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CHAPTER ONE


Indian Summer carried well on into the beginning of the school year, and the hills of Lincoln, New York in the center of the state were bathed with the warm rays of the sun, even though it should have been much cooler. The trees were changing color, turning the landscape into a picture-postcard setting. On the first day of the school year, just before her classes were to begin, lovely Karen Heller stood at the window of her second grade classroom and looked toward the hills. It was hardly a day to be teaching school, she thought to herself. And it's certainly not a day to keep children indoors in a stuffy classroom when she knew they would rather be outside playing. In a month, perhaps less, the ground would be covered with snow, and the air would be icy cold. Then would be the proper time to be studying. But now… Now children should be running around the small wooded area, she thought. God knows they had enough to do without being denied the pleasure of childhood.
Karen sighed as she thought of the things she wanted to do for her students. It's a shame, she thought, that they would all be boys. The school was somewhat experimental, and the Superintendents believed that if all the students were one sex, they would be more able to concentrate on their studies. It was a belief that the voluptuous twenty-three-year-old redhead did not share. At any age, people should be with members of the opposite sex. There would be no way they could avoid it in later life, and the longer inter-action was postponed, the harder it would be for children to understand about life and love. There were enough problems in the world without making things worse.
When she had been a student in college in Buffalo, New York, Karen had developed the belief that it was a teacher's duty to teach everything, and not just those things that were written in the textbooks. At best, books were only a partial education. Her students, she believed, should have as much experience as possible. When she had learned about the experimental school, she had applied, not quite understanding that it was an all boys school. When she had been accepted and learned that there were not only no girl students, but also no other female teachers, she had almost refused the job. It was not the type of situation she had envisioned herself in. But then she thought the better of it. It would do the children no good if she deserted them when she felt they needed someone who thought the way she did. She believed that she might be able to do some good if she joined the faculty. She wasn't exactly sure, at that point almost two weeks ago, about what she could do to. But she had joined the faculty anyway, believing that something would present itself in such a way that she would be able to put to use some of her own ideas about education.
After all, this was supposed to be an experimental school.
What bothered her the most was that she was in a fairly secluded part of the state, and she knew that many times, areas away from large cities were conservative, if not outright backward. How would the people of the town react to her methods of teaching? She found that her mind was wandering as she watched the children playing in the school yard before the first bell rang, signaling the end of their summer and the beginning of a long, hard school year. Karen was new to the area, having moved there only after she had been informed that she was hired. She was not yet used to the small town atmosphere, having lived all her life in large cities. Her hazel eyes focused on the crowd of eight-year-old boy playing tag, and she thought about what darlings they were. Children were so loving and wonderful… they gave without asking in return, and their eyes were always filled with wonder and bright excitement. She hoped that her students would never lose that wonder in her class. They would probably be well behaved, she thought. After all, they came from very well-to-do families who could afford to send their children to the private school rather than the public school in the center of the town. Although Karen did not know exactly how much their parents had to pay, she assumed it was quite a bit. She was being paid more than twice as much as a teacher at the public school, something that had helped her make up her mind about whether she wanted to teach at an all boys school. The other members of the faculty, all men, had at-first been apprehensive about letting a woman enter their staff. After all, they reasoned, since there were no other women in the school, her presence might provide a distraction to the young boys, who were just starting to reach the age where they thought about sex a great deal. Well, why shouldn't they? Karen thought to herself. After all, sex was the basic reason all the children existed if it weren't for sex, there would be no children at all. She had said that at the faculty meeting, and received a great many dirty looks, and she decided that she had better not bring up her views on that matter again. The last thing she wanted to do was lose her job before she even got it. But she could sense that there was more to "educational theory" about not having girls at the school. She sensed an almost frightful fear of sex in the faculty, as though sex was something that was just not mentioned. What nonsense, the lovely teacher thought! She remembered when she was a student in college and how she had spent her first year doing little more than hitting the books. Then she met Mark Lester in the library, just after her last final exam. Something inside her opened up. There was really nothing all that special about Mark, but she fucked him later on that night after they had gone to the student union for coffee. It was as thought a whole new world was opened up to her. She could remember having orgasm after orgasm with Mark that night… and again the next morning. God, just thinking about that first time made her vaginal lips ache with the same tingling she had been feeling a great deal lately. For the whole summer after her first year at college, and for the rest of her college life, she never spent a night alone in bed… getting fucked by as many men as she could in an effort to make up for lost time. And there was an added bonus she had never thought about. Her school work improved. Studying was a great deal easier if she could release herself sexually at night. She had thought about it a great deal. Some students took drugs such as pot to help them get through the rigors of college. She never found the need for any drug. For her money, there was nothing like the feeling of a man's steel-hardened cock fucking in and out between her legs. Though there had been little emotional attachment with the men that fucked her, there was not the empty feeling that might have come about. She made certain that all he men believed the same way she did… sex was as basic a need as food and water, and as natural as breathing. Some people chose to have this basic need with only one other person, but that was not for her. She wanted to provide as many men with that basic need as she could, and in the process, she had learned a great deal about the pleasures to be derived. She could remember sucking some of the men's cocks until they emptied their hot loads of cum deep in her throat… having two men fuck her in the ass and cunt at the same time… sucking two men's cocks at once… licking other women's hotly squirming pussys to orgasm while she herself was being tongue-fucked by either men or women. There was nothing she wouldn't try once she heard of it, and she looked back on that part of her life with no regrets what so ever. Some of her friends warned her that she was leading an empty life, but the facts did not bear them out. Her grades were among the best in her graduating class, and she acquired an intuitive sense about the world which was formed by her willingness to do as much as she could with as many people. She hardly thought of herself as strange or perverted, or even loose. With all her experience, she found that she could make any man happy with her mouth or cunt and it brought her a deep comfort to know that she was able to do this.
Of course, since she had come to the tiny town of Lincoln, all that had changed. While the people of the town were nice, most of them were as straight as a summer day in the desert is long, and she had been forced to use her fingers on her cunt every night since she had arrived. From the short, simple conversations she had with the available men in the town, she learned that all of them wanted to get married and settle down to raise a family. Maybe in ten years she would be ready for something like that, but for now, she wanted to be as free with herself as she could be.
Her thoughts were suddenly broken as the bell rang, and she could feel her heart fluttering at the thought that she was about to begin her first day as a teacher. Although she had been a student teacher before, it was not the same as having her very own class room. She took her position behind her desk, and could not help but smile as she watched the children filter into her room. Clearly none of them had been told that they would have a woman teacher. Some of them stopped and looked at her as though she had just landed from another planet, and, to her surprise and delight, there were even a few whistles. She could tell that her ideas about not having members of the opposite sex around had been correct. Most of her children had no ideas how to react to the presence of a woman.
Well-l-l… this was very interesting! She could see that she had her work cut out for her.
"Class, please come to order," she said as the children took random seats. "My name is Karen Heller, and I can see that some of you are a little surprised that I'm a woman. I hope you'll get over that initial shock. I have some rather different ideas about education than you're probably used to, and one of them concerns seating. For the rest of the year, you can sit where ever you want."
With that, there was a mad scramble to get as close to the front by the children as they could. Some of the smaller ones were pushed aside, and one of them was actually thrown to the floor, hitting his head. Karen could see that she was more correct than she had first realized. They wanted to be as close to her as possible. The wailing cry of the boy who had hit his head filled the room, and Karen went over to him, picking him up and holding him against her to comfort him. She could feel a warm, seeping wetness beginning to flow from her previously aching pussy, and she decided that she would start her new education with this boy who had wanted to be so close to her, and who had been so rudely pushed away. While she was holding him to help him stop crying, the class remained quiet. She patted the boy on the head, told him to take a seat at the rear of the room, and then went to the head of the class. "I want today to be as short as possible," she told her students. "I know how nice it is outside, and I don't want to be in this class room any more than you do. So I'll just call the roll, get to know you a little, and then you can go home early."
There was a unanimous cheer from all the students except the boy who had hit his head. He was sulking, and Karen couldn't tell if it was because he was really hurt or felt bad because he was so far away from her. As she called out the names of the students, she found that he was Alan Ribner. After half an hour of calling names and general talking about what the students expected for the year, she told them that they could go home… all except Alan. She wanted him to stay after. There were the usual jeers about how he was in trouble. Karen could see that the smaller boy had few, if any, friends. No one told him that he would wait until Alan was let out, and there was a look of fear on Alan's face, as thought he was going to be punished for something he had done.
When the class room was empty, and with Alan sitting in his seat in the back of the room, Karen closed and locked the door to her classroom. It looked as thought this small boy could really use a friend, and if there was anything Karen had learned in college, it was how to be a friend to men. Turning around and leaning against the door, she canted to Alan to come to her. The frightened boy slowly rose from his seat and walked to her, his head lowered as though he was accepting his punishment without question. He was still sobbing slightly, and Karen could feel her heart melting as she thought of how unhappy he must be feeling right now. He looked so miserable and lonely… When he got to within arm's reach of the lovely red-headed teacher, she gently put her hand out and drew him to her waist, gently running her fingers over the area of his head that had been hurt. She sensed that tears were once again welling up in his eyes, and she wanted to end whatever torment he was going through as soon as possible.
"Now… now, you couldn't have been hurt all that much," she soothed, stroking his lovely, childish head. "You should have stood up against the boys who pushed you out of your seat."
With his head resting lightly against her chest, Alan spoke through his sobs. "I'm too little," he said, his voice carrying all the sadness of a boy who was used to being picked on all his life. "I can't wait until I get bigger… Then I'll show them."
In spite of herself, Karen smiled at the boy's threats for the future. She could see that he would never become the physical giant he wanted to be. He would probably become only average in size, which would be all right if he had self-confidence. Well, Karen, she thought to herself, why don't you instill a little confidence in him right now? She put her arms on his shoulders and knelt down to look at him face to face. "I think you're a bigger man than any of the other boys in the class," she said to him, looking straight to his forehead from his tears, and she brushed it away, running her hand lightly over his face to wipe away the tear stains. "In fact, I think you're the biggest man I've met in this whole town since I've been here."
She could see by Alan's expression that he thought she was merely saying those thing. He must have heard them before, and there had to have been a point where the words alone were meaningless. She was determined to show him that she really meant what she said, though. She was going to back up her statement with action.
"Do the other boys talk very much about sex?" she asked soothingly. Alan looked as though he was trying to think of what his new teacher was getting at, and she decided that she would take the pressure off him. After all, this was going to be his first time, and she wanted to make it as easy for him as she could. He had enough trouble with his life as it was. "I'll bet they do, Alan, and I'll bet they think you don't know anything at all about. Am I right?"
The boy nodded his head, and the curvaceous woman was delighted to see that he had stopped crying. Then she noticed that he was not looking her in the eye, but rather was gazing at the sensual jutting of her breasts. She drew him against her again, pressing his face tightly into the full mounds, all the while feeling her nipples harden and her cunt juices beginning to flow at the thought of what was about to follow, "Well, Alan, as a teacher, I feel that I should teach you a little something about what the other kids talk about. Would you like that?"
The boy mumbled something, but his voice was muffled by the firm fleshy mounds of her breasts. She could feel him nodding his head, though, and she knew that she was making the right decision. Still kneeling, she continued to hold him snuggled against her rising and falling breasts. His smooth young head felt warm and his hair was soft against her hand. She allowed her hand to slide down over his youthful back and downward to cup the firm pants-covered mounds of his boyish buttocks as she held him tightly to the ever increasing rhythm of her breathing. "Would you like me to suck your little cock?" she asked in as soothing a voice as she could. Already her mind was swirling with the excitement she knew she would experience by swirling his boyish cock around in her warm, wet mouth while sensations of obvious sensual desire raced uncontrollably through her tingling belly. She could feel the young boy stiffen at her words. Clearly, he had never heard such language, and he must be trying to think of what she was talking about. She pulled him gently away from her and began hungrily kissing his smooth, boyish cheek… and then her lips found their way to his mouth while his hands continued to caress and knead the cheeks of his ass through his pants. She dropped to her knees to get more comfortable, and she opened her eyes to look at his crotch. She had thought all along that an eight-year-old could get an erection, and now she knew that she had been right. She could see a swelling in his crotch, and she raced her hands around from his ass to that swelling, gently kneading and squeezing it while her lips continued to press against his. The throbbing boyish hardness of his small penis thrilled her, and a wantonly abandoned sensation charged wildly through Karen's experienced, voluptuous body as she clutched Alan tighter to her with the one hand on his shoulder. Her brain reeled with emotion and pure sensualism sweeping over her, and she opened her mouth, sending her tiny tongue between the sweet-tasting boyish lips of this, her first student.
"Uuuunnnhhh… Miss… Miss Heller… what…?" the boy garbled in surprise against her openly breathing mouth. "I… we… oooooohhhhhh…" he tried to find the words for his feelings, but what was happening to him was so new and strange that he didn't know where to begin… or what he should say. He had heard the other boys making jokes about what was happening to him right now, but he never thought such things actually could happen. From all the things he had heard, though, he was expecting something dirty to happen. But this wonderful woman was anything but dirty. She was nice, and he somehow sensed that she was trying to help him. He got those feelings even more when she thrust her tongue once again into his openly surprised mouth! In fact, she drove her tongue so deeply into his mouth that he almost found it hard to breathe. And all the while her soft hands were stroking his buttocks and crotch in a way his mother had never done. For the first few moments, he was totally frightened, but then, as he became accustomed to the touch of her hands, he noticed that it was feeling very good, and he found that he did not mind at all. She was so gentle and kind… and her tongue tasted so good and wet and warm… He never thought another person's tongue in his mouth would make him feel this way!
"Now, Alan," Karen whispered in a husky voice that betrayed her ever-mounting lust, "I'm going to take off your pants. After all, if I'm going to suck your tiny little penis, I have to see it."
What she was about to do to him went against everything he had been taught. His mother especially had told him that he should never let another person play with his "pee-pee", as she called it. But what this new teacher was doing held him totally spellbound, and he was already feeling so good with her fingers "down there" that he didn't want her to stop, ho matter how wrong it was.
The beautiful red-headed teacher slipped his pants down over his slim hips, letting them puddle at his feet on the floor. She noticed with glee that his penis, although small, was nevertheless erect, and she knew it meant he would be able to cum in her mouth. That was exactly what she wanted him to do. Now that his cock was exposed to her gaze, she now longer kneaded his buttocks, but rather brought her hands around to his penis and began stroking the hard, small cock.
Alan was getting more and more excited. First she had been soothing him… but this! This was something else. He had seen his mother and father kiss several times, and he had seen people in the movies kiss as well, but he had never seen anything like what was happening to him now. Alan was amazed at the fact that his penis was hard and pointing straight up. He had never had an erection before, being just a little too young to begin masturbating. He had thought several times about what it might be like to have a woman touch him there, but he had never paid all that much attention to those thoughts. Now he was, though. This was a real woman touching him!
Karen could feel her moistened lips quivering with her own excitement. She had been for a full two weeks without a man's penis in her cunt, her ass or her mouth, and she was looking forward to again experiencing the sensations she had found so pleasureful in college. Smoothing her hands up over the boyish hips again, she fixed her eyes on the throbbing hardness of his tiny penis. In a way, it reminded her of a dog-cock she had sucked once… so small yet so hard and pleasureful and wonderful. Not that Alan was a dog, though. He was a boy about to become a man, and the sexually free teacher wanted to make sure that his loss of virginity did not destroy his mind.
Her mind reeling with licentious thoughts, Karen bent forward to place a kiss lightly on his quivering young ass-cheek, and she felt the boy stiffen with excitement.
"Do you like that?" she asked.
"Uuuhhhh… y… yes…" he stammered, his eyes almost touching the swelling rise of Karen's full breasts. She avoided stroking his cock for a while, moving her hands warmly over his chest and belly in small circles, teasing him into greater hardness as she came closer and closer to touching his now achingly, throbbing penis once again. Visions of what his father and mother would do to him if they knew what was happening entered his mind. They would kill him if they could see him now. But even though he felt a little guilty about letting this woman touch his cock, the sensations were so blissfully overwhelming that he didn't really care what his parents thought at the moment.
He looked down at himself to his groin and the way her soft, slender hands were gently flowing over him. He felt delightfully strange because his pants were at his feet. God! His cock just kept getting harder and bigger… and there was a funny feeling in his belly… And then he sensed that she was going to touch it again, this time differently than she had the first time!
Karen could hardly breathe she was so emotionally strung up and tense that it was all she could to do remember that she was trying to teach this sweet boy something new. But there was no denying the fact that she wanted his cock in her mouth more than she wanted to give him a lesson in sex. Her sexual appetite had been highly sharpened by the fact that she had been using her fingers in her cunt for two weeks, and if the Superintendent were to come into the room, and catch her, she wouldn't be able to stop what she was doing. Christ, she would fuck him as well. Se would take the two of them on at once. She had to have this sweet, innocent, loving boy. She held him between her full spread thighs, his naked back and buttocks pressed warmly to her electrified body, her hand quivering with excitement as she found once again the throbbing rod of his hardened penis.
With her other hand tenderly spread out over his belly and chest, the erotically aroused teacher felt the reflexive lurch of his boyish form as her feverish hand encircled the jutting rod of his blood-swollen hardness. Eagerly, she looked down to see the bright red-tipped young cock resting in the soft palm of her warm hand, the outline of its mushroom shaped head visible through the covering sheath of its foreskin. Her mouth went dry at the wild lust provoking excitement the sight and feel of it sent racing through her. It had been so long… Experimentally she took it between her thumb and forefinger to gently draw the outer layer of skin back, revealing its moistened purplish head. Again she could feel the eight-year-old boy lurch back, and she kissed him quickly on the forehead. "Don't be frightened, darling," she whispered. "I'm going to do something to you that none of the other boys have had happen to them, and I know you'll love it as much as I will."
"I… I… don't know…" the wildly excited young boy gasped, totally unable to understand the strange sensations searing in his belly, watching her hand move back and forth with his "pee-pee" right between her thumb and forefinger. This time she slid the skin over and then back off its head, and the more she did it, the stronger those feelings became. And the they were added to with another strange feeling… this time in his tiny, hard balls… feelings he had never experienced before. Oooooh…
"Do you like this, Alan?" she asked tremulously as she continued to move her hand lovingly over the swollen shaft of his eight-year-old cock.
"I… I don't know… I think I do… I… I… I…" he stammered, not able to think of what he should say. It felt so wonderful, so tingly, the way she kept stroking it back and forth, and his belly was tightening up in knots of excitement more strongly than he had ever felt any excitement before. Another wave of fear of the unknown washed over him, but he could not move away from her. He was held in place by the wonderfulness of the sensations.
"Lay down on the floor, Alan, darling," Karen whispered hotly in his ear, actually pulling him around and down before he had a chance to do it himself. And then he was on his back with his head near the desk, and she had face was just above his cock!
Karen could feel her natural sensual talents coming back to her. She hadn't sucked a cock since she left Buffalo two weeks ago, and she thought she might have lost the finer touches of the action. But she could see now that she had nothing to worry about. Everything was coming back to her mind now as though she had sucked a dozen men the night before. It was all so familiar to her now. She knew that she would be able to please this young boy more than he had been pleased by anything before… and she herself would get the satisfaction of once again having her mouth filled with the wet, hot cum she wanted so badly. The thought that she would be the first woman to ravish this sweet young boy made her feel all the more determined that she would really show him what sex was all about! As she looked at his cock merely inches from her face, an overwhelming desire suddenly came into being inside her. She looked down at his tender, hairless balls and thighs. She had to kiss it… to touch it with her tongue… to taste and suck it! God! It was larger than she had thought it would be, and his smooth, pink balls reminded her of tiny cherry-tomatoes. But the puffy flesh around the base of his boyish penis was as stimulating to her as anything. As she smoothed her hand upward over his soft, pliant thigh toward it, she was surprised to see the slender length of hardness suddenly swell even larger.
Briefly, she wondered just how large it would grow. After all, he was only eight-years-old. Perhaps it was because he was able to be so free with her that his cock was growing larger than was believed possible by all the "scientists". How many eight-year-old boys are tested for sexual ability under totally free situations? Very few, if any, she reasoned. She could see the folly of having younger children removed from the pleasures of sex, she thought. She could see conclusive proof that younger children were capable of enjoying sex as much as older children and adults! And that meant that she would really enjoy having sex with this young boy. That sudden realization added new fermentations to her intensively aroused desire. Once again, she took hold of his cock with excitedly trembling fingers and began to stroke it, feeling it pulsing as she extracted the moistened, swollen head from its protective foreskin. The way the slender length of it tried to hug snugly against his flat white belly in its rigidness fascinated her. The wanton young teacher, in all her experience, had never seen a young boy's cock. The sight only added more fuel to her lust-inflamed mind. It seemed a little strange that an eight-year-old penis could produce such intense feelings in her, but she reasoned that it was because she was helping this young boy become a man. All the people she had fucked before had had other experiences, but she was holding in her hand the virgin cock of a young boy, and the thought that she was able to use all her training to open the doors of sensual delights to him sent a wild shiver ripple through her body. She could remember the fears and tension she had felt when she held her first cock… She could vividly recall the apprehension that had swept through her at the thought that a man's penis was finally going to enter the moist slit up between her legs, and she understood that young Alan was feeling very much the same thing.
"W… What are you going to do?" Karen heard Alan's choking question as she went on stroking his stiffened young cock, aware now of the wetness that had seeped down from between her vibrantly tingling vaginal lips to dampen the narrow panty crotchband under her skin-tight pants suit. She writhed on the floor, clutching her full thighs together, the action causing further sensations of erogenous delight to wash through her pelvis and belly.
"I told you, little darling… I'm going to suck your beautiful little cock," she hissed, her tongue slipping out to moisten her feverishly dry lips. "You don't have to be afraid… I know you'll like it very much. I've done this before, and all the other men have liked it. And I think you're as much a man as any of them."
"But… but… I don't know if we should…" the boy whimpered, lifting his head off the floor, feeling the waves strange guilt washing through his young body and watching wide-eyed as her face, nearly hidden from him by the tumbling masses of her full light red hair, lowered toward his jerking penis. Then he saw her mouth right above it, and the pinkness of her tongue darting out to touch the swollen tip. "Uuunnnhhh…!" he grunted with a lurch of his hips as her tongue-tip tried to worm wetly up into the tiny little slit at the end. Again he whimpered and a confusing chill raced along his spine as he watched her bring her open mouth down closer to it… then enclose the moistly glistening head in a lip-locking pressure that made him want to die of happiness!
Alan could no longer hold back the frenzied whines of strangely confused pleasure, and instinctively he thrust his boy-hips and loins upward, fucking his stiffened penis into the wet cavern beyond her ovally clasping lips. He watched them tighten like a rubber band around it, then slip all the way down until her pretty nose was pressed into his naked belly, the entire length of his cock sucked right up into the moist warmth of her luscious mouth! God…!
He watched, his breath coming in short panting gasps, as she sucked up off its thick red tip, then began to lick it avidly with her moist little tongue, brushing and laving all over its underside to the narrow ridge of its pulsing knob which was shiny and wet and sticking out from the pulled-back shin. The thought that this was wrong was something he could not put out of his mind, although it was not nearly as strong there as it had been before. The feelings were so wonderful… and no matter what his mother had told him, he liked what was happening… It felt so good! This lovely new teacher was washing, playing, loving it with every lick of her tongue… and then she was going back down its throbbing length to his belly again… and below, to the little pouch of his strangely aching balls!
Karen's belly was an inferno of wild sensations. Memories of other cocks in her mouth were matched with the reality of the one she was now sucking. The delicious piquancy of his tender virginal balls and cock was actually driving her to the point of cumming with the mere thought of her loving seduction alone. God he was so loving and tender and beautiful. If only he would hurry and cum so that she could taste his boy-sperm when it shot into her mouth! She would swallow it right down into her belly. She would… yes… yes… yes… yes!
Saliva dribbled excitedly down her tongue as the lovely young teacher licked the smooth flesh of his hairless young testicles with warm sweeping strokes. Then she crawled still closer to him, spreading his legs on the floor and wedging between them. At the same time she raised them, pressing them back to expose his tight, brownish little anus, and trailed her damp tongue along the raised pink ridge between his tiny, white buttocks. She let her tongue tauntingly circle the tiny, puckered little hole of his anus, painting his quivering inner buttocks with the warm moisture of her saliva. Finally, as a tremendous charge of lustful excitement spiraled through her loins, she stiffened her tongue-tip in an effort to penetrate the tightly locked mouth of his tiny, nakedly throbbing rectum.
Oh, God, she thought… if she were only naked, with her swollen breasts hanging free to sway and ripple as she worked over him! Her pussy was so hot and wet… she had to get something in her burning cunt… something in between those hair-lined pussy-lips… something to caress her aching clitoris…! She had to cum! Had to! Reaching down between her spread thighs from the top of her pants outfit, she forced her middle finger down the top of her panties and into the sensitive wet flesh between her lust-swollen cuntal lips.
God! Oh God! It feels so good, she thought as her finger began to gently caress the tiny erect bud of her quivering clitoris, making more intense sensations of heightened stimulation spread hotly through her voluptuous young body. Sucking on a cock and finger-fucking was a good deal more pleasurable than only fingering herself. Quickly, she trailed her laving tongue back over the small boy's balls and along the still solid shaft of cock-flesh to its pulsating head, slipping her lush lips wetly down over it once more. Oh… Heaven… sweet, delicious heaven! She had been simply too long without a cock in some part of her body, and she made a determination right then and there that she would not allow something like that to happen again! She wanted to suck this young boy's cock again and again and again until she tasted the hot delight of innocent, virginal boy-sperm from his sweet, lovely boy-cock!
Alan was totally lost in the incredible sensations caused by what his new woman teacher was doing to him and the almost hurting tickle in his young loins was growing stronger and stronger. Never having even masturbated, he was completely unaware of what the growing tension in his belly meant… but he did know that he did not want it to stop. It was something unknown but wonderful… wonderful and delightful, and even though he was becoming more frightened by the second, he hoped his new teacher never took his small penis out of her mouth.
While she was doing something between her legs, she was holding his pee-pee with her thumb and forefinger right next to his belly and sucking it steadily, moving her pretty mouth up and down as she curled her hot tongue around it each time she raised her head. Uncontrollably, he tensed his virgin pelvic muscles and pushed his loins up at her face. He heard her moan as she began to suck him harder and harder, nipping now and then with her teeth and making him gasp as well, his penis looking bloodless beneath her soft-scraping sucking, and fiery-red at its tip. His eight-year-old mind was losing control and a crazy sob tore out of his throat, but he managed to swallow it as Karen began a harder sucking motion on his cock, taking it as deep into her throat as it would go. Her fingernails tickled maddeningly at his hairless balls, tickled the base of his tiny erect penis and caused a boiling swarming sensation to build up deep inside him.
"Uuuuhhhh… please…!" he begged urgently.
Karen smiled around the swollen cock in her mouth. She had been correct in her assumption. Even an eight-year-old was capable of enjoying sex. She increased the abandoned mouthing of his penis, letting her tongue ream the opening in the small, mushroom shaped head, tantalizing it with her heated breath, running her nails faster and harder along the rigid underside of his burning, quivering flesh. Dimly, Alan felt an overwhelming tension in his balls. He knew his mother and father would want him to push the head of his teacher away from him, but all he wanted to do was let her mouth grind down harder on his aching cock, and his fingers now splayed on the back of her head.
It was really amazing, Karen Heller thought as she played with the young boy's penis. She could see that she was showing Alan the first glimpses of independence. She was helping him learn more about sex than she ever could by just talking to him. And she was being satisfied herself! The young teacher was realizing a total emancipation she had never known before. This young boy was so innocent and unknowing that he would have none of the hang-ups that might come with a lifetime of what people might call normal relations. There was no reason why this sweet young boy should wait until he was some older age. She had waited, and she could see that enjoyment of sex based on how old a person was only made things worse than they are. She loved pleasure, and there was no reason why everyone shouldn't love pleasure as much as she did. Nothing that felt as good as sex could be bad in any way. How could something be wrong when it brought such wonder and bliss and total ecstasy? Suddenly, the young boy's hips jerked forward, and she could feel his lust-engorged cock slither up the full length of her mouth, depressing her tongue and filling her cheeks with its pulsing young hardness. Holding her face tightly between his hands, the panting eight-year-old began instinctively fucking into her mouth, causing her to choke and gag as he slammed his small cock deeper into her throat than she would have thought possible. The full length of it disappeared between the full lusciousness of her lips. Struggling for breath, she gasped for air on the out-stroke.
And then she received another shock as she heard him groan: "Oooohhhh… shit… teacher… suck it… suck it…!" in an instant, Karen knew that all the theories of education on which the school was based were wrong Alan heard words that he "wasn't supposed" to hear… and he knew what they meant. There was no way a person could be sheltered from the joy of sex. And Karen decided right then and there that she would not even try. His words aroused her more and she sucked hungrily as the stiffened penis buried itself deep into the warm moist cavern of her mouth.
Tiny droplets of seminal fluid seeped from the opening of the glans at the end, and the sharp pungent taste and odor caused her nostrils to flare out in excitement. She closed her eyes to keep from choking as the fleshy young shaft fucked in and out of her oval-shaped lips. She sucked at the pounding virgin cock, aware of nothing in the world but this small, hard penis ramming back into her throat.
"Suck it harder… Miss Heller!" he groaned, his young, falsetto voice husky and breathless with passion. As he spoke, Alan's hands pulled her head down harder on his upthrusting cock, gagging Karen as the madly throbbing head hammered into the back of her mouth. As he watched his cock slither in and out of the teacher's lips, Alan felt as thought he was growing up… adding ten years to his life in just a few moments. All time seemed to stand still for him, and he felt more important than he ever had in his young life before. And to think he was the only person in his class his new teacher had done this to.
The love-starved teacher increased the pressure of her mouth around the throbbing penis that almost filled her mouth and on the instroke, brushed against her tonsils. Her hands clung to the blood-engorged shaft now, her head bobbing up and down, laboring over the rigid young phallus, mouth clamped even tighter, drawing on it with all her strength. She wanted it. Wild and lustful things were happening to her own body. A lascivious warmth was flowing through her limbs as she performed this act of education and love combined. Her thighs were squeezing together between the eight-year-old boy's wide-spread legs.
Eagerly now, her numbed brain still and silent, watching the contorted face of Alan, Karen took her virgin student's cock deeper between her lips and sucked hard with all her might, drawing the rigid penis straight down her throat. She could feel the young boy's cock jerk and throb inside her mouth, his groans spilling from his throat as she sucked him. God! How could she have gone so long without doing this? The two weeks without a cock somewhere in her body had really taken their toll, and she was making up for those two weeks right now… here… with this sweet, innocent boy.
And then a thought occurred to her that increased all the more the fires raging in her own body. She was the only woman at this whole school. There were at least three hundred little boys like Alan here who needed to be taught the joys of sex. She could have almost one a day during the whole school year, and she would still not be able to handle them all. She decided that she would think about that later, when she was better able to concentrate. Her thoughts were broken by the rasping voice of the young boy beneath her…
"Yyyyeesssss… suck it… suck it… teacher…!" Alan had never felt anything like this before, and the words just seemed to come from deep in his brain, words he had heard some of the older boys use. Until now, he had not known what they meant, but now that he did know, he was not adverse to using them. He never thought that a woman would want to take his thing into her mouth. After all, he had used it only for pissing. But it was obvious that Karen loved what she was doing to him… just as much as he loved having her do it! It was the most wonderful thing in the whole world, and he felt as though his mind was about to split into a million pieces.
Growing more adventurous, Karen ravished her warm tongue around Alan's hard young penis. She brushed and grazed along its underside, licking the thick base, and gradually lapping up to the thin coroneal ridge, protruding thickly from the foreskin. Then she flicked her tongue back and forth rapidly across the sperm-filled cord on the underside, playing it like a banjo string, sending the young boy totally wild. His boyish hips heaved forward, hands clenched in her light red hair, and she could feel the muscles in his eight-year-old body tense and stretch tautly.
"Ggggooddd… ooooohhhhh…!"
Her tongue swirled around the bloated cock-head to slit the tiny hole in the tip with the end of her tongue. She could feel him lift closer to her as she knelt over him, his hands pulling her face to his pleasure-mad young cock.
Karen's voracious mouth returned to the hairless sac of her virgin student's balls and the strong young base where his long hard cock jutted up. She slicked them all over with saliva from her wildly working mouth, coating his balls entirely with sweeps of her hungry warm mouth as he lay moaning on the class-room floor.
"God… Oh, God… Miss Heller!"
Her tongue ran up and down the rigid cock-shaft from base to tip, licking the young vibrant flesh as though it were an ice cream cone. Quickly, she trailed her mouth and tongue back over his churning balls, along the shining, almost purple shaft at its pulsating head, and then slipped her lips down over it again.
The wildly aroused young teacher no longer thought about anything but the tiny, hard cock in her mouth. Her body was wallowing in the familiar sensations she thought she would never have again when she first moved to this small town, and the waves of licentious pleasure blotted out every other consideration from her mind.
The young boy's hips lunged upward hard as he fucked the entire throbbing, jerking length of his excitedly jerking young cock into the warmly welcoming cavern of her mouth. Oh God! He was going crazy with sheer rapture. So close now… not long… he could sense that he was going to shoot something into her mouth. Just what it was he didn't know, but it felt as though there would be a lot of it. She was using her mouth like a vacuum cleaner, sucking and pressing her lips so hard as she withdrew slowly that the jolts of frenzied pleasure that raced through Alan almost set him off!
"Ooooohhhh… Uuuhhhh…"


