes sparkling.

"Of course, Evie. Anything." - the teacher answers fondly.

"Remember that I said I was planning to lose my virginity to Wyatt, tonight?" - the little deviant says.

"Y-yes... I r-remember..." - the busty fiancee acknowledges.

"Do you think it's a mistake?" - Evie asks nervously.

Lana is taken aback by her question.

"Erm... well... I have not done it yet, so I cannot say for sure. However, I believe you should only do that with someone you love. Do you love Wyatt?" - Lana asks her pupil.

"I do, so much. His black cock is amazing." - the small-titted student says bashfully. The teacher gasps slightly.

'Gasp... well, she does love him and that's all that matters. And he has a big penis, so it seems like a good learning experience.' - she evaluates, her mind filled with images of thick dicks.

"Ehmm... then... it is okay, I guess." - she stammers, her cooch reacting at her student's crass words.

"Thank you!" - she squeals. "You're the best, Miss Lana! I'll make sure to tell you all about our first fucking on Monday." - the petite raven-haired girl says happily.

"Uhh... no need..." - the teacher says weakly, secretly anxious to know all the details.

"Also, would it be okay if I blow him at the beach?" - Evie asks with a cheeky grin.

"Blow... him?!" - Lana blurts out loud. Pringle glances at them in his rear-view mirror.

"Yeah, give him a blowjob. Is that fine?" - she asks. Lana opens her mouth to say something, and the pretty little pervert continues. "I promise to hide it well. Pleeeeease?"

'Gosh... my student is asking me if it's okay for her to give fellatio to her boyfriend during class... that does not sound appropriate... well, it's not really class, it's a trip... I guess it's not inappropriate, couples do it during vacation all the time.' - she reflects, trying to come up with an excuse.

"Okay, as long as you two are discreet." - the teacher answers, giving her permission.

"Yay! Thanks Miss Lana. You can even keep a lookout to make sure nobody catches us!" - Evie rejoices. Lana opens her mouth to tell her no, when the raven-haired deviant jumps up. "I have to tell Wy!" - she announces, running to where he is sitting.

'Ugh... hopefully that was just a figure of speech, and I don't have to be their lookout.' - she assesses, sighing deeply.

After a few more minutes, the bus stops at a parking lot. And Lana is still horny.

"We've arrived! Everyone, see 'ya at lunch, 12 o'clock sharp! Have fun!" - Pringle announces, before opening the doors of the bus.

Class 2-D arrives at the beach.

*****

Rocky Phillips Beach - Morning

Autumn

Rocky Phillips Beach is the only usable sandy beach for miles, and although it's a pretty location, it's on the small-ish side. The whole area is surrounded by rocky formations, which end up protecting the beach from wind or drastic currents and provide its patrons with secluded spots where they can fool around.

Being only fifteen minutes from town, it's the main day-trip destination for the people from Winston-Phillips.

The beach has two large man-made structures, one with bathrooms, change rooms and outdoor showers, while the other houses a restaurant/bar. Currently, Rocky Phillips Beach is not too busy, with only about twenty people enjoying the nice warm, sunny day.

Pringle guides the class to an open area with a few beach chairs and some beach umbrellas already set up.

"Oh, this is nice!" - Lana exclaims, surprised by the setup.

"I called ahead and asked Autumn to set them up for 'ya." - he explains.

"Autumn?" - the teacher asks.

"Yep, she's the owner of the Blue Beach Bar." - the dark-skinned man points at the structure. "Let's go talk to her." - he says, taking Lana's hand and starting to drag her.

"Erm, one sec." - she asks, stopping Pringle. She motions for everyone to gather around. "Andrew, you oversee the class. Everyone, feel free to change and enjoy the beach for a bit. I will be right back."

"Yes, Miss Lana!" - her students say in unison.

"You can count on me, Miss Cox." - Andrew answers seriously.

Lana and Pringle walk toward the Blue Beach Bar, which is a large wooden construction divided in two. On the left side, there is a wide-open window that serves as a bar and offers drinks and snacks. There are a lot of plastic tables and chairs in front of it, and a few customers are enjoying some appetizers and alcohol. The right side has two large saloon doors leading inside to a casual restaurant.

"Why is it called Blue?" - she asks Pringle curiously.

"It's the name. I don't know, maybe 'cause their uniform is blue?" - he says, pointing at two waiters.

Lana can't help but blush. The two similar looking young men are in their twenties and are wearing just tight blue shorts and nothing else. Their muscular chest, chiseled six-pack abs and toned legs on display for everyone.

"That is the uniform?" - she asks, blushing.

"Autumn is a bit of an old perv. Her hubby too." - the black man says, chuckling at the teacher's reaction.

He guides the teacher inside the restaurant, where a small elderly hippie woman was folding some blue tablecloths.

"Morning, Pringle!" - she greets him with a crooked smile.

"Morning, Autumn. This is Miss Lana Cox, the new teacher at school." - he says with a grin.

"Ah! She's the one doing the class trip today. Good morning, dear. Nice to have you and your students here." - the granny smiles, looking the teacher up and down, sizing her.

"Hi, Mrs. Autumn. It is nice to meet you. This place looks lovely." - Lana says politely.

"This old shack? Eh, it's seen better days." - she says rubbing her chin. "So, what can I do for you, sweetie?"

"Well, Pringle here was suggesting that I open a tab on my name. So, the students can get whatever they need, including lunch." - the naive teacher explains.

"Of course, good idea. How many are there?" - Autumn inquires.

"Eight if you count me. Also, I assume Pringle will also need food?" - the busty fiancee says, glancing at the thin dark-skinned man.

"No need, ma'am. My expenses are already paid for." - he says with a nod.

"That's right, Pringle's money is not worth anything here. He's helped me too many times to count in the last twenty years. I owe him more than he can ever eat or drink!" - the hippie woman cackles.

"Good to know. Here is the card that Principal Bill gave me." - Lana says, handing over the 'American Express Corporate Card' she was given.

Both Autumn and Pringle whistle at the card, impressed.

"Wow-wee. Bill must like you, child. He doesn't bust out the old greenie for just anyone." - the old lady says, taking the card from her hands and pocketing it.

"Ah..." - the teacher says, embarrassed. "Pringle told me you have a husband?" - she changes the subject.

"Yeah, old Leaf is on a business trip. Back next month. For now, it's just me and the sexy twins out front." - she winks, with a sassy smirk.

"I noticed..." - Lana says, letting a hint of sexual arousal escape her lips.

Autumn approaches the teacher and whispers in her ear. Both women are about the same height.

"If you want, I can ask them to take care of you." - the old lady says sultrily. "Even both at once if you prefer. Rawr." - she adds teasingly.

Lana gasps. She feels her chest tightening at the idea.

'My... those two hotties at once? No... I couldn't handle it... well, maybe I could... no... it's too much... your students are here... focus.' - she thinks nervously, her cooch heating up.

"Erm... thanks for the offer. Maybe another time? I have to go back to the students." - she replies, uncertain.

"Sure, come back later then, they'll be ready for you, sweetie." - the hippie woman winks at her.

"T-thanks Autumn. S-see you later for lunch then. Pringle, are you coming?" - the teacher asks.

"Nah, Miss Lana. Will stay 'round here and enjoy the views. Make sure to go drop your stuff in the change rooms." - he says, and she nods. "See 'ya!"

Saying her goodbyes, Lana walks back to where her students are lazing about.

*****

Change Rooms

Lana stands under one of the umbrellas, looking at her students. All of them are already wearing their swimwear.

Jim, Lukas and BJ are wearing short trunks, Andrew is wearing long board shorts, while Wyatt has a speedo on. The teacher can't help but ogle his obvious package.

Chloe has a small, red two-piece on, that barely covers her nipples and has a thong bottom, leaving her whole tight ass bare. Evie is wearing a more modest purple bikini, but still tight against her body, emphasizing her petite frame. Her bikini top doesn't seem to have any padding, as is evident by her pokies lewdly marking the thin fabric and her visible camel toe.

"Miss Lana, aren't you going to change?" - Evie asks with big eyes.

"Oh yes, I was just admiring my pupils." - Lana says absent-mindedly, staring at the boys' toned bodies.

"Don't look at Wy's cock too much, he's mine." - the raven-haired student winks at her playfully.

"I would not... I was not..." - the teacher stammers, caught red-handed.

"I'm just teasing you." - she says with a cheeky grin. "Do you want me to show you where the changing rooms are?"

"Yes, please." - Lana says, relieved to change topics.

The busty teacher follows Evelyn to the other large wooden structure. She stops when she sees her student curiously looking at something.

"Oh... weird!" - the petite student says, looking at the door to the women's changing room.

"What happened?" - Lana asks, and Evie points at the door.

There is a large sign that says 'Closed for Maintenance'.

"This wasn't here before, when we used it." - the small-titted girl explains.

"Ah... wait... where am I supposed to go?" - the teacher asks, wide-eyed.

"It says to use the male's changing room." - Evelyn says, shrugging.

"What? Does it?" - Lana asks, her breathing quickening.

"Yeah... see?" - Evie points at the lower part of the sign.

It says 'Please temporarily use the other room' with an arrow pointing at it.

"But... what if there are men in there?" - the busty educator questions.

"Ah doesn't matter, you can probably go into a stall or something?" - the girl answers dismissively.

"I guess... still... what if they are naked?" - the teacher whispers.

"That will be a good thing!" - her deviant student winks.

'Oh... yes... that would be fun...' - she thinks. "Well... yes... nevertheless... it is still embarrassing!" - Lana tries to argue, not quite hating the idea of them being in the buff.

"I bet it'll be more embarrassing for them than for you." - Evie answers with a roguish grin.

"Maybe... even so..." - the wife-to-be protests weakly.

"It's probably empty, so it's no big deal!" - the raven-haired student interrupts the upcoming excuse.

Lana seems to be thinking about it.

'Evie seems to be right... it's not a big deal, who cares if I see a few penises? I have seen plenty in the last few weeks. Besides, I can change in a stall, right? Yeah... argh... it doesn't seem like proper behavior for a teacher. What if people I know come in and see me doing this?' - Lana chews over.

"What if someone comes in?" - the curvy brunette educator asks.

"I'll keep guard outside, that way nobody goes in." - the petite teen answers, giving her a thumbs up.

"Is there no other way?" - Lana asks, feeling her heart beat even faster. She knew what she wanted to do, she was almost giving in, requiring just a tiny extra push.

Wyatt calls them and makes a gesture for them to hurry up.

"See, they are calling us. We can't waste class time!" - her pupil says, sealing the deal.

"You are right Evie. I will get this out of the way quickly." - the teacher decides. Her student nods.

Breathing deeply, Lana goes inside.

Evie smiles, making a victory sign to her classmates. Unbeknownst to the teacher, all the students discussed their approach for the beach trip. They had decided to plot some shenanigans and push their teacher's boundaries out of love.

Yes, they loved Lana and she was their favorite teacher ever, so, they hated seeing her caged and stuck between conservative values and happiness. They all wanted her to break free of her shackles, as they knew it was holding her back from being her true self.

*****

Lana enters the 'Male Change Room' loudly, making the two men inside turn their heads at the curvaceous young woman.

She avoids looking at them directly and simply nods at them shyly, rushing to a locker. Her wide-hips and thick ass catch their attention as she passes.

'Okay... only two, I can deal with two young guys...' - she evaluates.

Lana decides on Locker 17. She gets the key from the door, puts her purse inside and locks it, dropping the key in her beach bag.

She turns around and looks for a place to change. It was a big room, with a series of lockers and a couple long benches. There was a gap on the wall, leading to an adjacent area with a few open showers on one side and a wall-to-wall metal urinal on the opposite side.

No stalls in sight. Her stomach rumbles, twisting with anxiety.

'Oh, no! What should I do... there doesn't seem to be any private places... maybe I should ask the guys here... hmm... ah, what the heck, let's do it...' - she thinks nervously, glancing at the two guys.

"Ehmm... uh... hi. Is there anywhere I can go to change?" - she asks out loud.

"Hey. Why are you not on the women's side?" - one of them asks.

"It was closed for maintenance." - she answers, and the guy raises an eyebrow.

