Teaching is a Dogs Life

(or is it?)

Chapter 1

By Sirdar

When I started teaching at the school I was full of enthusiasm and  I thought that I was going to set the world alight with my brand new teaching techniques. I was a young inexperienced over enthusiastic teacher of 22 years of age thrown into teaching in an urban area  Comprehensive School, which was located in a  rough area of a north country city. It was here that I really learned the perils of being a teacher in a bad area. I very quickly learned all the things that a teacher had to put up with.

The students that I had to teach were a fairly mixed crowd with a hardcore of young kids belonging to one parent families. The majority  had very little if any,  interest in learning the subjects they were supposed to learn. The school had given up on them and had over time adopted the policy of, “just keep them amused and quiet until its time for them to leave school and we are rid if them.” Attendance levels were poor, but no-one in authority seemed to care very much. If a student was away for a long time, then some sort of investigation would have to take place.  

However,  being somewhat naïve and new at teaching it was a challenge to me. Once my initial dismay had worn off,  I thought that I might a well give it my best effort.  The boys were the biggest problem for me initially, as far as discipline was concerned. They thought that teachers were there to be harassed and made fun of, and sometimes physically assaulted. However, I soon found that most of them were very passionate football supporters, and I initially allowed a bit of leeway to discuss footballing topics, and I soon found that when they were interested, they were also better behaved.

First of all I gave them the job of finding out all the detail they could about their favourite players, past and present and  how many games they had played, how many goals they had scored and how many times they had been given yellow or red cards, and various other club statistics and so I started using football statistics in various ways as a means of teaching the basic Math’s syllabus.  This worked quite well with the boys, and I managed to retain a fair measure of discipline, and respect from most of them. I found that I was soon getting over the basic principles of the syllabus.  Some of the girls were interested in soccer, and joined in with the subject quite well, but before long I found  the girls were marginally more eager to learn anyway.

Most of the girls were extremely fashion conscious and came to school wearing plenty of make-up and the type of clothes that some cynics may say was an invitation to rape, despite the strict school rules on wearing uniform.. I must admit that I enjoyed the innovation that many of them displayed in their dress sense.  I would occasionally say to them, something on the lines of “Look girls have a heart, how do you expect me or the lads here to be able to concentrate with all you beauties flaunting your beautiful bodies around.? This usually brought a few laughs, but I soon became very aware that the dressing and the make-up, was usually aimed at attracting the opposite sex. Gradually I became aware that much of their behaviour was also aimed at getting my interest as well. Which in all seriousness it did.  

One day I was about to go into class when one of the younger sexy blonde female teachers  a Miss Dora Dixon approached me and said “Congratulations Tony you seem to be  keeping that fucking useless mob under control. Of course you know the girls are all passionately in love with you, and the girls are writing a lot of essays about their secret love, in my English lessons, and it is not hard to guess who most of them are talking about., so you will have to watch your step. Some of the more adventurous ones may try to trick you into having sex with them, one way or another. If you make them pregnant they are quite happy to be one parent mothers living on state benefit, as it is much better than coming to school.”  We talked for a bit about teaching problems as she obviously knew the background of some of the students, but she did give me pause for thought. I thought however she was a little cynical in her description of student behaviour

I had already received one or two little anonymous love letters  and gifts of sweets and chocolate on my desk. I ignored the content of these love letters, although it was interesting to know which of the girls thought they had a chance with me. It was not as though I didn’t fancy some of the girls, and there were certainly at least  half a dozen which if circumstances were different I could have become very interested in. But at least thinking about them gave me some nice fantasy dreams every night. 

Talking to Dora later I said. “That point you made about deliberately getting pregnant, surely they don’t need me to do that, there are plenty of young willing boys out there.“

She laughed “You don’t know young girls Tony, they are not all that interested in schoolboys at that age. Thy read all those stupid female magazines, stuffed full of love stories and they in turn want sex and romance as part of their daily lives, and young handsome male schoolteachers who strut around in front of them all day, rate very high on their must have list. Don‘t forget that you are also forbidden fruit, and that makes you very much more interesting.”  

Later that day the head teacher stopped me, and she praised me for managing to keep the class so well under control, and she asked me how I was managing it. I explained my teaching methods to her, and then she said. “Well it seems to be working so far, but I still think that  you will still be lucky if you can get one boy and two girls up to the standard to sit their O”levels.”   

My first sexual experience came after I had been at the school for about two months. It all started  one Friday evening.  I was ready for home, to my lonely bachelor pad. It was one of those days that started brightly but then  it had turned into a dull dreary drizzly day, and as I turned off the campus, I noticed the blonde Dora Dixon looking extremely sexy as usual standing at the bus stop opposite the school, so I asked her if she would like a lift home. Which she quickly accepted.

She told me that her live in boyfriend had her car, as his own car was in dock, and she had to make do with the bus. We soon arrived at her home, and she invited me in to meet Kenny her partner. We opened the door and went in.  She threw her damp raincoat on a chair and said. “I will put the kettle on. I expect Kenny is still asleep. “   

After putting the kettle on she ran upstairs to her bedroom. I heard her open the door and then she started  screaming “You bastard, you fucking whore.”  

I went out to look up stairs and saw a man pulling some trousers on and then he turned and slapped  Dora in the face.

“ Shut up you stupid bitch.” he shouted and lifted his hand again.

“I would not do that if I were you.” I called up to him. 

“Who in the fuck are you.” he shouted. Looking a bit startled at the interruption.

“I’m a colleague of Dora’s who invited me in to meet you.”

“Piss off then” he shouted. 

“No Tony don’t go,  I want him out and this fucking whore as well, who I thought  was my best friend,” obviously referring to a young blonde  lady who darted down the stairs, and out the front door dressing as she went. 