Then closing in sensual tension, Karen was aware that her own aroused body was seeping copious vaginal moisture. Her own erotic juices were seeping out from deep within her burning cunt! God! Oh, God! How she wanted him… needed him. She wanted his sweet, young cock fucking into her aching pussy. In Alan's frenzy his hands were all over her… smoothing her face, stroking her arms as he lunged again and again up into the deep wet chamber of her slaving mouth. Wild little electrical shocks were coursing through her with each brush of her sensually swaying breasts against his youthful thighs, and those shocks sent currents straight through her tremulously aroused body to clench and create a drawing-in sensation in her needing pussy.
"Ooohhhhh… uuuhhhh… ooohhhhh something's happening… Something's happening to me… don't stop… keep sucking me…!" Young Alan Ribner was raving, arching his hips wildly up into her mouth, hands growing tight on her tender flesh in his frantic reaching for his first release. The moans and groans spilling from his mouth measured the degree of his rising pleasure that threatened to carry him into complete delirium. Karen would never have guessed that an eight-year-old could get so utterly carried away with the throes of sexual pleasure.
"Don't stop… suck me… suck me harder… suck it… hard… hard… suck me harder…!" He was shaking her shoulders, then clamping his fingers around her lips to close them again on his throbbing, nearly bursting penis. "That's it… God… GOD… yesssssssss… ooooohhhhhhhhh…"
He was almost there. The sight of his beautiful teacher's renewed sucking, drawing with lustfully contorted lips on his almost exploding cock set the pre-climatic mechanism into action inside his churning belly. Alan ground harder and harder, fucking deeper and deeper into her pinkly ovalled mouth and working throat into that blissful sanctuary. He could feel the boiling cauldron in his balls as he fucked into her mouth as hard and as deep as his young virgin hips would allow. CHRIST!
The long column of rigid flesh that nearly filled Karen's mouth began to swell even more, and she tried to increase the moist sucking around it as the hard bulbous head rammed into her throat, expanding even more with every hard thrust. All that mattered was the sweet, innocent shaft of flesh that was instinctively fucking faster and faster into her mouth. Saliva dribbled down from the corner of her lips, coating her chin.
The lust-crazed eight-year-old was watching her, his face wrenched with sheer animal passion. Holding the sides of her head in a vise-like grip, he pulled her lips downward, even closer to the base of his cock, pushing her into his totally smooth, hairless groin. A thundering roar beat through his brain and he knew he could hold back no longer… What ever was going to happen would happen very soon…
Pressing his fingers into her cheeks to make the warm moist cavern of her mouth even tighter, he fucked his pulsing distended cock deep up into her face and forced his hips upward. His blood-filled penis throbbed and expanded in the channel between the softness of her tongue and the firm slippery roof of her mouth as he speared into her with amazingly long and powerful strokes until he felt as if a thousand volts of electricity were shooting through his body…
And then… all at once, he felt the eruption take place, felt the first stream of white-hot fire leap along the passage of his fucking penis. He gasped, his lips pulling back across his teeth as though he were going through some sort of agony. His cock began a sudden wild convulsive jerking that flooded without advance warning Karen's madly sucking mouth with rush after rush of burning semen, bloating her cheeks outward with each youthful spurt until she was forced to swallow frantically to keep from choking. Mewling and cooing her approval, she tickled his emptying balls with the tips of her fingernails. She would never have thought that an eight-year-old could produce so much cum, and she was more than pleasantly surprised at the amount of boyish sperm flooding her mouth and throat.
"Keep sucking… sucking…" Alan cried. His hands were working wildly in her hair now, ramming her head down harder on his burgeoning cock, burying it deep in her gulping throat. And then, with one last mighty groan as his lovely teacher sucked wildly at the juices of his young passion, he emptied the final drops of his sperm into her mouth!
But Karen was not quite finished, for at that moment her finger was working furiously at the tiny spasming bud of her clitoris. She fucked her hand deeper between her spread thighs from the top of her pants into the wetness of her passion-flushed cunt, tweaking and stroking the palpitating nerve center while she continued to nibble on his young penis long after it had softened in her mouth. With one hand jab of her frantic fingers her own climax erupted and bathed her in blissful spasms.
For a short while, student and teacher said nothing, each trying to catch their breaths. Alan was trying to understand the strange yet wonderful sensation still searing through his body. He had never thought that what had happened to him could be so wonderful. He had never thought that anything like that could be so wonderful. His teacher looked up from his limp cock and smiled at him.
"Are you glad you stayed after now?" she asked breathlessly.
"Oooooohhhh… yes, Miss Heller," he said, his eyes blinking rapidly as though he were trying to wake up from a deep sleep.
"Well, I think you can go home now. I trust I don't have to tell you that this will be our little secret."
"Noooooo… you don't have to tell me."
"That's a good boy," she said. Quickly, she helped him to his feet and pulled his pants up for him. In less than two minutes, Alan Ribner was outside, walking as though he had not a care in the world. Karen stood at the window and watched him skipping through the school grounds and down his street. All the while she watched him, she could think of nothing but the incredible luck she was having. To think, there wasn't another woman teacher in the entire school. She would have these precious children all to herself. Briefly, she allowed her memory to dwell on the innocent faces of the students she had spent less than an hour with. Some of them had looked at her in wonder… some of them had looked at her as though they didn't know what was expected of them with her. Well, she would teach them all. Each and every one of them. They were so darling and precious… so wanting and innocent. It would be better for them to learn about sex with her than out on the street where sex could be made something dirty and unwanted. She believed that an all boy school could turn repressed sexual passions into homosexuality. In any of her students turned out like that, that was their business, but she would feel guilty and lax in her duty as a teacher if she didn't do everything in her power to educate her class in everything the world had to offer… and if that meant getting fucked by and sucking all the beautiful young eight-year-olds in her class, well so be it!!



