Teacher Training 

Chapter 1

By Bunts
My name is Tony Nash, and I am 25 years of age, single and perpetually very randy. I am enjoying life and carefully avoiding serious attachments of the female kind.  I had at an early age developed the policy of ‘love them and leave them,’ and for me it works.  My grandparents who were very religious had brought me up. They doted on me and I had quickly learned how to fool them as a teenager.  I attended church regularly, and kept my bedroom tidy, and watched my manners, and managed to avoid involving them in any of my many sexual misdemeanors.  They thought that I was a good young upstanding teenager and an example to everyone else my age...

Well they were right in one way, as I found that my cock was always upstanding and ready to entertain any willing member of the opposite sex.  To be honest I never got the wrong side of the law or got involved in drugs or anything like that, but as soon as I realised that I had something swinging between my legs that many women wanted badly, I exploited it for all I was worth. I never needed to resort to anything devious to get my way with the ladies.  I was a good-looking athletic kid, and at times I had to be a bit light on my feet to avoid jealous lovers, husbands or boyfriends...

My grandmother had been a teacher in her early years, and throughout my formative years she tried to influence me towards teaching as a career... I did OK at school however, but during my school years I discovered I also had a natural talent for soccer, and I was soon snapped up by my local First Division Football Club on a schoolboy contract. Later I made over 300 appearances for the club as a senior, and I was watched by many scouts from the Premier Division clubs who were interested in signing me. But I resisted temptation until one of the top clubs like Manchester United or Arsenal came in for me

Life was good. I earned very good money and I seemed to have a promising career in soccer mapped out for me. However, a bad ligament injury forced me out of the game when I was 25 years of age. I received some generous compensation, and so not really knowing what else I should do   I followed my grandmother’s wish and my own inclination, and decided to go into teaching. Nothing else was of real interest to me at the time.

When I had been playing I had listened to advice from older professionals, who advised me to avoid marriage or long-term entanglements from the hundreds of interested females who seemed to follow the club around. I was also very conscious of the temptations of   the jailbait that preyed on professional athletes. I was often tempted but I never touched. With my popularity amongst female fans, I was able to be very selective of the women I slept with. I gradually began to prefer slightly older married women, and I am fairly sure that I helped one or two childless couples along the way, although as far as I know none of the husbands ever found out. 

For almost three years I had a long-term relationship with my Club Chairman’s married daughter Julie. She was a real cracker, a slim vivacious blonde who really loved life. She had married a professional footballer that had very little between his ears, and much less of any value to a woman between his legs. Her father was stinking rich, and was also Managing Director of a chain of High Street Banks, so he was loaded. We first got together at a club function when I was still quite a junior player of only seventeen. Julie was every mans idea of a class act. She was four years older than me, about five ft 2” tall slim, and blonde with beautiful brown expressive eyes and she dressed very elegantly.

That night we first clicked was a presentation evening and her husband was getting an award as player of the season. From the local supporters club. Julie was bored stiff her husband was enjoying himself and ignoring his young beautiful wife. That night he got well and truly drunk. He had been drinking all night, and Julie was certainly not amused, in fact she was, to put it bluntly, well and truly “pissed off “with him. His best mate, who was almost as thick in the head as he was, helped me get him home and undressed and into bed. He then left Julie and me to look after him while he went back to the party.

Julie made me a coffee after we had him settled, and she was so angry with her husband that she literally fell into my arms.  I rang my grandparents to tell them that I would not be home, as I was stopping with a friend, while Julie took a quick shower. By the time I had finished my call Julie had appeared in a nightdress and we took off from there.    

In bed she snuggled up against me as I pulled the covers back over us and put my arm round her. She was on her side facing me and I was still lying on his back. She draped her leg over me.

"You're fucking hard already!" she exclaimed with surprise.

I told her “Darling with a beautiful young lady like you about to seduce me, what do you expect.

She snuggled closer and kissed me on the cheek.

“Thank you darling.” She whispered.