“Certainly,  but I think I will call the police because he I have just witnessed him assaulting you.”  I moved towards the telephone as I spoke. 

“No need mate I am a copper.”

 “Oh your mates will love you then lady beater.” I said as I lifted the receiver and started to dial. 

“No don’t do that I will go.” he shouted in a bit of a panic, obviously thinking about the implications for him if his mates arrived on the scene. Fifteen minutes later Kenny came down stairs lugging a suitcase.

“You are welcome to the stupid fucking oversexed cow.” He bawled at me as he slammed the front door as he left. A few moments later I made ready, to leave but a tearful Dora pleaded with me to stay.

“Don’t leave me Tony dear, can you change the locks for me because he still has a set of keys?” 

Dora was obviously very distressed with Kenny’s behaviour, and so I went out and purchased new door locks and fitted them with some tools that fortunately Kenny had left behind. I had just finished the job when  Dora came downstairs, still crying profusely and sat by me on the Settee, she had showered and changed into her nightclothes.  Feeling sorry for her, and not really thinking I put my arms round her to console her, which really was a crazy thing to do, I later realised. She smelt so nice and felt very sexy and her wandering hands soon let me know what her intentions were.

It was quite early when after a bit of cuddling and kissing she led me to her bedroom. While we had been sat on the  settee she had quite brazenly reached over and grabbed my zipper and unzipped my bulging fly. At the time my common sense was trying to say no, but my cock was now in charge and common sense went out of the window. At least I consoled myself with the thought that she is not a student and that  we were  two consenting adults.  Her fondling had made me so hot  that I could have shot my load in my pants.  The experience was too much to handle for me. I was lost, and  I reached around her waist and clutched her under her breasts.  She started making moaning sounds and whispering under her breath.“Tony dear I want you, ohhhh please make love to me"  

I was lost, and I knew then that I was too far gone to walk away, but at least she was an adult, and no-one could complain about us making love in our own time.  As she spoke she was expertly working my trousers off,  and her  warm hands were soon rubbing my cock and playing  with my balls.  I was so hot - I wanted to fuck her right then,  she was teasing me so much that I could not think straight.

Dora pulled my underwear down to my ankles and gently worked her way down my body with her tongue, tracing my body with her wet tongue.  She got to the tip of my cock and began to lick  and flick the head of my cock with her warm licking movements.  She finally took "all" of my cock in her mouth and started to work it up and down.  At the same time, she played with my balls, moving them up and down in a slow gentle motion as she sucked.  She was doing such a good job I wanted to ram my cock all the way in her mouth so badly.  I couldn't take it much longer, I pulled her head off my cock, and I picked her up and lay her on the bed  and I started to work my way up her leg with my tongue, getting so close to her vagina, the heat from her pussy was intense and the smell of her sex was quite heady.

She really wanted to be fucked so bad, she was moaning at me and muttering “yes Tony yes that’s lovely” and so on constantly.  I stopped licking her and positioned myself between her legs, and thrust my cock all the way into her pussy, while she gave little squeals of delight. I started moving in and out, each stroke going deeper and deeper.  She was moaning, and writhing all over the bed and she  grabbed the back of my hair and started pulling it in her passion!  

I reached under her body while I was fucking her, and gradually worked my finger gently  into her anus, she began to moan even louder.  As I started finger fucking  her anus, she  screamed out -"Oh........yes...." then she came.  I was not too far behind her, I arched my back, and I came in long bursts inside her - she wriggled and squirmed with delight.  And so began a night of hectic lovemaking which left me almost totally exhausted by morning. Although it was a Saturday, and Dora was imploring me to stay with her for the weekend, but prudence decided that  I should retreat back to my own lonely pad. The intensity of her wish to keep me with her sounded alarm bells in my head.

I had many girlfriends when I was in college, and I had enjoyed a full if not rather hectic sex life,  but since starting at the school I had become a bit of a sexual hermit as I concentrated on trying to become a good teacher. That night with Dora had brought sex back to the forefront of my mind and as the day went on I wondered whether it would be such a bad thing if I was to have an affair with Dora, but somehow, although we had a few dates later  after a night with her, I was reluctant to get too involved as she was much too eager to start a full blow relationship for my liking.   

But after such a lovely sex filled night, she had broken my self imposed abstinence for sex and  had brought back my need for regular sex to me  I  was only human and having as it were broken my sexual fast, my attention became more focused on the girls I was teaching. One girl in particular who interested me right from the beginning was fifteen year old Katie Doyle. I thought  she was really a very beautiful and sexy teenager. She was a slim sexily  dressed precocious blonde with a page boy hair style, and lovely expressive blue eyes, who exuded a sort of animal magnetism and  this combined with her bubbly personality was like a magnet to me. She  invariably came to school dressed in tight stone washed jeans, a tight white blouse which showed her breasts off to the best advantage, with  black knee high fashion boots, and a surfeit of well applied make-up. She certainly usually looked very much older than fifteen. 

The school had for years tried to enforce the wearing of the school  uniform with the older girls, but they were largely ignored. The threat of expulsion was ignored.  The school  had found to their dismay that you can not threaten to suspend or expel a student who wants to be expelled, so very reluctantly the powers that be at the school had to accept that if they could keep them attending school until they were of an age to leave, that would be the next best option. Katie made her interest in me patently obvious, at least to me, as was the interest of some of the other girls. But I have to admit that I did partially encourage Katie’s interest for all it was worth.

She made her interest in me quite obvious, but she was discreet when other kids were around. However, she would deliberately  hang around after class trying to create chances to talk to me on my own. Our conversation invariably got around to matters sexual and  I admit I was increasingly being severely tempted, and I did not discourage her as I should have done, in fact I deliberately and quite consciously gave her opportunities to meet me on my own, in a quiet part of the school.