CHAPTER TWO


The morning and most of the afternoon passed quickly for the lovely red-headed teacher. After Alan had gone, Karen spent a little time going over her class roll, and then spent some time with the other teachers in the lounge. For the most part, they talked about how the first day had gone and how eager the children seemed to learn. Although she was the only woman at the meeting, she did not feel uncomfortable. In fact, she felt rather smug in the knowledge that she would be able to teach her students something that none of the men would even dream of teaching. She answered their polite questions about how she liked her first day, and while she politely answered, she knew better than to even consider mentioning the little after-school session she and Alan had. From what she could gather from listening to the faculty and staff, a teacher was pretty much left up to his or her own imagination, and that pleased her a great deal. As long as the children maintained their grades, the staff didn't care how the class room was run. There was a strong hint, though about not discussing such things as sexual education in the class room. Well, thought the shapely teacher, I don't intend on discussing it at all. I intend on experiencing it with my students.
After the meeting, Karen Heller went to her small, one-story house and outlined her lessons for the rest of the week. She was not exactly sure how she would go about fucking the children in her class. Perhaps she could go on a field trip while the weather was still nice. God knows there was enough money in the school fund for something like that. Anything to get her students away from the repressive atmosphere of the school building. The more she thought about that idea, the better it looked to her, and she decided that she would give it more thought… perhaps even talk to the class about it before she approached the staff.
Finally, as evening drew close, she felt the pangs of hunger, and she remembered that, in her excitement, she had forgotten to eat lunch. There was very little in her refrigerator, as she had only been living in the house for two weeks and had taken most of her meals out. When she got her first pay check, she thought, all that will change. Perhaps she could have her students over to her home when she finally felt settled in enough.
After searching through her cabinets she found that she had just enough to make a peanut butter and jelly sandwich, and that thought hardly pleased her at all. It was time to go out again. Well, as long as she was going out, she thought, she might as well take a shower first. That little meeting with Alan had led her pretty sticky in the sultry Indian Summer air, and she wanted to look her best, just in case there were some nice men somewhere in the small town. She hadn't seen any yet, but it was never a good thing to give up so soon. Tonight might be her lucky night.
The shower hitting her lush, alabaster skin made he feel more relaxed, and she noticed that, although the shower stall was fairly small, it would hold her and almost any one of her precious students. That might be a very nice project for one of them, she thought. I wonder what they would think about taking a shower with their teacher. She smiled as she thought of what their parents would think. Finishing her shower and while she toweled down, a frown came to her pretty little face as she thought that it was really a shame that with the school being as free as it was, there was still the strong belief that sex was something which should not be enjoyed. She was glad that she had decided to stay at the school. She would make life better for her students than any other teacher there.
Then she thought she heard something knocking at her door. Straining her ears to listen through the house, she was certain of it. There was a faint knocking at her door, and she was hardly dressed. Well…
Wrapping the towel around her body, she quickly walked through the house and opened the door a small crack. On the other side, she saw a young boy carrying papers. She recognized him as one of her students, although she could not remember his name. She quickly glanced around and saw that he was alone, and she decided that she would give this young boy the same lesson she had given Alan. Opening the door fully, and making very little effort to keep her towel wrapped around her body, she said.
"Well, I remember you from my class this morning. Won't you come in?"
The young boy, upon seeing that she was wrapped in nothing more than a towel, hesitated. "I'm sorry, Miss Heller," he said, his eyes fixed on the jutting swell of her full rounded breasts which were almost exposed as the towel began to fall from them. "I didn't mean to come here while you were taking a shower."
"Nonsense. As a matter of fact, I was just thinking about you," Karen said, smiling as sweetly as she could. She held the door open, and the young boy, seeing that she really wanted him to come into her house despite how she was dressed, walked pass her into the living room, making an effort to not look at her scantily clad form. She closed the door behind him and leaned up against it. Running her eyes up and down his youthful body. He was larger than Alan, and seemed to be more sure of himself, although he was still only eight-years-old and slightly uncomfortable in her home.
"Now, what can I do for you?" she asked, making her voice show him that she was not angry he was here.
"Well… I'm the paper boy for this neighborhood, and when you moved in two weeks ago, I thought I might ask you if you wanted a paper. I never thought you were my teacher."
"I'm very sorry, but I don't remember your name," Karen said, bending her leg enough to make the towel ride up almost all the way to her cuntal hair. She could see that the young boy was looking at her vaginal region now, as though he was expecting to see something. Has he got a surprise coming, thought the curvaceous red-head.
"I'm Billy Niven," he said almost dreamily, his eyes staring unblinkingly at her upper inner thighs.
"Well, Billy, suppose we go into the living room and talk." She walked away from the door, and she could feel his eyes following her as she went to her couch. He had not moved from where he stood, though, and when Karen got to the couch and sat down, she crossed one leg over the other, exposing to the boy's confused lustful gaze and ripe whiteness of her left ass-cheek. She smiled as she saw that he had an erection, and she knew that she was about to give another lesson… one that would be better than the first.
"Aren't you going to come here and sit next to me?" she asked in as teasing a voice as she could. Yes, she was going to go a great deal farther with Billy here. She could see that since he was more sure of himself, it would be more fun for the both of them. "If it will make things any easier for you, yes, I'll take the paper from you." Billy sighed deeply, as though he were trying to overcome some unknown fright, and he fumbled with a small notebook, marking her down for once a day delivery. Then he stood there again, as though he wanted to leave, but was unsure about how he should do it. Karen saw that she had better move quickly before he became so scared that he just ran out of her house. She didn't want to frighten this one away.
"Have you thought at all about what happened to Alan after school?" she asked him, lowering her leg to the floor and walking slowly over to him. She could see that Billy was turning almost white with fright, as though he was gang to be punished for coming to her house uninvited. "I'll tell you that Alan and I had a great deal of fun after school, Billy. I didn't punish him for anything, and I'm not going to punish you now."
Billy was visibly relieved, although he could still not see what she was getting at. "Now… you have to trust me, Billy," Karen said as she came closer to him. "Alan liked what we did, and I would like to do the same thing to you. But before I do, you have to tell me if you want me to."
Billy thought about what she was saying for a moment. The truth of the matter was, he did trust her. The only other woman he knew was his mother, and she was usually too busy to have any time for him. His new teacher was not the same as his mother. For one thing, she was prettier… a lot prettier. And she seemed glad to have him in her home. "All right," he said finally. "If a cry-baby like Alan liked it, I guess I can take it too."
"Good, I know you can," she said. "I'm sure you'll like it as much as Alan did… if not more…"
With that, she reached out to pull his body against hers, and her mouth came down hard to claim his small, tender lips. Billy stiffened with surprise as his face was suddenly buried in the soft mounds of her towel-clad breasts. His hands hung limply at his side as though he did not know what to do with them… or any other part of his body, for that matter. He opened his eyes as Karen held his head against the rising and falling swell of her breasts, and he could see through the top hem of the towel and the pointed, upturned mounds of her large firm breasts, wide-spaced and set high up on her chest. She reached down with her arms and pulled his around her tiny, nipped-in waist, and moved her flat belly in a little to form a small hollow. In his excitement, Billy crushed her delicately feminine body as much as he could in the tiny circle of his arms, and she lowered her head to him again, her lips finding his.
This time, almost instinctively, Billy kissed her back, his throat making little animal-like whines of excitement and tension. He didn't know what to do. No one had ever kissed him like this, and he never expected it… never in a million years. Then he felt her tongue darting hungrily into his mouth, and the taste of it driving through him produced an involuntary jerking in his crotch. And then he noticed that his penis was getting bigger!
That had never happened before. Only once before had he been this close to a naked woman, and that had been in a picture one of the older boys had showed him. Then, as he had gazed at the nude woman, he had felt a funny sensation in the pit of his stomach, but he was feeling something much stronger now. She pulled his hands down to touch the smooth softness of her thighs at the bottom of her towel, and then thrusted her hips against him so he could reach around and fondle the swelling mounds of her buttocks.
Billy was more confused than he had ever been in his young life. He didn't know what was happening, but it scared the shit out of him. His parents had told him that nice people didn't do what his teacher was making him do… but there was something so wonderful about the strange sensations flowing through his body now that he forgot everything they had told him.
He found that even though he had never, ever done anything like this before, he was pulling her tightly against him, and he could feel the lithe muscles of her buttocks working in his tiny hands as she undulated gently up against him.
Then once again she kissed him, and while the feelings of her probing tongue in his mouth were strange, they were at the same time pleasurable.
Then he got the surprise of his life!
Karen broke the embrace and allowed the towel to fall completely from her body. Billy's mouth fell to the floor as he saw his first live naked woman standing not one foot away from him. He was held fixed to his spot on the floor as his eyes moved up and down her naked form as she stood in the puddle of her slightly wet towel with her legs spread apart, her head back, her hands knuckled provocatively at him with her mouth parted, the tip of her wet, pink tongue showing kitten-like. The moist, petal-like, softly hair-fringed lips of her naked pussy were presented blatantly to his eyes, and the bright red of her vaginal slit glistened with a mixture of wetness from her recent shower and the fluids of passion which were already forming at her pussy lips. Her high, smoothly rounded breasts seemed to quiver as if with some inner vibration, the nipples hard and distended. Her long slender legs were moistening with the juices flowing from her passion-flowered cunt mouth.
"I'm going to let you fuck me, Billy… That's what I did with Alan, in a way, and I want to do the same thing with you. Would you like that?"
Billy's mouth opened and closed like a fish out of water. His erection was causing him some pain in his pants, and he wanted to touch himself there… but he was afraid.
"You don't have anything to worry about, sweet darling," Karen cooed as she drew him against her naked body. "I know this is going to be the first time for you. I'm sure you'll love it as much as Alan did… Even more. I want to have your penis in my cunt. Would you like to put it there?"
Another question that Billy tried to answer but couldn't. He had never heard a woman talk like this. He had been taught that nice ladies didn't say such things, but he thought Karen was a nice lady. The sensations running through his body at being held against her warm, naked flesh made his stomach tighten. Karen could see that she was moving a little too fast for him, and she pushed him gently away from her body.
"Maybe it would be better to show you what I want you to do," she said. She backed away from him slightly and slowly lowered her hands, her eyes fastened on his, and pressed her fingertips to her bright red, curling mound, slowly caressing herself down between her legs. Her nails glistened as they blazed a path through the sparse, red, silken hair. When her fingers reached the glistening pink slit between her legs, she placed the thumb and forefinger of her left hand on either side of the soft shining lips and spread them gently apart, revealing the trembling pink bud of her tiny pulsing clitoris. "You see, Billy," she said. "I have something that looks like your cock in my cunt already."
Billy hardly heard her words though. His gaze was mesmerized by what she did next. With her right forefinger, she traced up her cuntal slit until the finger tip came into contact with the miniature phallus. She tweaked it once… twice… sending more rivulets of lubricating down her naked inner thighs. Then her middle finger went lower, poised at the lips of her vagina and slipped easily inside up to the first knuckle… the second. She withdrew it again and slid it in again, fucking herself with almost glazed-eyed abandon. Faster and faster and faster her finger fucked wetly, hotly in and out of her naked, tight cuntal sheath, and as she rolled and twisted her hips with delight at the sensations searing through her flesh from her own manipulations, she spoke to the wondering young boy in a low, hypnotic voice.
"This is what I want you to do with your hard little cock, Billy… just what I'm doing with my finger. That's what fucking is, darling, and I want you to do this to me…"
The words… the sights… everything seemed to lash at Billy's young mind, turning it into a swirling frenzy. He sensed that what was happening was the reason his cock was so hard and large… and growing harder and larger against the tightly confining cloth of his pants.
"I can see that your penis is getting hard, and that means you can do it if you want to…"
Billy went numb with confused fright as Karen ceased her finger fucking and moved to him, unbuckling his small pants and dropping them to the floor, his cock springing upward as it was freed from his pants and shorts. Then she quickly removed his shirt and shoes, making him as naked as she was. His swollen little penis was larger than she thought it would be, and she was delighted at that. It meant that she would be getting a better orgasm than when she had finger fucked herself while sucking Alan a few hours ago.
"Oh, Billy, sweet, innocent Billy… your cock is so beautiful," she crooned, stepping back to admire his lust-swollen cock. "I know I'll love having it fucking my cunt as much as you will. Mmmmmm… I can't wait for you to fill me up. You're going to cum, too. I just know you are, and I want you to do that too. I want to feel your fresh hot cum in my pussy…"
Billy could feel his head spinning from all that was happening. Something in the back of his mind told him that what was happening was wrong… that he shouldn't be doing this with his teacher. He could remember the dirty jokes some of the older boys made about pissing between a woman's legs, and he could see now that they were wrong. It wasn't piss he could feel building up in his belly. It was something he had never felt before. He wasn't sure what it was, but he did know that he liked it. He tried to put the guilt out of his mind, something that was made easier because his teacher was being kind and gentle with him. She wasn't laughing at him or teasing him. Although his mind did not know what to do, his instincts took over. Somehow he thought to reach out to her and move his face against hers. She responded by showering hot, moist kisses over his boyish lips, his throat and down along his chest. Then she pulled him against her chest, and he kissed the soft, smooth skin in the valley between her breasts. God…! Oh God… Shit… He couldn't believe what was happening to him. He was clumsy in his efforts to embrace her. His arms were stiff with tension, and his whole body was rigid as he tightened his muscles against the ravishing she was giving his boyish body.
"Don't be afraid, Billy," she soothed him. "There's a first time for everyone. I want you to do what ever you feel like doing. Don't worry about what happens. What ever it is, I want you to do it." She breathed into his ear gently, and her tongue flicked out to dance inside the tiny crevice, racing along the smooth boyish inner ear. Her hand searched down between their tightly clasped bodies and located the heated hardness of his eight-year-old penis. He gasped as the hot searing tips of her fingers closed completely around his swollen cock. He tried to put himself at ease, as she told him to do, and he was achieving some success. Something in the back of his mind told him to kiss her again, and his small lips pressed against hers. He could feel her tongue battering against his mouth, and he opened it, allowing their tongues to lash and twirl together as if trying to blend into one. Karen crushed the full length of her body against his, believing that if she acted as though he were an experienced lover, he would feel even more at ease. She wanted him to feel as much a man instead of a boy as she could. She twisted slightly, pulling the small boy over astride her, opening her legs wide, and her cunt flared open, eagerly waiting.
The lust-incited young teacher's hands were running wildly up and down along the eight-year-old's body, tracing the soft muscles of his rounded, precious shoulders, the small cleft of his back, the smooth cheeks of his tiny ass, exploring all of him as though he were some new piece of property.
"You see, Billy," she said, "if I let my hands go where ever they want to go… and I want your hands to feel my tits and pussy too."
Billy had been hovering between desire and fright, but the sexually experienced woman could tell that now, something in the eight-year-old boy broke wide open. After all, sex was the most natural thing in the world. There were no lessons to be had, not really. Only the need to overcome the initial fear that generally comes with losing virginity.
Again their lips met, only this time, Billy seemed to be trying to take the initiative. Their mouths melted and their tongues thrust and parried, probing, tasting and ravaging each other as a riotous welter slashed and seared through Karen's anticipating cunt.
Billy's hands finally moved, exploring and moving down her back to the well rounded moons of her smooth supple buttocks to feel them squirm in his palms. Karen's hand slid between them again to feel the pulsingly hard shaft of her student's thick penis. She was delighted to find that it had grown even larger then when she had last touched it, and an extra little thrill stabbed her deep inside when she once again made the electric contact. She moved her hand along the rock-hard young length. Twisting her head aside, she gasped, "God… Billy… I want you inside me… I want you to fuck me quick. I have to have you fuck me with your sweet little cock." The lovely young teacher gasped as she felt the blood-heated warmth sensually, erotically penetrating the palm of her hand which closed completely around it. She could feel it growing even larger in her hand, and with a heightened feeling of lust, she began to explore it with more urgency. She used her nails to scrape gently along its boyish length, knowing that it would give him a violent erotic charge. Her reward came almost instantly. She felt its lustful, expanding throb, accompanied by his moan of pleasure. Again she used her nails to taunt and titillate, and he gasped aloud, the sensations sparking his lustfully swollen penis to jerk involuntarily, and exude a viscous tear of his first pre-cum.
Feeling the pulsing, blood-swollen length hot in her hand, Karen suddenly shifted both hands to the rising shaft of his penis. She squeezed hard and held it for a couple of beats of his pulse. Again Billy groaned, and she began to twist the loose folds of skin along the hardened length, her hands rotating in opposite directions as if she were wringing out a wet towel. She decided that she could very easily treat this eight year old boy as though he were one of her older lovers.
The exquisitely erotic sensations stabbed through Billy's lust-swollen cock like a thousand pricking needles of fire, bringing yet another moan and a short gasp from his lips. He knew now what she had meant when she said she wanted him to fuck her. He wanted to feel his penis there… in between her legs… in her slit that was shiny and wet and warm-looking.
Reaching over, he grasped her under the arms, and she let go of his penis as his arms went around her as much as they could, his hands dropping down to the supple smoothness of her buttocks to feel the silky smoothness of her ass-cheeks. His small fingers kneaded, caressingly, the tender firmness that was so warm and pliant. His actions forced their bodies tightly together, and he found that the tip of his cock was suddenly between her thighs, and being pushed by her own body motions into the thin red curls lining her pulsing cuntal passage. He moved his hips the way a little voice in the back of his mind told him to, thrusting it back and feeling the smooth moisture of her warmly throbbing pussy flow over his heated hardness.
The firmly pointed buds of her erect nipples thrust into his chest as her arms went around him. Then parting her thighs slightly, Karen dropped her hands down to grasp his slim buttocks, pulling him in until their loins met, her bright red pussy hairs meeting the smooth hairless boy-groin, and his cock-head nestled solidly all the way up between her legs in the moist warmth of her pussy. The mushroom shaped head of his penis was taunting the tightly puckered little lips of her anus.
She leaned back away from him, breaking the small circle of his arms, and Billy glanced down between her thighs, still slightly parted. He felt as though he should be ashamed and embarrassed to be gazing so openly at his teacher's sexual treasures. But now there was only the feeling of incredible warmth and desire that burned painfully now in his cock, a gnawing passion and a hunger like no other he had ever felt before.
Karen could sense that he like what he saw, and she responded with a wider spread of her cream-white thighs and an unobstructed view of her trembling pussy lips, now opened fully to his eager and wondering stare.
And she was just as excited as he was. There was a thin line of tell-tale moisture along the rim of her slightly parted cunt-hole, a narrow trail of warm moistness along the slit of her cunt as she exposed herself shamelessly to her young student.
"You're so beautiful and darling," she whispered to him. As soon as she had said them, she wondered if she had made a mistake by making him think that he might be a little boy instead of a man, but she did not have to worry about anything like that. Billy was so wrapped up in the newness of the experience that he hardly heard what she said. A million images flowed through the young boy's mind. Briefly, he thought of getting down on all fours and letting his tongue lick her throbbingly warm little cunt slit, but he did not. All the while, there was only one thought on his young mind: here was a real live naked woman, and he could do anything he wanted to her. He wished he could think of what to do next, though.
Karen grinned up coyly at him, measuring his actions as she moistened her pink lips with the wet tip of her tongue, rolling it slowly from side to side. Her eyes lowered to their intertwined loins, where Billy's boy-cock had slipped slightly out of her cunt-lips. Then she reached out to him and pulled him down onto her, opening her smooth thighs at the same time and then clamping them tightly around one of his legs. Billy gasped at the feel of her incredible body, the enticing firmness of her thighs that squeezed him.
Again their lips mashed hotly together, Billy becoming more and more accustomed to the strange sensations searing through his young body. Karen ground her pelvis harder against his loins, and he could feel her shiver from head to toe as her voluptuous softness rubbed maddeningly against the throbbing ridge of his penis. There was no guilt left in him now… no fear. He wanted her. She had brought out from him the natural desires all humans are born with. His passion was fanned by the lust she blatantly showed for his body… for the satisfying thrust of his now eager cock into the sheath of her shamelessly wanton pussy.
The wet smear from his young, slender penis was streaking against her naked inner thigh, but she did not ease her arousing massage of his eight-year-old virgin erection. With the smoothness of her thigh and the firm, gentle mound of her cunt, the sexually voracious young teacher ground against him rhythmically, teasingly, stirring a strange, hitherto unknown swell of lustful passion in his never before used loins, filling his now swelling testicles with a scathing inferno of his first sperm. Something inside him told him that he was going to explode from the new pressure building up in his young balls.
For a moment's pause, he pulled his tiny tongue from the almost desperate sucking of her ovalled lips and snuggled his face alongside hers, easing his hand amazingly skillfully down her side to fondle the ivory moon of her ass-cheek. His thoughts were racing along lines he had never dreamed of before. Everything was still so new to him that he wasn't sure what, if anything, was expected of him. He wanted to do all those things a man is supposed to do, and Karen was certainly making it easier for him than she might have… but the soft skin of a woman against his eight year old hand was so delicious that it was almost scary. Still, even though he was so young, he was one of the brighter boys in the class, and he was learning quickly. Being a paper boy, he had had to overcome many fears, and he was overcoming another now.
Billy squeezed his tiny hand into the soft, warm flesh of her buttocks, and she responded with a shiver that rocked his entire body as he lay on top of her, almost dwarfed by her larger body. He could feel her quivering beneath him, and he wondered if she was supposed to be doing that. Her pelvic mound pressed up against his fiery boyish loins, her thighs clamped and unclamped around his leg as she squeezed the firmness of his flesh against the hotly eager lips of her cunt, pushing her soft, hungry pussy tightly against his naked cocks and balls.
Sensing that her young lover was coming into his own, Karen reached down the full length of his back, ran her fingers over the smooth swell of his tiny buttocks, and then shoved her hands between his legs, squeezing firmly but tenderly the hairless sac beneath his turgid penis. Billy moaned at the electric touch of her fingers. He wanted to say things, but he was not sure of the words. Karen, however, decided that she would show him that he was doing just fine for his first time…
"Oooohhhhh… lover… sweet darling… I want you so bad… I want to feel your cock fucking in and out of me… I want to feel you in my cunt… hurry… I'm going crazy with lust…"
She held her arms up to him again, inviting him, arousing him to enter her vagina, and below her thighs were splayed out wide to receive him, as her hips ground in tiny impatient circles under him.
The hopelessly aroused eight-year-old wedged his hips easily into the wide angle of her thighs, his erect boy-cock probing aimlessly for the tender moist flesh of her moist cuntal slit. As soon as his passion-swollen penis touched her again, she shuddered under him with sensual delight, her whole body quivering with eager anticipation. Then, after hearing what his teacher had said, Billy took a deep breath and spoke words which totally surprised him, words he had only heard and never thought he would say in his entire life…
"I… I want… to fuck you, Miss Heller… I…"
Karen spoke over his words, delighting in the fact that she was able to turn a once frightened young boy into a passionate young man in such a short time.
"I know you want to fuck me, Billy, darling… and I want you to… I want to feel you deep inside me… I want you to make me as happy as I'm going to make you…"
And she meant it. There was something about this sweet, innocent young boy that was like a hot wind flaming the smoldering fires of her lust. Perhaps it was because she was experiencing the same delight in getting a virgin that some men do. She knew that she would be the first person to have this young boy, and she was glad that he was anxious to fuck her now. All his fright seemed to have passed away with her gentleness. Her sexual arousal had reached such an insane level of desire that she could hardly contain herself now… She wanted to feel his young cock in her as far as it would go. The knowledge that she had reached this young boy was able to so totally show him what love was really like aroused her all the more. Dimly, she thought of her theory of education, and she could see that once again, she had been right. Sex was simply too natural a thing to be suppressed by an accident of age. Billy was just as aroused as any of her older lovers had been… more so than some… and he was able to do something about it.
Her entire naked body was yielding against his youthful smoothness. Her lips once more pressed against his. He wondered, though, just how he was supposed to accomplish the actual act of fucking, and then he felt her hand slip down between them as though she had read his mind, her fingers eagerly closing on the rigid shaft of his amazingly hard young cock. A cry of erotic joy escaped her throat as her fingers gripped tightly around the lust-stiffened length of his penis, and Billy kissed her as hard as he could in reply, finally sending his own tongue between her teeth, and instinctively grinding against her as her very touch brought a wave of maddening desire to his young, throbbing loins.
Then, the head of his young penis was resting against the hungry portal of her cunt, he heard her moan, "Oh, you darling little man… please fuck it up into me now… shove your penis into my cunt… and fuck me… fuck me now… fuck me hard, my darling…!" She was pleading as desperately as she could. Her head tossed frantically as her hands clawed at his lithe back. She never would have believed that a young boy like Billy could arouse her so much!
Billy waited a few seconds while he tried to decide exactly what he was supposed to do, and during that whole time, Karen felt as though her entire being existed for her cunt. There was nothing else in the whole world as important to her then as quenching the raging flames of her aching pussy lips. Her whole form was an anticipating vagina… waiting to be filled by this young boy on top of her. The satisfaction she would be getting was added to by the fact that she and she alone had brought out the lustful passions now plainly evident in the eight-year-old boy. Everything she had learned about sex in college had been brought into play, and she was teaching the young Billy more than he would ever learn in any classroom. She wanted to put her student through his first sexual test… and she was certain that he would pass with flying colors. She had to have him enter her cunt… NOW!
The wildly aroused eight-year-old paper boy wriggled forward just a bit, a soft moan on his lips as the full length of his desire-hardened cock nestled against Karen's ravenous pussy. He reached down beneath her with his arms and hugged her voluptuous nakedness, liking the way her beautiful body quivered and undulated beneath him.
She maneuvered her cunt up even tighter against him, pulling his lust-inflated cock-head back and forth through the moist pink slit of her pussy, fucking the end of his boy-penis along the taut cuntal slit as it grew wetter and warmer with every smooth caressing stroke. Her whole pelvis began to rotate desperately, her blood-filled pussy-lips nibbling eagerly at the thickness of his engorged penis. She was surprised at the size to which his cock had swelled. She could sense that he was still a little ignorant of what he should do, and, with an anguished cry of ravished impatience, she snaked her legs up around him, locking them behind his thighs, pressuring him harder against her writhing nakedness.
"Darling… please… I have to have you now… I need you…"
Billy was eager to have her warm pussy lips close around his cock now, but he was still uncertain about what he should do. She grabbed for his aching penis and pressed it forward into the deep, fleshy sheath of her cunt, guiding it through the moistened red cuntal hair into the quivering lips of her burning vagina. He stopped there for a second, watching her eyes close, her lips part in a moan of torment and impatience, but he knew exactly what to do now. Snapping his hips toward her as hard as he could, he fucked his cock home with a thrust that slicked his hard boy-cock like a tiny spear into the softly yielding walls of her hungrily pulsating cunt…
"Aaaahhhhh…" she moaned with a soul-stirred relief as her warmly constrictive pussy-sheath slipped like a tight, butter-filled glove over the lull length of his penis, the tender cuntal flesh parting before it as the swollen cock head fucked between the pink, wide-stretched lips.
Billy's actions were those dictated by nature now, and his cock flowed through the passage of her vagina, the hotly throbbing head bursting through her tightly clasping opening and racing a great deal deeper than she would have thought possible from an eight-year-old boy. He was actually pressing lightly up against the bottom of her belly inside! She gasped as much in surprise as she did in lust.
It was like a two-edged sword, and it brought the wanton teacher instant pleasure. She groaned aloud in an anguish of lust now about to be satisfied by this sweet, no longer innocent young boy. She focused on the keening sensuality, her mouth open, her breath rasping in her lungs, her eyes glazed and unseeing as she took in all his boy-penis, receiving him to the fullest. His loins smacked loudly into hers, and below, his sperm-laden balls stretched the skin of his sac and were banging into the smooth hairless crevice between her nakedly upturned buttocks. It was incredible. She would never have believed that such a young boy could fill her as much as Billy was right now. It was almost the same as an older, more experienced lover.
"Oooooohh… it feels sooooooooooooo goooooodddd…!" she moaned.
Billy was beside himself with the strange pleasure he was feeling. Nothing had ever felt this good before. There was no trace of guilt in his young body and mind. The strange sensations he had previously felt in the pit of his small belly were replaced by sensations of the anticipation of something even more wonderful to come. Even though he did not know what it would be, he knew he would like it… just like Karen had told him. He trusted her completely now, and he felt very good to be having his penis engulfed like this. There was nothing dirty about it at all. Nothing that felt this good could be bad. Everything he had ever been taught about how bad sex was supposed to be vanished from his mind.
With inspired vitality now, Billy ground his pelvis as hard as he could into the softly wriggling feminine flesh under his weight as she pushed hard and fast against him, arching up and lifting them both from the floor as a long, low moan issued continually from her parted lips. With rhythmic fluidity and skill, she opened and tightened her thighs around him with every thrust that he buried as deeply as he could into her now hungrily clasping pussy. Her mouth opened and her head tossed wildly from side to side as she squirmed and writhed like a fish caught on a spear. His amazingly long strokes had actually found their mark, and he was fucking into her as though he had been fucking women all his life.
Billy felt, in addition to the wild, smoldering sensations in his belly, a strange power flowing through his body. He didn't understand it, but it made him fuck his lust-hardened cock in and out of her. What had Karen told him…? Do what you want. He allowed his natural desires and feelings to take charge now and pounded wildly, probing deeper and deeper, harder and harder, not pausing for a second as his body attempted to pin her to the floor with his almost inadequate weight. His rigid male-flesh was fucking into her like some mythological demon, and he allowed his feelings to sweep through his body and do most of the work now.
The lovely, wanton red-head reached up to her young lover and pulled him tightly against the swelling ripeness of her breasts as she lifted her thighs as high and as far back as she could, exposing her cunt to the full length of his hard-fucking penis. She was moaning unceasingly now, her hips grinding up at him in wild undulations that nearly threw his smaller body off of hers. She was afire with sex… and the fire was fed on the mounting sensations within her, obliterating all thoughts except those of sensual ecstasy! There was only one thing of which she was fully aware… she had brought out the full potential of this young boy and he was fucking into her as totally as anyone could. It was pure rapture!
What had started as an experiment in education had turned to something she had hoped for but never expected to exist with the sensuality and force with which it existed now. Every time she closed her eyes, she totally forgot that Billy was only eight-years-old. It was as though she was being fucked with the longest, hardest cock in the entire world… this beautiful boy… this sweet, darling, beautiful boy…!
She was only vaguely aware that his hands were running over her, like licking flames around a hearth-log. His lips were on hers, no longer as clumsily as before, and his tongue was probing her mouth in a wanton imitation of the fucking below. Now, his lips were on the smooth satiny skin of her breasts, kissing… sucking… actually biting at her swollen nipples until tiny droplets of sweat coated the luscious mounds. It was heavenly… delightful… and even more pleasure was added to the already soaring rapture in her fire-seared cuntal passage!
Billy's hands were moving all over her, and the heated friction of his sweat-covered skin on hers produced an added heightening of sensation as he fucked into her instinctively. His boyish body strained to bury the swollen rod of his young cock up to the hairless base of his penis with every amazingly skillful plunge.
"Ooohhh… darling lover… it's good… it's so good…" Karen hissed. And then a thought occurred to her. As long as Billy was doing so well, why not teach him even more things about sexual pleasure? She tried to raise her voice against the constant piercing jabs he was making far up into her belly. She finally whispered into her ear. "Listen… lover… Billy… sweet Billy… put your finger up my ass-hole… I want you to… it feels so good when that happens…"
This was something totally unexpected for the eight-year-old boy. Could it be possible? Could she actually like having a finger up her ass? He was almost unable to think very much about it, though. The fire raging in his balls made it hard for him to concentrate, and he fell under the hypnotic tone of her voice and did what she requested. His hand reached down under her and slid between the lust-dampened cheeks of her buttocks, his tiny fingers searching through the soft flesh of her thrashing buttocks as he probed for the orifice. His middle finger suddenly found the tightly puckered little circle of her anus, moistened with the rivulet of cuntal moisture that seeped down from the warm wet slit above, where his eight-year-old penis was fucking into her in hard, long thrusts. For a moment, he hesitated, not actually wanting to push his finger into her anus. There was something about it that was different than anything he had ever heard about sex.
"Go on, Billy, darling," she encouraged. "I want to feel your finger in my ass-hole."
Gritting his teeth, Billy pushed at the incredibly tight ring of muscle, gently at first, and then a little harder, feeling it tighten and resist his entry in quivering spasms of involuntary tensing. "You're doing fine, Billy… Do it some more… push your finger all the way in…"
Another push and his middle finger was sunk to the base inside her rectal passage. His finger was not nearly as large as the others she had had enter her ass, and she found that the pain was no where near as intense. Instead, it was perfect, and his finger in her ass added to the smallness of his boyish penis, filling her lower body the way she wanted to be filled. Her thighs thrashed with more force, and she had to hold onto him to keep her actions from actually tossing his small body off of her. She thrust and ground against his cock and his finger like a wild savage now, completely lost in her lustful madness. Billy could hardly believe the wonderful sensation. He could actually feel his cock tunneling into her through the fleshy membrane that separated the two passages. And then instinct took an even greater hold of him as he somehow found the ability to fuck both is finger and cock into her with perfect rhythm… in slow steady strokes that were driving her insane with unbearable desire.
To the small boy, his cock felt as the end of a baseball bat, swollen and distended beyond anything he had ever imagined, and he liked the way her soft wet walls of pink flesh held his penis securely, the moist edges of her pussy lips sucking him deeper into the whirlpool of her passion. Every inward thrust slammed his swollen, sperm-bloated balls against the widespread crevice of her buttocks and the palm of his hand as he shoved his finger as deeply as he could into her ass. Karen was screaming now as her climax approached with alarming certainty, and her nails bit into his lithe back and left thin streaks of red across his shoulder blades as she writhed frantically beneath him. Struggling to achieve her orgasm and bring the young boy to his at the same time, Karen was trying to suck every inch of Billy's body into the ravenously hungry orifices up between her legs.
Then Billy felt something racing along the length of his cock, and he knew something was going to come out the tip buried deep into his teacher's cunt. Every time he fucked into her, he could feel a mounting pressure that ached in his balls, and he pumped faster now, every thrust taking him to the secret reaches of her churning belly, each deep fucking motion bringing another cry of delightful ecstasy to her parted lips. Her thighs were gripped around the small boy like a vise, and Billy could tell that, just as something was going to happen to him soon, something was going to happen to her as well. What it was he didn't know… but he did know that it would be good. Karen was moaning beneath him from deep in her throat each time he fucked into her pussy with his boyish cock and sawed his finger in and out of her ass.
Her knees were pressed tightly back, nearly doubling her body in half, her nakedly upturned pussy moist with the flowering juices of her desire. Her eyes were closed, her lips parted and emitting a low, inaudible cry. She choked the words finally from her throat.


"Oooohhhh… God! I'm cumming… I'm cumming…! That's the way, lover… that's wonderful, darling… I'm cumming… cumming… fuck me… fuck me hard… AAAAHHHHHH…!" Her ankles were now behind his small shoulders as she ground her buttocks hungrily upward, lifting them both bodily from the floor, her whole body writhing with unbelievable strength drawn from the fathomless well of passion the boy on top of her was tapping.
Billy heard her words, but he could not understand what she meant by them. The room suddenly echoed with a soul-rending moan that tore from Karen's lips with all the fury of her pent-up passion, and Billy was afraid that he might have done something very wrong to her. He could feel her body tense its full sweat-moistened length, arching high off the floor so that only her shoulders and heels touched the rug as she ground her body upward into his and fused them into one writhing union. Her hands locked on the clenching half-moons of his ass-cheeks, pulling him deeper into her belly as she quivered with the agony of her impending climax.
Billy was totally confused by her actions, but there was nothing he could do about them. There was something pressing against the tip of his deeply buried penis, and he couldn't stop fucking into her for all the world. If his father had come into the room at that point, he would not have been able to stop. And then…
Then he felt the current of viscous liquid race along the shaft of his cock, pause for an instant, then spurt in a hot stream into his wildly gyrating teacher's cuntal passage. Billy shuddered. Was this supposed to happen? he asked himself quickly. Apparently it was. It was not the same thing as when he took a piss. Then only a yellow, smelly liquid came out. Now, he could feel the thickness of his cum flowing into Karen Heller's body, and he knew that this was what the whole event had been leading up to. He shuddered again… and again as he emptied his balls into Karen's vagina. He thought it might go on for a long time, and he was more than willing to never let it stop.
It did stop, however. Something inside him told him that, after what seemed like an eternity, he was all finished. His body motions slowed of their own accord, and he found that even though his cock was still in Karen's cunt, it was growing limp and soft once again. He could feel his body begin to relax, and he finally collapsed on top of her, his breathing coming in short, raged gasps. He felt Karen's body loosen as well, but he was so weak that all he could do was lay on top of her. She still gripped his buttocks with her long alabaster legs, holding his softening cock inside her, cradled in the wet flesh-lined sheath of her boy-sperm flooded pussy. She opened her mouth, wanting to say something that would make him feel as good as she did, but she couldn't find the correct words. She held his firm naked body tightly against her for a long while until at last, it was Billy who spoke first.
"I… I think I better go home now," he stammered. "Daddy will wonder where I've been."
"I hope I don't have to tell you that this will be our little secret," she cautioned him. "If you don't tell anyone about what happened, you can fuck my hot little pussy again some time really soon."
Billy pushed his exhausted body from hers, rolled to the floor and finally stood up, still a little self-conscious about being naked in front of a woman. Not nearly, though, as he had been when she first took his clothes off. In fact, as the small amount of time passed between his dressing and his leaving, he was actually feeling very proud of himself.
"Oh, no, Miss Heller," he said, his face beaming with the wonderful feelings coursing through his young body. "You don't have to worry about me. I won't tell anyone. Is that what you did to Alan?"
"Well, in a way," Karen said, sitting up, still naked, and looking at him as he prepared to leave her home. "I did a little something different to him, but he liked it just as much. Maybe someday, I'll do to you what I did to him. There are a lot of things I think I can teach you… and the rest of the class as well."
"I'm real glad I have you as a teacher, Miss Heller," Billy said as he opened the door and gave her naked body one last look before he left. "You're a lot more fun than the man I had last year."
Karen smiled sweetly at her young student, and sighed as he closed the door behind him. Yessss, she thought. I'll bet I really am a lot more fun than the man he had last year. And the class I have now is a lot more fun than any she had had in college. To think… Almost twenty five virgin eight-year-olds all needing the talents she and she alone could provide. It gave her a warm feeling that she would be able to bring them so much happiness during the year. She could see that, if she was as honest with the rest of her class as she had been with Alan and Billy, they would respond to her in a way they could respond to no other teacher in the school. Any small doubts she had about her theories of education were now totally gone. Two of her students fucked in the same day. And neither of them had showed any of the "adverse effects" they had probably been warned against. Nothing as natural as sex could produce anything bad. It was only the absence of sex that created problems… and lovely red-headed Karen Heller was determined that she would have no problems in her class.