I held her tight for a few minutes.   She started nibbling my ear her warm breath tickling me and the exotic smell of her perfume filling my nostrils .Her other hand was playing with my cock 

She laughed gently. "Tony dear you are fantastic, you were hard before I got in bed, and being with you is really good for me because already you make me feel really wanted.” She was laughing and smothering my face with soft wet kisses as I grabbed her and pulled her over on top of me. She felt very soft and very sexy; her perfume was obviously expensive and very erotic"

She ended up lying between my legs. She rubbed her body hard against me, obviously enjoying the feel of my maleness against her body. She made no bones about the fact that she wanted me badly. Later she told me that it had been such a long time since her husband had made love to her... She was holding my erection against her stomach playing with it.

"Yes sweetheart I told her, that's my cock you are rubbing against. Its all yours if you want it."

 She gave me a grin and a passionate kiss on the lips 

 I gazed into her beautiful expressive eyes, as I kissed her back - I realised then just how beautiful she really was. For a brief second I wondered just how any man could ignore such a beauty. She gazed down at me her eyes now very serious, she was panting a little bit and a look of unrestrained passion in her eyes then she bent down and once again our lips met 

At the same time I felt my cock slip between her legs and rub against the lips of her vulva. The warm sticky moistness told me that playtime was over and that she wanted me to get down to business”

Are you ready?” I asked

She gave a wide-eyed little nod of her head.

"Then put me in,” I said quietly.

She reached down shuffling her body a little as she grabbed my cock and lined it up with the entrance to her love tunnel. She held my cock in a firm but gentle grip. She rubbed me up and down her vulva lips. She placed me at the entrance to her love tunnel, taking her weight on her hands as they rested on my hips

Gradually she let her body sink on to my cock until I could go no farther. She started moving up and down gently and within seconds I knew she was having her first orgasm as she came with a long drawn out wail.

I pushed against her to prolong her orgasm, when she finished cumming she looked at me in awe. "How did you do that? I have not climaxed like that ever before in my whole life”

I pulled out of her rolling her over so that now I was on top as once again I again pushed into her I told her "You came so quickly darling, because I am in charge of your hot little sexy body"

She put her arm up and pulled my face down to kiss me.

“That was fantastic and you understand this Tony Nash, I am not into one night stands. So bear that in mind." She murmured.

We spent the next few hours proving that she was still capable of enjoying sex. I went through everything in my repertoire; she came several times even stronger than before as I did. Her moans and screams were loud and often proving beyond all doubt that once again she was capable of enjoying sex.

Julie with the right partner really was an incredible lover; I marveled that she had been ignored by her husband for so long. She seemed to be able to come time after time no matter what I was doing to her. After about two hours we both fell back exhausted, she rained long slow passionate kisses on my lips before we fell asleep with her head on my shoulder 

We slept for about six hours then I woke to see Julie come from the shower, her hair wet and tousled.

“You had better be on your way as I think Frank will wake any time now and he is not as thick that he can ignore you being here all night, and darling, I want to meet you again and again for a long time to come.”

I pretended to look puzzled. “Why?”

“You have just proved to me I am married to the wrong man. I may not be able to have you as my husband, but darling you are a damn good long term lover.”

I am convinced now that from our first night together our first baby was born. The first of three in quick succession. I don’t think her husband really knew, or found out how he did it? But Julie was very happy with the result.

Our affair was quite long lasting and we kept it very discreet, so much so, that as far as I was aware, it never became public knowledge. Certainly her Tony never found out.  She certainly must have confided in one or two of the wives of other players because suddenly I found that I had some very promising short affairs from that day on with other wives of   players at the club. But always I came back to Julie.

Shortly after my leaving the club through injury, which brought an abrupt end to my playing career, she divorced her husband, and I heard through friends that she had been trying to contact me. I had put the story about that I had gone to a London University.  I decided to keep away from her, as I surmised that after our long-term relationship. She was now looking for me with marriage foremost in her thinking.  