On a  number of occasions we managed to hold discreet conversations and cuddles in secluded corners in the corridors, where she would take the opportunity to crush her sexy young teenage body against mine, she would grind her crotch into my groin and we would kiss and one day  when there was no danger of being seen, she undid my zip and put her hand inside my pants to pull me cock into the open. While she knelt down and sucked my cock I would in turn take the opportunity to fondle her breasts, and once or twice I managed to undo her jeans and fondle her hot wet pussy. Katie obviously enjoyed the fact she was giving me such an enormous erection, and we would both depart very highly frustrated. I knew that this relationship was heading for some sort of conclusion.

One Friday evening after school, I had a knock on the door just as I had settled down to watch the TV. I anticipated that it was the young married West Indian lady Joan Simpkin who lived in the house next door, who took every opportunity to invade my privacy, on the pretext of borrowing some sugar, or offering me a cake that she had baked, and who delighted in spending time with me when her husband was away which was quite often . But to my amazement, I opened the door to see a very sexily dressed Katie standing there dressed in a wet fawn mackintosh and smiling broadly at me from under her umbrella. As usual she looked lovely. 

She did not wait for an invitation before she let herself in, and threw her wet mackintosh on to  a vacant chair. As soon as I sat down she was on my lap, and giving me a very passionate kiss. When the kiss broke, I asked her what she was doing here in my apartment. She said quietly “I want to spend the night with you my darling.“ 

Immediately I reacted and said. “Wow  that is not a very wise thing to do Katie dear - it could land me in very big trouble, especially if the neighbours see you.” 

After about fifteen minutes when I had been unsuccessful in persuading Katie to go home I heard a knock on my front door, and I was relieved to see Joan my neighbour standing there with a big smile on her face, and holding a large sponge cake in her hands. I invited her in to the apartment immediately, seeing an opportunity to get rid of Katie. I introduced Katie to Joan, and I made some coffee and we chatted. I explained to Joan that Katie was a student of mine, and she had called to get some advice with a school project she was working on.. 

Eventually Joan left and I convinced Katie that it was unfortunate that Joan had called as she was a close friend of one of the teachers at the school, so extremely reluctantly she departed although, I did agree to meet her  after lunch for a shopping  expedition on the following Saturday.. She was adamant that her parents would not mind me taking her out. I was not so sure myself but decided to risk it.

I decided after Katie left that I ought to have a word with Joan as I did not want to start any rumours that could rebound on me later. I knocked on Joan’s door and she was stood there with a big welcoming smile on her face, having just got ready for bed wearing a very skimpy nightdress.

 “Can you spare me a few minutes Joan dear.” I asked “Because I wanted to thank you for that lovely cake, and a very convenient intervention, but I see that I my have come at an inconvenient time.”  Then before I could blink  Joan was upon me. She wrapped her arms around me,  pulling me into a long fiery passionate  kiss. Pressing her body against mine. She began to grind her crotch against my stiffening erection.  When we finally broke the kiss, coming up for air, she looked  at me with a smile that somehow both baffled and delighted me.

 "God, Tony I've been    wanting to do that for weeks, since you moved in" she said softly, as her very sexy body was still impatiently  pressing and grinding against mine. Her thick lips did not wait for a reply as they once again closed on mine, her tongue exploring my mouth as now being only being human and with a raging erection I guiltily wrapped my arms round her neck as I gladly succumbed to her seduction.

“Joan dear I think you are lovely, but we should stop now as you are married” I muttered.
“Yes Tony but where is my husband eh. He is off fucking one of his girl friends and leaving his wife alone at home.?”
I was staggered . “How do you know that?” I asked.

“I know he brings his dirty underwear for me to wash when he comes home and I see the stains.” 

“You know he is a sales rep and he stays away for three or four days at a time over in Ireland and I know just what he is up to with the girls over there.” 

My mind was in a whirl as I tried to absorb this latest bit of information.

“Why don’t you leave him then“?

“Can I move in with you Tony and all your little school girls?” I saw two of them coming out of your place three nights ago.”
“I was not in three nights ago I was at the football match with a friend of mine from school.“I told her. I thought at the time that she was having me on and I took little notice, but I did think back later, and realised that I had lost my spare keys for a couple of days, and the school caretaker had found them and given them back to me.

But at the time Joan was too sexy o be bothered with her comment and with her body wrapped around mine. So I succumbed to her attack . As we kissed I reached and slipped off her nightdress shoulder straps  and she pulled away  enough to let it drop to the floor. Now all she  was wearing was a tiny  black silk thong. 

Joan took me by the hand into her bedroom where  she impatiently started pulling off my clothes, I began to kiss my way down her long, ebony body,  lingering at the spot between her full, sweet breasts, down her smooth belly, finally pulling away the thong, and burying my face in her shaven pussy.

She wrapped those long almost endless silky legs around my head as I ate  her pussy, running my tongue around the outline of her pink pussy lips, then  licking away at the inside. She bucked against me, coming once, then quite quickly again, as I found her tiny clit and sucked on it. The scent and taste of  her, incredibly sweet and musky smell, were driving me mad, and I knew I had to  get inside her.

 Releasing my head from between her legs,  she pulled me up, kissing me over and over as she flipped me onto my back.   All eagerness, she lowered her dripping cunt onto my cock. God, what a  feeling, so hot and smooth as I sank into her! Reaching up to caress her  as she rode me, I savoured the touch of her skin, loving the shiver that ran through her body as she came a third and a fourth time, until I  exploded inside her.