CHAPTER THREE


Time passed quickly for Karen Heller and her class. Before she knew it, the lovely red-head had been teaching at the experimental school for a full month. She found that she had a rather amusing way of marking the days as they passed. Each day, after school, she would suck or fuck one of her students, taking them in alphabetical order. When it came to be Alan's and Billy's turn, the two boys were glad enough to give up their turns, since they had already sampled their teacher's sexual talents. There was not a day that went by but what one of Karen's students didn't remain in class after school for her special lesson. After each one, she make them promise that they would not reveal what she was doing to other members of the class until all of them had a chance with her. She did not want any of them to come to her with any pre-conceived notions about sex.
She was surprised by the fact that all of them actually enjoyed having their cock's sucked or enveloped by her always eagerly devouring cuntal lips. She thought that at least some of the smaller and more shy of her students would harbor some latent fears of what could happen. As the month passed, however, she found that she was becoming more and more skillful in relieving their initial fears when she took their pants down and began massaging their lovely, precious penises. By the end of the month, she had gone full circle through her class.
Even though it was still too early to tell, it seemed to the sexually free teacher that her students were the happiest in the entire school. Most of them were better at their studies than the other class of eight-year-olds, even though, except for the fucking, exactly the same thing was being taught. Karen's students were totally devoted to her, and they seemed to realized that if their parents ever found out what she was doing, she would leave them. None of them wanted her to go away. Besides the sex they enjoyed with her, they found that they actually did not mind being in the classroom with her during regular lessons.
In short, they were another world apart from the rest of the school. Once, another teacher asked Karen what she was doing that was different than what the other teachers were doing. Karen gave him a smile and said that perhaps it was just her "woman's touch." The answer seemed to satisfy the teacher, and he went on his way, though Karen was laughing inside. I wonder what he would think if he really understood just what the "woman's" touch really was, she thought to herself with no small glee.
During that month of teaching, Karen finalized her plans for having her students go on a field trip with her. She began to have images of all her students climbing over her, turning the trip into an orgy that would rival anything that had happened to her in college. She had fucked several men at the same time before. How much better would it be to have almost twenty-five little boy, all to herself for a full day in the woods?
It was the middle of the week before the trip when Karen, after she had allowed one of her precious students to fuck her in the ass, during lunch, was walking through the empty halls of the school building. It was nearly four in the afternoon, and by all rights, she should have been home almost an hour ago. She found, though, that it was easier for her to do some of the work she had to do on her lessons in her classroom after all her students had left. Most of the other members of the faculty had come to accept this method she had, and the janitors generally left the front doors of the school unlocked for her. In fact, there was some talk of giving her a key so she could come and go as she pleased. As long as her students were doing so well, the staff wanted her to do whatever it was she was doing with them.
Having finished her work, she decided that she would take a little peek in the school library. She thought it was odd that she had never seen the room before, but she and her students simply had not found the need to use the books present there. Karen had received a shipment of some of the books she used in college, and they seemed to suffice for her lessons. She wondered what the library of the private school would look like. Certainly, there would be a great many books in it. There had never been a lack of money in the school's five year history.
As she opened the door, she found that she was actually impressed with the size of the room. Since the school had grades all the way up to the eighth, and at least two of each grade level, the staff reasoned that they would have to have enough reading material to cover a wide range of subjects not generally covered by the poorer public school in the center of town. Standing at the open door, Karen found that she had made a mistake in not bringing her students to the library the school provided. After all, there was no real reason for her little darlings not to go into the room. She decided that she would familiarize herself with the books the school provided.
Entering the large room, she saw that everything was neatly divided by subject matter. There was even a little study area off to one side, separated by a stack of books. There, if the students wanted, they could read and not be bothered by the noise that is always present in a library, no matter how quiet it is kept. Very nice, Karen thought to herself. Perhaps, when things got a little slow someday in the near future, she would break things up a little and bring her students here. Reading, while not the most important part of education, was nevertheless a useful tool, and her students should learn how to use books to their best advantage.
The quietness of the library was disturbing as she walked on the thick, plush carpet, and it gave the lovely, curvaceous teacher a strange feeling, being alone in the huge, almost deathly silent room. She was about to leave when she thought she heard a noise come from the study area. She had not checked out the smaller area before, but she thought she had better do that now. As long as the janitors left the front door open for her, there was a good chance that someone might enter the building after school hours. Perhaps one of the high school boys from the center of town who wanted to play a little joke on the students of the school. Again she heard the noise, coming closer to the source, and she could feel her heart pounding with excitement. It sounded as though there was someone talking, although she could hear only one voice. Stopping, she strained her ears and listened as carefully as she could.
"Wow!" came a whisper from the other side of the book stack. And then: "Oh, boy!" The voice sounded as though it was a little too young to belong to high school student. Somewhat relieved that she would not have to deal with a boy who might be able to make things really hard for her, Karen entered the study area and then stopped and smiled as she saw one of the older students of the school bent over a table reading a magazine. He was so involved with the pictures of the magazine that he didn't notice Karen standing less than three feet away from him. What made Karen smile, though, was that the magazine was one of the most pornographic she had ever seen, and the young boy was obviously aroused by the full page color photos of glistening, blood-swollen vaginas and penises. The lovely teacher could see the boy's swollen cock press against the confining material of his pants. She had seen him in the school halls several times, and she knew that he was a student at the private school. What was he doing here now, though? Obviously, he needed some place to read his magazine, someplace where he would not be bothered by people who thought he should not be looking at such things. It's a good thing I found him, rather than some of the other teachers I can think of, Karen thought. Then she had a flash. If she left right now, nothing would come of what she had seen. She was certainly not going to report him for looking at the unclothed area of the human body. But there was no reason why she shouldn't give him the same type of sexual lessons she had been giving her own students. Education should be for everyone, and if she taught this older boy a few things, he might better understand what was happening in the photos he was looking at now.
Reaching her decision, she made her presence known by clearing her throat. Instantly, the boy turned white as a sheet and closed his magazine, the expression being one of horror and fear. He looked up at Karen with pleading eyes, believing that she was going to tell his parents what he had been doing. His mouth opened and closed, but no sounds came out. Lowering her hazel eyes from his face to his crotch, she could see that his erection had diminished with his fright. That, thought Karen, will come back… if I have anything to do with it.
"That's pretty interesting reading material you have there," Karen said, slowly lowering her shapely body to a chair opposite the frightened, confused student. There was nothing in her voice that sounded threatening, but the young boy didn't know her enough to trust her. He was shaking like a leaf in the wind, holding his body a tightly as he could in case he saw a good opportunity to run away before she got a chance to find out his name.
"I'll bet you had to get someone to buy that for you," Karen continued, smiling as she turned her head to one side. She was almost enjoying the frightening hold she had over this boy. In some ways, he was not as old as her own, younger students, but by the time she was through with him, he would really have something to think about.
"I… I'm pretty old… old enough for this," he stammered defiantly, as though he was going to defend himself against any thing she might have to say. He was not expecting what happened next, though.
"I'm sure you are," Karen said. "I'm pretty sure you're old enough to really show your girl friend a good time. You do have a girl friend, don't you?"
"Yes… I mean… well…" He was still uncertain about what was going to happen, but at least he could see that the pretty lady across from his was not threat.
"Ohhhh, come now," Karen said, standing up and then sitting on the table right next to him. "A handsome young man like you must have a girl friend. I know there aren't any in the school here, but that wouldn't stop you."
"Well… there… there's a girl on my street… and we go to the movies sometimes…"
Damn this small town morality, Karen thought. The boy here was reaching the prime of his sexual powers, and he's wasting his time be going to the movies.
"That's all you've done with her… just gone to the movies?"
"Yes," he answered as quickly as he could, feeling a little hot under his collar.
"You mean she's never shown you her cunt?"
The boy's eyes opened wide as she asked him the question, and Karen smiled again as she noticed that his cock was once again ballooning in his pants. After a short pause, the boy shook his head no in answer to her question. "And so you have to look at those pictures to see what a woman's pussy looks like," Karen said. "All I can say is, that can't be much of a girl friend. If I was your girl friend, I'd want you to see my cunt… and my breasts and ass as well."
Now the boy was totally confused. Could this be a teacher talking to him like this? She was using words he had never heard from any other woman, and when his other friends said them, they spoke in whispers as though they were bad words and something awful would happen to them if they said them too loudly. But this teacher was saying them as casually as anything he had ever heard.
"I think I can see what your problem is. This girl friend of yours doesn't let you do anything to her. I'll bet sometimes at night, when you're alone in bed, you play with your cock. Am I right?"
Now the boy was becoming frightened again. He had never talked about that even with his friends. He had been told by his parents and teachers that playing with yourself was bad and wrong, but there were times when he just couldn't stop himself. He always felt funny after he did it, and he knew that after this pretty woman left him alone, he would probably do it again.
"How would you like me to show you what a real girl friend is like?" Karen asked, reaching out and touching his smooth arm. "You can kiss me and touch my breasts and pussy, if you want."
The boy could feel all his strength leaving him, and he was glad that he was sitting down. "Of course, I like to know the names of my boy friend," she added quickly.
"Johnny," he said before he had a chance to think. "Johnny Bern."
"Bern… Bern… I have your little brother in my class, don't l? Yes, he's a very nice boy. I should have recognized you. You and he look very much alike. Well, I was his girl friend for a while, and now I would like to be yours."
She leaned forward, and Johnny swallowed tightly, hardly able to take his eyes from the deep smooth valley separating her full, high set breasts. Her low-cut sweater left virtually nothing to his imagination. He tried to speak, but he could not, so instead, he nodded.
"That's good. I thought you might like a real girl friend for a change. Now, suppose you kiss me… and really mean it."
Johnny was too overwhelmed to speak, but she didn't give him a chance to think very much. Instead, she lowered her head down to him and pressed her lips tightly against his.
Johnny's head was whirling with all sorts of thoughts, and he had trouble believing that this wasn't a dream. He could smell the fragrance she was wearing, and with her lips against his, his eyes remained open in shock, drinking in the sensual beauty of her well-rounded breasts, which were almost touching him.
Pulling her face away from his slowly, the lovely, wanton red-head slipped down from the table and stood next to him. Then she reached out and gently pulled him to a standing position from his chair. Once again she kissed him, her arms circling him and drawing him against the softness of her sensual curves. His chest was pressed against her full, yielding breasts, and the luscious globes flattened as she held his body tightly against hers, her belly pressing against his.
"How old are you, Johnny?" she asked after she removed her lips from his.
"I… I… I'm… twelve… almost thirteen," he said in a voice that was cracking with excitement.
"Well, I think you're old enough to kiss me better than that," she said in a low sultry voice. "Hold me the way you want to hold that girl on your street."
Karen felt his hands clasp at her waist through the thin material of her sweatshirt.
Searchingly, but still with confusion, he was bracing himself as she again kissed him, this time letting her lips part and her tongue seek the hot freshness of his sweet young mouth!
God… God… God… man, oh man, oh man… Johnny thought. This couldn't be happening. He had seen this woman in the halls several times, and he had even thought about her when he played with himself in bed… but he never dreamed that this would ever happen to him… with any woman. Fuck… Fuck almighty! She was really kissing him… kissing him with her hot moist lips… holding him in a crushing grip against her soft, full, voluptuous breasts. He could actually feel her nipples pressing into his chest. The girl on his street didn't even have breasts yet! And her tongue… her tongue was trying to get into his mouth. He had read about people kissing like this… but to actually have it happen to him…! She was frenching him. It was true! People really did it! And his cock… Christ… Oh, Christ… He could feel the painful swelling of his penis as it tried to rip through his pants. It had never felt this big before… and it had never hurt as much as it did now!
Karen could feel herself being swept over with a lascivious wave. She was holding in her arms an older boy… one who had already experienced orgasms… even if they were only from masturbating. While the sex she had had with the students of her own class was fulfilling, she knew that she would be getting something better from this older boy. She let one hand slip smoothly down between their tightly pressed bodies to his loins, feeling him tremble beneath its soft, exploring touch. She didn't want to make him too nervous. She knew exactly what to do to prevent that. She had gone through this many times with her own students. Slowly, seductively, she teased her fingers and palm along the inside of his thighs with gentle pressure. And then she touched it… the straining bulge of his swollen penis inside his tight fitting pants. The already aroused young teacher felt his body shudder and she heard his gasp at the electrifying contact. A searing sensation of intensified desire burned through her belly as she traced the length of his spasming hardness lightly between her thumb and forefinger.
"Oooooooo, Johnny," she cooed, "it feels so hard. I like a nice hard cock. I'll bet it hurts, all cramped inside your pants. Why don't you let me take it out for you so it can get even bigger?"
"Aaaaahhhhh… oooohhhhh… I… I… I…" Johnny stammered in confusion; tension building in not only the pit of his stomach, but his loins as well. He felt her soft hand caressing, and then working with the zipper of his pants…
And then his whole body became rigid as hi felt her fingers creep gently inside his pants and through his shorts to smooth over his hairless flesh. Then they wrapped with a gentle warmth all the way around the feverishly throbbing shaft of his penis and brought it out into the air of the library.
God… Oh, God! He had never expected this when she had caught him reading the magazine. Shivers of wild excitement blazed through his body… racing from his toes to his loins and balls and penis and belly. A woman was holding his cock! She was actually holding his penis and stroking it with her hand. He pulled away slightly so that he could see and make sure it was not something he was imagining. He watched with wide eyes as she slid the loose outer skin knowingly up and down… just the way he did it himself… and she was cupping his balls… God! Ooooooohhhhh… GOD!
"Mmmmmmmnnnnn… Johnny… you feel so beautiful. I think that girl on your street doesn't know what she's missing," Karen breathed hotly into his gasping mouth, the wonderfully exciting aroma and taste driving him wild. "I think we should both get naked… don't you?"
He had been thinking just that, but he couldn't believe that this lovely woman would actually come right out and say it. His throat was so dry that he couldn't swallow. She was smiling at him, her moist pink lips partially opened, her long-lashed hazel eyes, sparkling with a million points of light. God… Oh, God… he knew he should leave. Getting caught naked with this teacher would be a lot worse than getting caught with the magazine… but he couldn't move. In fact, he didn't really want to leave. He wanted to see if she looked like the pictures in the magazine. Shit… Oh, shhiiiiittt… her full rounded breasts looked as though they were going to burst right out of her sweater. He had to see what they looked like naked. Visions of her cunt and ass washed through his mind. He had to see what her little pussy looked like… and her ass-cheeks…
"Wellll, Johnny. Is this the way to treat a new girl friend? Or would you rather look at the pictures than the real thing?" she asked as she squeezed his youthful penis again and again in her warm, slender hand. "Let me show you how I treat a new boy friend." With that she lowered her head slowly until her lips were almost touching the throbbing hardness of his twelve-year-old cock.
Johnny could feel his knees going weak as he thought about what it looked like she was going to do. He felt her hand at the base of his penis, drawing the foreskin down from the sensitive tip, and a second later, the contact of her tongue on the little split sent frenzied jolts of wild exhilaration charging through every nerve of his hotly excited young body.
He choked out a loud grunt, then felt the soft moistness of her lips slipping down over his pulsing cock-head… and he felt his penis slithering into her mouth… deeper… deeper… GOD! She was taking the whole length of his hardened cock into the warmly wet cavern of her mouth! He could feel the pressure of her sucking cheeks drawing on it for a long moment before she slowly raised her head, lashing her tongue around it as she sucked her way up off the tip… and then she was smiling again into his face with a teasing, sensual up-turn to her lips.
"I hope you can see that I treat all my men well, Johnny, darling… and I expect the same thing from them. I can see that you're a big enough man to really make me feel good… and that's what I want you to do," she whispered seductively, attempting to arouse him out of the fright he was obviously feeling.
Johnny gasped at the salaciously moistened lips that had just locked around his bloated cock. They glistened with the faint light that was still coming through the library windows. He tried to swallow the parched dryness that had taken his voice.
"Come on, lover," Karen said, again squeezing his lengthy penis.
Finally, Johnny was able to overcome his shock enough to nod his head, and Karen raised her head to kiss his gaping mouth. Then she stood up, slipped out of her pant suit and sweater and let them fall to the floor. Johnny watched with bulging eyes as Karen placed her panty covered buttocks on the table, his blue eyes anxiously fixed on the curvaceous body revealing it's secrets so willingly to him. He watched with open-mouth as she slowly wriggled her lacy white bra downward to reveal her well-rounded breasts tipped with the erect, pink-brown nipples. The two lush alabaster mounds swayed provocatively to the taunting undulations of her hips as the hotly aroused young teacher rolled her silk panties down, and then he could see the sparse, bright red cuntal triangle between the cream-white smoothness of her thighs. God! Ooooohhhh… Her entire naked pussy was exposed to him now, the hair-fringed cunt mound looking like a searing flame that heated her vagina to the boiling point. Shit! He could see the moistened pink cuntal slit up between the satin-smooth pillars of her long, shapely legs.
She sat facing him, her thighs spread slightly apart and her ovalled buttocks spreading with her movements. She knew that her deliberately seductive position gave him a total view of her curl-fringed cunt lips as well as the tiny puckered little anus centered in the intriguing crevice between her roundedly curved ass-cheeks.
Jesus! He was sure he would die before this was over. He still couldn't believe what was happening.
Karen's passion had built to the point now where nothing mattered but the desires washing through her mind. She nakedly undulated toward the spellbound twelve-year-old standing in front of her with his hard, erect cock still jutting through the fly in his pants, and she reached out and drew him to her. Slowly she crowded him close to her, taking both his hands to place them on the warm resilient flesh of her upturned breasts. Her own hand reached down and clasped the painfully swollen hardness of his twelve-year-old cock once more.
"Now, Johnny… let's get these clothes off you. I want to see you naked," she hissed, kissing him hotly as she stroked his cock with seductive tenderness. Leaving it for a moment, she began unbuttoning his shirt, while he allowed his youthful hands to eagerly explore her tingling breasts with clumsy and unrestrained desire.
The inflamed teacher removed his shirt to kiss his chest, laving with her searing wet tongue the tiny, hardened nipples of his sweet pectorals. She trailed her tongue downward as far as she could, doubling her body and pressing the full mounds of her breasts tightly into his upward massaging hands. Then she hopped off the table once again, lowered herself to her knees and began to unhitch his belt. She tugged his pants and shorts down over his slender, boyish hips and lean buttocks in one fluid motion, her eyes sparkling as they feasted hungrily on his upwardly arched, rigid-young penis jutting out from his hairless loins, his delicious-looking balls hanging down between his slender, soft thighs.
"God… what a handsome young man you are, Johnny," she whispered hotly. The blood pounded through her veins and she leaned forward and kissed the head of his amazingly long and hard cock, extending her tongue so that the boy could see its tip wriggling into the little opening at the tip. While her tongue was busy with his penis, her hands tenderly caressed and weighed his smooth young balls.
"Oooohhhhhhhh…!" Johnny choked, staggering backward and almost falling with his pants trapping his feet.
Karen held on to him from her kneeling position and guided him back to the table, pulling his shoes and the rest of his clothing as he sat down on the wooden table. When he was finally naked she spun him away from the edge and spread his legs wide and moved up between them. Her breath was coming in short strained gasps as she clasped his throbbing young penis between her thumb and forefinger, pulled back it's foreskin and voraciously plunged her hot mouth down onto it once again.
Johnny let out a groan as he raised his head to watch the lustfully beautiful sucking this wonderful lady teacher was giving his cock. WOW! MAN! He hoped she would never stop…! This was much better than when he flogged it with his own hand, and he was beginning to understand what she had meant when she talked about treating him well. He gasped and shuddered, and whimpered again as her tensed lips and hotly engulfing mouth began moving up and down his lust-hardened penis. His little eight-year-old brother's teacher's lashing tongue twirled and twisted around his cock to swath it in saliva-drenched love with every wild up-suck of her hungrily nursing mouth.
Karen was hardly aware of her young lover's moan of intense delight. She was too overwhelmed herself with the staggering immensity of her salacious pleasure that filled her quaking belly and hotly seeping cunt as she sucked his sweet-tasting young cock. And in the back of her mind was the ever-present knowledge that this sweet, innocent young penis would soon cum… soon shoot a searing load of white, creamy sperm deep into her hungrily sucking mouth. The realization that she was actually helping student outside of her class added to the fires raging in her pussy. Perhaps she could go through the entire school, and not merely help her own third grade class. To think, there were lots of little boys just like Johnny here who would not be knowing of her delightful lessons unless she went to them. Perhaps she could have all the students meet her somewhere after school and she could suck them until the sweet nectar of all their fresh young cum filled her entire body. God, yes! She could do it. She wanted to fill her mouth with as much boy-sperm as she could… wanted to feel her body flooded with their sticky whiteness… She had to have each and every one of the precious darlings…!
Feverishly, Karen sucked and licked, thoroughly examining with her tongue every inch and ridge of his pulsing young penis. She cupped his sperm-filled testicles in one palm while the clasping finger and thumb of her other hand held to its thickly rigid base. Wantonly, the voluptuous red-head knelt between his wide spread legs, the continuous passion mounting within her nakedly lusting body as she visualized the wild it must make for him to see her slavishly working her head up and down over his straining loins. She felt him thrusting his hips upward to her descending motions, fucking his aching hardness between her wetly clasping lips deep into her sucking mouth. Then, she began to swallow in lustful demand, trying to take the throbbing cockhead completely into her warm, wet throat.
An aching throb pounded through Johnny's fired young loins and tightened belly. Holy shit! She had sucked his cock into suck hardness that it felt like a telephone pole pulling at his gut. His cock had never been this big before when he played with it. He propped himself up onto his elbows and looked at the beautiful teacher's mouthing of his burning cock. Jesus Christ!! She'd taken it all the way into her throat for a moment. He watched as she raised her head again, and then pulled his loose foreskin up above the blood-filled knob with her fingers… then she wormed her tongue hotly down inside it in a wild swirling motion, rotating it in crazy circles as though she were trying to drill right down to his throbbing loins that way. The sensations whipped his breath away! He was certain that his aching penis was going to explode… And then she stopped. Shit… Damn… fuck… shit!
"I'm changing positions now, Johnny," she whispered hotly, her eyes glazed as she pulled away from him. "Move away from the edge of the table."
He quickly obeyed, and then she was lying down beside him, her hand smoothing over his trembling young body, feeling the sleekly developing muscles tense as she explored his secret hollows and crevices. Her voracious lips that had been tightly fastened around his cock were now on his, and her tongue darted into his hot mouth. She raised her satin-fleshed thigh over on top of his hard slender young leg and pressed the delight of her soft hair-covered pussy tightly against his hip with a sensuous undulation. "Oooohhh… I'm going to make you the happiest man in the whole world… I'm going to be the best girl friend you ever had," she whispered in a thick, throaty, lust-thickened voice.
Johnny was laboring to breathe. He never dreamed that things would go this far… not even when she had started sucking his cock. Whenever he played with himself, it would never last this long… shit! He had never been so excited in his entire life.
"Oh, you sweet, delicious little lover," Karen said, the intoxication of her lust fueling her wanton desires. She ran her fingers through his thick, light brown hair as she began to inch higher on the table in the library, until her prickling, taut-tipped breasts were even with his astonished lace. She wanted to let him know that she was his to do with what he wanted… she wanted to make all his dreams come true… she wanted him to love her the way he wanted to love an woman!
Cupping his chin, she drew his mouth closer to one swollen breast, while she offered the thrusting mound of flesh to him with her other hand. "Go ahead, Johnny… suck it… suck it… Take my tit in your mouth and suck it… hard…!"
Wild fiery sensations raced through her belly and down between her legs as she watched the young boy's lips part when her tiny hardened nipple brushed them. With breathless delight, she pressed it into his warm, moist mouth, then tightly clutched him to her, hoping that he would bite the bursting flesh until she bled.
"Ooooohhhh… yesssss… lover, that's it… that's the way," she whimpered. "Suck it… feel it with your wet tongue… bite it, if you want… take it in your hand, darling lover… yes… yes…!" she whispered, smoothing her own hand down his chest and belly to fondle his cock and balls. She heard as well as felt his little moans of pleasure breathed out against her throbbing, swollen breast.
"This is much better than just looking at the pictures, isn't it?" Karen hissed, her eyes gleaming with insanely raging desire. The highly aroused teacher watched his young lips tighten and relax their sucking motions while his tongue stabbed and taunted her tingling nipple, his stiffened cock throbbing in her grasp below. "But I have something even better in mind, Johnny… if you want to go even farther."
Again to the boy's disappointment, she pulled away from him, removing her delicious breast from his mouth and letting go of his iron-like hardness… SHIT… How could she stop now…?
"Have you ever seen a woman's pussy up close?" she questioned. "I mean… not just the pictures… but the real thing?" He watched her as she quickly climbed onto her knees beside him, her full cream-white breasts tantalizingly swaying with her movements. "You haven't… have you?"
He shook his head, his eyes widening as he lay there on the table, gaping up at her. "N… n… no… never…!" he somehow managed to say, realizing that his throat was still as dry as ever. He felt as though she could hear his thoughts.
Karen's passionately contorted face reflected the raw, untamed lust which was now totally controlling her. Slowly, teasingly, she spread the smooth, alabaster columns of her thighs apart, kneeling outward with both legs. The red tangle of sparse, silken pubic hair with its narrow pink crevice separating her hotly flushed cunt lips was totally exposed to his straining eyes.
"There," she hissed. "Do you like what you see?"
Johnny gaped wordlessly at the spectacle of her nakedly displayed pussy. He stared in fascination, his twelve-year-old brain whirling. At the same time, he couldn't believe that he was hearing the words coming from this beautiful woman. Suck… breast… pussy… it was more than he could have ever hoped to hear from the girl that lived on his street. The sight of the woman kneeling over him held him spellbound…
The awareness of his growing excitement was adding fuel to Karen's fiery loins. Nothing in her free sexual life had been anything like this. God, it was maddening… She knew that she would have to have all the other boys in the school fuck her then… Her one class wouldn't be enough… she had to have all of them.
"Tickle it, Johnny… Look at it close and feel it… Go ahead… I'm sure you'll like the way my cunt feels!"
Johnny hesitated as he tried to gain control of the strange sensations washing through his virgin body. Karen watched his boyish hand move slowly between her widespread thighs, her breath catching in her throat as she felt it brushing the silken strands of pubic hair lining her feverishly swollen pussy lips. His own breath came in short gasps as he awkwardly pressed, then cupped the entire softly curling triangle.
"Uuuuuggggghhhhh… yes… that's it, precious darling… Like that," she gasped. "Feel my cunt. It's nice and soft and warm and slippery there, up between my legs… soft and mushy…"
"Yessssss…!"
"Oh, lover, you're doing just fine… rub it… play with my cunt… play with it like that… ooohhh…" Karen moaned, suddenly undulating her nakedly curved hips and rippling white buttocks, pressing her lust-heated vagina down tightly against his clutching young hand. "Oooooooohhhhhh… that's so nice, darling Johnny… sssooooo niiicceeee… oooooohhhhhh… aaaaahhhhhh…!"
She bent hungrily and kissed his twelve-year-old mouth, at the same time moving one leg over his prostrate body until she way straddling his hips with her dampened loins directly above his rigidly poling cock. "You know what I'm going to do now, lover?" she asked, not waiting for his answer. "Playing with yourself is not as much fun as playing with a woman… and having her play with you. And now you're going to fuck it up into me! You're going to put your beautiful hard cock right inside my hot little cunt… and fuck it…!"
Johnny heard her language in a way that added more and more fire to his quivering loins. They were sending charges of never-imagined excitement slashing through his cock and balls. The twelve-year-old boy was tongue-tied as he lay there, his head raised to see the sensually inspiring picture she made with her full white thighs spread wide apart, knees bent and calves on either side of him, her hotly wet cunt that he was holding right in his hand twitching above the pulsing tip of his aching cock.
Suddenly, she smoothed her hands down over her softly flaring hips and inward across the tiny bowl of her smooth belly. Almost hypnotically, he watched them move downward through the bright red curls to either side of the pouting cuntal lips between her legs, then slowly spread them apart to reveal between their hair the moist pinkness of her pussy flesh.
"There, lover darling. Can you see?" she asked in a rasping voice, holding the blood-filled lips open to his eager gaze.
Johnny could see all right, but still he raised to his elbows, the enticing exposure of her cuntal flesh totally mesmerizing him. Even though he had seen a woman's naked cunt in pictures, he had no idea it would be so velvety-pink… so soft and warm-looking. Boy, oh boy! He could even see her cunt-hole… all wet and glistening and throbbing…!
"Now, my darling, watch what I do with your hard long cock!" she gasped, her graphic words searing through him like an electric shock. "You see…?" she asked in a low seductive voice. The dazed young boy lurched when she grasped his painfully hard penis, then saw her lift her buttocks higher to point its blood-engorged head at her visibly pulsating little cunt.
Staring from his elbowed position, Johnny saw the spongy head of his cock slip unhindered up into the hot buttery channel between her wide spread thighs. Karen watched him with desire-glazed eyes as she lowered her seething wet cunt down onto him, sucking the entire length right up inside her hotly clutching pussy mouth!
"Shit… Ooooohhhhh… SHIT…" he gasped. He was actually doing it… actually fucking a beautiful, big-titted woman…!
Karen shivered from head to toe with the searing delight his youthful penis was stabbing inside her tightly hugging vaginal passage. There had never before been the totality of desire with her younger students that she was feeling now… and she knew that she would have to fuck more and more of the older boys of the school. Excitedly, she began to undulate her lush buttocks and hips in frantic little circles, feeling his twelve-year-old hardness teasingly massaging and taunting her lust-fired vaginal walls.
Leaning forward, she pressed the firm, full weight of her breasts down onto his young chest in wanton greed, finding his mouth with hers for a hungry kiss while she raised and lowered her hips and eager buttocks vigorously on his throbbing young cock.
"Uuuuugggghhhhh…!" Johnny suddenly grunted in unmistakable delight, his choked alarm was all that Karen needed to make her lift her loins up off of him as he whimpered in mounting confusion. "Oooohhhh… fuck! Don't stop now… no please…!"
Before he realized what was happening, Karen was lifting her cunt from his cock and was swiveling about on top of him to come down over him upside down on all fours. She placed her knees snugly against his ribs on both sides, her rounded, white buttocks spread so that the moist pink crevice of her cunt but a tongue's length from his boyish mouth. Then, she plunged her covetous lips down onto his vagina-moistened length of throbbing penis and began to suck it, determined to leave the rest up to his imagination. Even so, she pressed her freely offered white moons back and down closer to his lust-contorted fact, a moan of sensual anticipation rising in her throat and vibrating along his aching expanded cock-shaft clear to his tensed little anus.
Johnny's brain was swimming in a haze of unbridled desire. Nothing and no one mattered to him at that moment… nothing but the wild sensations pyramiding in his straining balls and churning young loins. Shit… he thought he was losing his mind… or was this woman really straddling him this way while she sucked his lust-inflated cock? He gaped at the delectable vision of her spread-open cunt with the wetly silken curls lining the fleshy lips of her enticing pink little vagina.
Holy shit! She was… and fuck it… he wanted to suck that little cunt and thrust his tongue into her tiny wet hole. Hesitant at first, but knowing that he could do anything to this woman he wanted to, Johnny placed his thumbs into the fleshy puffed cuntal lips, feeling the intense heat they generated as he slowly drew the moistened, hair-fringed lips apart. He felt the sensuous shudder sear through Karen's body when he exposed the hot pink flesh of her pussy to his eagerly excited eyes.
The sensitive inner flesh of her vagina glistened in the waning light of late afternoon with tiny pearl-like droplets of moisture. With a deep breath, the young boy raised his mouth toward the palpitating lips, and suddenly licked them with his trembling tongue, circling their crimsoned-fringed edges, running his hot, wet tongue like a knife through the hot liquid flesh, while she moaned passionately around his thrusting cock.
He found the tiny erect bud of her clitoris and felt the madly sucking teacher writhe and squirm above him when he played his tongue on it. That was it, he thought. That's her secret place… just like cave read about! He fastened his lips tightly to the quivering little bud!
As he did, Karen jerked and twisted her hips and the fleshy mounds of her trembling white buttocks above his face with involuntary undulations. Then her whole glistening hot cunt was abruptly flowering open to him and there was a heady, perfumed female moisture on his tongue! Man… Oh, MAN! He was certain he was going to flip.
The feverishly excited boy couldn't see anything through the naked arch of her hair-fringed pussy and widespread thighs except the wild spectacle of her voluptuously rounded white breast hanging and swaying, their hardened little pink nipples hotly branding his tightened stomach when they swept against him. But he remembered her lustfully contorted face with the thickness of his hard, pulsating cock sucked between her ovalled lips. Then, he realized that her naked buttocks were eagerly waggling for him to do more, while she increased the twirling of her tongue around the rubbery knob of his lust-swollen cock-head.
Frantically, his hands caught the fleshy ass-cheeks and drew her sweet-smelling cunt closer and closer to his face, and he thrust his tongue lizard-like deep up into its seething channel. The burning penetration caused her to hum once again as she screwed her clutching cuntal sheath down onto his crazily spearing tongue. At the same time, Johnny felt her soft lips creeping farther down onto his aching cock, the muscles of her throat working as she swallowed rhythmically, making his frenzied loins tense and jerk. CHRIST! She was trying to draw his entire penis into her throat right down to his aching balls.
Her hard-nippled breasts were swaying and dancing against him, scorching and shivering flesh from his young belly from the short up and down motions of her pumping torso, keeping cadence to his exploring tongue fucking deeply into her sweet-tasting cunt. Oooohhh… Ooooooohhhhh… ssshhhiiitttt…! It was too much… too much…! It was going to happen to him any minute now… He just knew it…!
Karen sensed it too and she began to suck and draw ant the thickened hardness of his pre-teen cock with all the skill she had developed in college. Her cheeks hollowed and bloated, her throat swallowed around the pulsing cock-head while her belly frantically rose and fell as she pulled at him. God! He was going to cum… This was it… the moment she had been working for… Oh… if they could only cum together… The wonderful little darling… the sweet precious boy… he was going to bring her the ultimate of pleasures when he squirted his hot white cum into her mouth and throat, and the maddening sensations would burst inside her! But… but he'll have to hurry, she thought in panic, her lips clasping tightly on the throbbing blood-swollen rod of his cock. She opened her throat another measure to take his pulsing cock head deeper toward her belly. Then at that moment in the very core of her seething vagina, the first violent spasms of ecstasy were beginning. Passionately the red-headed teacher squeezed his youthful, sperm-bloated balls, raking her nails gently beneath them as she strained to her fast rising climax.
Johnny knew that she was going to cum. Every muscle and cord, each movement and response of her voluptuously naked boy told him of the impending moment. Man… he could scream. It was totally overwhelming… his lips welded to her steaming pussy while she sucked insanely on his jerking cock… Shit… oooohhhhh… shit… It was going to shatter right in her mouth… and here it commmmeeeessss…
Karen half screamed. She couldn't do anything more. Her breath caught somewhere between her lungs and her cock-filled throat. The heart stopping sensations boiling within her caused her whole body to shudder rapturously and her mind seemed to have completely left her being. She was aware of nothing but the thunderous cataclysm searing through her body… and then it came a second time… and a third… Oh, God… GOD! She was cumming and cumming and ccuuuummiing…!
All concept of time and space left her mind. Her unequaled series of climaxes were totally and utterly destroying her conscious being… and… and she was cuuuuummmiiiinnggggggg again… and again… Ooooooooohhhh… Gggoooddddddd…! Her convulsing, pleasure-filled body felt as if it has been impregnated with a billion tiny needles! Her spasming cunt was cumming and cumming. She was certain she would cum forever and ever… on and on… and then…