"Well, this is it. We change out in the open. Sorry to inform you, Miss...?" - the other one asks. He looked to be in his early 20s with a wide muscular build.

"Lana, Lana Cox." - she says, and the guy's face transforms into a knowing smile.

"Ahhh. Nice to meet you, Miss Cox. I'm Derek, Derek Archer*. And this doofus here is Kyle." - the younger, shorter and wider guy says.

"Sup, Miss C." - the slightly older (23-yrs old), taller and leaner man says.

---- * Author's note: for those curious about Derek Archer, you can read about him and his brother in the "Side Story -- Lukas" chapter. His brother also appears prominently on Chapter 10, wink wink.

"Nice to meet you boys. So... no stalls?" - she asks, hopeful that something might have changed in the last 20 seconds.

"Beach is quite old, not much in terms of infrastructure." - Derek replies.

"Yeah, it's just dudes here, so we shower and do everything openly." - Kyle says, removing his shirt and showcasing his chiseled muscles to the innocent teacher.

Derek does the same, exposing his strong pecs. Lana can't help but admire the two young guys, secretly wishing her fiancee was as hot as them.

'Wait... does that mean... that I have to change in front of them? Gosh... what do I do... maybe I can leave and change in the restaurant? No... hum... maybe it's no big deal if I ask them to leave? Yeah!' - she judges.

"Would you both mind stepping out for a second and letting me change in privacy?" - Lana asks, optimistic.

"No can do, Miss C. We have to get ready too." - Kyle says, shaking his head.

"Our bros are waiting for us." - Derek says, and he swiftly lowers his shorts and underwear, leaving himself fully nude in front of the busty teacher.

"Eeeekk..." - she yelps in surprise, covering her eyes with her hands to avoid looking at his penis.

"No need to worry, Miss C. We'll treat you as one of the guys, so you can change in peace." - Derek says with a smirk. "Kyle, show her that we mean it."

With a wide grin, Kyle lowers his bottom, also standing entirely naked.

"You can look, it's just us dudes here." - the lean guy winks at her.

Instinctively she removes her hand and stares at the two.

'Wow, they are just naked in front of me... no shame... gosh... how bold... I don't think I can do this...' - she thinks. 'Look at Derek, he's peen is not bad, soft is almost as big as Den's... and look at the head... so big, looks like a mushroom, hihihi... and Kyle's look to be a tad bigger, but also thinner... I wonder how they look erect... mmm... no, stop thinking these thoughts... but... they are trying to show me it's okay for me to change in front of them... in a way they are encouraging and helping me feel comfortable... that's nice...' - she assesses.

"See, Miss C? It's perfectly normal to change when it's only guys." - Derek says encouragingly, he is blushing slightly.

"No worries at all!" - Kyle chimes in, also flushed on the face.

"Perfectly normal..." - she mutters agreeably. 'Look at them, how cute. They are both embarrassed, like Evie said. But they are trying their best to make me feel at ease. What nice guys. I guess there is no harm in quickly changing in front of them. Might be some good practice for the Program.' - she considers.

In reality, Derek and Kyle were just trying to show off in front of the hot teacher, both embarrassed by exposing their soft willies, but also secretly hopeful that she would also get naked.

"Will you keep this between us?" - she asks naively, not breaking eye contact with their dicks.

"Guys don't talk about what happens in the men's room." - Derek states.

"True that. And you are just one of us now, so no reason to say anything." - Kyle agrees.

"Okay... thanks guys..." - the busty educator says shyly. 'I can't believe I'm going to do this... I guess it can't be helped, it's just so I can quickly return to my students...' - she holds her breath. "Here I go..." - she mutters.

Lana removes her white t-shirt, peeling the snug fabric over her chest and lifting it up over her head, causing a satisfying bounce of her massive bra-encased tits. Not missing a beat, she removes her black leggings, standing in just a bra and panties in front of the two young guys. Her underwear is very basic (cotton, yellow and conservative), but it is an extremely erotic sight for a teacher to be barely dressed in the male changing room.

She opens her locker and stuffs her leggings inside, putting her t-shirt in her beach bag.

"Damn, you have a great body! Zack didn't lie." - Derek says, appreciating her curves.

"Ah... thanks." - she says, blushing. She was starting to feel hotness spreading from her vagina.

"Oh, she knows Zack? Do you know his brother, Miss C?" - Kyle asks curiously.

"Zack? I don't remember a Zack..." - she says, trying to recall every student's penis she saw during the medical exams.

"He told me he kissed you on the mouth yesterday and also grabbed your mighty tits." - Derek says, and she lets out a gasp. "Something about a bet involving panties." - he elaborates.

'Gosh... Greg! Again... he just puts me into trouble... who would've thought I would meet his bully's brother at the beach. Ugh.' - Lana groans internally.

"Ah! I did not know he was called Zack." - the teacher admits bashfully.

"So, you kiss random students without even knowing their name?" - Derek teases her with a playful glint in his eyes.

"Erm... no... you see..." - she stammers, trying to come up with an explanation.

"Naughty, Miss C! And here I thought we got lucky with Mary." - Kyle says, giving her an out.

"Mary?" - she blurts, happy to move on from Zack and Greg.

"Yeah, we were her students. We also got up to some shenanigans, but your students seem even luckier." - Derek says with a cheeky smile.

They move a bit closer to the teacher. She can see their dicks stirring at the magnificent sight of her almost naked body.

"How so?" - the future-wife asks innocently, eyeing their growing penises.

"You have an amazing body. The best I have ever seen." - the Archer boy explains.

They move a bit closer. Kyle's prick twitches a little and continues to swell. She was feeling absurdly hot.

"Ah... thanks boys. But you should not be looking at me, I am just one of the guys." - Lana says, trying to turn their argument around.

"True, but you are also looking at us." - Derek says with a grin, his rod also expanding as they speak.

"Busted!" - Kyle accuses her.

He starts laughing and soon they are all laughing, the sexual tension slightly defused.

"Excuse me, I have to open my new swimsuit." - she says, turning around and giving them a nice view of her round bubble butt.

"Oh, is it a gift?" - Kyle asks.

Lana glances back and sees that he started to caress his pecker. She feels wetness dampening her yellow panties.

"Yeah, from my lovely students." - she says with a proud smile.

"Wow... and you're gonna wear it?" - Kyle asks, slack-jawed.

"Yes, I promised them." - she says earnestly. She looks at Derek and sees that he is also touching himself lightly. A surge of heat emanates from her cooch.

"What a good teacher. Lucky boys." - Derek says with a grin.

She can't help but ogle his hardening member.

'My, my... they're so bold. Their penises are getting big and strong... I barely arrived at the beach and I'm already in quite a predicament... mmm... no... it's not that bad, could be worse. I'm glad Evie is watching the door.' - she convinces herself.

"Let me open their gift..." - she says, tearing up the wrapping paper. Inside is an emerald-green, two-piece bikini. Looks to be exceptionally well made. 'Wow, must have cost them a lot.' - she thinks, lifting it up. "Seems a bit small..." - she comments absent-minded.

"Looks appropriate to me." - Derek comments.

"Are you going to put it on?!" - Kyle blurts out enthusiastically. Lana nods and she notices his young sausage swelling even further.

"I will, but I should not do it in front of both of you." - she says, trying to keep things 'professional'.

"It's just us guys here. There's no harm." - Derek says with a shrug. His dick bobs, as if agreeing.

"Do you often have erections with 'the guys'?" - the teacher giggles.

"Can't help it, Miss C. You're basically naked in front of us." - Kyle points out.

"So, putting on the bikini won't be much different. I bet they cover the same amount." - Derek states.

Lana should have put a stop to the conversation and go change somewhere else, however, she got hugely distracted, as both guy's dicks were now fully hard.

'Gosh... Derek has a nice sausage... must be around 6.5'' inches and his head is enormous... wow... and Kyle has a thin willy, but it's slightly longer... they look good... why do even these random boys have bigger penises than Dennis? Ugh... the more I see, the more disappointed I am by his peepee... no, stop... you love him, Lana. The size doesn't matter. Yeah, I love him with all my heart, doesn't mean I can't appreciate two manly peckers in front of me... mmm...' - she licks her lips. Derek notices it and opens a wide grin. 'It should be fine if I change here, right? I can just turn around or something. They won't see much... yeah... and then I can keep looking at their rods... I mean... chatting with them... yeah. They are nice guys.' - she finally decides.

"Fine, let me turn around. Do not peek!" - she says with a frisky tone.

Kyle is about to say something when Derek stops him and gives him a murderous look.

"Sounds good, Miss C. We'll wait for you so we can get ready together." - Derek says.

"Thanks, that is nice of you both." - Lana says, turning around.

She unclasps her cotton bra and hastily removes it, her heavy boobs flop with an audible sound. She puts her bra inside the locker. Both guys can see her large mammaries expanding out from the sides of her back. Her nipples harden instantly, due to her state of arousal and the cool air. She pauses instead of removing her bottoms.

"Fuck me..." - Kyle mutters, amazed at the sheer size of her boobies.

"Are you going to remove your panties too?" - Derek asks, seeing the teacher hesitate.

"Y-ye-yes... Of course...." - she stammers, her voice faltering.

Lana could feel her panties drenched with her wetness. She holds her breath, and rapidly peels her yellow panties down, a dribble of her juices connecting the fabric to her damp cooch.

The two guys don't have a clear view of the teacher's sex, as her peachy ass is way too large, obstructing any hope of seeing her aroused slit. She puts her panties in her locker.

"Goddamn ass... amazing..." - Kyle comments.

"It's perfect. I'm jealous of your husband tapping that, Miss C." - Derek says.

"Fiancee." - she corrects him, bending down at the knees to quickly pick her undergarments. She feels something hard and warm poke her on the back. 'Is that....? They are too close... don't look at their manly penises Lana... stay turned.' - she tells herself.

"What?" - the Archer boy says, confused. He moves closer to the teacher. Kyle does the same.

"I am not married yet. I am engaged." - she explains, grabbing her brand-new green bikini.

"Ah sure... whatever. He still gets to tap this perfect ass." - Derek says and slaps his cock on her butt, making a lewd sound. She flinches in surprise, but a small moan escapes her lips.

"No, he does not." - she says feebly, breathing heavily. Her vagina was on fire, dripping with her juices.

"Beh, poor guy. His girl doesn't share her fuckable booty." - Kyle comments, also cock-slapping the teacher in the butt. She moans, feeling overly aroused by the guys' brash actions.

"Ahh..." - she groans. "Do not hit me with your pricks..." - she says sheepishly.

"At least he gets to see these fat tits." - Derek says crassly. She was enjoying them saying lewd things

The Archer boy grabs her left breast from the back, earning a big moan from the teacher.

"Sometimes..." - she admits with pleasure in her voice. He lets go of her boob.

"Wow... so you're just a cocktease then!" - Kyle says, and Lana groans.

'What's going on... it's turning me on when they call me names... I can feel my coochie twitching every time they say something obscene... ah...' - she contemplates.

Not missing a beat, Kyle gropes her right boob from behind.

'Ahh... so naughty... they are just grabbing my bare breasts now... nggg...' - she moans.

"The big-boobed teacher has nice tits, right Kyle?" - Derek says, grabbing her left knocker again.

"Fuck, these titties are nice!" - his friend says.

They rub down her tits for a good minute, earning pleasurable moans from Lana. Suddenly, they remove their grabby hands.

"What a slutty teacher." - Kyle comments, licking his hand.

"Stop... I am not a slut..." - Lana defends herself. 'Maybe I am? I'm letting two guys I don't know touch me with their penises before Dennis... and even touch me...'.

"Just a cockslut then?" - Derek teases with a grin.

"I am not!" - she says, indignation in her voice. 'They can't call me that! It's not right...' - she fumes.

"Oooh... that hit a nerve. You don't like being a cockslut?" - Derek provokes further.

"I am not!" - she repeats, turning around in anger. "How can I be a cockslut if I am a virgin?" - she shouts with wrath.

Lana is completely naked and exposing her nude hourglass figure in front of both guys. Their jaws drop to the floor. In front of them is the picture of curvy perfection.