 She began to pull away, but I knew from her expression that we were far from finished . My erection was still rampant, which  amazed and excited both of us, and   she rolled onto her back this time. She wrapped her body around me, as she pulled me inside her and I came three  more times, while she must have come at least a dozen before we finally released each other. I sat up on the bed and she cuddled up against me,  her head on my shoulder.

She looked at me.  “Now my darling Tony  tell me am I a better fuck than all those little underage girls?”

I said Joan.  “I honestly don’t know, you saved my life tonight when you brought that cake otherwise I knew I was going to be put under a lot of pressure.”

“What would you have done Tony?” She asked  as she watched my reaction.

“Joan dear I honestly don’t know.”

She pushed me back on the bed and said.

Well Tony honey I want you to stay here and let Aunty Joan look after you tonight, and many nights afterwards if you will let me.?” I will prove that experience counts for a lot. It was a fantastic night and  I did take Joan up on the offer quite frequently in the following weeks after that..

Chapter 2

I Slip Up Big Time

On the following Saturday I picked Katie up in the car at her home promptly at 2.00am as I had promised. She sat very close to me all the way to the shopping centre  with her hand possessively placed inside my pants on my cock well hidden under my raincoat as I drove. When we parked on the deserted top floor of a multi storey  car park  She crushed her young body against mine, her hand continued to play with my cock and I in turn was busy fondling and sucking her breasts,  as far as the bucket seats would allow us. We kissed and played around for a long time before she pulled away to repair her make-up and  we got round to doing some shopping.  She had very cleverly all afternoon kept me hard without letting me spend.

When I commented on that she gave me a cheeky grin and said “I want to save that for later darling. I know a much better place to put it.” I knew exactly what she had in mind, and I must admit I was looking forward to an evening with Katie, as her step mother a very glamorous  lady called Doris. A sexy looking glamorous blonde in her early to mid thirties and obviously much younger than Katie’s father, who insisted I stay for dinner when I brought Katie home.  

Katie told me that Doris  worked in a beauty parlour and it was obvious that was where Katie got her  good eye for make-up and fashion. It was obvious that she had passed on some of her expertise to Katie, who looked much older than her real age the way she dressed and used make-up. In all honesty I could not refuse her invitation to stop for dinner 

At dinner that evening Doris made sure that I was sandwiched between her and Katie during the meal, which made it very easy for her to pay me close physical attention, when the opportunity presented itself. I was sandwiched between Katie and Doris, who between them kept me very hard.  I very definitely got the impression  that  Doris  was  actively competing with Katie for my attentions.   

Her father also made it clear that I was very welcome in the house, and he told me quite bluntly that  he would have no objection to my dating his daughter. How he did not notice his wife’s antics I do not know. In hindsight I thought he must have seen what she was doing,  but he did not care. Katie herself was not at all happy with her stepmothers obvious antics, and started quietly sulking.

After dinner that evening Katie’s father suggested with a broad wink, that Katie should take me up to her bedroom out of the way while Doris cleared away the dinner things and did the washing up.  When we got to the bedroom Katie locked the door, and sat at her dressing table to remove her bra, re-apply her make-up and perfume, and then she let me take her in my arms and we got into a very passionate clinch, for a few moments and then she broke off briefly to say. “Tony dear we must wait for them to go out before we get properly serious.“

We sat with my arms round her fondling each intimately,, until twenty minutes later her father called up to us that he and Doris were going to the pub, and they would not be back until about 10.30. He asked me to stay if I could, until they came home to keep Katie company. As a final comment he shouted upstairs with an obvious chuckle. “Don’t do anything I wouldn’t do kids.”

Katie looked at me and said. “Oh my darling Tony. I want you to fuck me so badly now, lets get you undressed quickly“  She quickly and expertly unzipped my pants, and pulled them off with unexpected expertise; as she used her delicate little hand to gently rub me up and down at the same time she managed to clamp her lips on to mine, to resume our passionate kissing. The rest of our clothes between passionate kisses was very soon in a pile on the floor, our hot naked bodies locked  in a tight clinch..

"My darling Tony you are terribly hard and hot, and you have a fucking enormous cock" She murmured rather excitedly, as she started to increase her stroking, and I groaned. She bent over and she lowered her hot mouth on to my cock and began to suck it. The sensation was mind blowing, and I could not help but buck my hips until  before long I came with a long drawn out moan. I came into Mistys eagerly sucking mouth, and then I collapsed back on to the bed as I shot my juices into her waiting mouth.

 When we had calmed down a bit Katie did not wait for an invitation, once again her lips found mine and I could feel the coolness of her skin as she leaned over me and the pressure of her bullet like nipples pressed into me on her smallish breasts.  My fingers found their way between her legs and I began to massage her pussy gently.  I could hear (almost feel ) the slight purring sounds coming from her young body, and I could feel her small firm breast press down hard on to my chest. 

 As I lay between my young lovers slim legs, I gazed at the sight before me. Katie was obviously very sexually excited as she gazed up at me. I turned round and I let my tongue do the work. She gave a slight shiver as I made contact with the tiny head of her clitoris.  Within seconds Katie was breathing heavily, and eagerly pushing her hips upward. I worked quickly and carefully sucking and licking the area with my tongue, spreading her lips apart with my fingers to gain better access.  

After a few minutes I moved back over her body and we kissed passionately, her tongue for the first time probing inside my mouth.  My cock was now more than ready for her and I pressed forward and placed the head of my cock against the entrance to her opening.  Her small hands grasped my cock and held me in position. Ever so slowly and carefully I pushed gently into her. She gave a slight gasp and she whispered. “ Tony dear you are so much bigger  than daddy.”
For a moment I was shocked as the implication of her comment came home to me. But for now I was too busy to engage in a discussion on the matter.  I could feel her young body expanding to absorb me, and each move I made was obviously a mixture of agony and pleasure for her.   Looking down, I saw that Katie had her eyes closed tightly, and was biting down on her lower lip.  I stared at her beautiful face as I slowly started to penetrate her fully. Now her natural lubrication was making itself felt, and I could feel my cock moving much easier inside her .