And then she felt Johnny's loins jerk upward, the blunt bulbous head of his sperm-filled cock swelling hotly in her constricting throat… and it burst!
Even though she had been expecting it, she was not prepared for the vast amount of sperm this twelve-year-old lover was able to flood into her mouth and throat. It came washing into her gullet in wild spurts of teeming, creamy liquid. Gush after gush squirted into her mouth and washed down to her belly, joined by the racking tremors of her own lips as her endless orgasm erupted in a splendid detonation of blinding, lust-satisfying bliss. Again and again he spewed the violent jets of scalding pre-teen jism deep into her convulsing throat. The delicious teacher groaned while she continued sucking a swallowing, her Adam's apple bobbing crazily as she gulped the flood of boiling semen squirting into the warm wet cavern of her mouth…
And then the two of them were finished… both of them collapsing onto the wooden table, his deflating penis pulling from her still nibbling lips… and there was nothing left… nothing but the wonderful feelings of total satisfaction.
After a long while, the lovely naked red-headed teacher had caught enough of her breath to speak.
"Now… that's a good deal better than doing it yourself… right?"
Johnny looked at her semen covered lips with a huge smile on his face. "Boy… I'll say! A whole lot better. More fun too," he said breathlessly.
"I knew you'd think that," Karen beamed. "And I'll tell you something else you might like. I'm taking my class on a little field trip into the woods about an hour away from the school. I've fucked all of them, and they all liked it as much as you did. But I would like you to come along… if you can, that is. And bring some of your friends. I like a party… and the more people there, the more fun we'll have."
Johnny could hardly believe what he was hearing. Was he being invited to some sort of orgy? It sure sounded like he was… and he was being asked to bring as many friends as he could. This was too much… it was simply too much.
"Now," cautioned Karen. "You realize that if your parents ever found out about what we did, we would never be able to do it again."
"Ooohhh, sure, Miss Heller, you don't have to worry about me."
"I know I don't, Johnny, but a little caution never hurt anybody."
"I… I think I'd better be going home," the young boy stammered, looking around the library for his clothing. "My parents will probably be wondering why I'm so late."
In silence, the young boy dressed and, rolling up his magazine, he walked out the door. Karen smiled after him, sitting cross-legged on the table until she heard the door to the library close. She knew she was taking a big chance in than willing to take… especially after the incredible orgasm she had just had with Johnny. True, she might be getting a little bored with getting fucked by the same twenty-five students, but she could see now that the entire school was open to her. And she really didn't have to worry about any of the children saying anything. The last thing they wanted to do was something that would get her in enough trouble to be asked to leave the school.



CHAPTER FOUR


Later that evening, Karen was sitting in her home feeling better than she had in a long time. She would never have believed when she moved to this small town that she would ever be as sexually satisfied as she was right now. She smiled to herself as she thought of the men in the town. For the most part, they had little or nothing to do with her. She assumed that it was because she was still an outsider… something she would probable always be. She knew that most of the people in Lincoln had been born and grew up there. She had come from a large city almost three hundred miles away. For all the townsfolk cared, she might just as well come from the moon. Not that they weren't friendly… when they spoke to her at all… but she sensed a distance that she would never be able to overcome. Well, that was fine with her. In a way, her third grade class was far more mature than the adults of the small town. Even before she had started fucking them, they had opened up to her, treating her as though she really belonged among them.
It was a small wonder, then, that very little of what went on in her classroom was heard about outside her classroom. Karen Heller and her third grade class were like a separate world unto themselves. It was a situation that suited Karen just fine. She was happy, her children were happy, and that was all that really mattered.
True, it might have been nice to have been fucked by one of the fathers instead of an eight-year-old. It had been almost two months since the wanton teacher had felt a man's cock in her cunt. She was getting so used to eight-year-old penises that Johnny's earlier that evening had felt like a log up between her legs.
Well, if that was the case, then she was looking even more forward to the trip in three days. Johnny would probably come. She could see that in his eyes. And he might bring some of his friends, too. God! Just thinking about being all alone in the woods with her precious little darlings made her cunt-lips tingle as though she hadn't been fucked in years. She smiled to herself as she thought about dozens of love-starved, lust-enraged boys using her body as a receptacle for their sweet cum. In her mouth… in her cunt… and they could suck and lick her… and squeeze her breasts… and suck her nipples… oooooohhhh… she had to stop thinking like that. She had work to do, and she would never get it done if she dwelt on the pleasures to come. She felt like a small child herself, waiting for Christmas. Yes… being alone in the woods with all her children was a little like Christmas…
Her thoughts were broken by the ringing of the telephone. She jumped with a start, and then went to answer it. It was only the second time in the month she had it that it had rung… and the first time had been a wrong number. God, she thought quickly… if it weren't for my students, I wouldn't be getting any cock at all. She picked it up, wondering who it was that was finally calling her.
"Hello?" she said.
"Hello, Karen Heller?"
"Yes."
"This is Martin Goodspeed."
Karen closed her eyes and nodded knowingly. Martin was the head administrator for the school. He was a likable enough man, from what she knew of him, which really wasn't all that much. He was only a little older than she was, but he had lived all his life in Lincoln. Although he was hardly an exciting man, much of the original planning of the school had been his, and since he was unmarried, he had ample time to attend to the affairs of his brainchild.
"Yes, Martin… What can I do for you?"
"Well… it's about the little trip you're planning with your class. We of the school board were wondering if you were going to be the only adult there."
"Why… why, I hadn't really planned on any others," Karen said truthfully. The last thing she wanted was to have some parent find out how she had been running her class. Not only could something like that cost her her job, it could undo much of the good she had done to her students by showing them that sex was something wonderful and exciting.
"Well… I suppose we should have asked you about this sooner. Do you think you'll be able to get perhaps another parent to come… maybe a father?"
"I'll tell you what, Martin," Karen said, her mind racing quickly to form a plan. "I'll talk to my students and see what they have to say. Maybe some of can ask their fathers. Is that alright?"
"Yes… Yes, I think that will solve everything. Of course, we of the board would like to make sure of everything before you leave on Saturday, so we would like to have something before Friday."
"Well, I'll see what we can do," answered Karen, feeling a little put off that she was not trusted enough to handle her students in the woods. Still, what Martin said made sense… even if it did look as though her week-end with her little darlings could be ruined. And then a thought flashed through her brain. "Why don't you take a little time to come out and have a look at what we do, Martin," she said, smiling coyly. It might be sort of interesting to have a few adults with her after all.
"I was thinking of doing just that, Miss Heller, thank you for the invitation."
"Thank you for your concern. Good-bye."
She hung up her end of the phone and stood still for a moment while she tried to collect her thoughts. Something in the back of her mind told her that she might be biting off more than she could chew, but she just couldn't resist the excitement of the chase. If she could reach her students with her sensual talents, perhaps she could reach the parents as well. Something told her that sexually, the adults of Lincoln, New York were a good fifty years behind the times when it came to fucking. As a teacher, wasn't it her job to educate as many people as she could? There had been nothing stopping her from helping a member of another class. There shouldn't be anything to stop her from helping anyone. She knew where her talents were, and she should make the best possible use of them.

***

Although Johnny Bern was older than most of the other boys in his school, he was the youngest member of the Lincoln Vikings, a small group of boys who gathered together near the railroad tracks and pretended that they were a secret club. They had their own little meeting cabin with a sign tacked on the door that said "PRIVATE… KEEP OUT". Actually, there was really nothing in the club house that would interest anyone other than young teen-agers, but it gave the boys a sense of belonging. Johnny was the youngest member, and would not have been a member at all because of his age had it not been he who had actually found the club house. The oldest member was Bob Williams, sixteen and somewhat of a bully. Although most of the club members did not like Bob, they reasoned that it would be a lot safer if he were a member of the club rather being against them. At fifteen, Bob almost found that being with a bunch of thirteen and fourteen-year-olds was a waste of time, but in a town as small as Lincoln, there was little else to do. Besides, most of them lived on his street, and he would see them anyway. He had found a way to make a little money off the younger members. Almost all the boys wanted to buy "dirty" magazines, but they were too young. Even though Bob himself was too young, he looked a great deal older than he was, and he would collect money from the members, hitch to the larger town ten miles away where no one knew him and buy the magazines. He collected more than the magazines cost, and he would pocket the difference for his trouble. Everyone seemed happy with the arrangement, including the younger boys. He had been doing it for almost five months now, and the club had amassed quite a library of reading material which, just in case the club house was actually entered, was kept by Bob in his parent's garage. The older boy liked to keep track of his magazines, and Bern promised to bring it back by five o'clock. Now it was almost six, and Bob was getting worried that Johnny might have gotten caught with it… or had thrown it away to keep from getting caught with it. The magazine had cost almost five dollars, and at those prices, it was not something to be taken lightly.
The older boy was pacing back and forth in the club house and when he finally heard the "secret knock" at the door, he hurried to open it, finding a somewhat disheveled Johnny Bern standing at the door.
"Well, squirt… it's about time."
"Yeah, well, I got sort of hung up at the library," Johnny said somewhat nervously.
"No one saw you with the magazine, did they?" Bob asked.
"N… no… no one saw me." Johnny unrolled the magazine and handed it to the older boy, avoiding his eyes and wanting to get home. He was pretty late already, and he was trying to think of something he would be able to tell his parents. They were bound to ask questions, and he wanted to have a good story for them.
"Something wrong, squirt?" Bob asked, noticing that Johnny was not acting his usual lively self.
"No, nothing's wrong," Johnny answered a little too quickly. The last person he wanted to talk to was Bob Williams about what had happened between him and Karen Heller. The older boy would probably make fun of him… if he believed his story at all.
"Awwwww… come on, squirt. We're all club members. Remember the code. We have no secrets form each other."
Johnny thought for a moment. If he told Bob what had happened, would he be betraying Miss Heller? He remembered that the lovely teacher had told him that if he had any friends, he could talk to them about her. Bob wasn't a friend, really, but he certainly wasn't a parent. The younger boy pursed his lips and thought about what he should do.
"Come on, squirt… Do you want to be kicked out of the club? If you know something, it's your club duty to share it with the other members… And that's me."
"Wellllll… you know Miss Heller?"
Bob smiled at the mention or the teacher's name. The only woman teacher at the private school was somewhat of a star in the small town, even though no one knew very much about her. He had seen her several times at the store. Man… she was really a pretty women. Every time Bob saw her, he mentally tried to compare her to the women in the magazines he bought, and he was convinced that the teacher was a lot better looking.
"Yeah… yeah, I know who she is."
"Now, you gotta promise that you won't tell anyone. On you honor as a club member."
"Yeah, yeah… on my honor as a Lincoln Viking. Now tell me what happened."
Johnny moved to a chair in the small cabin and sat down. "Well I was reading the magazine in the library, and Miss Heller came in…"