On my leaving the game I entered a two-year teacher-training programme at a local university, which was about twenty miles from my grandparents.  There I was put under great pressure to become a sports teacher, because of my past career, but I ignored the pressure, and chose to specialize in English language and Drama. Once again I followed a very varied and full sex life taking such opportunities that came my way from fellow female students and my very obliging young landlady called Freda, in her mid twenties whose husband was a long distance lorry driver, and with her help, and my one or two student friends I went into sexual semi-retirement. Freda was nothing special to look at, but in bed she was definitely premier league sex material.

The final part of my teacher training was a month’s secondment to a college where I would be expected to take over a teaching timetable from the regular lecturer. During this period I would be assessed on my actual teaching ability by tutors from the university. They would inspect my daily teaching plan, and several other relevant factors, including my use of visual aids and the keeping of student records.

It was my first experience with teaching teenage girls. The age range was about fifteen to seventeen and I must admit that teaching them was quite an interesting and enlightening experience.  I recognised that I could quite easily become physically attracted to a number of them and for the first time I began to evaluate the possibility of risking my career, by getting involved with one or two of them... I began to realise that some of the girls had developed a bit of a crush on me. A fact that I certainly planned to take advantage of if the opportunity arose. My past career as a professional footballer was still quite very much in the public eye, and I played on it with the girls for all it was worth...  

This was the first time that I really seriously considered fucking young teenage girls as a possibility. The only thing that worried me was the fact that I felt they were inclined to gossip about their love life to their friends, and for me that could spell utter disaster. But at times I thought, “Hell life is full of risks.” Then common sense would take hold and I never did anything really stupid.   

Girls of this age had largely given up playing with dolls, and their hormones were going full blast as they came into puberty. They read all the popular teenage magazines, which did their best with a lot of success to feed their sexually romantic fantasies. It very soon dawned on me that many of the girls were more attracted to older men (my age) than boys their own age. They drooled over pictures of pop stars and top class sportsmen. While I knew many of them had boyfriends their own age that they often cynically referred to as immature, they desperately wanted to explore their sexuality with more mature fantasy figures.

The fact that my name was well known through my football career, and the fact it was no secret that I was still single, obviously helped and went some way to make me a prime target.  I frequently had requests to give autographs to the girls for their fathers or boy-friends, which I was quite happy to do, or sometimes, I would get hold of autographs of players still in the game at clubs where I still had contacts...From these favours, I had many highly promising invitations from girls, but I mostly refused as if I was going to break the law I would do it with the one or two young girls I had in my sights. And not just any girl just because they were on offer... 

One girl in particular who interested me said her father badly wanted to meet me. Misty was really beautiful, a slim sexy blonde who exuded a sort of animal magnetism. She was fifteen years old, and she invariably came to college dressed in tight stone washed jeans, a tight white blouse which showed her breasts off to the best advantage, black high heeled shoes and a surfeit of make-up. Her interest in me was unashamedly and patently obvious, at least to me, and I admit I exploited it for all it was worth. I did encourage it by promising that I would get her father some complimentary tickets.  I could still get them very easily, for a home game at my ex club. She insisted that if I did, that I should have the pleasure of escorting   her and her Tony to the game. At the time I was a bit nervous, as I was placing myself in danger from being recognised by Julie or one of her friends. To me it seemed like sticking my head in the Lions mouth as Julie invariably went to home games with her Tony or so I was told...    

It was obvious that Misty had a severe crush on me, which I gently encouraged.  She made her interest quite obvious, and would hang around trying to create chances to talk to me out of class. I admit I was severely tempted, and tried to give her opportunities to do so. Apparently her father Bill Baldwin was a regular city supporter, who would travel to both home and away games. He apparently blamed the clubs recent decline in the league on my having to leave the game when I had been their star player... 

On two or three occasions we managed to hold discreet conversations in secluded corners in the college corridors, where she would take the opportunity to crush her young teenage body against mine, when there was no danger of being seen and quite boldly groping my cock, obviously enjoying the fact she was giving me an enormous erection. I would give her plenty of encouragement, by surreptitiously fondling her boobs and giving her a sly kiss.     