Smiling up at me, she gripped my shoulders and began moving her hips back and forth, letting me slide slowly and slightly in and out of her to almost my full length.  I could tell from the look in her eyes that she was enjoying herself.  I was more or less in a trance myself, feeling myself being embraced inside this young girl, being held tighter by her vagina muscles, than I had ever experienced before. I was determined to make this last as long as humanly possible but the excitement of our mating soon overtook me.

I felt the need to come begin to overwhelm me, and I began to push myself into my young lovers’ body.  I felt myself moving faster and faster, all the time I needed to penetrate even deeper and harder.  All the while, Katie hung onto my shoulders, moving very expertly with me.  No longer completely silent, I heard grunts each time I pushed into her.  She continued holding me tightly; her arms went tightly round my neck, while her legs attempted to lock round my waist.  Her young body thrusting up against mine as she did her best to match my actions, to give us both a mind blowing succession of orgasms.  I had heard the expression about seeming to "come forever" but I had never believed or understood what was meant until now.

.

Katie   maintained her hold on me as I rolled slowly to my side, still locked like a vice inside of her tiny body.  She was drenched with sweat, beads of perspiration clung to her face and bosom.  I kissed her softly and heard a slight sigh escape her lips as I did. Slowly I pulled my cock out, and felt her muscles relax.  Still, she maintained her tight grip on me.  I felt my cock slowly slide out from her and heard a slight "plop" as we disengaged.

I think we must have fallen to sleep for a while because the next thing I knew was the bedroom door bursting open and a very fiery looking Doris was standing there. She was wearing a thin red plastic mackintosh against the evening rain. Her blue eyes were agitated, her  immaculate blonde hair slightly tussled, and it seemed she might have been crying, or she was very angry. She certainly looked upset. Ignoring me she  looked at her stepdaughter. 

“Your stupid fucking father is in the hospital, and he wants you to go and sit with him now. He does not want me any more.” 
Katie sat up rubbing her eyes.  

“What has happened?
“The stupid bastard was drunk, and he got knocked down by a passing taxi. He will probably live unfortunately, but he insists he wants you to stay with him.”

Katie grabbed her clothes and ran from the room as I turned to grab my pants. Doris stopped me by grabbing my pants out of my hands . 

“Not so fast you.  You have just fucked my fifteen year old step daughter who is an underage girl. Now Tony Nash you had better be willing to fuck one horny woman to buy her silence.  You can run along home now if you wish, and I will call the police and tell them what I found when I got home, or!.”
I was a little peeved at her antics. “You would be prepared to risk your husband being charged with incest then.” I asked.  “Yes Tony dear,  I would tell them all about it. But as I found you and my darling step daughter naked,  I will have plenty of other things to tell them as well. I am leaving the stupid drunken bastard tomorrow anyway. I planned to get him drunk tonight, I planned to fuck you and to leave him tomorrow and take Katie with me. Anyway it all went wrong, but I still have you tonight  Anyway he has called for Katie because he is jealous of you fucking her.”
My session with Katie had just whetted my appetite and so I told her “Well I am not objecting to making love to you, I think you are a very  lovely and very sexy woman, so there was no need to try and blackmail me.” 

“That’s Ok then darling. She gave a happy smile as she gleefully pushed me back on the bed, and eagerly leaned forward on top of me to kiss me, the cold dampness of her wet mackintosh coming as a  shock against my bare torso as she kissed me passionately on the lips. 

"Aren’t you even going to get undressed” I stammered.

 “Of course I am darling. I am going to fuck you silly, then I am going to fuck you silly again and maybe again.  I just want tonight to be the one playing away, and enjoying myself for once.” She said.

 “Her dad does not give a shit about me since he has been fucking Katie his own daughter. Now he has her, he does not find me sexually attractive any more.” 

“The man, but yes it has been mentioned in passing” I replied sarcastically, but he must be blind to ignore you. I promise you there is no way I would ignore you if it was me. ” 

“Then she said. “Oh darling I could really fall for you, and tonight I’m having you, all of you, and you had better be bloody good, and that for you darling man, is the price of my silence. My loving husband fucks his own daughter, and he would be very happy for her to be married to a teacher. He would still probably want to fuck her anyway, after you two were married.  So now I am going to be a naughty girl tonight, because I am going to leave him tomorrow and I am going to fuck you silly tonight.. I have the offer of a good job well away from here and I don’t need him any more.” Doris said. I had no doubt as to her sincerity..

I watched her tear off her clothes and I realized happily and with relish that I was in for a busy night. I dare not walk away, even had I wanted to, I knew she could ruin me if she wished. Without speaking Doris was leaning over me, and fondling my cock with very experienced soft hands, making me moan and then she leaned over and took my cock into her mouth. Doris was good. In fact she was very good. I would have come again in her mouth but I gently pulled Doris off my cock, to kiss her full on the lips. Very aware that I had to conserve my flagging energy to give her everything else  she demanded of me.

I slid quickly to cover her body with mine, reaching down I grabbed my cock, and guided it deftly into her waiting pussy. I was less careful with Doris than with Katie so I drove my cock into her until both our pubic bones were pressed together!!! 

Seeing the look of sheer delight on Doris's face as my cock invaded her pussy was something I will always remember. It did not take very long to my surprise and Doris shouted “I'm having a cunt crushing orgasm, ohhhh god I'm cumming!!!" She shouted. As hot as she was, I wasn't too far behind her as I drove my cock in and out of her with uncontrolled lust, until reaching that point of no return. Doris threw her legs around my thighs locking me in place, as both of us stiffened, as together we erupted in a simultaneous explosion of cum and sweat!!! 