***

Almost asleep in front of her television, Karen remembered that there was still a little bit of her drink left in her glass. After Martin had called, the lovely redhead decided that a little something to drink might help her think of a plan. However, "a little" had turned into enough to get her more drunk than she wanted to be. It was a good thing she had finished her school work in the afternoon, since she would never be able to work now in her slightly tipsy state. The bout with Johnny that afternoon must have left her more worn out than she had first thought. God… she could still feel the lovely young boy's tongue snaking up through her hotly burning cunt lips, and the vivid memory made her wish that the sweet twelve year old boy was with her right then and there to lick her pussy again. Not that she was feeling lonely. She was feeling… sort of empty… as though she needed something that only the sweet innocence of Johnny could provide.
She was just about to drop off to sleep when she was startled by the ringing of the door bell. Forcing her eyes open, she stared at the clock. It was almost ten fifteen. Who could be coming to see her at this hour? She had few enough visitors as it was. Pulling herself from the couch, she walked slowly, and with a slight stagger, to the front door and opened it.
Standing there was a boy she had never seen before. She could see that he was a good deal older than any of the students at her school, but there was something about his appearance that hid his age from her. He could be anywhere from fifteen to twenty-one, thought the teacher quickly. "Hello. What can I do for you?" she asked.
"Hello, Miss Heller. My name's Bob Williams. You don't know me, but I'm a friend of Johnny Bern's."
Karen nodded slowly, her face remaining expressionless. The boy was tearing as though he were trying to frighten her, and she could see that his cock had ballooned in his pants… and was getting larger even as she looked at it. Inwardly, the young redheaded teacher smiled to herself. I'll bet Johnny told him about what happened, and he came over here for a little lesson of his own. This could be pretty interesting. I might have a great deal of fun with this one.
"Won't you come in," she told him, delighted in the way he acted as though he owned the world. She could see that even though he was trying to be casual, he was very nervous. He brushed passed her, and she moved slightly so that her full, rounded breasts grazed his arm. The boy stiffened, not expecting the actual physical contact, and the lascivious teacher glanced down at his loins and saw that his cock was getting even larger.
"Now… uh… Bob. You say that you're a friend of Johnny's. What is that supposed to mean to me?"
"Well, Miss Heller," he said, feeling his face flush as he tried to act as brave as he could around the younger members of his club. "Johnny told me what he got from you… and I was thinking that you might give the same to me."
"Really? You were thinking that, were you? And supposed I decide that I don't want to let you fuck me?"
She smiled slightly as she saw that her own use of the word fuck took the arrogant young boy by surprise. He's going to have to learn that sex is something freely given and not demanded, she thought. And I'm just the person to teach him something like that.
"If you don't… Miss Heller… I'll go to the head of the school and tell him what you did."
Bob was smiling smugly, as though there would be nothing she wouldn't do to protect her teaching position at the school, but he never expected to hear what she said in response.
"That sounds fair to me, Bob. Now if you have nothing more to say, good night. I have a great deal of work to do," she lied.
The boy's face collapsed as though he had not expected his bluff to be called, and now that it had, he was not sure what he should do. "Maybe you didn't hear what I said, Miss Heller. I'll go to the head of the school and tell him that you've been… been…"
"That I've been fucking the students. Fine. I'm not afraid of you. I can see that you're more of a little boy than anyone in my third grade… and little boys don't scare me. Now suppose you go on home. It must be way past your bedtime."
Even as she spoke, though, she could feel her vaginal juices flowing, and she could tell that she was going to actually let this smart-assed boy fuck her however he wanted to fuck her. She wanted to take him down a peg or two first, however. She would make him beg for it. He would just have to learn that he was not dealing with a person who as frightened of him just because he was a little older than the others.
Bob was crestfallen. He was certain that the lovely teacher would be pleading with him not to talk, and here she was, telling him that she didn't give a good God damn about what he did. And she was calling him a little boy, which made him feel even worse. If any of the club members had done that to him, he would show them a thing or two, but even though the teacher was lovely and almost delicate looking, she had the appearance of someone who could pick him up and toss him across the room if she wanted. His embarrassment was evident as he gaped at her with open mouth and tried to decide what he should do next.
"Are you saying that you don't think I'll talk?"
"I'm saying that I don't give a shit if you do or not."
Karen noticed that his cock had gone limp in his pants, and that made her feel both sad and happy at the same time. Sad that his arousal was no longer as strong as it had been, but happy that she would be the one to make his penis bigger, rather than some idea he had. Now that she had deflated his adolescent ego somewhat, she decided that she would go on the offensive. Moving closer to him, she positioned her body in such a way so that the deep, soft cleavage of her breasts was clearly in his view, and she shook her upper torso slightly, jiggling her luscious mounds.
Bob's gaze was riveted in her already swelling mounds, and he was certain that he could see the hardened nipples pressing through Karen's sweater. Then she reached out with her hand and lightly stroked his flushing face. "Just think, Bob, you won't be getting the same opportunity that everybody else got. You won't get to place your hands on my big, soft titties… you won't get to look at my pussy… Think of what it would be like to have your cock fucking up inside my nakedly spread cunt." Her voice was almost expressionless, but her words were arousing the young boy once again. She began to think that her initial impression of Bob was true. He was a good deal of talk, but still very insecure. His bravado was little more than a mask to hide behind. But physically, he was more a man than anyone in her class, and she wanted to feel his larger penis fucking into her… She wanted to have him on her terms, though, and not his.
Her hand was running lightly up and down his heated face, and she brushed away some loose strands of hair as she lovingly stroked him while at the same time taunting him. Bob froze, feeling his head spin. He had several times had his hands on the tits of some of the girls in the town. Once he had even rubbed a girl's cunt through her jeans, and he had been almost certain that the same thing would happen with Miss Heller. Although he had gone no farther than simple petting, he had a pretty good idea of what fucking was like from the magazines he read, but reading about it was not the same as actually doing it. None of his "girlfriends" would let him go any farther than just touching their pussies, and none of them had spoken to him the way this sexy little woman was now.
Karen was feeling very pleased with herself as she ran her hand from his face to his chest. She could feel the young boy shudder as he stiffened. What can he be thinking? she thought to herself. Here I am, telling him that I'm not going to fuck him while I'm acting as though I will.
"Would you like a little something to drink?" she asked, finally pulling her hand away from and walking to the liquor cabinet. "I like to have a little something to drink before I go to bed. It helps me to sleep better."
Bob was totally confused by this time. What was going on? First she tells me to leave, and then she asks me to stay. Well, I may as well get a drink from her. Maybe she's gonna let me fuck her after all. To his surprise, he found the thought of staying with her somewhat frightening. Things were not working out the way he thought they would have. She was doing her best to show that she was totally unafraid of him.
Karen refilled her own glass and made the youngster's drink especially strong, pouring straight Scotch into a glass and handing it to him. She saw him drink it and pretend to act as though he was used to drinking something that strong. The truth was, Bob had not had anything stronger to drink then beer, and after his first sip on the drink Karen handed him, he could feel his entire body start to get warm. He tried to remain as casual as he could, so he took another sip… and then another. His young body was not able to handle the effects of the alcohol as well as he thought, and soon he felt as though the whole room was spinning around. During this time, Karen had returned to her place on the couch after turning off the television, and she could see that the arrogant teen-ager was now hardly able to stand.
"You look a little woozy, standing there," she said, her voice suddenly becoming husky and seductive. "Why don't you come over here and sit next to me?"
Even though Bob now began to see what she was leading up to, his thoughts were muddled by the Scotch. He wondered if she had made all her students drunk before she fucked them. It had to be that way. He was feeling as though he wished he'd never come now. There was something about this woman that was making him feel very uncomfortable, but he decided that he had better sit down anyway. His legs were beginning to fall out from under him.
Plopping his form on the couch next to the curvaceous woman, he rested his head against the back and closed his eyes. God! What was happening? The whole room seemed to be going around in circles, and closing his eyes only made things worse.
Karen smiled to herself. It was amazing that he had so quickly become just as frightened of real sex as her younger students were. Even though she was teasing him to bend him to her will, the lovely teacher could not help but pity him. He was much a victim of the small town morality as her third grade class… perhaps more so. According to all the studies she had read, a teen-ager was in the prime of his sexual powers, and he should be given as much sexual freedom as possible. Here in Lincoln, though, Bob was almost forced to bluff a woman into having her fuck him, and when he could see that it wouldn't work with her, he didn't know what to do. But then, when a bully is stood up to, they generally back down. In a way, Bob probably needed her special talents more than did her third graders… and she could not very well turn him out. He looked so pathetic, sitting next to her on the couch in his drunken condition, and she leaned over to him and kissed him on the lips, causing him to stir and open his eyes. Again she kissed him, her thick, full lips smothering his, and her gentle hand weaving through his dark, soft hair. She wanted to show him that sex never had to be forced, and now that his ego was totally deflated, she was able to do that.
To her surprise, the young boy struggled as though he were afraid of actually going through with his original plan of fucking the shapely teacher, proof to Karen that his bravado was little more than a thin veneer. Only the straining tension of her larger body kept him in his seat. To think, Karen reflected, he had come here to blackmail me into letting him fuck me, and now I'm the one actually trying to rape him. Well… in a little while, he'll see that there is nothing to be afraid of. He might even turn out to be a nice boy after all. Again she pressed her lips to his, grinding her hot mouth harshly against him. She held him with one arm gripped vise-like around his slender waist, her hand snarled in his hair. With her other, she lightly ran her fingers along his chest, reaching inside through the buttons to stroke his sparsely hair-covered flesh. Then she took his hand and placed it on the heaving mound of her left breast, and began his hand in an opening and closing massage. The confused young boy half moaned against her mouth as though he was getting into something more complex than he had ever dreamed. None of the girls he had ever dated had been this aggressive with him, and he was not used to it. It was a good deal easier for him if he were the one controlling what happened. With this woman, though, anything could happen, and it was as much the uncertainty that frightened him as anything else. Karen moaned as his hand began to squeeze the soft pliant mound of breast flesh, and she arched her back in her awkward position to press the lust-taut nipple against the palm of his hand.
"Now… don't you like this a lot better than forcing me to let you fuck me, Bob?" she cooed as she lifted her lips from his slightly. Before he had a chance to answer, she replaced her lips firmly on his, and allowed her hand to trail down from his chest to the base of his belly. She could feel him spasm once as she came within an inch of his pubic mound, and his movement pressed the swollen mass of his pants-covered cock against her arm. God, he thought drunkenly… No woman has ever touched me there unless I put her hand there. He could feel his blood coursing and pounding through his body, flushing his face and causing him to turn a bright red.
Now he was all hers, and she was determined that she was going to show him what real sex was like. She guessed that he must be the one buying the magazines Johnny had read. Well, that meant he must have read them as well, and he was old enough to know how to put his reading knowledge to good use. From the pictures he would get a class room lesson… Now it was time for his final examination.
"Bob," she whispered into his ear after she removed her lips from his. "You've seen pictures of a woman's mouth sucking a man's cock. Would you like me to do that to you now?"
Bob's brain was reeling now, and he was finding it hard to think. His cock was aching now with the swelling her arousal had created. He couldn't remember a time when it was so large before… and as her hand come closer to it inside his shirt and pants, he could feel it jerking as it passed against his fly.
His cock became even larger as she removed his hand from the front of her sweater and slipped it under the bottom hem, allowing him to feel the smooth, soft naked flesh of her belly. As though with a mind of its own, his hand inched up under her sweater and finally came to rest on her bra. He could feel even more distinctly the sex-hardened nipple straining to break through the cotton covering, and he pinched it through the lacy sheerness, causing her to shudder as a million little ripples of desire seared at her skin.
Now Bob was becoming a little more sure of himself again, even though he was still more drunk than he wanted to be. He moved his body and kissed her, but Karen was not to be outdone. She opened her lips and forced her tongue passed his and into the warm wet depths of his mouth. His mind continued to swirl with the shock of the situation, and fleeting thoughts of the other girls he had made out with raced through his mind. The was as far as he had ever gone with them, and even then, his heart had been pounding so hard that he thought it would burst. But he understood now that he would be going a lot farther with this woman, and he began to feel strongly the fears that always come when virginity is about to be lost. She pulled him tightly to her, grinding her softly yielding belly into his solid young loins. She delighted in the feeling of his long, thick penis pressing against the cloth of her pants suit, its throbbing presence telling her that she wanted it inside her very, very shortly.
A wild ripple of arousal seared through her at the feel of its startling hugeness. Tiny shivers of brewing sexual agitation swept quickly upward along the hollow of her back and she heard her own little moan of excitement as her arms slipped upwards from near his groin to around his neck. God… he was enough older than any of the other boys she had fucked that his cock would be much larger then theirs. It would be almost a welcome change to have his long, thick rod of flesh pulsating inside of her. She had to have it… and she had to have it soon!
The wild sensations were beginning to roar to life within her quaking belly, totally wanton in their nature, and she was glad that he had not run off as it looked like he might earlier. She was going to have him, and the thought made her breathing come in short gasps. She could sense the confusion breaking down the boy's fear as he responded more and more to her kissing and the thrusting of her tongue into his young, sweet mouth. But she did not want him to be afraid any more, just like she did not want her own students to be afraid. Sex was something wonderful and not something that should produce fear. It was that very fear that she was trying to overcome in her students, fear that had been instilled, not by having sex, but by not having it and being told that it was something dirty. She was glad to see that he was now kissing her back and sucking on her tongue. She began to revolve her hips tightly in little circles against his hotly throbbing cock, increasing the desire firing through him. If she could feel his fear of the unknown pass very quickly. Even though he hated to admit it, he was grateful that this woman was now making things easier for him. She was really too much, having all but forced his hand against her voluptuous breasts like she had. None of the girls he had felt-up before had ever place his hand there, and her soft tit was so warm and pliant… man of man, he was sorry now that he had tried to blackmail her. He began to think of himself now as one of the men in the magazines he had read. Could it be that he would actually be fucked by this woman? True, she was letting him feel her breasts, and she was getting close to his penis, but the thought that she might actually go all the way with him was still foreign to him. Even though it was what he had in mind, he could not believe that it would actually happen… and the thought that it might scared him.
"Now, little lover," she whispered hotly after a long embrace. "I think we ought to get undressed and get to know each other a little better."
Oooooooooohhhh… God! She was really going to do it. He couldn't believe it. After she had almost asked him to leave, she was really asking him now to take off his clothes. This was the real thing, and he was no longer certain that he could handle it. After all, she was a fully grown woman… he had had nothing but young girls, and even they would never let him actually fuck them. He could feel the solid hardness of his penis pressing hotly against, not only his pants, but the soft swell of her belly.
Karen too, could feel his cock pressing against her, and the sensation of his hard cock was causing her vaginal lips to seep warm moisture now churning in her belly. She could sense the fluids of her mounting lust ooze from her tingling pussy lips and dampen the quivering flesh of her inner thighs. She held nothing against him, now. To do so would mean only denial for herself, and she was beyond the point where she could stop… even if she wanted to in the first place. She wanted to hold his cock… hold it the way she had held Johnny's… and Billy's… and Alan's… all of them… she wanted to suck Bob's throbbing penis!
"Suppose we turn down the lights a little," she suggested. "I never like fucking as much in brightness as I do in the dark."
She stood up from the couch and turned off all but one of the lights in her living room. She left the one on so that she would be able to see the naked form of this sweet, though confused young man as well as feel him. To Bob, the darkness was the signal that something really big was going to happen. She was not playing with him anymore… She was serious. This was incredible! SHIT! He had never been so hot in his life. She was really turned on… almost as though she was as cock-crazy as the women that were in the pictures he looked at. He never thought that women like that would ever be in his small town… but he could see that he had been wrong about that! Suddenly he couldn't wait to see what a real woman looked like naked. Karen looked like she had a really sexy body, and even though he was still a little afraid of her, he wanted to see that luscious body of hers.
After she had turned down the lights, she stood facing the young confused boy, pulling her sweater off from her body in one fluid motion. "Well, what are you waiting for?" she said, moving closer to him. Then she began unbuttoning his shirt while he sat on the couch, his mouth hanging open and his eyes wide with the same wonder she had seen so many times before in all the other young boys she had fucked. Her hazel eyes were sparkling with a gleam he almost couldn't believe.
Bob hesitated, spell bound as she began to slowly strip his shirt off. He was mesmerized by the crazy expression in her eyes. This is it, he told himself… I'm going to be fucked by a real woman, and not by just his hands and the vision of a woman in his mind. With that sudden awareness, he could feel his fears mounting more than ever before. She had successfully destroyed his ego before… what if she did something like that again by laughing at him? What if he couldn't fuck her the way she wanted? After all… he had only read about vaginas. He had never seen one in real life before.
"Ooooohhh… come on, Bob," she said in a voice that told him his fears, which she could plainly see, were groundless. She didn't want to make him feel as though he might fail. If he thought he would do good, then he would. That was all there was to it. She could see that his bravado had been little more than a cover-up for the fact that he was really insecure, and she wanted to show him that he shouldn't be that way.
As he stood up from the couch, his shirt open she slipped out of her bra, revealing her huge, voluptuous tits to his bulging eyes. "You don't have anything to be afraid of. I've done this with boy's half your age. Are you going to tell me that you can't fuck me when an eight year old can?" Before he could answer, she unzipped her pants and allowed them to cascade to the floor around her ankles, where she kicked them to one side. Then she spread her long, shapely legs slightly apart and placed her hands on the curve flare of her satin-smooth hips.
"Ssssshhhhhhiiiiitttttt…!" Bob hissed under his breath. He could feel his heart pounding at the sight of her nakedly compelling beauty. He felt the sweat beading on his forehead as his eyes raked over her voluptuous form from head to toe and back again. Then his gaze was fixed on the bright red curling triangle between her full, satiny thighs… and farther up to the crevice of her hard-nippled breasts. His throat was dry, the length of his swollen cock throbbing in painful spasms inside his pants. God damn! He didn't know what he should do now. Even though this was what he had wanted to happen, he had not really expected it, and he hadn't thought the next part through.
Sensing his confusion, Karen walked to him and began pulling wildly at his pants, his formerly angry, cocky face now looking confused and frightened.
As soon as she pulled his jeans to the floor, she backed away from him and sat at the other end of the couch. As soon as he was naked, she could see that she was in for a really good fucking, the type of fucking she had been missing for some time, despite her students. Her excited eyes swept wildly to the throbbing thickness of hardened flesh poling out from Bob's sparsely haired loins. She lowered her gaze slightly to his heavy sperm-bloated sac holding his young balls… and then she tossed one arm over the back of the couch.
"Is there something special you would like me to do to your cock, Bob?" she asked, her voice heavy with lust. She wanted to see what this young man had in mind. She had pretty much decided that she would let him fuck her the way he wanted her to. She was placing herself entirely at his disposal.
Her intentions were not lost on the aroused teen-ager. His mind raced with pictures he had seen in the magazines and some of the things people said in the stories. What did he want her to do? The only thing that came to mind was that he had wondered what it would be like to have his penis in a woman's mouth. Could he ask her to do that? Would she actually take his cock into her mouth? He took a deep breath to steady his nerves and said, "I… I want you to suck me… I want to fuck your mouth."
It was all Karen could do to keep from laughing. That was just what she was hoping he would want her to do… she had wanted to suck his handsome cock until it squirted its delicious young cum deep up into he throat ever since he had come over to her house.
"That's fine with me," she said as she slowly rose from her place at the end of the couch. She knelt in front of him, and as though they had minds of their own, his hands went into her thick, red hair, working gently as he had seen men in the pictures do. It was like a dream come true. Every time he had seen her in the store, watching her swing her luscious ass as she walked, unaware that he was watching her, he had really wondered what she looked like naked… and he was not disappointed. Now that she was kneeling in front of him, he was already loosing some of his fear, and he braced himself for something he knew would be wonderful.
Karen was staring at the long, thick cock with its moistened head partially visible now out of its sheathing foreskin, level with her face. She could help but stare at it. It was huge… larger then any she had seen in the past month, as were his heavy balls. As she stared at it, she brought her hand up along his thighs to finally circle it with her slender fingers and pull away the loose outer skin from its blunt, blood-filled tip.
"I'm going to suck it, Bob… I'm going to kiss it and lick it and suck it until you cum in my mouth," she said as she leaned forward slowly. She placed her pursed lips to its pulsing head and held them there before letting her tongue slip out between them, swiping away the little bubble of premature moisture that had oozed from its split. Then she wiggled the tip of her tongue into the tiny opening, causing the boy to shudder at the sensitive contact.
"Ooooooohhhh…!" he hissed, instinctively thrusting his hips forward. "Wow!" He watched in wild fascination as her hand tightened around his jutting penis, and wild jolts of lust went slashing through him when she opened her mouth and her moistened lips slipped wetly over the tingling knob of his cock! His legs were like rubber as her tongue began to swirl around his penis and work deliriously up and down it's turgid shaft… Shit… it was really happening… his cock was being sucked by a naked woman… Miss Karen Heller had taken the thing right up into her mouth. And he could see why the men in the pictures were smiling when this was being done to them.
Karen choked back the moan of delight to trying to rise in her throat. She felt the heated secretions seeping wetly from her feverish vagina and flowing down between her widespread thighs to puddle wetly on the floor beneath her. She pressed her thighs together and pinched the tiny throbbing bud of her clitoris between her hair-lined cuntal lips.
"Uuuuuuhh… wait a minute… lay back on the floor," he commanded, not wanting to waste a second of his sexual freedom. "I… I want to see your cunt… I want to look up inside it…"
Karen was actually pleased that he had said that. She wanted him to use her body for whatever desires he might have, and she was happy that his fears had passed enough for him to make his wishes known. She lowered her body to the floor and lifted her legs until they flattened the firm full moons of her naked breasts. She smiled inwardly at the sight she must be presenting to him, her legs drawn up and spread wide to expose her fervidly moistened cunt. She could tell that his imagination was running rampant, and she hoped he would ask her to do many more things like this.
Bob dropped to his knees, leaning forward between her upraised legs and full, widespread thighs. Holy shit! He could see her tiny ass hole, all puckered and inviting, centered in the smooth hairless crevice between the satiny moons of her taut, cream-white buttocks. And above, less than an inch away… there was the moistened pink ribbon of her pussy-flesh dividing the snug, hair-fringed lips of her cunt.
His thumbs made her lurch when they touched the hotly swollen lips. Breathlessly he parted the clasping cuntal flesh, his eyes staring at the little recessed hole of her anus, working like a baby's mouth beneath his excitedly exploring fingers. And then… then he saw it… her tiny cunt-hole, a damp coating of moisture glossing the palpitating opening as well as the petals of flesh above it. With increasing wonder he spread them open to find her tiny, erect clitoris!
His young brain reeled with the headiness of the erotic spectacle. God… it looked just like it did in the pictures… better! He could feel the mounting pressure in his aching cock and balls, and he knew he had to do something to relieve it. He wanted to fuck her… No…! He wanted her to suck him first. The last time she had done it only moments ago had made him feel so wonderful that he wanted to feel it again. He liked the idea of having her stroke his penis and sucking the cum and aching hardness right out of it.
Karen lay in her exposed position, her quivering naked body and sexually reeling brain sinking farther and farther into the sensual heat of her desire. His wanton exploring of her body was inflaming her, making her revel in the total wantonness of his actions, and the sex-maddened teacher moaned in soul-consuming passion at his youthful fingering of her freely exposed cunt. In his own way, Bob was just as sweet and innocent as all the rest of the boys she had fucked, and he was as much a victim of this small town morality as the rest of them were.
Abruptly, the teen-ager got to his feet and threw himself on his back next to her. "I want you to suck me again… I want you to suck my cock," he said, none of the earlier cockiness left in his voice now. "I… I want to watch you… I want to see your lips around my cock and I want to see your head bobbing up and down."
Karen smiled and turned over onto her knees to crawl up between his legs, her firm, full breasts rippling and swaying erotically with her movements, her shoulder length red-hair grazing his thighs and stomach as she positioned herself. She was determined that she would do what ever he wanted her to do… especially if it was to suck his beautiful penis. Hungrily, she stared down at the long, upthrust thickness of his youthful cock, then clasped it with finer and thumb at the hairy base of its broadening root. Without hesitation, she drew down its tender foreskin and plunged her mouth over the wet rubbery knob-end, locking her soft lips in a pressured suction just behind the swollen coronal rim as her tongue began to excited lashing and swirling.
"Aaaaaahhh… oooohhh… oh shit!" Bob moaned as his loins jerked convulsively upward, his small eyes riveted in desire-glazed captivation on the sight of the lovely naked teacher's moistened lips absorbing his thick cock right up between them and beginning to slide slowly up and down. Oooohhh… delicious. He wanted to fuck her too. He wanted to fuck her in the ass and her cunt and her mouth… And he knew that she would let him. From the way she was acting, he knew that he would be able to fuck her any time he wanted. Ooooohhhhhhh…
Her eyes tightly shut, Karen could feel the young boy move around beneath her, but she wasn't sure what he had in mind now, not until she felt his hot breath against the feverishly tingling lips of her wet pussy. She stiffened at the sensitive contact, and then she knew he was sixty-nining her. While his hands held her head in place around his huge young cock, she felt his searing tongue catch part of her smoldering cunt and the entire length of the glistening valley separating her white buttocks. She waited in a mixture of lust and confusion until she felt it again… felt his hot wet tongue flesh graze over the tiny exposed mouth of her anus! Again and again it lashed out, sweeping and laving between her widespread buttocks, and finally working downward toward the burning moth of her sensually tingling pussy. Good, she thought through her desire-ridden mind. I'm not going to have to show him anything. He's thinking all by himself.
Bob could feel her whole body become rigid as he whipped at her pussy lips with his tongue. Shit… what he was doing was paralyzing her, and right when his own balls were working toward the bursting point, too. Now, she just hung over him with her mouth stuffed full of his throbbing cock.
The wanton teacher choked and whimpered around his mouth-fucking hardness as over and over he repeated his lustful assault, his tongue knifing wetly through her lust-fired cuntal flesh with an amazing skill for this being his first time. It must be because he learned what to do from those magazines, she thought. Christ… he was spreading her open in the tenderest part, until she began to twitch and jerk uncontrollably, her own mouth beginning once more to feverishly nurse his aching cock.
"Now… now I want to fuck you… from behind," the aroused boy stammered.
The blinding desire filling Karen's sensually impassioned nakedness made her welcome any form of fucking at that moment. She had to have something fucking in and out of her… nothing else mattered. It would trigger the ecstatic release she must have before she went totally insane with lust. Ooooohhh…
God… yes… yes… she wanted to be fucked by this huge boy-cock to completion, and the thought that this mere youngster was able to think of fucking her from behind only added to the mounting lust that had by this time totally claimed her.


The crazily aroused red-head felt him move out from under her and into position, felt his strong gripping at her hips, and the wet tip of something hot and hard probing between her smoothly trembling thighs, as if it were searching for her tiny little cunt mouth. With an unrestrained moan, she began to move the twin mounds of her lasciviously presented buttocks in little searching circles, attempting to trap the phallic hardness, while her wanton actions continued to build the mad erotic tension within her to a nearly unbearable peak. God… Dear God… She had to have it… had to have it prodding… fucking deep inside her belly now! Reaching frantically back through the arch of her hungering loins, she grasped the dangling spear of hardened boy-cock, guiding its blunt, blood-engorged tip toward the mouth of her waiting cunt!
Instantly, Bob fucked, spreading open her wetly receptive pussy-channel with a breath-taking thrust. Wider and wider her cuntal walls expanded before his deep lunge. He buried his cock to the hilt, deep up between her squirming, quivering white thighs!
"Aaaaaaahhh…!" Karen grunted as she felt her cuntal walls flowering before his thickened cock-head. "Ooooooohhhhh… uuuuuuunnnnhhhh… uuuuhhhhggg!"
"Shit…!" the young boy hissed, staring in wide-eyed fascination as his long thick penis slithered up into her with a wet charge until it was totally buried in the warmly gripping passage of her pussy, his sperm-bloated balls slapping against the tender flesh of her flowering vaginal slit below! And as she continued to grunt and groan, he began to fuck unceasingly into her from behind, her soft, satiny cuntal flesh rippling like tiny wavelets before his body-jarring thrusts.
At first it seemed to Karen that a huge log had been forced into the sensitive core of her body, but as the boy kept up the fucking strokes with amazing rhythm, there was hardly time to dwell on anything but the fulfilling pleasure it was bringing her. In unprecedented passion, she was fucking rhythmically back to meet her young lover's panting thrusts into her clutching vagina. She felt his hands clinging to her hips as she wantonly undulated her naked body, rotating her buttocks backward in tiny lascivious circles, giving herself fully to the delight the young boy was fucking into her from behind.
In her wild lust, the cock-filled teacher wished she could have seen Bob's beautiful, pleasure-bringing penis enter and disappear inside her hotly clasping cunt, but she could only picture it in her mind. Still, there mere thought that she was allowing her body to be used for the education of this young boy was enough to blaze overwhelming excitement to the raw nerve-ends of her nakedly inflamed flesh, telling her that something wonderful was going to happen soon deep inside her churning belly.
Bob's teen-aged mind was swimming with insane frenzy while he fucked the red-headed teacher from behind and watched her passion twist her face. She was bucking back on his aching cock as if it were something she would never be able to get enough of. She reached both hands back underneath her to cup and squeeze his semen-bloated balls, and he could feel the mounting pressure against the tip of his cock. Christ… he'd jerked off enough times to know when he was cumming, and he knew he wouldn't be able to hold out much longer.
He couldn't believe that this had actually happened to him. All the times he'd been looking at the pictures and wondering what it would feel like to have his cock sucked… and then fucked into a cunt from behind. He knew that if he waited long enough in his life, it would happen, but this… this was better than playing with his cock… a lot better… He could feel that he was going to blow his fucking balls off if he didn't cum soon. Shit… She was fucking back on his lust-swollen cock like there was no tomorrow… it was happening… it was really happening…!
Karen was going crazy on the end of his cock, increasing her wild fucking until the amazed teen-ager thought his balls were going to fall off. Great swirls of heat were building deep inside his sperm-bloated testicles as he watched her passion-driven expression. The muscles in his stomach tightened until he thought they would snap from the pressure as he arched his hips and rammed his aching hardness still further between her quivering pussy lips. He gaped at the pink ridges of flesh pulling out from her cock-filled vaginal passage, clinging greedily to his thrusting thickness as she waggled her beautiful round asscheeks like a woman possessed.
Fuck…! Fuck…! It was almost time… he was going to blow his wad. Strangled sounds forced their way up form somewhere deep in his young chest. Just a few more seconds… a few more fucks…
Karen wanted to feel this young boy explode deep in her belly… she wanted to feel his fresh young cum flowing deep in her quaking body. Nothing else mattered to her… there was nothing in the world for her at that point then the thought of his hot nectar shooting into her and filling her belly to bring her the total rapture she so desperately wanted… She sensed it then, swelling convulsively; cumming. "I… I'm cumming… cuuummmmiiinnng!" Bob gasped as his cock soared with the needle-like steams of white hot sperm rushing form the length of it.
Karen hardly heard the young boy as his wildly jerking penis gushed forth hot thick jets of his pungent secretion to flood her ravished vagina. Her lips bared back over her teeth as she groaned and bucked furiously against him. The ecstasy of it was greater than ever before, and as the first hot squirts of searing boy-sperm hit, her own long-sought climax was finally triggered. Salaciously, the writhing teacher fucked her naked buttocks back at her panting young lover to get the full benefit of his shaft of hardness buffeting into the inflamed cuntal passage. Every muscle in her naked body contracted as she felt the erotic jolt of sensual pleasure spasm through her screaming belly.
"Oooohhh… God…! Fuck… Fuck harder… I'm cumming, too…" she moaned. "I'm cccccuuuuummmmmmmiiiinnnnngg!"
There was no time… no space… no motion Karen's universe, only the unbelievable bliss of her insane orgasm as she was struck again and again by the spasmodic twitching of every straining muscle. Bob continued to spew his reservoir of youthful sperm deep into the hidden recesses of her trembling belly, and she climaxed again, groaning and slamming her naked buttocks frenziedly back onto his hosing cock.
At last… at last, it was over, and Karen felt the once-cocky boy trying to move over her collapsed body. She rolled onto her back as he quickly stood up, gaping down at her as though he still could not believe what had happened to him.
"Wow… Shit… that was…"
"That was very good, Bob," Karen was finally able to say when she caught her breath. "I hope you can see now that there is no need to try and force someone to fuck you. And I hope you can see that while the magazines you read tell part of the story, there's a great deal more to fucking a woman."
Bob could only nod his head as he delighted in the little after-shocks still searing through his body, Karen watched him as he picked up his clothes and dressed slowly. She could tell that he must be something of a bully, judging from the way he had been acting when he first came to her. His whole manner was much more subdued now, and in addition to the service she had provided the young teen-ager, she knew that the way he looked at people would be much more understanding. He was probably the way he had been because of the small town morality to which he was subjected. Now that he had risen above the simple-minded morality imposed on him, his frustration would no longer be quite as bad, and as a result, he would no longer be the bully he had been.
After the teenager had gone, Karen lay in her bed, smiling in the darkness as she thought that everything was working out better then she had first planned a month ago. Her students were more happy and better workers than any others in the school. She was able to transcend her class and help not only other children in the school, but even some of the other younger boys in the town. Perhaps it had been a good thing that she had decided to come to the small town, she reflected. She had all but given up hope with the parents and older people in the town, but in her hands lay the future of the children. It would be them who changed the town, and Karen was glad that she was to have a hand in it.