Everything was on display. Her shapely breasts with large pink areolas capped with pointy small nipples. Her sexy flat tummy, leading to her pink wet pussy, topped with a small, trimmed patch of brown pubic hair.

Their reaction makes her realize what she just did.

'I shouldn't let them see me nude before Dens, but I need to set things straight. I don't want these guys thinking I'm a slut or even worse. I'm saving myself for Dens and I can't let them tell people otherwise.' - she affirms to herself, not backing down. 'I should cover my cooch at least...' - she thinks trying to recover a modicum of modesty.

The teacher uses one hand to cover up her sex and stares forward in embarrassed, trying to avoid their young hungry gazes.

Trying to play it cool, Derek steps forward and starts to rub his hardon on her stomach, avoiding her covering arm. Lana moans.

"Virgin? But you are stark naked." - he points out, amused.

"I did not have a choice, did I? The other place was closed." - she tries to justify.

"Never seen a virgin that likes dicks this much." - Kyle says, joining Derek. He was a bit taller, so his erection was positioning straight up and was hitting Lana on the underside of her breast. He pokes at it, earning soft moans from the teacher.

"I do not like it... it is just... you were showing them off to me." - the teacher explains, unconsciously moving her hand lower and exposing all her groin area bar her vagina.

"Oh, so now it's our fault that you are wet?" - Derek asks, moving his dick lower, rubbing it on her brown fur patch. It was dangerously close to the top of her drenched slit.

"Ah... mmm... Y-yes... I just... wanted to change..." - she says breathless.

"We're not stopping you, Miss C. You're the one who's au naturel with us." - Kyle says, standing on his tippy toes and pressing his prick even further onto her titflesh. She groans with delight.

'I should stop this... it feels good tho... they are so hard and hot... ahh... I can feel it pulsating against my breast... mmmm... this is wrong... maybe just a little bit more? No... my students are waiting.' - she decides.

"Let me... put on my bikini... ahh... on..." - she says, trying to resist their advances. Still, she was making no real effort to halt Derek from rubbing his peen on her navel and crotch area, or Kyle from doing the same on her underboobs.

"Only if you ask nicely... slutty Miss Cocks." - Derek says, whispering that last part in her ear. She shudders, stirred by his name-calling.

"Can... I... get dressed now... please?" - she asks obediently. She feels her pussy gush, the stimulation almost too much for her.

"Only if you kiss our dicks." - Kyle says with lust in his voice.

"*Gasp*!" - the teacher exclaims. 'He wants me to what...? I can't give them fellatio... maybe just a kiss? Yeah, a smooch is not that bad. Dens doesn't mind if I kiss other men. He didn't really care when I kissed Jack's fat penis.' - she evaluates, her mind twisting what had really happened. "Just a silly little peck?" - she asks with a credulous smile.

Kyle nods, dumbfounded. He couldn't believe everything that happened so far. This lady was starving for sex, he could see it in her eyes and actions.

'Gosh... I'm going to kiss another willy... two penises to be exact... mmm... naughty...' - she thinks, biting her bottom lip with lust.

The buxom wife-to-be bends over and plants a smooch on Kyle's thin penis head.

"My turn. Apologize to your fiancee out loud while you do it." - Derek says with a smug look on his face. She nods sheepishly.

"Sorry Dens, I am going to kiss Derek's sausage." - the beautiful fiancee says submissively.

Lana bends over and kisses Derek's wide, purple dickhead. The noise is quite obscene.

"Good job, Miss C. Let's give her some space Kyle." - Derek says, stepping back. His friend nods and does the same.

Both guys go back to where their clothes were.

"Don't worry. We'll get ready too, Miss C." - Kyle says.

Lana nods, grateful that they didn't go any further. She starts to fiddle with her bikini.

'Gosh... if they kept pushing me, how far would I have let them go? Would I have masturbated them? Probably... licked them? I basically did. Wow... it's going to be really tough to keep everyone at bay today. The day barely started and it's already out of control. Ah... just need to be a bit more careful from now on. - she deliberates.

*****

The busty teacher changes into the emerald-green bikini her students bought her. She stares at herself in the mirror.

'Gosh darn BJ! "Same as the one she wore to the town pool" my ass! This is way smaller. Argh. How can I wear this knowing that Dens is going to come over? And not even mentioning all the other townspeople that are going to see me like this.' - she thinks anxiously.

The top of the bikini is smaller than she is used to, with almost half her boobs showing. There is a lot of cleavage and some sideboob on display. At least her large areolas are fully hidden, albeit barely. This is more flesh that she has ever shown before.

'Hmm... my breasts look great to a certain extent. And nothing besides some skin is showing. I guess I can live with this top.' - she thinks, emphasizing her cleavage playfully.

She turns around and looks at her back. The bottoms are small, and in the back, they leave more than half her buttocks hanging out. It is somewhat similar to what her new cheeky panties look like. The ones she is supposed to wear to school on Monday.

'Ah, at least it's good practice for when I wear the panties.' - she mulls over, basically accepting the fact that the students are going to see her new panties.

The huge problem is the front of her bottoms.

They are outrageously low cut. So much so that more than half her trimmed pubes are showing. A couple inches lower and even her slit would be visible! At least the bottoms are wide, so the rest of her snatch is thoroughly covered, nevertheless, her brown fur is pornographically obvious against her fair skin.

'I can't go out like this... my pubic hair is on display! Well... I showed it to my students a few times and even my neighbors, nobody seems to think it's a big deal... hmm... I'll ask the guys.' - she decides, uncertain.

Lana turns to Derek and Kyle, who are already fully dressed in their swim trunks and sandals.

"Guys, is this too much?" - she asks unsure.

"You look amazing Miss C." - Kyle compliments her.

"Is it not indecent?" - the naive teacher inquires doubtful.

"Not at all. You'll be the envy of all the girls at the beach." - Derek says earnestly.

"Really?" - she blurts. 'Wow! I wish that tramp Cynthia was here to see it. Maybe I can take some pics to show her tonight.' - she giggles in her head.

"Yeah, every man will be turning to look at you. You're smoking hot." - Derek elaborates with a confident nod.

"Thanks... is my pubic hair visible?" - she questions, nervous about the look.

"Barely, maybe if I squint." - Kyle says dismissively.

"Pubes are not a big deal, everyone has them. It's like the butt." - Derek says, sounding nonchalant.

"That's common sense, really." - Kyle adds, nodding profusely.

'Is it? That's what everyone told me before... maybe in Winston it's normal to see pubic hair? Nobody seems to mind, just me and Dens. It would make sense. This town is crazy.' - she thinks innocently.

"Is it not an unreasonable swimsuit?" - she asks once more. She needed to make sure.

"On the contrary, there are some more daring ones out there. Yours seems proper." - Derek says.

'Ah, that's true. Chloe's bikini is way raunchier. And I saw some others like that too.' - she makes up her mind, basically convinced.

Unfortunately for our young and dumb protagonist, not a single person at the beach was exposing her pubic hair like she would be.

"More than reasonable, it's stunning on you." - Kyle says, complimenting her.

"Thanks." - she blushes. She glances at the mirror. "I have to admit, the color is great on me."

"It's fantastic." - Derek agrees.

"I am still not sure. I am supposed to be here for work." - she says, still hesitant.

"Miss C, I saw that you have a cover on your bag." - Derek points out.

"Ahh! Good idea. I can wear that!" - Lana exclaims happily.

"Yeah, and then remove it later when you find the courage." - the Archer boy says.

"You are very smart, young man. Thanks." - she praises him. He smiles at her mischievously.

Lana grabs the swimsuit cover from her bag and puts it on. It was a long beige cover, slightly translucent, although enough to protect her modesty.

"You both have been a great help. How can I thank you?" - she asks them.

"We'll be around all day, so we can see each other later?" - Kyle asks, hopeful.

"Sure, that sounds sensible." - she says agreeably.

"And maybe we can see you changing again before you leave?" - Derek asks optimistically.

"We've seen you already, so not a big deal." - Kyle adds.

"Hmm... I guess there is no harm in that, as you said."- she nods.

They pick their stuff, and she locks her locker and grabs her beach bag.

"Okay, ready to go, Miss C.?" - Derek asks.

"Let's!" - Lana says, following the two guys outside.

*****

As they exit, they see Evie, standing guard. Lana says goodbye to the two men, and they go on their merry way to find their friends. She joins her petite raven-haired student.

"Miss Lana, there were two guys inside?" - she asks incredulously. The two ladies start to walk back to the others.

"Yes... it was tense to change in front of them..." - the teacher admits.

"Why didn't you change out here?" - Evie asks, confused.

"Hm? Where?" - Lana answers, equally confused.

"Where the toilets are!" - the student says, pointing to the side of the building.

Lana sees that there are a couple private rooms that say 'Toilet' with their own locks.

"Ahhh... did not realize..." - she says, feeling dumb. 'Argh... Derek and Kyle knew that, and they didn't tell me. I'll make them pay later. Gah... so frustrating... those little shits...' - she complains. 'Well... it was kinda fun and naughty too... but they should have told me. Humpf.'

Jim and Wyatt come to meet them halfway.

"Uh, Miss Lana. What are you wearing?" - Jim asks, disappointment stamped on his face.

"We want to see you in the new bikini!" - Wyatt says, visibly letdown.

"Ah, well the bikini you all got me is a little too daring." - the teacher says honestly.

"It looked fine to me, nothing bolder than mine or Chloe's." - Evie says, doing a twirl. Her bikini was excessively tight and gave her an explicit camel toe.

"It did not seem proper for me to wear that in front of the whole town. And my fiancee is coming!" - the busty educator tries to explain.

"Wow, Miss Lana. You're going to destroy the other's hearts." - Jim says.

"How come?" - she asks, getting slightly worried. 'Gosh, oh no....'

"Yeah! We all pooled our money together to get you this gift, and you're going to cover yourself with that?" - Wyatt says, clearly sad with his teacher's decision.

"Doesn't even look very good." - Evie comments.

"Ah... I did not know..." - the teacher says anxiously. 'Oh, no... not again... I need to prevent that from happening! - she thinks, trying to find a solution.

"If you go back and remove the cover, we won't tell anyone." - Wyatt says, handing her the solution.

"Promise?" - Lana asks, grateful that her students are so understanding.

"It's our secret, Miss Lana." - Jim says with a big smile.

"Okay, phew, you three saved me! Be right back." - the teacher says, turning around.

"Here, I'll take your bag and meet you back at the chairs." - Evie says. Lana nods and hands her bag to her pupil. She rushes back to the change room.

Wyatt and Jim exchange a hi-five and Evie giggles at the boy's enthusiasm.

*****

The busty teacher enters the change room, goes to Locker 17 and realizes it's locked.

'Darn, Evie has my purse! What do I do.' - she panics, looking around. 'Argh, I need to leave quickly before another man comes in. To heck with it!' - she decides.

Lana swiftly removes her cover and drops it on the bench. She leaves the room and makes her way back to her students.

*****

An hour later, a homeless man would go into the change room to take a shower and end up leaving with a brand-new swimsuit cover that smelled of vanilla and coconut.

*****

Class p1

As Lana walks, her prominent assets jiggle obscenely with each step. The teacher notices the countless people checking her out but does her best to ignore their thirsty gazes.

"Whoa!" - BJ exclaims as she reaches them.

"Look at Miss Lana!" - Jim says, stupefied.

"Smoking hot!" - Chloe exclaims.

The teacher stands in front of her seven dear students, showcasing her perfect hourglass figure. The small emerald-green bikini matches her green eyes and is a perfect contrast to her brunette hair and fair skin.

The teens are all dumbfounded by her enormous melons snugly encased in the skimpy bikini top and by her brown fur-patch standing out against the green fabric.

Lana Cox is the embodiment of a goddess in this moment. A naive virginal deity with a repressed lustful side.

"Amazing, Miss Cox. The swimwear fits you perfectly." - Andrew comments, feeling his own sexual organ stir at the sight of the barely dressed teacher.

"Thanks everyone! Is it not too much?" - she asks, fishing for compliments.

"Not at all, teach. You're perfect." - Lukas states, his milf fetish pleased by the display.