It was a long but very satisfying night, time after time Doris brought me to the peak of my performance and as dawn was breaking on the Sunday morning. I woke to find myself alone in her bed. I put my pants on and went down stairs. Doris was downstairs cooking breakfast in a frilly nightdress. As I entered the kitchen she turned and threw her arms round my neck and gave me a big passionate kiss. and then she told me. 

“Katie telephoned and she asked me to tell you that she is stopping at the hospital with her dad. I have told her I am leaving him today, and she can have him all to herself, or she can come with me. Its her choice. I have packed our cases and I would like a lift to the station if I might, for the 11.30 train and darling as far as I am concerned I did not see you and Katie do anything wrong last night.   As I told you  I have been offered a job by a friend recently at a college for girls, and I am going to take it.   Katie has said she can not leaver her dad until he is better, but then she will join me. In fact darling you can come as well if you like?  I think that she had decided it will be a better life with me than her Dad.”

Breakfast was finished quite quickly, and Doris looked across at me . “Tony dear we have a lot of time to kill before my train, any ideas? We both had the same thought as once again we made for the bedroom.

Later I saw her on to the train with all her and Katies bags . “Katie rang me later - she was a bit upset as she wanted to stay with me. She does not want her dad any more as she told me I had spoilt her relationship with her dad, after being with me  you have spoilt her for that” Katie then said. “I did mention our relationship to my friend Karen and I know she really fancies you, so she may call on you some time soon.”. 

I was a bit shocked that Katie had told her friend about our relationship. I knew Karen quite well as she too was a student of mine. She was a young fourteen just turned fifteen year old girl and I had noticed previously that Karen and Katie were good friends 

 Karen seemed to be one of the more better behaved girls and like a few others, she always came to school dressed to kill. Most days Karen who was a slim 5’8” natural blonde, would come to school wearing a pair of very tight jeans and a white shirt which showed off her bust to great advantage. Her heels were always at least 3’’, and her make-up was virtually impeccable. In the early days of my teaching her  she would just gaze at me and smile sexily whenever my eyes happened to stop on her, which was not at all unusual with some of the girls .

It was hard for me not to show some interest in her, and after a time I noticed how she would deliberately stay after class to talk to me. Most days we would end up being all alone in the class room after the other students had departed. Initially the topic of conversation would be educational then somehow she would turn the conversation round to sex. Often she would  ask about my personal interests, and things like whether I had a girl friend or not.  I then noticed as time went on how she would stand much closer to me, and her young boobs would be pressing hard against my arm, and her hand would rest casually on my thigh while she was talking to me. She always seemed to have some topic of interest which had a sexual connotation to discuss.

One day she came right out with the remark. “Tony kiss me please?”  I was a little shocked and said. “Certainly not Karen.” but even as the words came out of my mouth she had leaned forward, wrapped her arms round my neck and pulled me on to her luscious lips, her hand had conveniently slipped into my groin and was fondling my obvious erection.

I pulled away and I said. “Karen that was naughty of you. You will get me into big trouble.”

She just smiled and then she said “Why Tony dear there is only us alone in this room - so what are you worrying about.” Almost as she spoke she had placed her arms round my neck again and had pulled me into a long passionate kiss. As we broke the kiss I noticed her blouse was unbuttoned and her young breasts were out in the open. 

I tried to stand up, but she was sitting on my lap and somehow she had unzipped my pants and pulled my cock into the open and was playing with my hardness. I managed to stand up and tried to put my cock away and zip up my trousers, which I managed to do.  

I was quite severe with Karen and I told her  “I am sorry but this must not happen again. If you want to stay and see me, you must have a friend to stay  with you. “Oh that’s alright Tony my sister Joan is waiting just outside.” as she spoke she pointed to the corridor window and I could see a young lady standing there smiling at us through the window with a camera in her hand. 

I had a sinking feeling in my stomach and somehow I knew that I was in trouble, and sure enough two days later the Head Teacher sent for my and said “Mr. Nash I have had a telephone call from a Mrs. Dayton about her daughter, and she would like you to call and see her.” I knew this was Karens mother and I feared the worst . I told Karen that I would call and see her mother after school, and if she wanted to have a lift home I would take her. She just gave me a cute little smile and was waiting by my car in the car park after school. The occurrence of the three days before, seemed like some sort of nightmare, although for a man of my age to be the victim of an attempted seduction by such an attractive teenager was quite an ego builder. 

We arrived at Karens home quite quickly as she lived quite near the school, and Karen opened the door with her key, we went through the lounge into the back room and I was faced with the very glamorous blonde Mrs. Dayton standing in a plain white petticoat with no bra. She smiled at me as she grabbed a housecoat and put it on. “I am sorry Mr. Nash I was not expecting visitors.” she said quite demurely obviously enjoying my confusion.

“I got the impression that you wanted to see me urgently. ” I said  trying in vain to hide my embarrassment. 

“Oh yes Mr. Nash it is, as I wanted to see Karens lover as soon as possible.”

“I am not Karens lover Mrs. Dayton. I do assure you.”

“Well now deary don’t be like that  I have plenty of evidence to the contrary. “ as she spoke she was pulling some photos out of an envelope and then sitting down close to me on the settee, she put the photos down in front of me. The photo clearly showed Karen and I kissing, and her naked breasts were quite clearly shown on the photograph, with her hand in my groin area. Another photograph showed me standing up and trying to put my cock back in my trousers, although it could be interpreted quite easily as trying to pull it out. 