As I had promised I managed to get three complimentary tickets for the match, so I sent for her to come to my staff room on the Friday before the game when I was alone, to collect the tickets for herself and her father. I took advantage of the occasion, and after locking the door we had a very passionate kissing session. She was really randy and wanted to go much farther and I would definitely have let her do that, but I was a bit nervous, as I knew that any other staff members with a key could enter the staff room and catch us at any time.  

The following day Saturday was the day of the match. It was a day of showers and sunshine and going to the game with her was our first real date. I was very much looking forward to spending some time with her. I recognised that my time teaching at the college was nearly finished and I could not then be accused of fucking a student.

As arranged, and dressed in my best seduction gear, I also wore sunglasses and a baseball cap to help disguise myself from being recognised by Julie or one of her friends or even other sharp eyed fans.   I picked Misty and her father up in the car promptly at 2.00am.This was the first time I had met her father, a dour sort of man who disappeared into the bar before the match, and again during half time, leaving me to entertain his darling daughter. Misty sat by me with her hand very possessively placed on my right knee under my raincoat.  As the game went on in the second half, her hand discreetly traveled to my groin, where she adroitly unzipped my jeans and let her hand fondle my erection. While her body would crush against mine as far as the seats would allow. She cleverly kept me excited without me spending, after about fifteen minutes of this treatment she whispered in my ear. “I want to save that for later darling. I know a much better place to put it.”

When I had called to pick Misty and her father up before the game. I had been introduced to her stepmother a very glamorous young lady called Doris, herself a beautiful sexy glamorous blonde in her early thirties and obviously much younger than Mistys father.  I found later that   Doris worked in a beauty parlour and she certainly had a good eye for make-up and fashion. After the game, which we won comfortably, I had been invited back for dinner.  She made sure that I was sandwiched between her and Misty during the meal, which made it easy for her to pay me close attention, when the opportunity presented itself.  I very definitely got the impression immediately that she was almost competing with Misty for my attentions.   

Her father made it absolutely clear before the meal was out, that as long as I kept providing complimentary tickets, I was very welcome in the house and he would have no objection to my dating his daughter. How he did not notice his wife’s antics I do not know, but as he had imbibed a few beers that afternoon at the game I guessed he was still probably half pissed. Misty herself was not at all happy with her stepmother’s antics.

Chapter 2

Entanglements

After dinner Misty’s father suggested with a broad wink, that Misty should take me up to her bedroom and she could show me all his foot- balling trophies and memorabilia while Doris cleared away the dinner things and did the washing up. When we got to the bedroom Misty locked the door and sat at her dressing table to re-apply her make-up and perfume, and then she sat down very close to me on the bed, our bodies physically touching as we got into a very passionate clinch, for a few moments and then she broke off.

“I shall have to show you his collection because he is sure to ask you about them, as she reluctantly went into her parent’s room and brought a pile of albums back for me to look at. She showed me her dad’s collection of programmes at fairly high speed.  Many of them featuring photographs of me as a player. 

This only lasted for about twenty minutes when her father called up to us that he and Doris were going to the pub, and they would not be back until about 10.30. He asked me to stay until they came home to keep Misty company. As a final comment he shouted upstairs with an obvious chuckle.

“Don’t do anything I wouldn’t do kids.”

Misty looked at me and said. “At last.” She gave me a little grin as she looked at me and licked her lips. As soon as the we heard the door click shut she was in my arms again.

“Kiss me Tony?” She pleaded.

 I did and I took her in my arms and gave her a long lingering kiss. As we did her hand was in my groin fondling my erection. 

"Oh my darling Tony.” Misty said.”  I can see that I have clearly excited you.  You have a whopper of an erection in those pants and I would be a very cruel hostess.  If I was not to help you solve your problem." And so my inauguration into teenage sex began.