"*Squee*" - the teacher squeals with the compliment. 'If I can get the mischievous Lukas and the serious Andrew to compliment me, any other person will be at my feet! - she thinks in delight. "Erm... sorry to ask... I know it is embarrassing... but... is my pubic hair too evident?" - she asks, trembling with nervousness and excitement. She wanted to make sure it was okay.

"Yes and no." - Chloe says. Lana cocks her head. "Yes, it's noticeable." - she continues, the teacher's eyes widen. "But we all saw it already. It's nothing too exciting, Miss Lana. So, no need to worry." - she finishes.

The teacher breathes, relieved.

"It's really no big deal, see?" - Wyatt says and pulls his waistband down, revealing his dark pubes and the base of his shaft. The teacher gulps, aroused by the sight.

"I would show them off if I had them!" - Evie says, lowering her bottom a tad and showing that she was fully shaved. Lana feels hotness emanating from her sex once more.

"Me too!" - Chloe says, pulling her bottoms down until the top of her bare snatch was visible. The busty teacher gasps in surprise. The class-rep turns to the others and shows her virgin pussy to them. "See?" - she says with a sultry grin.

"Chlo, that's enough. We get it." - Andrew chastises her, flushed. His girlfriend was driving him crazy, both with exasperation and with teenage desire.

"So, no need to worry about it, Miss Lana. I wish I had your hot bod." - Evie affirms.

"Thanks everyone! I am glad y'all approve." - the future-wife squeals happily. She sees Jim's hand up. "Yes, Jim?"

"Can you turn around? I'd like to see how it fits on your backside." - he says, blushing slightly.

"Someone is an ass-man! Nice one, Jimmy!" - Lukas says, hi-fiving him.

With a giggle, Lana turns around, exposing her toned back and half-bare butt to her students. Without any prompt, she bends over slightly, giving them a glimpse of her bikini-clad coochie from behind.

"Goddamn!" - Wyatt exclaims. Evie giggles, she knew she couldn't compete with the sexy teacher.

"It's so round, large and perfect... wow..." - Jim says, mesmerized.

"A bubble but as they say." - BJ chimes in.

Lana turns back to them, blushing.

"Thanks, boys. Enough ogling at my body, we should start the class now." - she says, acknowledging what was happening. 'I like when they stare at me and compliment me... my cooch is all wet again... stop Lana... time to focus!' - she tries to concentrate.

They move to the open area with the beach umbrellas and the chairs. The teacher sees her beach bag and reaches out for her sunscreen.

"I hope y'all do not mind if I put it on while we discuss?" - she asks, and they all shake their heads. "Is everyone already covered? The sun is scorching." - she says, squirting the coconut scented lotion on her palm.

"Yes, Miss Cox. Me and Chloe made sure of it." - Andrew states and Chloe gives her a thumbs up.

"Very well. Thanks, Drew." - the teacher says affectionately. "So, let me explain the exercise and then we can go into some of the concepts quickly. As you recall, we will continue from yesterday on the General Anatomy topic." - Lana starts to apply sunscreen to her arms.

"What's the exercise, teach?" - Lukas asks curiously.

"It is going to be like a scavenger hunt. I will hand out a list of 10 different concepts, and whenever you find or see one in the wild, you can make a check mark. Whoever gets 10/10, wins!" - she says joyfully, moving on applying the lotion to her shoulders and neck.

"Can't we easily cheat?" - BJ asks, he wanted to win no matter what.

"I hope not. I will be pairing you up, so I expect you will police each other." - the busty teacher explains, her tits bouncing lewdly with her every movement.

"Sounds good. Who are the pairs?" - Evie asks, eyeing Wyatt.

"Chloe and Evie, Wyatt and Lukas, BJ and Jim..." - she says and sees BJ hi-fiving Jim. She smiles, glad that her favorite student was making more friends. "And Andrew, alone."

"That's not fair, Drew can cheat!" - Wyatt accuses him.

"Do you really think I would cheat, Wyatt?" - Andrew asks, rolling his eyes. Wyatt stares at him.

"Yeah... zero change. I'm good." - the dark-skinned boy says, shrugging. They all laugh.

"Good, good. So now let's move quickly to the explanation." - Lana says, applying sunblock to her upper chest.

"I have an idea for the prize!" - Benjamin announces triumphantly, throwing his arms up in the air.

"*giggle*, what is it, BJ?" - Lana asks midst laughter.

"How about the winner gets to apply sunscreen to your body, Miss Lana?" - the tanned boy suggests with a wicked smile.

'Gosh... BJ is suggesting I let them apply lotion on me... well... it's not like they will touch my breasts or vagina... seems harmless to let them touch my legs or my back. Heck, they have done worse, I guess. Just need to be careful so other townsfolk don't see it.' - she deliberates.

"Okay, as long as we do it here, where it is more private. Away from prying eyes." - the busty fiancee says.

"That sounds great to me." - BJ agrees, his prick stirring at the idea of molesting his teacher in her skimpy bikini.

"Everyone in agreement? The winner gets to spread sunblock all over Miss Lana's plump and curvy body?" - Chloe asks everyone. They all nod in agreement.

'Plump? Curvy? Gah... I'm just letting them say things about me without protest... what's wrong with me? It's kinda hot actually... they are treating me as a prize. Jeez...' - Lana thinks, her coochie twitching with arousal.

"What are the limits, Chloe?" - Lukas asks Chloe, basically ignoring his teacher.

"Hmm... I guess everything is fair game." - Chloe answers nonchalantly.

"Her fat-tits?" - BJ asks hopeful.

"Yep!" - the blonde athlete answers. The teacher gasps.

"Her peachy butt?" - Jim asks, clearly interested.

"Seems reasonable." - the class-rep agrees. The teacher gasps again.

"Ahmm... excuse me..." - Lana tries to interject.

"Don't worry, Miss Lana, we're just discussing the extent of the prize. I promise nobody will go too far." - Chloe says with a naughty smile.

"Yes, we will be extremely reasonable, Miss Cox." - Andrew agrees.

She starts to say something when the word triggers her new "Incentive Program" responsibilities.

'Right... It seems like touching only, that should be fine. As long as it's reasonable, it's okay. And we are in a more secluded place, so only they will get to enjoy the reward.' - she makes up her mind.

"Okay, fine. But just because y'all seem eager to learn and have fun today." - she says, thinking about her duties as a teacher.

They all cheer her decision.

"Okay class, gather around...." - Lana starts to lecture, picking up her clipboard.

She goes over a few concepts from the day before, explaining each one. At the end, she hands each pair a piece of paper with the tasks.

"We will start now. First team to finish gets to apply sunscreen on my body!" - she declares, her nipples hardening at her own words. "3, 2, 1... go!" - she announces.

Each pair goes their own way, trying to complete the list as fast as possible.

With a smile on her face, Lana sets down one of her beach towels on the sand and lays down, her immense tits jiggling obscenely. This way she can observe her students while sunbathing.

'Two birds, one stone.' - she thinks, happy to have some quiet time to herself.

The teacher watches over the teens running around for a few minutes, however, the hot sun starts to make her sleepy. She closes her eyes for a second.

*****

Lana is pulled out of her slumber with something heavy falling over her and something fleshy, warm and musky hitting her face.

She instinctively opens her mouth to say something, but the hot object invades her mouth. Immediately she feels the object starting to swell and stiffen inside her mouth. She coughs, both displeased and startled.

Her eyes finally focus, and she realizes that there is a dark-skinned body over her face and torso. She tries to move but she is slightly pinned down. Upon closer inspection she sees that she has a black penis halfway inside her mouth.

"Mmmffhhf!" - she yells in shock, her voice muffled by the hardening prick blocking the sound. 'There's a penis in my mouth!! What's happening!' - she shouts in her head.

The teacher glances up and sees Wyatt on top of her. Glancing to the side, she sees Lukas laughing his ass off.

'What the heck!' - she thinks in anger. "Mmffggll!" - she shouts, wriggling and trying to free herself from her student.

Noticing his teacher's struggle, Wyatt pulls his hard and dark 7-inch cock from her mouth. It comes out with a lewd 'pop'. He doesn't get up, letting his erect member tower over Lana's face.

"Gah! What are you doing!" - she shouts, still squirming underneath.

"Sorry, Miss Lana! I fell!" - the dark-skinned student says.

"It was an accident, teach!" - Lukas adds from the side with a grin.

"As if! Do not mess with me, boys! You just had your long penis in my mouth!" - the teacher says, outraged and still writhing herself.

'How dare they do this... I just had another man's penis in my mouth... again... argh...' - she thinks, eyeing the schlong that is an inch from her face.

Even though her rational brain is telling her to be mad, her desires are imploring for more.

"It wasn't on purpose!" - Wyatt pleads.

"I saw it, teach! He fell and his speedo got pulled down!" - the Hunter boy explains.

"What!?" - she says, incredulous. She stops wiggling, looks down and sees that Wyatt's legs are pinning her down and his speedo seems to be stuck just below his shaft. 'Humpf, not very convincing but it matches their explanation...' - she ponders.

A few weeks back, she would have been outraged and left, but now, she is secretly enjoying the whole thing.

"Sorry, we were just fooling around and..." - Wyatt tries to make up an excuse.

"And your big sausage just happened to fall into my mouth?" - she asks with squinty eyes.

"Exactly!" - Lukas says. "Complete accident!" - he stifles a snicker.

"Please, Miss Lana, forgive us. It was just a mistake." - Wyatt appeals.

"It's true, teach. Sorry." - Lukas says and she gives him a suspicious look. "Wy, show her how it would have been if it was on purpose." - he says.

The future-wife opens her mouth to protest, but Wyatt gingerly pushes the head of dick inside her wet hole. She gasps but doesn't protest any further.

'Gosh... I'm just letting my student put his penis in my mouth to prove the first time wasn't on purpose... what is happening... is this reasonable since they want to show proof of their innocence? Argh... I don't know...' - she thinks, conflicted. 'Mmmm... his prick feels so good in my mouth... it's kind of hot, letting my student do this... in public... glad Dens is not here yet... let me taste it a little bit... - she decides, her desires taking over.

Lana licks the tip of his cock with her tongue, earning a grunt from her student in response. Lukas makes a signal for him to cut it out.

"See, my technique is different." - the black teen says, removing his dick from her mouth.

"Can you let us off the hook, teach? Pretty please." - Lukas asks, making puppy dog eyes at her.

'Ugh, if it was just an accident it's okay. Can't be helped then.' - she reflects, her mind finding any excuse for her lustful behavior.

"You both promise me it was not on purpose?" - the busty asks naively.

"I swear that Wy didn't put his hardon in your mouth." - the Hunter boy says with a grin.

"I promise my slip was not fully intentional." - Wyatt says confusingly.

'Hmmm... I guess I should give them the benefit of the doubt. They are my precious students and it's my duty to let them learn from their blunders after all.' - she resolves.

"Okay, I concede. This was an accident." - Lana says reluctantly. "Now get off of me!" - she orders.

Wyatt stands up, putting his willy away.

"Let's go, Wy, we need to finish this competition..." - Lukas says, turning. Both quickly scarper, leaving the teacher alone.

Lana stands up, her boobs wobbling as she does. She looks around worried, but nobody seems to have witnessed the scene. She breathes relieved.

*****

The curvy educator was still processing the event when Evie approaches her.

"I saw it. You owe me, Miss Lana." - the pervert girl says with a sultry smile.

"*Gasp*! Erm... I..." - the teacher stammers, trying to explain.

"So, what do you have to say for yourself?" - Evelyn asks, tapping her feet on the sand.

"It is not what you think!" - Lana blurts out, embarrassed by the situation.

"I heard a scream and saw you with my boyfriend's black cock in your mouth. What's the explanation, missy?" - she says in mock anger. She was clearly teasing her teacher, but Lana didn't catch that. She was panicking a little bit.

"It was an accident!" - the busty fiancee utters. "I swear!"

"Even then... that was not cool." - Evie says, pouting.

"I will do anything, forgive me!" - Lana supplicates.