I looked up at her and across to the grinning Karen .”But that was all that happened, it was Karen kissing me, and she was the one that was pulling my cock out of my pants. I was just putting it away. Mrs. Dayton.”

“I know darling and do you think that you would be believed if these are shown around the school? But that is not all Mr. Nash.. Karen has written down all that has happened between you in the form of a statement,” and she passed me a peace of foolscap paper.


Tony my teacher is a real hunk and I m the luckiest girl in the school  because he chose me to become his lover. At first he asked me to  stay behind  after school just to talk to me, but after a few days, it was obvious to me that  he wanted much more from me, and I  admit I was quite happy to let him have me in any way he wanted. The first day that he kissed me and  fingered my cunny and breast s, it was 
fantastic and I  dreamed about him all night and then the next day he asked me to suck his cock for him. I did and I reveled in the pleasure that I could give him.  He is such a lovely kind man and it was not long before we went all the way and he took my virginity . Every day after school I look forward to the  feel of his lovely large 
cock forcing its way inside of me and giving me feelings that are out of this world . I am the proudest girl in the school. I hope that I am carrying his baby, because I know so many other girls want him so badly.

I looked up at Karen and Mrs. Dayton and I said. “This is all rubbish I have never had sex  of any kind with Karen. She is a lovely girl, but I would not do that its more than my job is worth.”

Mrs. Dayton said “Exactly so call  me Elsie or mother  Tony, as it seems that you are going to have to marry  my girl now you may have made her pregnant, so we will soon be related.”

I was lost for words as I looked up at her then she said. ”Its no use arguing Tony our Joan saw you through the classroom window having sex at least twice. Also I do know all about you and Katie Doyle, as her mother Doris sort of recommended you to me”

Chapter 3

Blackmailed

I was sitting there my brain in a whirl as all this tried to sink in. I had a terrible sinking feeling in my stomach as the implication of what she was saying began to sink in. Just then Karens sister  Joan came into the room carrying a tray of drinks. She smiled at me as she  passed me an orange juice which I drank quite quickly as the consequences of what was happening to me ran through my mind. My mouth was quite dry and the tinge of bitterness in the drink did not register with me at the time. I could see no way out of my predicament. I knew that if Karens mother  went to the school with the story and the so-called evidence that she had presented to me, I knew I would be finished. Everyone would believe her and I would be hounded out of teaching.

As we sat their talking I began to feel a bit dizzy I heard Karen say “Lets let him have a rest on my bed Mum.” The next thing I remembered was waking up in bed totally naked with a naked  Karen standing by the bed looking down at me and playing with my hardness.  Karen climbed on the bed and lay down next to me, she wrapped her arms round my neck and kissed me. She whispered “I am so glad darling that you and mummy get on so well.“ My head felt rather muzzy and all  my inhibitions about her being just fifteen were gone, I was as horny as hell as  Karen kept smothering my face with kisses until I gently pushed her away my cock was hurting because of its hardness, as I desperately wanted to fuck her. 

The feel of her young breasts pushing against me was very stimulating  She was looking at me and then she said .”Remember mother has promised darling. If you marry us she will keep our affair quiet and you can carry on teaching as if nothing had happened.”

But I was not listening I had a young glamorous piece of jail bait in bed accosting me and I wanted her so badly that nothing else in the world  mattered. “Are you absolutely sure you want me to do this?”  I remembered muttering but my mind was concentrating on getting satisfaction and if she had said no I am sure that I would have raped her. I was so hard it was hurting.  She did not answer, she  just  pulled me into another hug. Her lips were very full and very soft. They were also hot. Her kisses started to get hotter and hotter before we finally broke the kiss. 

" Please Tony put it in me now"

As she spoke she pushed me over on to my back.  My hands slid down from her back to her gorgeous young buttocks. I caressed both cheeks and discovered that it was just as firm and tight as it appeared. She straddled me and I felt the hairs of her pussy rub against my erection as she positioned herself over me.

At this point in time I realised that her mother Elsie was standing in the doorway wearing a thin housecoat. She was watching with a big smile on her face, but I did not care.  I slid one hand between Karens legs and started feeling her pussy. She nearly screamed as I started sliding my finger in and out, and she started shaking. I could tell she was on the threshold of an orgasm. A few more quick strokes and then one really deep thrust with my finger and she shrieked, her body shivering violently with her orgasm.

She looked at me with a smile as I withdrew my finger. "Are you ready to fuck me properly now Tony dear?.” She asked with a smile on her face. I just nodded. I took my time. I felt rather lethargic but very horny. I moved the head of my penis in between her pussy lips, coating it with her lubrication, then she started to lower her body on to my cock. All of a sudden she just let her weight drop. Her hymen went and she gave a little scream. Karen stopped for a moment and then she started to let her full weight drop again - she was very tight, but suddenly I was in as far as I could go. At that point my mind was trying to tell me something was wrong but I could not at that second bring it to mind.

We started very slowly, but soon we started to get a rhythm and our tempo picked up. Her moans got a little louder and then she let her weight drop completely and just sat still . She came in a rush and just let go  panting and whispering "Oh my God." I kept thrusting, although softer and at a much slower pace than before. Then after  only a couple of minutes of this, 

she screamed with orgasm again. "My God! That feels incredible!" I could only agree. I was very close to the failsafe point myself. corner. I started to thrust feverishly, losing my rhythm at times. I jammed into her one last time, as far as I could, as I came. She moaned happily as she felt my hot semen shoot into her waiting womb.

I heard a gentle clapping and as looked to see Elsie beaming down at us as her camera flashed  “Tony dear that was incredible .”Karen said.

Then it came to me. “I could not have had sex with her before and she couldn’t be pregnant  because she was still a virgin.” I remonstrated with her mother. 