CHAPTER FIVE


It was Saturday evening as Karen sat at the edge of the bed in the cabin she would use for the night. Martin Goodspeed, rather than one of the parents had come with the class, and since he was the Superintendent, the outing had been allowed to stay in the huge central New York park overnight, something Karen was really looking forward to. Martin's presence had been a blessing. In addition to her entire class, four older students had come along, friends of Johnny Bern's. She was sorry that Johnny couldn't come, having caught a cold the day before, but the wanton teacher knew that she would be able to have many more sessions with him later in the year. Since the four friends were not part of her class, Martin had spent the day with them, leaving Karen free to take her third graders into the woods, where she let them do anything they wanted with her. She was surprised that for the most part, they liked being in the woods more than in her cunt, and she reasoned it was because since they had already fucked her, they were no longer in total awe of sexual activities. Some of them had come to her and sucked her breasts, and few had not only finger fucked her cunt to cumming, but had let her masturbate them to cumming in her hand as well. Still for the most part, she was no longer a mystery to them, and she took it as a healthy attitude toward sex… something they would never have acquired if she hadn't let them all fuck her after her lessons back in the school.
However, there were the four older boys that had come along. Karen noticed that for almost the entire day, they had been apart from her. She knew it was because they were not part of the class and felt out of place. Wellllll… that would be ending very shortly. She had invited all of them to come to he cabin after supper. She licked her lips in anticipation of the meeting. While the rest of her class slept in the tents they had brought along, she would give a crash-course in sexual delights to the four older boys. She could tell from the way they had acted toward her during the day that Johnny had not told them anything about what she would do to them, and she was glad of that. They would come to her with no warped ideas about what would happen, and she would be able to mold them into having a healthy attitude about sex… just as she had been able to do with the other precious little darlings.
She fumbled through the bag she had brought with her… a bag containing not only two bottles of liquor, but some pot as well. Ever since she had come to this small town, she had been saving her grass for a special occasion, and if there was ever to be a special occasion, it would be tonight. Something in the back of her mind told her that she would have to get the four older boys as drunk and stoned as she could. It would be a part of their education. Perhaps if they saw what could happen if a person got too drunk, they would drink just enough to make them feel good, and no more. And she knew that none of them had ever experienced the pleasures of marijuana, living in the small town. Yes, it would be quite a night for them, she thought, and she was looking forward to their arrival.
As she made her cabin ready, she heard an almost silent knock on her door. The sun had set behind the towering hills to the west, and the entire camp area was shrouded in darkness. As Karen opened her door, she was the four older boys standing there, looking as though they had been asked to report to her for some sort of punishment. She smiled at them and then quickly glanced behind them to see Martin and her class sitting around a camp-fire. That will keep all of them busy, she thought to herself.
"Come in… come in," she said as sweetly as she could. "I don't want you to think that just because you're not a third grader you're not welcome."
The four boys huddled together as she closed the door behind them. She turned to look at them, their sweet innocent faces full of wonder at what she wanted them for.
"I'll get right to the point," she said as she went to the bag of her bed. "Would any of you like anything to drink?"
The boys looked at each other as she pulled out a bottle of what was obviously liquor. Could it be possible? Was this teacher actually asking them if they wanted to get drunk? Was this certainly looked that way. And then as, they watched with confused fascination, Karen twisted open the bottle and took a healthy gulp, passing it to the closest boy to her. "I'm afraid we'll have to drink right from the bottle," she said as the boy looked from the bottle to her and then back to the bottle. "I had no idea how many boys would be using this, so I didn't bring any glasses. Now, you all know my name, but I don't know yours. Suppose you tell me who you are."
"I… I'm Mike Nomad," said the boy to whom she had passed the bottle. As though he were drinking to his name, he placed the top of the bottle to his lips and filled his mouth with the brown liquid. Then he passed it to the boy standing wide-eyed next to him. "I'm Kevin Nelson," said the second boy, who repeated what Mike had done. And so did the next to boys, Eddy Gerold and Larry Mandel. In almost no time, the bottle was empty and the four boys were weaving from side to side as they tried to keep their balance. Karen smiled as the conversation began. The boys could see that the were not with one of the stodgy teachers they had grown used to. They were with someone who really understood them, and while the bottle was passed around, Karen talked about what she had been doing with her class. At first the boys had been totally shocked. They simply could not believe that such a person existed in their town, but the talk of sex nevertheless caused their pre-teen cocks to start swelling in their pants. After the bottle was empty, Karen brought out her bag of grass, and the four boys watched as she rolled joint after joint. This was incredible. They had seen liquor and were not as fearful of it as they were of the pot. That was something that was only talked about in the most hushed of whispers in the small town, and they stared at Karen as she lit up one of the rolled cigarettes as though they expected her to turn into a raving maniac. When the lovely teacher passed the joint to Eddy, the boy backed away in horror.
"Go ahead," Karen said in a warm understanding voice. "It feels a lot better than drinking, and you'll want to be stoned for what we're going to be doing in just a little while."
All the while she had been talking, she had refrained from telling them that she wanted to have an orgy in her cabin. She believed that it might scare them away. She wanted them to gradually come around to her way of thinking, and that meant that she would have to use more patience than she ever had before. She was not dealing with just one confused student who knew her now… she was taking care of four almost total strangers, and she wanted to make sure that nothing went wrong.
Karen had not had anything to drink, preferring not to dull her senses for the activity she had planned, but she did get stoned with them. In no time, the four of them were rolling on the floor and laughing, generally acting as though they were old friends who had not seen each other in years. Karen, though, knew that it was time to put her plan into action, and, as the four boys were giggling and laughing, the shapely teacher stood up and began taking off her clothes.
There was instant silence in the cabin as Mike, Eddy, Kevin and Larry stared at the lovely teacher stripping right before their young eyes. They had forgotten all about what she had been saying in relation to her class, and they had never dreamed that she would do something with them anyway. And she had done it so suddenly… Karen sensed that there was a strong fear rising in them. This was something that they had been told was bad… wrong… dirty… and she was determined that she would show them there was nothing wrong, bad or dirty about sex.
"Don't any of you be nervous," she said in a low throaty tone. "I'm going to give you the same lesson I gave my class, but I'm going to do it to you all at the same time. I think you older boys could learn more from an orgy-type lesson then the smaller children, and I don't want you to be afraid."
Kevin was the first to react. He stood up right in front of her, his youthful eyes moving up and down her body as though he couldn't believe what was happening, and Karen could see that his penis, which had become limp while he had been drinking and smoking, was now once again erect and pressing tightly in his pants. "Now… I want all of you to take off your clothes as well," Karen said as though she were running her class during normal school hours. Whether it was all the drinking or their eagerness to learn, Karen wasn't sure, but the four older boys responded to her command and quickly shucked out of their clothes. In two minutes, the five of them were totally naked in Karen's cabin and the four boys were looking at their first naked woman, their eyes exploring her as they gazed over the secrets of her body… secrets which had been hidden from them because of the small minded thinking of their home town.
Looking at Mike Nomad, Karen spread her thighs slightly and said, "Why don't you come over to me and touch my cunt. You'll be fucking me there soon. Wouldn't you like to get a close look at what you're getting?"
"Do you like my little pussy?" Karen asked, revolving her hips a little against his probing fingers. Already the first ripples of wanton desire were flowing through her at this electrifying touch. "Would you like to eat some of it before you fuck me?"
Mike gaped at her bright-red cuntal hair and nodded his head. Karen backed away from him and lowered her body onto the cabin bed near the middle of the room. "I think it's high time we got started," she said in a matter-of-fact voice. She watched with loving eyes as the precious children came to the bed and bent over to drink in her naked loveliness, their sweet faces twisted and slightly contorted with sexual wonder. The thought that she was all alone with them in her cabin and that the four of them could and would do with her as they wished made her shiver all over with desire as she tried to imagine what their minds would come up with. She relaxed as she felt two of them reach out and touch her shoulders, pinning her lightly to the bed. At the same time she felt Kevin coming up along her firm, shapely thighs, his hands on his hips and his twelve-year-old cock jutting from his hairless loins, his pink sperm-swollen sac hanging like a little water-filled balloon at its base. Karen shuddered with desire as the young boy pushed his way through Eddy and Larry who were gaping at her vaginal mound.
"I… I wanna see too," he said. "And I wanna touch and lick her pussy… just like in the pictures Bob lets us see."
"Yeah," said Mike as he stroked her shoulders. "I wanna see you lick her cunt. I want to see what she does." The four boys giggled as Mike said "cunt", but to Karen, it merely added fuel to her already smoldering loins. Eddy and Larry smiled and stepped away from the edge of the bed, letting Kevin, obviously the bravest of the four, to take their place.
Karen braced herself as the beautiful young boy slowly spread her thighs and dropped to his knees on the bed between them, his sparkling eyes feasting on the vision of her exposed, down-covered pubic area. As his head moved downward, a moan of lust escaped through her open mouth.
"Go ahead, Kevin," she heard Mike say as though he were taunting the boy. "Lick here, there… lick her cunt. I bet she likes it. All the girls in the pictures do."
A convulsive spasm jerked her thigh and stomach muscles as she felt his lips pressing into the soft naked flesh of her belly. The sudden wet contact sent an involuntary chill racing the length of her spine. Then, she felt the boy's wet tongue tracing downward to the "V" of her crotch and the spreading of her red, soft cuntal hair with his thumbs as his tongue laced snake-like into the moist, tight slit of her vagina.
Her body responded automatically, convulsively jerking, and a low throaty moan escaped from her lips. Clumsily, she felt him clamp his sweating palms against the soft insides of her alabaster thighs as if to spread them more wide open to him, and she raised her head, her eyes open in a combination of pride and lust to see him on all fours down between her wide-spread thighs, grinning up at her as though all his childhood dreams were being fulfilled. The pink, moist flesh of her naked vagina was presented up to his wondering face like a sacrifice in some pagan ritual in which she was a willing offering. She looked around to see the expressions of both wonder and happiness on the children's faces.
Ohs and ahs and the soft sucking-in of his breath came down to her ears as the twelve-year-old again slowly drew apart the pink curl-fringed lips of her eagerly spread vagina. The boy stared almost greedily down between her legs until suddenly, as though he had finally made up his mind, his head dipped down with a maddening suck of his rubbery lips and drew the tiny pink bud of Karen's clitoris into his hot moist mouth. He nibbled at it with the sharp tips of his teeth, feeling it jerk and throb to life.
Karen clenched her eyes tightly shut as whirlpools of blissful sensation shot wildly through her aroused loins. She could see that she was in for the orgasm of her life, and she wanted to savor each and every second of it. Already she could feel the sparks of wanton pleasure beginning to tingle deep down in her belly, and her firm round breasts jiggled sensually from the buffeting her lower body was undergoing.
Suddenly, Kevin's tongue slipped forward, burrowing up her steaming cunt like a racing lizard, and she felt a lascivious wave of sensation wash over her. It was amazing, she thought, that Kevin, who had never done anything like this before, was able to bring her such pleasure. She reasoned that it must be because all the drinking and smoking had released the inhibitions forced on him by his parents, his other teachers… perhaps even some of his friends. Now that he could freely do what he wanted, giving sexual pleasure just came naturally to him. She knew that she was going to enjoy this as much as the four boys were… maybe even more! She knew she had never done anything so blatantly wanton in her life, and she could see that everything was slipping from her mind… everything but the sensual reality of the probing tongue that had crawled into her hotly straining vaginal furrow.
Her buttocks ground desperately into the mattress, frantically trying to press tighter against the young boy's mouth nearly locked around her spasming cuntal lips. Straining wildly against the top of the mattress, she thrust her pelvis upward, trying to grind her cunt up tighter against the youth's face. She writhed her buttocks in tight frenzied circles, fighting for the release that was coming closer and closer. Suddenly, the young boy stopped his licking, and Karen felt a stab of regret.
"Ooooohhh… Kevin… what's the matter… I don't want you to stop… I like having my cunt licked like that…!"
She wondered if something had gone wrong… if she had been wrong in thinking that the four boys were no longer afraid. Perhaps she had to reach out to them more. Her arm lifted upward to Mike and pulled him to her. Yes… even though she was being free with them, she could feel the boy stiffen with fear… He had not yet overcome the damage done to him by the small-town morals here. Well, she could take care of that…
"It's all right, Mike… all of you… I've done this many times with my own class, and you can see that there's nothing wrong with them!"
Mike was satisfied, then. As he climbed onto the bed, she grabbed his large, twelve-year-old cock jutting from his groin. She was amazed that the young boy could have such a large penis. Gently, unerringly, she guided it straight to the slipperily hungering mouth of her openly spread cunt, his beautiful body pushing a deep groan from her as he fucked into her. His hairless young balls smacked heavily against her upturned ass, his muscled stomach rubbing against the yielding softness of her belly.
Karen strained against him, wanting him fucking deeper up into her cunt.
"Harder… fuck harder, Mike!" she screamed in her desperation.
Mike clutched the cheeks of her ass and fucked his heavy young cock in up to the hilt… and she realized with disappointment that it was too short. She groaned in frustration and splayed her legs wide out over the bed to give him greater access, but it was no use. In a year, perhaps, he would be long enough… but she needed it right now… at that moment! His jerking cock pistoned into her unceasingly, bringing gasps of lust as his boyish pelvis smacked against her loins, a dull thud sounding with each pile-driving inward fuck. She moaned again… he was bringing her to climax with every long, hard fuck up into her hungrily devouring pussy-hole.
She sucked beneath him, straining for the maddeningly elusive peak of sensation, and then, abruptly, she felt his throbbing young hardness stiffen without warning, spewing its white-hot fluids far up into the hidden recesses of her greedily churning womb.
The keenness of disappointment left tears running down her cheeks. Maybe he was one of the boys who never looked at Bob's magazines, and did not know exactly what should happen. Maybe he never played with himself… Then she felt him leave her, and she noticed that one named Kevin was now standing next to her. Her gaze fell to his sweet, twelve-year-old cock. It was huge… easily as large as any she had seen in college. How was something like that possible, she wondered quickly. But she had little time for any more wondering. She had to have it… she had to have that penis fucking in and out of her…
"Please, now Kevin!" she begged. "Hurry… now… oh God, I want you to fuck me, harder… faster… as fast as you can!!"
Karen was wide-eyed with lust as she watched the outsized twelve-year-old stroke up and down the length of his penis, drawing back the heavy foreskin to expose the glowing head with a glistening drop of semen on the tip. She knew that Kevin was no longer afraid of anything now. The faces of the other boys came closer, gaping as if to get a better view of the spectacle about to take place. With a surge of strength, Karen lifted her ankles and folded her body until her toes touched the scarlet hair of her head fanning out on the mattress. The flat plane of her hair-covered pussy was presented up to the kneeling boy to plunder as he wanted.
The lust-incited group around the bed gasped as Kevin's incredibly large penis head found it's pulsating opening. It nestled there for a moment against the pink ragged edges of flesh, insinuating itself gently between them. With a flick of his boyish hips, the gaping boy fucked the blood-engorged chunky head to penetrate a portion of an inch inside the quivering lips of her hair-lined cunt, expanding the resisting rubbery flesh almost to the bursting point.
Karen threw her head back to scream, but no sound came out. Her voice was choked in her throat. She felt it sink another inch, and she was certain her cunt lips were tearing down between her wide-spread legs. It was incredible. With all the boyish cock, her vaginal walls were not used to a man's sized. Hot breath coursed over her naked sweating body as the boys crowded closer, gazing as if hypnotized at the skewering of this voluptuous teacher. Then she was dimly aware of clutching hands squeezing and massaging her breasts and fingers crawling over part of her naked flesh until she thought there were twenty boys in the room and not just four. The incredibly wild sensations brought her desperately sought-after climax all the more closer. Karen jerked her body convulsively as Kevin's huge cock raced into her belly like a hot log. It seemed to fill each and every crevice and push her inner organs into tight balls that could not breathe or move. She thought it would burst into her throat…
And then it stopped… With an earth-quake-like thud, his balls crashed resoundingly down against the wide-split crevice of her ass. The huge penis wrenched her, and his hairless, though huge, sperm-inflated sac danced on her buttocks and at last his monstrous penis lay imbedded to the hilt inside Karen's trembling young cunt.
The wide-eyed boy held still as though he knew she would have to get adjusted to the presence of his huge penis in her white, soft belly. The boys around her stared wide-eyed as they saw Kevin had done. They had seen pictures of what it was like, but seeing it first hand was something new and exciting. From either side of the bed, eager fingers teased at the fleshy hair-covered lips sucking in Kevin's penis. She felt a finger tip explore beneath the dangling balls at her tiny anus. It rolled around, enlarging the tiny opening until the very palm of the invading hand lay flat against her nakedly rounded ass-cheeks, the entire finger sunk safely inside the hotly throbbing passage.
Without warning, Kevin began a long, quick fucking motion in and out of Karen's moistly stretched pussy, driving forward from the peak of his withdrawal and battering her naked body down hard against the mattress. The finger buried deep in her ass-hole began to fuck in and out in rhythm with the massive, slow throbbing cock in a tempoed fucking that brought groans of pleasure to the lips of her open mouth in time with their dual rhythm.
The sensations were wonderful. Her hips began gyrating in an abandoned tempo to match the increasing speeds of the cock and finger fucking into her. Hands from all around her groped to drive her on as smiling faces peered down upon her wonderingly.
"Ooohhh… yes… fuck me like that…" she crooned gratefully. She gazed around her in blurring ecstasy. Hardened twelve-year-old cocks were everywhere. No longer controlled by the repressions of their small town, the boys began stroking their swollen penises in time to Kevin's fucking into her cunt and the finger worming in her tightly clenching rectum like another cock. She was surrounded by them, delighting them, and all the time her cunt was filled with the hardens, she had longed for.
"Ooohhhh… GOD…! Don't stop… Don't ever stop…" she gasped thickly, her brain reeling as she rotated her up-thrust ass faster and faster to keep pace with the huge poles of flesh and finger ramming into her like fucking machines. Then, she felt someone take her hand and place a cock into it, pressing her fingers snugly around. No longer caring about anything but her lust, she began to stroke it in time to the mutual tempo, as she felt the shaft of flesh fucking into her cunt expanding all the while.
She looked up to see Kevin's eyeballs rolling happily in his head and then his great balls began forcing gush after gush of his hot thick sperm deep into her constricting belly. She ground her loins up tightly against his pelvis to stop his stream for a moment, but he very nature of her sucking movement defeated her purpose. The nibbling clasp of her cunt milked it clean, until the final dregs of his vast hot semen gurgled deep in her distended womb.
Kevin collapsed drained and exhausted on her still squirming form, the head of his debated cock slipping from her sucking cunt with a sudden pop.
Eddy had moved up close to her, and with a groan of frustration, Karen wagged her ass invitingly before him. The youth's fingers slowly moved inside of her, beginning a slow rhythmic thrust, and she found herself squirming back against them, trying to swallow his hand in her hot twitching pussy. Tiny moans of pleasure rippled from her lips in cadence to the lewd pummeling, feverish manipulations within her warm pulsating depths. Then she felt his fingers move up from her drenched pussy and begin probing at the tiny puckered inlet a few inches above. She heard Eddy command: "Spread your legs, Miss Heller… Karen…"
She felt him turning her over so that she lay on her stomach, and she realized that he wanted to fuck her from behind. Then she spread her knees apart, lifting herself up slightly. His finger again invaded her ass, and she winced in lust as he strained at the tight little brown hole. He wormed his finger deeper now, into the expanding hole, fucking in and out, widening the tight tiny anus more and more. Then he screwed another finger, and this time, Karen winced in pain, and forced her rectal muscles to relax around them. Eddy screwed both lingers into her, stretching the tiny puckered anus until she grunted in a mixture of pain and lust.
The other boys watched in wild fascination, their faces registering disbelief when suddenly Karen's flushed face began to show joy. Her mouth opened and began to pant and mewl as the fingers worked around and around deep in her wide-stretched rectum. The pre-teenager smiled triumphantly as he prodded at the asshole and Karen squirmed beneath in mindless abandon.
"Go on…" she heard Larry say… "Fuck her in the ass… like in the pictures…"
Karen stiffened in the hopes that he would fuck her in the ass. She was so out of her mind with lust now that she would do anything for release… She no longer cared about teaching these four boys anything… She wanted her climax…! She felt his fingers pull out of her, the rubbery skin of her anus clinging to them and making a sucking hissing noise. Then she felt him push her cheeks apart again, and she cringed against the mattress, expecting the blunt knob of his cock to fuck into the tiny opening. Instead, though, she felt his moist tongue laving across the crevices of her buttocks… then teasingly lick at the quivering flesh of her black hole. She felt his mouth pressed against the tight puckered hole and abruptly, his tongue thrust through the rubber ring, drawing a low guttural moan from the woman before him. The sensation was maddeningly exciting and he continued until the squirming teacher could no longer stand it…
"Aaaahhhh… fuck it… fuck it now… please…!" she breathed in a thick passionate voice. "Please… I want to feel your cock there…"
As she spoke, the mouth was withdrawn and she felt his hot, hairless body move between her thighs, and a shiver of anticipation surged through her loins. She felt the spongy smooth head of his cock resting within her split crevice and she reached back there to where his balls hung down and gently stroked and cupped them.
"Heyyyy… she likes that too," a young voice said…
Karen's hand moved up from the softness of the balls to grasp the rock-hard cock. An expression of lust flashed through her eyes as her fingers wrapped around it and perceived the enormity of the throbbing twelve-year-old cock. She stroked it as she waited for him to decide what to do. Then she could wait no longer, and she placed the tip against the tight hairless opening. She felt him begin to prod and realized that it was going to hurt. It was big! The pressure against the opening was becoming unbearable.
And then he pushed forward and she felt a slight pop in her anus and a spasm of bliss so all-consuming that she twisted wildly, cramming a hand into her mouth to stifle her scream. Her buttocks were moving like a live animal, and her jerks actually drove his fiery cock deeper and deeper. The other boys watched, grinning, as she moaned her passion.
"Oooohhhh… Aaaahhhhh…" she groaned from the lust, her face contorted from her wantonness. "Push it in… deeper…"
She grunted as the pre-teen boy pressed down on her with almost pulverizing strength, the monstrous cock ripping far up into her quivering belly. Bucking against him, she finally imbedded his thick, hard penis all the way to the hilt in the soft, flaccid tunnel of her ass.
Gasping with arousal at the spectacle of the voluptuous white body skewered on the end of his stiff fleshy cock, the youth began fucking rhythmically deep into the soft rubbery passage, burying his engorged cock to the balls of her nearly split anus with each thrust.
Then, before the unbelieving eyes of the boys around her, Karen began fucking back to meet each forward movement of the young boy's body. He was actually reveling in the sodomizing of her ass. The grinning youth slammed into her with hard, deep fucks, watching with delight as the stretched pink flesh of her anus followed the thick shaft out on each backstroke as though it were fighting the withdrawal of his penis.
Karen bared her teeth and wagged her head from side to side, her red hair a wild tangle flying around her face as he fucked again and again. She raised and lowered her hips almost to the tip of his lust-hardened cock, then back down and drove it deep within her burning channel. She mewled in pleasure as she felt his balls smacking tingles of excitement through her ravished body. Behind her, she heard the impassioned and elated pre-teen groaning each time he fucked up into her and she too, was moaning beneath him and twisting and waving the whiteness of her ass back at him in a wild invitation to fuck into her harder and deeper.
"Ooohhhhh…" she groaned and gasped as he pressed forward as hard as he could, pulling the soft cheeks of her ass wide apart to allow him to go deeper and just holding it there. Her hazily reached under his body and were gently cradling his balls, scraping her nails over them in a maddening teasing motion that brought saliva dribbling down over her back and buttocks from the youth's gaping mouth.
Suddenly, she felt another movement around her head, and she could feel the mattress dropping in front of her face as one of the boys slid closer to her. His fingers were fumbling with her lips, trying to open her mouth and then a spongy wet sensation was pressing against her lips. She jerked her eyes open and gazed with delight at a long white cock right in front of her face. Larry, who could no longer stand the lust-inciting scene of the beautiful teacher getting fucked in the ass, had moved closer on the bed.
"I… I want you to suck my cock," he gasped hoarsely, lifting her shoulders from the mattress. Moaning with passion, she followed his lead, her torso lifting until she was balanced on her hands and knees. Larry climbed to his knees in front of her and took the sides of her head in his hands. Ovalling her lips, Karen allowed him to push the throbbing length of his cock into her mouth, burying his penis against the back of her throat. The youth behind her then fucked into her, burying his cock all the way into her rectum, and Karen thought the two shafts would fuse in her belly. The long thick penis in her mouth slithered hungrily up the length of her tongue, filling her mouth completely with its thick, fleshy hardness.
Larry fucked her face voraciously, as if it was a second cunt. Karen gagged as it fucked half-way down her throat, the full length of it disappearing into her ovalled lips almost to the hilt. His balls slapped crazily against her chin, the small amount of fuzz covering them tickling like an airy feather. She struggled for breath, catching small gasps of air on each out-stroke. The mental picture of her being fucked like this enticed her. The desire deep in her belly became a raging torrent and she began to roll her buttocks high up above her in a circular movement, tightening her anal muscles around the hot fleshy pole fucking into her. She wanted to milk it dry, to fill her belly again and again until the hot sticky fluids ran out of her ass-hole and down her already thickly covered thighs. She sucked insatiably at the boy-cock in her mouth, her cheeks hollowing and filling with every fuck thrust. It was the best penis she had ever tasted. Her tongue twirled wildly at the blood-filled head, probing madly into the tiny gland on the tip. She wanted it to shoot into her mouth, swallow it and feel it pouring down her throat to meet the sperm that would soon be shooting into her rectum. She wanted it to run through her body in great torrents.
Behind her, the boy was building toward the end. He began to fuck faster and faster into her, battering against the wildly quivering cheeks of her ass with his hard driving hips. His hand gripped tensely around her tiny waist, squeezing the soft flesh.
She moaned incessantly beneath the dual fucking she was receiving as Larry cupped and kneaded her heavily jiggling breasts hanging down beneath her bucking torso with a frenzied pressure that almost jerked her mind away from the ceaseless fucking of her throat and asshole.
The youth behind her reached down and pulled her ass cheeks even farther apart, beginning to drive his pelvis into her softly yielding buttocks with loud, fleshy smacks that resounded rhythmically around the cabin. His sweating face dripped onto her hollowing back and his breath came in short stuttered blasts as he stared with glassy-eyes at her sweat-shiny body that slipped over his plunging cock like a tightly fitting glove.
Karen worked in a daze of passion, licking and sucking like a hungry child at every fuck into her mouth. The saliva in her mouth began to grow sticky as small emissions of lubricating fluid seeped from the end of Larry's cock. She could feel his hips writhing and straining below her bobbing head, his long fingers curled tightly in her hair slipping her mouth up and down over the end of his lust-hardened penis as thought it were just another cunt for his virgin cock.
Suddenly, with the rising tide of her own orgasm, Karen could feel the cock inside her mouth stretching and expanding, and she moaned around it as it fucked forward hard down to her tonsils as though it were trying to meet the other hard penis skewering deep into her belly from behind. She sucked wildly to bring him to a climax aware of nothing in the world but that she wanted to please these two boys who were bringing her to such a total pleasure.
Then, the boy in front of her stiffened suddenly as if shocked by an electric current and jerked his hips up tight into her face, sinking the full length of his cock deep he her constricting throat. She fought to breathe as it suddenly erupted into the warm wet cavern of her sucking mouth, his thick, hot liquid flooding her throat like a rush of raging water. Her cheeks expanded like a balloon to keep from choking on the great gushes of sperm that spurted from the ejaculating penis. She sucked and swallowed in hungry crazed gulps, fastening her lips like an elastic ring around the jerking member, fearful of losing even a drop of the precious fluid. Small droplets ran from the corners of her mouth as his deflating penis oozed from between her sucking lips, thin strings of cum hanging from her chin, connecting her with the limp organ as Larry collapsed in front of her on the bed.
"Mmmph, mmmph, mmmph," she grunted as she felt the hotly gushing cum on one boy shooting deep up into her greedily gulping throat in front and another far up into her cock-filled asshole from behind!
Her shoulders again dropped to the mattress so that her firm white buttocks were sticking up in the air and the great cock behind her could fuck her at will. There was nothing now but this great fleshy boy-cock that was filling her as she had never been filled before. She ground back against it as she felt it throb into a huge hardness that could only mean one thing.
She felt her thighs and buttocks swept wide apart in one last fuck as the youth shoved his cock the full length into her body. Karen screamed, muttering strange incoherent sounds that blended with the boy's gasping grunts as she felt the first hot waves of his white fluid spewing into the depths of her rectum.
"Aaaahhhhhh…!" She shrieked out in her own release as the boy's jerking orgasm shook her body like a volcanic eruption. She screwed her buttocks back tightly against the squirting cock and felt her body explode her anal passage. His cum overflowed, running down the crevice of her wide-spread buttocks and mingling with her own cum fluids in a single stream of thick viscous cream that streamed down the backs of her quaking thighs. There were several more convulsive jerks of her pelvis against his loins, and then she fell back onto the mattress, his weight toppling over on top of her, pushing her face down across Larry, who she had just sucked dry.
And then the whole world seemed to fall in around her as she heard the deep voice of a man say, "Well, Miss Heller… I trust you and the boys have been having fun!"
Karen opened her eyes and saw the frowning face of Martin Goodspeed, the Superintendent of her school!