"Sure. As I said, you owe me one. Okay?" - the raven-haired teen says with a cheeky smile

"That is fine. Sorry, Evie. It was not my intention." - the teacher says, shamefaced.

"We're good, Miss Lana. I'll continue the scavenger hunt now. Bye!" - Evie runs away giggling.

The teacher sighs, relieved. 'I am glad she's not mad at me.' - she thinks.

*****

Evie and Chloe walk behind some rocks and meet up with Wyatt and Lukas, far from their teacher's eyes and ears. The group exchange triumphant hi-fives.

"This is working out well!" - Wyatt says, amused.

"Soon Miss Lana will completely lose her inhibitions." - Evie says with a devilish expression.

"I couldn't have come up with something better myself!" - Lukas says in admiration.

"Well done, Evie." - Chloe says, patting her friend on the back.

*****

A few minutes later, Andrew screams victorious. He just completed all 10 tasks.

Unbeknownst to him, everyone else had been busy planning the small prank, except for BJ and Jim, who just argued the whole time and lost miserably.

Lana calls everyone back.

"Andrew is the first winner!" - she announces, proudly. "Great job, 'A' for you!"

"A?" - Jim asks, befuddled. "Is this worth real marks?"

"Of course! Y'all have four chances to get full marks. Well, three now!" - the teacher giggles.

"That's not fair! We didn't know." - Lukas protests.

"What grade do we get if we don't win?" - Chloe asks worriedly.

"I wanted to see who would try without any mention of grading. Andrew was the only one who took it seriously. Everyone one has a 'C' for now." - Lana says seriously.

"A 'C'? What!?" - Evie says, throwing her hands up in the air.

"Do not fret, precious. You can get it bumped to a B if you actively participate in all events without winning a single one." - the busty teacher informs.

They all start complaining at the same time.

"Stop whining. It is your own fault." - Lana says, putting a stop on the subject. "Now, we can move on to the next part."

"How about my prize, Miss Cox?" - Andrew asks. He looked a tad nervous.

"Oh right. Andrew, do you want to do it now?" - she asks, hoping he would let her off the hook.

"Yes, please! Can I do your back?" - he asks eagerly.

'Hmm... good idea, I will ask them which they prefer from now on. Back appears safe, there is nothing that seems inappropriate that he can do. Besides, this is good encouragement for their grade. Sounds reasonable.' - she evaluates.

"Sure, it is your prize." - she tells her pupil. "Everyone else, you have half an hour free until our next class portion. Feel free to relax or muck about."

"Can we watch?" - BJ asks with a lecherous tone.

"I guess so?" - the teacher shrugs. 'Not sure why anyone would want to... but it's their own time.' - she reflects.

"Fuck yeah!" - the tanned boy says and hi-fives Wyatt.

With a giggle, the teacher lays down on her towel with her back up. Her voluptuous breasts spill out from her sides lewdly, their flesh fully exposed. The sight was tantalizing.

"I will start now, Miss Cox." - Andrew says, kneeling next to the teacher and squirting the coconut scented sunscreen on his hands.

He rubs his palms together and places them on her back. He starts to apply lotion on her back and arms, slowly at first. He avoids the string from her bikini top.

Not wanting to waste precious making-out time, Wyatt and Evie excuse themselves to find somewhere more private. Chloe, BJ, Lukas and Jim stay, admiring the scene in front of their eyes.

Lana closes her eyes, enjoying the rub down from her student. Andrew continues to rub for a bit and then, in a daring maneuver, he applies lotion to the side of the teacher's breasts. She gasps in surprise.

"Is this okay?" - the boy asks timidly. She nods.

He starts to massage the sides of her breasts, kneading the sunblock deep into the tissue. Lana is in heaven, it feels amazing and erotic at the same time.

"Chlo!" - Andrew protests, taking Lana out of her daze.

The teacher glances at her students and sees that Chloe has her tits out, and both Lukas and Jim have a hand on each of her breasts, massaging them naughtily. BJ is over to the side, staring at Lana while rubbing his erection through his swim trunks.

"Just letting them know how it feels! It's just fair for me and them to experience it too, babe." - she says in a defiant tone.

The Winston-Phillips boy mumbles something incoherent and focuses his attention back to his teacher. He immediately stops caressing her breasts and moves on to her legs.

Lana checks back at Chloe and the boys have stopped groping her, although her perky C-cup tits are still out for the world to see.

Equipped with more sunscreen, Andrew gives Lana an intense leg and calf massage. The teacher moans in delight. He continues up to her toned and thick thighs, working the supple flesh.

After another couple minutes of a superb treatment, her student suddenly stops and stands up. She hears him say something under his breath to his girlfriend.

"Are you sure? You know what's gonna happen." - she says with a salacious tone.

"Argh..." - he says, visibly conflicted. "I'm sure, Chlo." - he says, defeated.

Andrew kneels back down, puts more lotion on his hand and rubs them together to warm it up. Suddenly he places both palms on his teacher's uncovered ass. She flinches and shrieks quietly. As his fingers touch her fit and plump buttocks, he approaches her ear.

"Is this, okay?" - he whispers to her, grabbing each cheek.

'Gah... Drew is touching my bum... his hands feel so good. Is this wrong? No, no. It's his prize, and the "Program" says that butt touching is reasonable, so this is not much different. I reckon I can let him do it.' - she evaluates.

"Y-yes..." - the future-wife squeaks out, agreeably.

Andrew starts to move his hands in circles, massaging Lana's ample butt graphically. His hands move under her bikini and back out, contacting her bare assflesh repeatedly.

"Chlo!" - the boy complains again.

Lana looks at her student, and to her surprise, Chloe is bending over with Jim and Lukas raunchily groping her ass, fully uncovered due to her thong. Jim's hand seems to be positioned between Chloe's cheeks, on the tight crack between them. Seeing this, Lukas' hand joins his classmate's.

"Sorry Drew, they're touching my ass... maybe a little more..." - Chloe giggles.

Andrew 'tisks', frustrated, and moves his attention back to his teacher.

Lana feels the boy kneading her cheeks, spreading them apart and putting them back together. She feels her asshole and her vagina stretch with every movement. She is already damp from earlier, so this is just making her squirm even further.

'Ahh... it feels so good when he spreads my butt... I can feel my anus stretching wide... my cooch too... it's opening lewdly with his touch... mmmm... I'm enjoying this a lot... oh my... his hands are approaching my crack... so daring. I guess he's jealous of Chloe getting all the attention. Okay, I'm going to help him out, he seems frustrated. It's my duty as a teacher... ahhh... mmm...' - she rationalizes.

Without words, the teacher raises her bum invitingly. Andrew doesn't miss the queue and starts to get his hands closer to the middle. He slides them underneath her bikini and continues moving. Lana feels his finger graze her asshole and another brush against the bottom of her wet vagina. She can't hold back, and a small moan of approval escapes her sexy lips.

"Did you just..." - Chloe asks, incredulous.

"Almost..." - Andrew replies, breathing heavily.

Becoming more and more daring, the boy starts to trace circles around the entrance of her butthole with his left index finger, at the same time as his right thumb slides along the outside of her vaginal lips. He wasn't touching them directly but was lewdly close.

Lana moans with pleasure, the sensation is amazing. She couldn't think straight, her brain completely foggy with lust and desire, aching for an orgasmic relief.

'Ah... he is so close to my cooch... touch me Andrew... touch your sinful teacher. Ahh... mmm... my asshole feels so good... I want him to put his finger in... please... ahhh...' - she begs in her head, whimpering softly.

"Really, Chloe!? Stop it!" - Andrew says, breaking the spell once again.

The teacher looks and Chloe's still bent over but now with her bottoms down. Both Jim and BJ are explicitly caressing her bare pussy. Raunchy wet sounds can be heard. Lukas is nowhere to be found.

"Only if you stop!" - she replies with insubordination. Fire burns in her eyes.

"Fine!" - the boy shouts, abruptly standing up.

Lana groans with frustration, she wants more. She closes her eyes, trying to focus and calm down.

"Put your top back on!" - she hears Andrew order.

"Only if you catch me!" - Chloe giggles and runs away. By the sounds of it, her boyfriend is running after her.

Turning and sitting up, Lana looks around. Just Jim and BJ are there, staring at their teacher.

"We'll win next time, Miss Lana." - Jim says, his boner apparent on his shorts.

"Yeah, we'll make you come. It's a promise." - Benjamin says, nodding enthusiastically.

"You silly boys!" - the teacher says, rolling her eyes.

Secretly, she was rooting for them to win. 'Maybe I can give them a hand?' - she considers naughtily.

*****

Interview

Lana sits down and tries to relax. All her students have dispersed, leaving her completely alone to her conflicted thoughts.

After a few minutes, she spots what looks like a camera crew filming something. Curiously, she approaches them, joining the small crowd that is observing the scene.

".... and that's it for now!" - the female reporter says.

"Reporting live from Rocky Phillips Beach to WinstonTV, I am Sandy Rivers..." - the male reporter declares.

"And I am Jade Winston-Phillips! See you again shortly!" - the female reporter completes.

'Oh! She is a Winston-Phillips... wow, she's so pretty! I wonder if she is related to Bill and Andrew.' - Lana thinks.

"Aaaaand we're out!" - the cameraman announces.

"Phew!" - Jade says. "Sandy, can you ogle me less?" - she asks, crossing her arms.

"No can dosville, babydoll. Your sexy boobs drive me wild, rawr." - he says with a lecherous tone.

The female reporter giggles at her coworker. She slaps him playfully.

"We'll be back in eight. So, find our next subject and get ready." - the cameraman says exasperated.

"You betcha, Pietro." - Sandy says with a smug look.

Lana observes the trio with wonder, she has never seen real TV people before. This is exciting!

Jade Winston-Phillips has dark-red hair that cascades in beautiful curls. She has a fit and slender body, with huge fake knockers (bigger than Lana's) and a nice tan. She's wearing a powder blue bikini top, providing an indecent amount of cleavage, and on her bottoms, she is wearing a blue sarong, that left most of her legs bare. She is extremely pretty, but you can tell she had some plastic surgery done.

Sandy Rivers is a sleazy reporter, known for his lecherous and misogynistic attitude. He always has his sand-colored hair perfectly coiffed, and even in this weather is wearing a dress-up shirt and pants to the beach. He has a smarmy look permanently stamped on his face.

Last but not least, Pietro Romano is the show's cameraman and producer. Like his son, Simon, he has long black hair and is a specialist in all things tech and equipment.

Together, they are the live reporting crew for WinstonTV, the local network that explores stories from the community and attends all town events. On this day, they were reporting from the beach, as it was customary on sunny Saturday mornings.

Suddenly, Lana's eyes meet Sandy's. His smirk widens, knowingly.

"Guys, I found our next victim!" - he announces to the other two.

"And girls..." - Jade corrects him frustrated. "Where?" - she asks, looking around.

"Doll, come over here!" - the sexist reporter says, motioning Lana to come over.

Sheepishly, the teacher struts over, her big melons bouncing with each unsure footstep. Pietro's face lights up seeing the sexy woman in a skimpy green bikini. He is immediately looking forward to the interview.

"Erm... hi?" - Lana says timidly. She was blushing furiously.

"Hello, sweet cheeks. Hot bikini you have there..." - Sandy says, pinching her top, right at her boob.

"Eeep!" - the busty fiancee yelps, flinching.

"Damn it, Sandy! You just called her because she is another big-titted slut." - Jade says, rolling her eyes. Lana gasps, eyes widening.

"Nah... I also wanted to see her pubes up close." - Sandy winks at his colleague. "She's perfect!"

"Pervert." - Jade comments glaring at him. "Fine... she'll do. Pietro, we have the incoming segment ready." - the red-haired reporter says.

"Cool, we'll be live in four." - the cameraman informs.

"Ahm... w-what is g-going on?" - Lana asks, intimidated by the reporters.

"We'll do a quick interview for our usual beach segment." - the male reporter explains patronizingly.

"Usual segment?!" - the teacher asks, visibly bewildered. 'What?! They want to interview me? No, no, no, no...' - she thinks, frightened.

"Yeah, for WinstonTV. Are you from here?" - Jade says, amused.