Elsie looked at me and smiled. “I’m so sorry Tony, we all make mistakes, but you have fucked her now, and we have it on camera. So it doesn’t really matter does it honey. We have all the evidence we need.   But move over Tony dear  I am no virgin and I need your hard cock up inside me, before the drug wears off , as she climbed into bed I realised that I was still as horny as hell.  

Elsie was good, and we went on for a long long time, before we were both exhausted. I slept for a long time and it was morning when I awoke as Elsie was stroking my cock and demanding more sex. I  asked sleepily. Where is Karen?  

“Karens gone to school.” Elsie replied I jumped up and said. “I should be there too.” 

“No Tony honey - I called in sick for you, you have much better things to do today. You have three horny women to satisfy, so you will be in no condition to do any teaching until next week at the earliest. ”

“Three horny women?” Yes dear Karen will want to fuck you again after school and Joan who has been so kind as to provide the drug that keeps you nice and horny deserves her reward as well, so after a little rest, I might just come back for more. As she left the bedroom I heard the key turn in the lock.    

I learned later that Karens sister Joan worked in a dodgy pharmacy, and she had been able to get hold of a quantity of the so called “rape drug.” Although it was normally used by men on women they had been assured that it worked just as well the other way round, and it had worked well enough on me. 

As Elsie had promised the girls kept me well occupied for the rest of the day and it was the next morning when I awoke with Karen once again alongside me. For the first time I began to come to grips with my present predicament. Karen was sat in front of the mirror getting ready for school, and I asked her why she was going to school and leaving me all alone.

“Well honey mother needs  to have a talk with you among other things, Mummy told them that she was your neighbour and she told them that she was sure that you would not be fit until Monday as you have had a nasty bout of flu, so you can stay here and recover. Mother will be up to see you soon and bring you a nice breakfast.”

Elsie came back to the room after Karen had left and joined me in bed. I knew what she wanted and soon we were locked in a very passion and long lasting sex session
I had never experienced anything like this super exotic feeling before. She was good, and I knew that I was getting all the experience that only a slightly older woman could give to me. My cock was encased in her warm wet vibrating  cocoon as her hips moved slowly, with mine in perfect harmony.  I realised that we  were working very much as a team, producing a range of erotic feelings that were out of this world. The feel of her body and the smell of her snuggling in my arms was good.  

The passion was intense, yet it could not be hurried, both of us were determined to demonstrate our newly found desire for each other in our love making. At first we moved slowly, as the pace increased, so did our enjoyment. I found that we were moaning almost in unison, our lips locked together, as our passion gradually built to a crescendo. 

Elsie was the first to start with several small orgasms. I wanted to make it last as long as I could, and had deliberately and desperately tried to hold back, but, it was no good, I could not delay. My need was so great as I thrust hard into her, holding her tight. I started coming in long pumping yet almost imperceptible strokes.

Almost too late, and just as I was beginning to slow down, She joined me in a long drawn out intense climax. Her arms locked round me, almost crushing me in their intensity  pulling me close into her, holding me so tight against her vibrating body. 

"Tony dear this is the first time for a long time since I've ever had a proper climax. She whispered."

We lay locked together, arms round each other for a long time, before she led me to the shower  Sitting me on the edge of the bed afterwards, she dried my hair. I locked my arms round her waist, gently kissing her fondling her naked breasts while she worked on my hair. .

 "What am I going to do about you Tony." She said eventually. 

"I'm not sure." I replied not quite as dismayed as I ought to have been. “You seem to be holding all the cards.”
Turning round she kissed me on the lips. "Are you interested in listening to my proposition and making yourself some money? ” She asked. 

I just nodded. “I can listen.”
“Look Tony I first saw you at the school open day about a month ago. I liked what I saw, and I could not help noticing that you were never short of female company. My Karen could not take her eyes off you, and so I asked her whether she would like to have you. She was most emphatic in her desire to have you as her lover, from that we made the plan to trap you. 

You see honey the position that you are in, is kind of awkward for you. Firstly you could go and shout about being kidnapped and blackmailed, and it would do you no good - no-one would believe you, the bottom line is that we could produce all our evidence, and you are right up shit creek to put it mildly ”
I just nodded. Elsie looked at me and said “ Like it or not, you are my, or rather our family sex slave. Later perhaps you may want to marry Karen, and that means that you will be married into the family. We know you like to fuck and you are good at it, and with a little coaching we can ad some refinements to your technique. I promise you that you will enjoy each other.

You carry on as normal every day doing your teaching but on the face of it you will be my boyfriend, and so if and when we are seen together no-one will take any notice, and Karen will have her boy friend and you will have three horny girls to look after you. ”    

“What does Karen say about all this ? I asked.- does she want her future husband to be her mothers lover. ?” “Why not Tony - we are a very close and sharing family, she is on the pill 

As I sat there looking at Elsie and weighing up the alternatives, the thought crossed my mind “Why not, it was the next best thing to a family?” I liked Elsie and the two girls and I had a lot to lose if they were to complain about me.

I looked up at Elsie and smiled “OK you win I admit I have enjoyed myself here with you, Joan and Karen. Elsie gave a big smile and said “ OK Tony lets get you moved in.”
The following day with the girls help I moved all my belongings into Karens bedroom and became one of the household.

School the following week was no different than before. Karen was immaculately behaved and it was a few days before anyone twigged that I was now living at the same address as Karen. When I was challenged I said “Well her mother is my girlfriend and we are living together, after all she is a widow and I am single.”    

It was about a month later when we were all sitting in the lounge that Elsie said .”Tony I want you to know for the record, we never had any intention of squealing on you, but darling all is fair in love and war.”

The End