CHAPTER SIX


Martin Goodspeed had been having such a wonderful time with Karen's class around the campfire that, when they finally went to their tents, he decided that he would see what the lovely teacher was doing with the older boys. He was very proud of her after he had spent some time with her class. Her students were brighter and more intelligent than any of the other teacher's, and he wanted to see how she acted with students. He had gone to her cabin, knowing that she was in there with the four of them, but no one had answered the door when he knocked. Finding it unlocked, he opened it up, seeing, to his horror, his new teacher sucking on one boy's cock while another was fucking her in the ass. The other two boys were so intent on watching that no one had seen him standing there, and he watched mesmerized as Karen and the two other boys climaxed together.
It was incredible… This new teacher was actually fucking the students. The thought occurred to him that she must have been doing the same thing with her own class. Twenty-five eight-year-old boys! No wonder she never explained her teaching methods. Well, sex education was something that the boy's parents should take care of… not a teacher… and certainly not like this!
Karen looked horrified at the Superintendent, and then her face broke into a smile. She knew that her students were more active than any of the others in the school, and she was determined that she would defend what she had done with them. The four boys in the cabin with her cringed and tried to hide behind the bed, but Karen pulled her exhausted body up and sat cross-legged, exposing her cum-flooded cunt to Martin's steely gaze. Let's see him try and talk to a naked woman, she thought. I'll bet he's already aroused. Something tells me this is going to be fun. She knew she would never be able to keep what she had been doing a secret forever, and as long as it was now out in the open, she was determined to face it.
"As a matter of fact… Martin, yes. The boys and I were having fun. Would you care to join us?"
She smiled as she saw the Superintendent reel back at her suggestion. He was really not a bad looking man, she thought. In fact, he would be rather handsome… if he would just open up a little.
"Join a slut like you?" he said with contempt. "I'd sooner die first. I hope you realize that this terminates your status as a teacher."
"I don't think you would like the riot you would have on your hands, Martin, if you fired me."
"Just what do you mean by that?" the stodgy man asked.
"I mean that the students would probably rip the school apart if I was asked to leave. They like me, you know."
"Yes… and I can see why," he countered. He wasn't going to let this go unreported. True, his school was considered experimental, but this was going too far… much too far.
"My students like me, Mr. Goodspeed, because I'm a good teacher. I don't give them a lot of bullshit, like some of the other teachers I can think of. I treat them the way they should be treated… and I let them know the truth."
"And I suppose… fucking them is the truth?"
"As a matter of fact, yes. Sex is something wonderful and pleasurable… not something to be hidden behind bathroom doors and whispered about as though it was something dirty. You act as if you haven't been fucked by a woman in years. I'll bet you've forgotten what it's like."
That hit home, Karen thought as she saw Martin stiffen as though he wanted to say something but couldn't find the words. And she could see something else as well. His cock was starting to press tightly against his pants. She was getting through to him, and she decided to press her advantage.
"You see, Martin, you and all the other people of the school have decided that you don't want the boys to find out about sex. But there's nothing you can to do prevent them. If they don't get it from me, they'll get it from someone who doesn't understand them the way a teacher does. I'll bet none of them can talk to their parents about sex. Their parents have already closed the door by telling them it's something dirty."
As she spoke, she hopped off the bed. She would not only take care of his reason… she would take care of his body as well. I should be shown once again what it was like to have an orgasm, he would see her point.
He followed her motions with his gray eyes until she was standing right next to him.
"I show my students that sex is not dirty… that it's something to be enjoyed… and that it's something necessary as well. I'll bet you aren't as honest with children as that!"
Her voice was no longer defiant, but smooth and seductive as she brushed her naked body against Martin's arm. He pulled his arm away from her as though touching her would give him some sort of disease, but there was only so far he could back away until he was finally pressed against the wall. Well-l-l, thought Karen. She had seduced eight-year-olds… now it was time to really put her talents to work. Karen traced a line with her finger down Martin's stomach, coming close to, but not quite touching the jutting bulge in his pants. "Of course, Martin, people might wonder how it was possible that I could seduce my students without your knowledge. After all, you are supposed to know everything that goes on in the school… aren't you?"
Closer her hand came to his blood-swollen penis as she spoke, until she slipped her left hand under his waist band and touched the burgeoned head of his cock with her fingers. Martin froze as the reality of what she had just told him hit his brain like a ton of bricks. He would never be able to convince the parents that he had no knowledge of what Karen had been doing to her class. He tried to think of what he should do, but her fingers were tightening on the widening circumference of his cock, and he couldn't suppress the shudder of pleasure which her touch afforded him. He had spent so long working with children that all his time had been channeled to them. It had been years since he had anything that could be called a social life, but he did remember the one girl he had fucked so very long ago. As Karen worked her hand up and down his cock in his pants, he could feel the memories of that woman burning in his brain… God! She had been wonderful, but he had left her to pursue his career in education. All his pent-up emotions were flowing out of him now as Karen stroked and squeezed his cock. He didn't know what to do. He wanted to scream, shout, demand that this mockery be halted… but he couldn't. He was held, as if turned to stone, by the dynamic hold that Karen had on his burgeoning cock. Could it be that she was right and he, along with all the rest of the school staff had been wrong?
Karen could sense his weakening, and she decided that she would press her advantage. Quickly, before he had a chance to regain his will, she unbuckled his belt, opened his pants and slid them to the wooden floor around his ankles. His cock, freed from the confinement of his pants, sprang to life, and Karen was aghast at the Herculean size of it. Here was a real cock… a man's cock. None of her students has a cock this huge, and Karen's mind was now a whirlwind as she knew that she had to have Martin's penis fucking into her. She would show him the same lesson she had shown her students… that sex was not something to be ignored, but enjoyed!
Dropping to her knees, Karen looked at Martin's massive penis lovingly, and then lashed out her tongue to lick his hotly throbbing cock. An impassioned grunt emitted from Martin's mouth as he looked down to see the lovely naked Karen lick her tongue up and down the full length of his lustfully pulsating cock, dipping and swirling with gathering momentum, while at the same time her hand pumped spasmodically at the dangling scrotum of his balls, kneading and caressing the flaccid flesh skillfully.
It seemed to Karen that she had never seen a cock that was so swollen… so big before, and she was glad that she could bring it to such proportions with a few swipes of her tongue. She drew in her breath and opened her mouth to enclose the hard rubbery head between her shapely lips. She could feel his sperm-filled testicles squirm and contract, and he began an almost imperceptible flexing motion of his hips, actually trying now to force more and more of his pounding penis into Karen's cock-contorted face.
Martin felt tremors of pleasure cascading over him… pleasures he hadn't felt in years, and he was suddenly oblivious to everything but the overwhelming sucking that Karen was giving his cock. He didn't care anymore that he was being watched by the four students. All that mattered to him was the tremendous pleasure he was getting from having his throbbing penis sucked by this young teacher's gorgeously ovalled mouth. He could see that her cheeks were bulging and there was only a tiny bit of reddish flesh protruding from her firm, ovalled lips. It gave him a strange thrill to see a woman's shapely red lips curve around his fully erect penis. He never dreamed he would ever see such a thing, and now that he was doing just that, he was unable to believe his own reaction… He liked it… and he hoped she never stopped.
He gazed with rapt interest as Karen finally released the hardened length from her mouth, and still clasping it firmly around the base, began to run her tongue all around it once more, dropping even lower to coat his writhing balls with her warm saliva, wringing moan after moan of exquisite pleasure from him. He could feel his body weaving from side to side, and instinctively his hands tangled in her tousled red hair as she once more enclosed the heavy, blood-filled cock in her mouth and began to suck greedily on it.
"God…! Assshhhhh… Jesus, you sure can suck cock," Martin said, dropping all his inhibitions of properness now as lascivious waves engulfed him, and the whole world seemed to lade from his mind. Karen would have smiled if his cock had not been in her mouth. He could see her form continuing her wanton sucking of the School Superintendent's hotly throbbing penis. "Aaaahhhhhhh… Ooohhhhh… keep sucking… suck harder, Karen… Harder… I'm cccuummmiinggg!"
And he was pounding his hips against Karen's feverishly laboring face and streams of white hot fluid filled her mouth. Her cheeks hollowed and filled as she tried to keep up her swallowing with the incessantly heated flow. She was unable to do so, for a thin trickle of sticky white liquid seeped out of the corner of her mouth and trickled down her chin to drop to the floor below. But still she swallowed and gulped until Martin thought she would never stop, her hand rhythmically milking the jerkily contracting scrotum of his testicles, as if she was trying to drain them of their last drop. At last, it was over, and Martin was sure he could see a flicker of disappointment cross Karen's face as she realized that there was no more and felt his cock begin to shrivel and deflate in her mouth, before slipping harmlessly out to join the now still bulge of his flaccid balls.
"Oh Lord," she moaned to herself as she hungrily devoured the hotly spewing cum being shot deep down into her impatiently waiting throat and belly below!
"Now that was pretty good, wasn't it, Martin?" Karen asked, looking up at him with drops of his sperm still dripping from her lips. She could see the confused look on his face as he tried to come to grips with what had just happened. "Now suppose you do something to me. I'd like to see what a man like you could do if he put his mind to it. Unless, of course, you don't think you can hold a candle to a bunch of boys."
That was the final straw. He could see now that his views of education were all wrong… and that sex was something as important as eating and drinking. The four boys were amazed to see Martin bend down and purse his lips against Karen's in a tight passionate kiss. She was now standing, and he held her tightly, his arms encircling her, and the force of his kiss almost took her breath away. But she returned it nevertheless, thrilling wholeheartedly that she had opened him up to her way of thinking. Her head felt dizzy as she leaned against him, and she knew that she was in for a real fuck now…
His mouth trailed down over her swan-like neck and nestled between the smooth, firmly yielding mounds of her breasts, warming the deep clefted valley with his breath. She clung to him as if she were afraid he might still change his mind, and her body shivered as his tongue coursed down the finely grained skin of her body. She yielded to the gentle pressure of his downward tugs, finding herself reclining on the floor, her boss hovering over her. She saw, with some surprise, that his penis was once again almost fully erect, and she looked at it now with a feeling of wonderment. She knew that she would be getting it fucking up inside her… and she wanted it… wanted it to the very core of her being. "Martin… Ohhh… Martin… put your cock inside me… let me show you what you've been missing…" she murmured all in one breath, her eyes transfixed on the jerking penis, reddish and throbbing with passion.
Her words were like a balm to the frustrated Martin. He could hardly believe he had heard right. The things she was saying were things he never thought he would hear spoken so casually. Eagerly he settled himself between the teacher's widespread legs, invitingly splayed, an his gaze traveled down to the magnet between her soft velvety inner thighs, to where the soft pink of her vaginal folds pulsed wetly beneath their halo of brilliant red pussy curls.
Drawing in his breath, he pulled apart the moist pink outer lips, revealing the glory of the smaller fluted inner flesh, clenched protectively around the palpating fragility of her smoothly moistened vaginal orifice, and topped by the budding blush of her tiny clitoris. He gazed at the enthralling sight for a moment, almost reverently, and then tenderly guided his blood-engorged cock towards the tempting target. He reveled in the feel of her seething cunt flesh tickling against the hardness of his penis head, and he rotated it slightly, moistening it in her wet little cuntal furrow.
"Mmmmmmm… I'm ready… I'm really ready…!" she breathed and her words were the trigger that discharged his pent-up passion. He shot forward, fucking his turgid cock half-way up the yielding wet channel of her upturned pussy.
"… nnnggghhhhh… you… feel… good…" she gasped, accustoming herself to his sudden entry. He continued to fuck forward, cleaving through her tender passage until he had finally reached the end of her seething tunnel, and the bulbous head of his cock was snug against the soft tip of her cervix.
"Ooohhhhhh… I like your cock in me…" she whispered mewling a little as he flexed his penis inside her, scraping erotically the membrane of her interior sheath. He withdrew then, exiting slowly, and then, without preamble, fucked forward again with deadly strength.
"Aaaaahhh… Aaaahhhhh… Ooooommmmmmpppphhhh…!" She gasped as his pistioning cock jarred against her cervix, leaving her breathless. Then he began to stroke rhythmically in and out of her, slicing cleanly into her welcoming flesh, feeling with joy, her responsive eagerness to enclose him in her cunt, recognizing the beginnings of the new awakening she had promised to give him. He could hardly believe it could be like this, fucking a woman… and in front of other people… it felt as natural as she said it would…
Mike edged closer to the teacher and Superintendent locked nakedly together on the floor. Since he had cum so quickly in Karen's cunt, he had been feeling pretty badly, and he was now ready to fuck her again. The lascivious scene affected him strongly… more than watching the orgy had, and his cock had once again become erect. His eyes were roaming hungrily over Karen's perfect body, taking in every delicious curve, every delicate nuance, and suddenly, like an automation, he knew what he wanted to do and strode over to the rhythmically fucking couple.
Karen was half insane with rising ecstasy. The pleasure she was experiencing with Martin was more than she could have dreamed for. After all the preteen cock she had had, it felt wonderful to have a man's cock in her. She was dimly aware of fingers on her buttocks. And a voice whispering in her ear.
"Turn over… I… I want to double fuck you with Martin."
In her dazed delirium, she was unable to comprehend what he was saying, but Martin heard, and he had come so far now that he saw no reason not to go further. The Superintendent rolled over, carrying Karen's thrashing form with him, and she was aware of hands pulling the soft fleshy moons of her ass far apart. Then she gasped as she felt the hard wetness of Mike's cock nudging into the thin, trembling crevice, and she fucked back to include the new cock into her body. She felt a few testing thrusts at her tiny anus, and she realized that she was once again going to be fucked in the ass by the boy who had tried and failed before to satisfy her. She was determined that she would not let him fail this time.
"Ooohhhh… yessss…" she pleaded as she fucked back to encase his penis in her rectum… "AAAAAAHHHHHHH!" she shrieked as Mike forced his way into her tightly constricting little anus. Finally he was all the way in, and he kept his cock there, feeling the pressure of the warm brown walls close rubberily on his deeply slacken penis.
Martin and Mike began to enter her with a uniform fuck, plunging far and deep down into her in unison, and then withdrawing at exactly the same time on the outstroke. Her rectum gave a little, making Mike's ass fucking easier for him. It was blissful… Her boss was fucking into her from the front while a twelve-year-old boy was screwing into her from the back. There was no other feeling like it in the world, and she could no longer hold back the messages of pleasure which were issuing from her lips as the two cocks slipped into her, brushing against each other through the thin membrane dividing the dual passages of her cunt and ass, and then pulling back out as one. She loved being buffeted between the two men. She was tossed about between them, theirs to carry about like the wind. "Mmmmmennnn…" she gasped… "it feels sssooooo gooooddddd…"
Meanwhile, the other three boys were staring boggle-eyed at the three-way fucking, and they couldn't suppress sighs of envy. It was like the orgy all over again, only this time there was nothing to fear front being caught by the Superintendent. He was one of the people fucking the teacher! Larry was the first to move toward them after Mike, and he held his once-again swollen cock in his hands, stroking it and making it even harder as he held it in front of Karen's face. Then Kevin and Eddy moved to Karen and began running their hands all over her nakedly thrashing body.
Karen was flabbergasted to feel so many new hands on her breasts and to see Larry's throbbing penis being held in front of her mouth. Without thought she took the pulsating cock in between her lips and began sucking on it as though she were starving. Every pore seemed to give and receive love, and she felt her soul rising, being lifted up, as if it transcended bodily pleasure and was part of something else completely. She had shown them all… shown them that sex was something not to be ignored or treated as though it was a disease that should be avoided. She had succeeded in teaching, not only her own class, but the older boys and Martin as well. There was nothing like the totality she was feeling now, and she was lighthearted with happiness. And she was almost ready to cum. In fact, her body seemed to be floating, not with a simple earthy pleasure, but with something far, far better. Something ethereal, more intangible, and all the more pleasurable for that. She couldn't carry out her release as she had done before, because the release took place in her little body, and she could only drift away with the spirits that bore her to heavenly Cythera, where total pleasure was hers. From far away she heard Martin and Mike screech out their simultaneous climaxes and she felt Larry's cock in her mouth spew forth his thick hot cum. Her entire body was flooded in a wave of sperm and lust, and a euphoric daze enveloped her then as she drifted off, her last awareness being of the heavy satiated sighs of her boss, the two older boys… everyone who had made it possible for her theory of education to become a reality…



EPILOGUE


Sitting in Martin's home, where Karen moved after she had married the School Superintendent, the lovely third grade teacher read the local newspaper. The headlines made her feel very self-satisfied. The fact that the town's experimental school was no longer going to be an all-boys filled the entire front page.
After that fateful week-end, Karen and Martin had, not only with each other, but with the four older students, talked some more about Karen's ideas of education. Martin could not ignore the fact that each and every one of Karen's third grade class was not only studious, but better at their studies, and happier in general than any of the other students at the school. The educator and teacher found that they had a great deal in common, and had decided that they would become a team in running the school. Many of the male teachers had kept their jobs, but the school itself had been expanded to take some of the girls in the town. When it would re-open, after the summer vacation in a week, the number of students would be twice what it had been when Karen first arrived a year before. Karen herself had been placed in charge of educational theory at the school, and it was her job to try and find some way to educate the new girls in the same way the boys had been taught. Since she recognized Martin as basically a kind and gentle man, the lovely red-headed teacher knew that he would be at the center of her methods with the younger girls, but some of the male teachers, once she had gotten to know them, had also shown a remarkable talent for dealing with children.
Martin stepped from his shower, toweling down his hair, and approached his wife of six months. As Karen watched his dripping nakedness jiggle as he dried himself off, she noticed that his cock was becoming erect, as it always did whenever they were alone together. As it turned out, once Karen had opened up his sex life, he had proved to be as insatiable as she was. In a way, thought Karen as she became more and more aroused in her husband's presence, it would help him as he dealt with the girls the school would be taking on. He wasn't a person who would be exhausted after one or two fucks a day.
"That's a pretty good story about our school," Martin said, noticing that Karen was beaming with pride at the front page coverage of the school's new students. "It almost seems a shame that taking girls into school is so unusual for this town that it takes up the whole front page, though."
Karen smiled. She knew exactly what her husband meant. Some of the parents were still a little hesitant about sending their children to an experimental co-educational school, but so far, none of them had removed their children from the school. Karen took it as a sign that perhaps there was hope for the town yet.
"Yes," she answered Martin. "It is a shame… but someday, soon I hope, the townsfolk will see things the way we do. We might have to wait until our students grow up and have children of their own, but it will happen… and I want to be around to see it."
"So do I, lover," Martin said, coming closer to Karen. Some of the water still left on his body dripped onto her naked arm, exposed through her sleeveless shirt. He reached out to brush it away, and Karen placed her hand on his.
"I'll tell you something I won't wait for, though," she said. "With school starting soon, we might not have all the time with each other we want. Believe me, the students can take a great deal out of a person."
"Maybe we had better not waste any time talking about it, then," he told her, trailing his finger along her arm toward her breast. He noticed her response as she stiffened with lascivious sensations racing through her body at his touch. Her breast's nipples became hard with the lust he was instilling, and, after a moment, she reached out her hand and circled her fingers around the thick girth of his throbbing penis. "Shall we do a little educating of each other?" she asked, stroking his loose foreskin back and forth along the hotly pulsating length of his cock.
"Baby," he said, kneading her soft pliant breast, "it's like you believe… it's never too late to learn."
He bent down to her as she sat on the couch and pressed his lips tightly to hers. Karen wrapped her arms around his naked body, happy that she was finally able to teach the way she believed… the way she could see was right.
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