"I am n-new in town... just arrived a couple weeks ago..." - she explains coyly.

"You must be Lana! Should've known by the tits and ass." - Sandy smirks lecherously at her. The teacher's mouth gapes open.

"Ah great! So, it'll be your grand debut!" - the busty redhead reporter says, ignoring her male associate.

"Uhh... I do not think I am p-pre-prepared..." - Lana says nervously. 'I can't be filmed with this bikini... what if Dens sees it? Ah... oh... he's coming over later, so I guess he will see it anyway? Ugh, but everyone else will see it too. How can I get away from them? Argh... they are so scary...' - her thoughts running a thousand miles per hour.

"You'll do great, sexy!" - Sandy says, and pats Lana on the ass. She gasps. He gives her a chuckle and walks to discuss something with his producer.

The smack made a loud lewd sound. Lana can hear some people talking about her. 'She likes it' 'What a slut' 'Such a big ass', among others.

'Ah... they are all watching and talking about me with such crass words...' - she realizes, her cooch quickly dampening.

"Just ignore his advances... he can be a bit pervy." - Jade whispers to her.

"What do I do?" - the busty teacher asks desperately.

"Pretend nothing is happening. The interview will go faster if you do." - the red-haired woman says.

'Okay... I need to behave and ignore this lech.' - she thinks, nodding at Jade's words.

"Thanks... are you related to Andrew?" - Lana asks, trying to find some common ground.

"Ah! You're the beautiful new teacher I heard so much about!" - Jade squeals, putting two and two together. "I'm his mother!" - she exclaims.

Lana's eyes almost fall out of their sockets. She didn't look anything like Andrew. She was expecting someone boring and very strict, but instead, here she was, this busty bimbo prancing around with her ginormous tits half-exposed.

"Uhh... ahhh! Nice to meet you Mrs. Winston-Phillips..." - the beautiful fiancee starts to say.

"Pfff... no need for pleasantries. Call me Jade. You are my son's dear instructor after all!" - she smiles warmly. Lana nods and Sandy returns, interrupting their chit-chat.

"We're starting dolls. Make sure to answer with 100% honesty, Lana." - he says in a condescending tone. She nods and gulps.

"Can we re-do it if I get nervous?" - she asks, gulping. Jade giggles at her question.

"No, sweet cheeks. It's gonna be live." - Sandy says.

Lana's vision blurs. 'Oh no... gosh... what do I do?!?' - she can feel the knots in her tummy.

"Fifteen seconds!" - Pietro calls. "In positions!"

Lana gasps, not moving an inch. Sandy quickly positions himself on her left side and Jade stands on her right.

"Endure his perviness!" - Jade whispers in the future-wife's ear.

"Going live in 3... 2... 1..." - Pietro declares, giving them a sign.

+++++

"Good morning once again dear viewers!" - Jade announces.

"We're live from Rocky Phillips Beach..." - Sandy continues.

"For WinstonTV, I'm the marvelous Jade Winston-Phillips..." - the busty redhead adds.

"And I am the illustrious Sandy Rivers!" - he says and Jade groans audibly. He ignores her. "And joining us we have this beautiful young woman. Please introduce yourself and tell us what you do."

"H-hi... I am Lana Cox, and I am a new teacher here at Winston." - she says nervously.

"No need to be shy dear, we don't bite." - Jade says teasingly.

"Well, I do." - Sandy says, pumping his eyebrows suggestively at the viewers.

"Anyway..." - the red-haired woman says, rolling her eyes. "Why are you here on this beautiful day?"

"We are on a school trip, currently taking a break from class." - Lana explains earnestly.

"Ah, and what do you teach?" - Jade asks.

"Biology and girls' PE." - Lana says with an anxious tone.

"You must be very smart to be such a young teacher." - the bosomy reporter praises her. Lana blushes.

"I speak for all the male viewers when I say that we would have given our left nut to have sex-ed with such a busty beauty!" - Sandy says with a smirk, poking her boobs with his index finger.

Lana gasps and Jade slaps him playfully, glancing at the teacher as if saying 'ignore him'.

"Are you enjoying your day?" - Jade asks, changing subjects.

"It has been... lovely so far." - Lana says, thinking of all the raunchy things that had already happened. She feels her cooch twitching, as if answering her thoughts. 'Not now...' - she begs.

"And does your dear hubby let you wear this skimpy bikini?" - the male reporter asks, tapping her left boob and making it jiggle obscenely.

"Sandy, she doesn't need to ask his permission, you're being old fashioned." - Jade complains.

"She does! Look at it. I can see her furry patch!" - he grazes his hand on her pubic hair. Lana flinches, intimidated by the man. "So... does he know?" - he insists.

"No, and I do not have a husband." - she says earnestly.

"Oooo... single. Want to go out with me later, beautiful? I can show you a good time." - he says suggestively, squeezing her butt. Lana gasps and wiggles her body away.

"Ermm... I have a fiancee..." - she stammers, taken aback by the request.

"I don't mind, he can join us... rawr." - he winks seductively.

For some reason Lana feels dirty by his advances.

'He is creeping me out... I must endure, Jade asked me to... please, someone save me...' - she pleads in her head.

"Stop that, you pervert." - Jade chastises him. "So, Lana, why are you wearing this outfit if your fiancee does not approve?"

"My students gave me as a gift..." - the buxom teacher explains, embarrassed. 'Gosh... everyone will see this.'

"Does the naughty teacher do everything they say?" - Sandy says mockingly.

"Well... I p-promised them I would!" - Lana tries to justify.

"You're such a good girl." - the male reporter says, patting her on the ass.

"No wonder my boy Andrew has the hots for you!" - Jade adds, eyeing her hungrily.

"Everyone in Winston does! Please be a doll and turn around..." - he orders. She nods and turns obediently, displaying her peachy ass to the camera and the viewers. "Look at her round butt. Mwah!" - Sandy says, making a chef's kiss gesture.

Surprising everyone, he slaps her ass. The camera captures the moment and the sound in full HD. A few gasps and laughs can be heard from the spectators.

"Eeepp!" - Lana yelps, jumping in the air and turning back. Jade puts her hand on her shoulder, asking her to remain still.

'He's just toying with me on live TV... and I'm letting him! It's kind of hot... but no... it's not right... what can I do? Maybe Jade is right, I just need to bear through it.' - she steels her resolve.

"Ignore this ogre, Lana. So, tell me, how are you liking our town so far?" - the redhead newswoman asks.

"Oh, I am enamored by it! Everyone has been so nice and attentive to me and my fiancee." - the newbie teacher states naively.

"I bet, doll!" - Sandy chuckles. Making a sign to the camera.

"What else?" - Jade asks, ignoring her co-anchor.

"I already made great friends here. I really love this town..." - Lana replies earnestly as a shadow comes up behind her.

*****

Meanwhile, Derek Archer is strolling around when he notices a small gathering of people. He joins them in time to see the two local celebrity reporters discussing something with the busty Miss Cox.

At that moment, he knew he had to do something. As he makes his way to the front of the group, he hears Pietro, the cameraman, announce they are live.

The 20-yr-old boy tries to think of a prank to embarrass the sexy and innocent teacher in front of everyone. He opens a wide smile when he realizes that she's letting Sandy tease her on TV. The naughty duo must have said something to make her so cooperative.

He can use this. He smiles roguishly.

The sexy teacher turns around and their eyes lock. For a moment he thought he was busted, but the dirty reporter slaps her ass suddenly, making her yelp and twist back.

It was time. He grins rascally and approaches the phat-assed woman.

+++++

"... really love this town and the culture!" - Lana replies earnestly.

Suddenly, she feels something tugging at her bottoms, immediately followed by a waft of cold air hitting her groin region.

"Eeeeeeek!" - she yelps, jumping up scared. 'What the heck happened...' - she thinks, her heart racing by the fright.

The teacher looks down and realizes that her bikini bottoms are nowhere to be seen, leaving her coochie exposed on live TV.

"Noooooooooo!" - she yells, crouching down and covering her front with her hands. This gives everyone behind her a fantastic view of her uncovered gigantic butt.

Some spectators take their phones out and start filming the teacher's predicament.

Lana looks back, but whoever was the culprit is long gone. Unbeknownst to her, Derek Archer picked her bottoms and blended back into the crowd, staying behind to admire the fruits of his labor.

"Oh, dear!" - the female busty reporter exclaims.

"Seems like you gave all our viewers a nice pussy shot. Naughty, naughty!" - Sandy Rivers states with a malicious smile.

"It was not on purpose! Can we censor it!?" - the teacher asks in desperation, still crouching and hiding her assets from the camera. 'Why is this making me aroused? Ugh...' - she wonders.

"No can dosville, babydoll. We're live, everything was exposed, uncensored." - he reminds her. She whimpers with concern.

'No, no, no, no... jeez... what do I do... everyone saw me... it is kinda exciting, everyone saw my coochie... wow... ' - the future-wife reflects, her mind a jumbled mess.

"Now, Lana. Can you get up? We need to finish the interview." - Jade says with a commanding stare.

Nodding sheepishly, the teacher obediently stands, keeping a hand protecting her modesty.

'...how can I face my students again after this? Everyone in town will see... who knows how many times they will air it... gosh... people will see my vagina multiple times... mmm... I can feel my wetness on my hand... even Dens' coworkers and boss... Dens... DENS! Gosh, he never saw my cooch before! He'll be so sad that he gets to see at the same time as everyone else. Argh... I need to explain that it was an accident!' - she thinks worriedly, not paying attention to anything else around.

"... so?" - the buxom redhead reporter asks.

"Ahm? What?" - Lana blurts, being taken away from her own thoughts.

"She's too far gone, Jade. Showing her snatch to hundreds of people broke her brain." - Sandy chuckles.

"Pff... No way." - Jade defends her. "She agreed to cooperate with me. Right, dear?"

"Erm... yes... right... can you repeat the question?" - the teacher asks, trying to concentrate. 'I'm too horny... I'm making a mess on my hand...' - she analyzes, her initial panic turning into desire.

"I asked, how do you feel about what just happened?" - the red-haired Milf asks with a sultry smile.

"Embarrassed..." - she admits. '... and aroused...' - she omits this last part. "Not sure how I can face the town after this." - she completes, visibly uncomfortable.

"No need to be shy, your twat is a work of art." - the depraved reporter says with a grin.

Lana blushes even further by the "compliment". Her nipples start to harden, making small bumps on her skimpy emerald top. The fact doesn't escape Pietro's expert eyes, who zooms in on the teacher's tits, giving all the home viewers a naughty look.

"Unfortunately, my pervert colleague is right. It's not a big deal." - Jade states confidently.

"No?" - Lana asks, taken aback. 'Where is she going with this? Jeez, do they want me to embarrass myself any further?' - she ponders with butterflies in her stomach.

"Not at all, nudity is acceptable at Rocky Phillips Beach." - the sexy redhead elaborates.

Lana's eyes widen at it. Sandy snickers at her surprised reaction.

"True, we even have a section for it!" - the sleazy reporter says, pointing at a distant point on the beach. The teacher's mouth falls open, she could see a private area enclosed by bamboo fences.

"Everyone saw you already. So, please, release your hands so we can continue the interview..." - Jade says, noting her nervousness. "...like nothing happened." - she adds, giving her a dominating stare.

'Gosh... she wants me to voluntarily show off... it's embarrassing and humiliating... but my body is liking it... I feel like I'm going to explode... I want to do this... sorry, Dens...' - she muses, her cooch twitching at the idea.

"All right..." - the teacher says submissively.

The future-wife removes her hands, exposing her brown fur and tight glistening twat once more for the camera. Yes, it was just the top part of her pink snatch, but enough to be highly arousing and inappropriate at the same time.

'Ah... this is so indecent of me, flaunting my coochie for all to see... hopefully they all understand it's only because the reporter made me do it and not 'cause I want to... not that my cooch needs it...' - she considers, lust dominating her beliefs.

"You should be proud, doll. You have a beautiful pussy." - the gropy male reporter says.

"I'm sure all the viewers at home will agree with you." - Jade says, eyeing Lana's sex and licking her lips seductively to the camera.

The teacher's nipples could cut diamonds.

"You say that everyone has been so nice and attentive, you still think so?" - Sandy asks with a grin.

"Yes?" - Lana asks nervously. She was trembling, both with extreme arousal and embarrassment. 'I can't believe I'm feeling both at the same time... I'm so hot... but at the same time I want to hide... but I can't... mmm... it's so wrong of me... ahh...'

"Even with this prank?" - he insists, poking softly at her flat tummy and tracing down with his finger.

"It w-was an a-accident..." - she stammers, trying to justify to everyone.

"If you say so." - the lecherous report shrugs, running a finger through her pubic hair.

"What will your fiance think about this little 'incident'?" - the redhead milf asks.

"I am not sure..." - she squeaks. 'I'll tell him it was a mishap... ahhhh... Dens said accidents didn't count... I can't help it...' - she thinks lustily, her fanny juices running down the inside of her thigh.

"Do you think he'll enjoy his future-bride showing her pussy on live TV?" - Jade insists. Sandy's finger moves a little lower, dangerously close to her wet slit.

"Ahmm..." - Lana mumbles, her words disrupted by the salacious reporter. 'Am I becoming a slut? I'm enjoying this too much... no... it can't be...'

"Probably not, if that was me!" - Sandy Rivers adds with a laugh. "Speaking of, she looks extremely tight." - he says to his busty redhead coworker.

"True that, Sandy." - Jade agrees, turning to Lana. "How many sexual partners have you had?"

"Ermm..." - the half-dressed fiancee stutters, not able to think of an answer. With a dirty grin, Sandy removes his teasing digit.

"Be honest. You owe that to our viewers at home and to your new fans behind you." - the Winston-Phillips woman says, with a commanding tone.

"... None?" - Lana answers timidly.

"Wait... are you a virgin?" - Sandy asks, skeptical.

"Y-yes?" - she admits, mortified. 'Why am I even saying that... it's like I want people to tease me... wait... do I? Ugh... maybe... argh... ' - she thinks, conflicted.

"Wow! A virgin vagina, exposed for all to see." - the male reporter says, incredulous.

"Viewers, we are witnessing history! Pietro, please zoom in onto her glistening twat for everyone!" - Jade orders.

Lana gasps. She sees the camera zooming in and a small soft moan escapes her parted lips.

"Extremely bold of you Lana. Who knew a chaste teacher could be such a hussy!" - Sandy exclaims and the future-wife feels her cooch spasm and leak some more fluids.

Pietro makes a sign to the reporters.

"We're running out of time. So, we thank Lana Cox for this raw interview." - Jade states.

"Indeed, she let it all out." - the male newsman chuckles. "Doll, where will you be the rest of the day?"

"Here? We have classes until the late afternoon." - she answers earnestly.

"Perfect!" - Sandy says, turning to the camera. "You heard it here first!" - he exchanges a glance with his colleague. Jade nods.

"If anyone is interested in seeing this hot lewd teacher in person, make sure to come to Rocky Phillips Beach!" - the big-titted redhead adds.

"Reporting live to WinstonTV, I am Sandy Rivers..." - the male reporter declares.

"... and I am Jade Winston-Phillips!" - the female newswoman continues. "Lana, say goodbye to our viewers!" - she orders.

"Bye everyone, have a lovely day." - Lana says, chagrined, resisting the temptation to cover herself.

"See you again shortly!" - the female reporter completes.

"Aaaaand we're out!" - the cameraman announces.

+++++

"You can relax now, Lana. You did great." - Pietro tells her.

"Gahhh...." - the teacher exclaims, exhaling with relief. She immediately covers her exposed cooch.

"Thanks for being such a good sport. We were just messing around." - Jade says. Lana nods timidly. The smoking hot redhead steps forward and plants a kiss on the teacher's lips.

"Mhmmff..." - Lana says, caught by surprise. Jade continues kissing her delicate lips. 'Gosh... she's kissing me in front of everyone... at least we're not filming... she tastes so good... like strawberries... mmmm...' - distracted by the kiss, Lana lets her arms fall limply to her side.

The hot and bothered fiancee starts to reciprocate the sexy reporter's kiss.

Taking advantage of the situation, Sandy naughtily runs a finger over the teacher's now-exposed wet pussy lips. Lana flinches but stays put, as Jade is holding her in place.

'Oh, no... what is he doing... ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh...' - she winces. 'Ah... I can't move... he's touching my cooch... in front of everyone... oh, no... I can feel his finger sliding close to my entrance... mmm... this feels good... ahh... Jade's tongue...' - the teacher's head is filled with raunchy thoughts. She opens her mouth and accepts the redhead's skilled tongue, evolving the smooch into a full-on tongue-kiss.

Jade breaks the kiss, a dribble of saliva uniting the red lips of the two busty women. The reporter licks her own mouth seductively. Lana whimpers in frustration.

Seeing that, Sandy removes his fingers from the teacher's vagina and tastes it, making a whole spectacle of it.

"Delicious! Catch you later, doll." - he winks at her and starts to walk away.

"Next time I'll taste your puss." - the redhead whispers in the curvy fiancee's ear. "See you, Lana. Let's move to our next location! Follow me, everyone." - Jade announces and the small spectating crowd starts to follow her.

The audience disbands, and Pietro passes by her, handing her a wad of tissues.

"Figured you could use it." - he says, nodding towards her exposed wet vagina. "I'm Simon's dad. He tells me you are the best. Now I know why." - he smiles and takes off, leaving her dumbfounded.

'Simon's dad? Gah... that is not ideal...' - she reflects anxiously.

Lana remembers that she's still nude from the waist down. She covers herself, looking around. Fortunately, nobody was around anymore. She spots her lost bottoms on the sand, where the people were standing a minute ago. She picks them up, cleans herself and puts them on.

She starts walking back to her students, trying not to think of what had just transpired.

'I'm out of control... I need to orgasm so badly. What's happening to me? It's like I'm becoming this whole other person... no, don't worry about it now. It's time for class. With luck, the students didn't see the interview.' - she hopes.

As she rejoins her pupils, all of them are already waiting for her. They have big knowing smiles on their faces.

'Oh, no...' - she thinks.

*****

Class p2

The teacher sheepishly approaches her students, she had butterflies on her sexy tummy.

"H-hi, so are we all ready to start the class?" - Lana asks, her voice trembling.

"Miss Cox..." - Andrew says with a smirk.

"W-what is it, Drew?" - the teacher asks.

"We all saw you interviewing with my mom." - he states.

"Ah... well..." - she says nervously.

"Can we see it?" - Evie asks, not able to control herself. Lana gasps by the blunt request.

"Please?" - Wyatt asks.

"Pretty please?" - BJ begs.

"Pretty please with sugar on top?" - Lukas adds, as if they had rehearsed it.

"Please, show us your vagina." - Andrew says, emphatically. Chloe tuts next to him, apparently unsatisfied with his attitude.

'Gosh... they are all so forward... they are asking me to show them my cooch as if it was the most normal thing in the world. They say as if it wasn't a naughty request... wait... is it tho? It's just looking, and I just showed it to the camera. Yes, it was an accident, but it feels wrong of me to deny them what everyone just saw. The "Program" incentivizes me to increase their morale and bond with them. Anything reasonable. And their request seems reasonable in this circumstance... it's only fair I show her to them too.' - she decides, her mind slowly allowing for more and more outrageous liberties.

"Y'all really want to see her?" - she asks, and they all nod. "Fine... just this once." - she says, knowing well this would not be the last time (or even the first).

The teacher moves her hand to her skimpy green bikini bottoms and pulls them down quickly, exposing her needy snatch to her students.

'Thankfully I wiped myself, they won't know how wet I was...' - she thinks with relief.

They all cheer. Exclamations, 'Nice', 'Fuck yea', 'Whoa', and catcalls come out of their young mouths. The teacher blushes.

After a few seconds, she pulls the bikini up and adjusts it in place.

"Ahh... can we see the whole pussy?" - Wyatt asks. Evie slaps him playfully, giggling.

"Erm... maybe another time? We need to start class." - the busty teacher says, trying to move on. "Okay class, gather around...." - Lana says, picking up her clipboard.

She once again goes over a recap of a few biology concepts that they need for the next activity. At the end, she hands each pair a piece of paper with the tasks. She stops before BJ and Jim.

'Should I hand them the "special" one? Argh... I shouldn't.... but they were so enthusiastic to win... ah, I guess there is no harm in just a little help.' - she judges.

The teacher hands BJ and Jim a paper from the bottom of the stack. It had only 8 tasks listed, instead of the usual 10 she gave the other pairs.

"First team to finish gets to apply sunscreen on my body!" - she declares for the second time that day, her cooch pulsating expectantly. "3, 2, 1... go!" - she announces as the students run in different directions.

*****

A few minutes elapse, when Lana overhears a conversation coming from behind a rock formation near her. She surreptitiously approaches the voices, trying to stay out of sight.

"... so, he asked her! You saw that, right?" - Chloe says displeased.

"Yeah... so?" - Lukas says, brushing her off.

"He asked to see hers, but not mine!" - the blonde says, outraged. "I know you like to see my kitty. Can I show you?" - she asks, sexual tension hanging in the air between the two teens.

"Okay, I g-guess." - the boy says, trying to play it cool.

"Here..." - she says.

Lana pokes her head more, trying to get a good look. Chloe has lowered her thong bikini and is exposing her hairless twat to her classmate.

"Fuck..." - Lukas says, smitten by the class-rep's bare sex.

"She's sexy... my kitten loves to purr..." - the blonde purrs, running her hand along her tight, red slit. "Ah... can I see your big cock?" - she asks with a moan.

"Only if we k-keep it a s-secret from Drew..." - Lukas says, visibly nervous.

"Deal!" - the volleyball captain blurts excitedly.

Lana sees her student opening his shorts and fishing his penis out, letting it spring free, already fully erect. The naughty blonde doesn't waste time and wraps her soft hands around his hard dick.

'Gosh... I forgot how big he is, wow... it's impressive. No wonder Chloe can't keep away from him.' - the teacher evaluates, absentmindedly touching her own cooch.

"Ugh... Chloe..." - he groans with pleasure.

"Hmmm... we would have so much fun together..." - she says sultrily. The class-rep guides his cock until it's contacting her virgin cunt. She rubs their sexes together, almost humping his man-meat.

"Ahh..." - Lukas moans, fully surrendered to the sex kitten.

"Nnggg... shame we can't..." - the blonde sexpot starts to say.

"Chloe!?" - Evie calls from a distance, interrupting their raunchy moment. Chloe lets go of his dick.

"Ah, I have to go, can't let others see us. See ya later!" - the athlete says, blowing him a kiss and adjusting her clothes.

"Darn cocktease..." - Lukas complains, understandably frustrated.

Feeling extremely horny after seeing the lewd encounter between her students, Lana decides to go back so nobody would suspect anything.

*****

It's good that she did, as she spots Jim and BJ running towards her.

"We did it!" - BJ announces, waving the paper wildly.

"Oh yeah!" - Jim celebrates, pumping his fists in the air.

They hand the assignment back to the teacher, who looks it over.

"Seems all is in order. Go gather your classmates." - she tells the two and they nod happily. She uses the opportunity to stuff the paper in her bag, hiding from the rest of her pupils. 'It's fine, it was just a little help. They can never know.' - she decides.

"BJ and Jim are the winners this time!" - she announces to groans from the others.

"How!? I only have 7!" - Wyatt says, frustrated.

"I'm at 9! Ugh..." - Evie complains.

"You all have a couple more chances, don't worry." - she assures her students. "An 'A' for both of you!" - she says to the winning duo.

"Miss Cox, what do we get if we win again?" - Andrew inquires.

"An A+?" - the teacher says.

"No, I meant the reward." - the boy says. Chloe clicks her tongue next to him, upset.

"Ah... hmm... we can decide together if that happens, OK?" - she says. He nods.

"Teach, what do we do now?" - Lukas asks.

"You have some free time until lunch, so enjoy." - she looks at the time on her phone. "See you all in 15 minutes over at the Blue Beach Bar. All right?"

They all nod and disperse, except for Jim and Benjamin.

"I assume you both want your prize now?" - she asks, and they nod enthusiastically.

"I'll fetch the sunscreen!" - BJ says, rummaging through the teacher's bag.

"Front or back?" - Lana asks Jim.

"Huh?" - Jim exclaims, confused and aroused.

"Do you want to do my front or my back?" - she repeats, not realizing the double-entendre.

"Uhh... ahm... front!" - the boy blurts, his red-face matching his ginger hair. Lana gasps softly.

'Jeez... I'm sure they will take some liberties... gosh... ah... oh, well... they won, so it's only fair.' - she thinks, dismissing her concerns.

"Good choice, dude." - BJ says, patting him on the shoulder.

"My bikini stays on." - Lana states seriously, squinting at Benjamin. He nods, intimidated.

The teacher lays with her back down on the towel, her bountiful titflesh wobbling erotically. Both boys feel their willies stir at the tempting sight.

BJ whispers something in Jim's ear, who nods agreeably. The ginger boy kneels by the teacher's chest area. Benjamin sits on the opposite side, but next to her legs.

"We'll double team you, Miss Lana." - the Asian boy snickers. Jim chuckles too. The teacher looks at them innocently, not having understood his joke. "Whatever..." - he rolls his eyes.

Jim squirts some of the coconut lotion on his hands and passes the bottle to his mate, who does the same. They rub their hands to heat the sunblock and start the massage. The ginger student is taking care of the teacher's arms, while the southeast Asian boy is kneading her legs and calves.

"Wow, this feels amazing..." - she mutters to her students, who double down on the massage.

Lana is in heaven. She never had two people work on her body at the same time, maybe she should try this more often. Now, she was not only looking forward to the naughty part of the afternoon reward, but also the relaxing part.

The teacher closes her eyes, enjoying the rub down. After a while, she feels Jim's hand moving to her stomach and BJ's starting on her thighs. She gasps in surprise when she feels Jim's hand bumping on her underboob and Benjamin's hands dangerously close to her cooch.

They continue, and Lana is enjoying it so much, that small moans start to escape her mouth.

"Ah... this feels great... mmm..." - she says, a bit of pleasure mixed in her voice. 'Gosh... I'm starting to get really aroused with four hands sliding all over me...'

Jim removes his hands, and she hears him picking some more sunscreen.

"Miss Lana, can I?" - he asks. She opens one eye and sees him hovering above her upper chest. "I wouldn't want your chest to burn." - he says softly.

She is about to answer when she feels BJ bumping against her cooch.

"Ahhh..." - she moans. The surge of pleasure overcoming any rationale. "Okay... but gently..." - she says to Jim, closing her eyes again.

The AV Club president starts to gingerly apply sunscreen to his teacher's well-endowed chest. He moves slowly, avoiding direct contact with her breasts. Once he starts on her cleavage, Lana lets out a moan, encouragingly. Jim continues his massage for a couple minutes, contouring the area around her boobies. Daringly, he crosses the boundaries a little bit, sliding his hands on the corners of her tits. The moans from the teacher start to give him more and more courage. His erection was tenting his shorts.

At the same time on Lana's bottom half, Benjamin is not being so delicate. The back of his hand is full-on rubbing the teacher's vagina through her green swimsuit. The wife-to-be was so enthralled by it that she was letting it happen.

Sensing no further resistance, BJ wiggles his finger underneath her bottoms, contacting her slit. This makes Lana moan loudly (coincidentally at the same time that Jim got to her cleavage).

'Ah... mmm... this feels lovely... their hands all over me... ahhh... Jim is behaving, but BJ is so naughty... my... ahhh... where's he going? Nggggg... he's touching my cooch... so wrong...' - Lana thinks, lost in lust.

The tanned student gives up on applying sunblock and starts to rub his teacher's wet pussy, moving two fingers up and down her puffy lips. Her moans start to intensify, and he knows he's getting somewhere.

'I'm just letting my student touch my coochie... in public... ahh... who cares... I need this... sorry Dens, but you should have gotten me off... now this boy has to do it... ahhh... mmmm...' - she reflects, not able to control her thoughts.

BJ finds the teacher's engorged clit, and rubs it, causing her to shake a bit. Had she just come? No... it felt a little weak, the boy thinks. Going for broke he positions his finger at the entrance to her vagina and starts to slide it in.

'Ahhhh... wow... just touching my clit gave me a small orgasm... I'm on edge... I need this... ahh... wait... where's he going... keep rubbing me... oh, no! Stop... don't put your finger in... nooo.... I need to stop him, it's not the time....' - she decides, her mind defogging a tad.

"Stop!" - she shouts, giving both boys a jump scare.

"Ah... sorry Miss Lana... I was just touching a little and..." - Jim mumbles.

"It was not you Jimmy. It was Benjamin." - she says upset, staring at him. He cowers slightly, he was still afraid of her.

"Sorry..." - the tanned student squeals.

"Time for the other side!" - the teacher says, flipping around. She was still extremely aroused, so she didn't really want to put a complete stop to the massage, she just yearned for BJ to behave.

"Can I do your ass?" - Benjamin asks with a cheeky grin.

"No, you will take care of my back." - she states. 'Jim will behave on my buttocks, so it's risk-free, right?' - she asks herself.

"Does it mean I get your bum?" - Jim asks, wide-eyed. She nods.

With a frustrated sigh, BJ begrudgingly swaps positions with his classmate. He kneels in front of her head.

"Miss Lana, taste this." - he orders, stretching his finger forward. She absent-mindedly puts his finger on her mouth.

'Hmm... tastes somewhat sweet, but also sharp... there is a musky sweet smell on his finger...' - she evaluates. She removes the finger from her mouth. "What is this?" - she asks curiously.

"It's your pussy! Tastes nice, right?" - he says mischievously, licking his other wet finger.

"Argh, BJ! Darn you!" - she says exasperated. He laughs. 'Oh, my... he made me taste myself... I taste good... I wonder if Dens will like it? Hope so... BJ seems to like it... so naughty... mmm, it was kinda hot that I tasted my own cooch juices... mmmm...' - she thinks, her desires flaring up.

"Can we continue, Miss Lana?" - Jim asks, interrupting their exchange.

"Sure, dear. Go ahead and do my butt." - she says, any excuse out the window.

BJ starts to massage her shoulders while Jim starts on her upper thighs. Lana exhales, feeling good but craving more.

Trying to encourage her student, she arches her back, emphasizing her posterior to him. With a gulp, he gets more lotion and delicately puts his hands on her ass. She moans approvingly.

The ginger boy starts to massage his teacher's big ass, drawing circles with his hand and kneading the bare flesh with enthusiasm. He was in heaven, her bubble butt was his favorite part of her. Meanwhile, BJ is lazily applying sunscreen to Lana's back.

Letting his hardon do the talking, Jim slides her bikini bottoms to the middle, giving her a makeshift thong and exposing all her fair and peachy cheeks. She moans again, giving him her blessing.

'BJ's hands feel amazing... aahh... and Jim is being a little daring... but wow, my butt feels in heaven... I think I can let him enjoy it some more... ahhh...' - she reckons.

Jim never felt this way, he needed his teacher. His boner is throbbing, beginning for a touch. Not able to hold himself back, he straddles Lana's legs, presses his body against hers and starts to rub down her ass even harder.

The busty teacher gasps, feeling his hard erection against her butt flesh. Jim adjusts his teen cock in his trunks, positioning it between her buns. Lana feels his sausage touching her cooch and ass, although two layers of protection separated their bare sexes.

"Ahh... Jim... you should..." - she mumbles between moans.

"Not now, Miss Lana." - BJ interrupts.

Realizing that their fun would end, BJ brings his swimsuit-covered crotch to the teacher's face and presses against it, smothering any possible complaints.

"Mmmmfff..." - she says. 'My... they are being so forceful... BJ smells so manly... mmm... I should stop them, but it feels amazing... I can feel Jim's big penis against my cooch and anus... wow... oh... BJ's getting hard against my face... I feel it growing... mmmm... is this still reasonable? Maybe... I'm not sure anymore... maybe it is... ahhh...'

Jim continues to knead her naked cheeks, sliding his erection between her ass at the same time. The teacher's muffled moans are obvious, she is enjoying this tremendously.

The ginger boy wants more, his dick is not satisfied. Not yet. He needs to give this teasing teacher what she deserves. What she really needs.

He aligns the tip of his bulge with the entrance of her vagina, obvious by the huge wet spot on her green bikini.

He slides forward, using his weight to push his fabric-covered cock into the teacher's fabric-covered pussy. She moans deeply into BJ's crotch, almost orgasming by the sensation.

'Ahhhhhhhhhhhh... Jim's dick is trying to get inside me... maybe it is a little? Ah... Mmm... this feels wonderful... if our swimsuits weren't there, would he be inside me right now? Gosh... probably... should I stop him? Dens said no penis in my vagina... wait... it's not really inside... we both have bathing suits on... doesn't count if it's not direct, right?' - she deliberates, disoriented with desire.

Jimmy keeps thrusting onto her teacher's pussy, feeling his own ejaculation building up. He decides he needs to come while humping her round butt.

Benjamin holds her tight as each jab from Jim pushes the teacher against his own throbbing cock. He was starting to feel his own orgasm building.

"Miss Lana... I want to come against your fat ass..." - Jim moans. The teacher moans in response.

'Ahh... I want to feel my student penis against me... ahhh... mmmm... this is so good... maybe I should let Dens do it before our marriage? Yeah maybe... if he is a good boy... ahh... Jim... Jim... you're going to make me orgasm... ahh...' - her thoughts whirl, uncontrolled.

* Blip, blip! Blip, blip! *

A loud robotic sound brings all three back down to Earth, breaking their concentration.

* Blip, blip! Blip, blip! *

The sound happens again. They all stop dead in their tracks, too far gone to realize what the sound is.

* Blip, blip! Blip, blip! *

Lana sees her phone lighting up. Dennis' name is on the notification screen. He had sent her three messages.

* Blip, blip! Blip, blip! *

Make that four. Seeing her fiancee's name snaps her out of her lust trance completely. The future-wife dislodges herself from Jim and BJ, producing frustrated groans from both.

"Ah... it's Dens, have to see what he wants." - she says, picking her phone and sitting up.

Blue balled, Jim and BJ adjust themselves and stand back up, knowing their opportunity has gone out the window. They both swear under their breaths to take revenge against Lana's bumbling fiancee.

Message -- 12:03 -- Dens <3

* Dennis -- Morning babe!

* Woke up a while ago and will go have lunch now.

* How are things at the beach?

* Ready for me?

She types back a quick answer.

* Lana -- Hi! Good, classes are going well.

* Cannot wait to see you!

* Love you

The teacher puts her phone on her chair and looks at her two students. She adjusts her bikini bottoms that were digging into her ass.

'Oh, look at them... they look so sorry. I can't be mad at them, I let them go further and further. I was the one who made them win the game on purpose so they could touch me... I knew what would happen. Oh, they seem scared. Poor boys. Okay, let's pretend this didn't occur and move on.' - she makes up her mind.

Her face is indecipherable. The boys don't know if she is mad or disappointed.

"Sorry, Miss Lana. I went too far..." - Jim stammers, nervous.

"We didn't mean it... you know..." - BJ adds, basically trembling.

"Shh!" - she interrupts them, putting her hand up. "I'm not mad." - she says caringly.

"No?" - both boys ask in unison.

"I cannot blame you, it is also my fault. We just got carried away." - she says trying to play it cool.

All three hear Pringle shouting at them.

"Lunch time!" - the dark-skinned man shouts from afar.

"We better go! Pringle is calling us." - she says pointing at the man.

"Are we good, Miss Lana?" - BJ asks, still unsure.

"Yes, thanks for the massage boys." - she assures them.

The teacher approaches the boys and gives each a quick smooch on the lips.

"It will be our little secret!" - she winks at them.

She walks towards the beach restaurant, her fantastic ass swaying hypnotically. The two students follow her closely, admiring her round butt.

'Ugh... in the end I didn't even climax... after all that... I still need it... maybe I'll have a chance this afternoon!' - she thinks optimistically.