She quickly and expertly unzipped my pants, and pulled my very erect cock into the open; as she used her delicate little fist up to gently rub me up and down at the same time she managed to clamp her lips on to mine to resume our passionate kissing...

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

 Misty did not wait for an invitation she soon was completely naked and she impatiently helped me undress until we were both lying naked on the bed.  Her lips found mine and I could feel the coolness of her skin as she leaned over me and the pressure of the nipples on her smallish breasts.  My fingers found their way between her legs and I began to massage her pussy gently.  I could hear (almost feel) slight purring sounds coming from her young body and I could feel her small firm breast press down hard on to mine. Her bullet like nipples pressing into me. 

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

After a few minutes I moved back over her body and we kissed passionately, her tongue for the first time probing inside my mouth.  My cock was now ready for her and I pressed forward and placed the head of my cock against the entrance to her opening.  Her small hands grasped my cock and guided me to the entrance of her pussy. Ever so slowly and carefully I pushed gently into her...  She gave a slight gasp and she whispered. “My darling Tony you are so much bigger than Tony.”

For a moment I was shocked as the implication of her comment came home to me. But for now I was too busy to engage in a discussion on the matter.  

I could feel her young body expanding to absorb me and each move I made was obviously a mixture of agony and pleasure for her.   Looking down, I saw that Misty had her eyes closed tightly and was biting down on her lower lip.  I stared at her beautiful face as I slowly started to penetrate her fully. Now her natural lubrication was making itself felt and I could feel my cock moving a bit easier inside her.

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

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

.

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

I think we must have slept for a while because the next thing I knew was the bedroom door bursting open and her stepmother was standing there. She was wearing a thin red plastic mac against the evening rain. Her blue eyes wild, her normally immaculate blonde hair slightly tussled, and it seemed she might have been crying, or she was angry. She certainly looked upset.

She looked at her stepdaughter. 

“Your stupid fucking father is in the hospital and he wants you now. I’m not stopping with the stupid bastard.”” 

Misty sat up rubbing her eyes  

“What has happened?
“The stupid bastard was drunk, and he got knocked down by a car playing football on the main road. He will probably live unfortunately, but he insists he wants you with him now.”
Misty grabbed her clothes and ran from the room as I turned to grab my pants.

Doris stopped me by grabbing my pants.  “Not so fast.  You have just fucked my fifteen-year-old stepdaughter who is an underage girl. Now Tony Nash you had better be willing to fuck one horny woman to buy her silence.  You can run along home now if you wish, and I will call the police and tell them what I found when I got home, or!”

I was a little annoyed at her antics. “You would be prepared to risk your husband being charged with incest then.” I asked...”Who told you that?

“Misty told me:
 “The bastard I have suspected something was going on for some time. Well I am leaving the bastard tonight. But meanwhile we have the rest of the night together.”

I told her “Well I am not objecting anyway, I think you are lovely. So welcome aboard.”  

She pushed me back on the bed and she eagerly leaned forward on top of me, the dampness of her mackintosh coming as a shock against my bare torso as she kissed me passionately on the lips. 

"Aren’t you even going to get undressed,” I stammered, pretending to be a bit slow off the mark. 

 I stammered while my cock regained its full operating status?

“Of course I am darling. I am going to fuck you silly.  I just want to be the one playing away for once”. She said.
“It is obvious her dad does not give a shit about me – I suspected that he has been Misty his own daughter for over a year now. He obviously does not find me sexually attractive any more. ” 

“The fool” I replied...
“So tonight I’m having you, all of you, and you had better be bloody good, and that for you darling man that is the price of my silence. My loving husband encouraged you to fuck his own daughter, because he wanted the complimentary tickets, or perhaps, he would be very happy for her to be married to a famous footballer. He would still probably want to fuck her anyway, after you two were married.  So now I am going to be a naughty girl, because I am going to leave him tomorrow. I have the offer of a good job and I am going to take it.” Doris said. I had no doubt as to her sincerity...

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

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

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

It was a long but very satisfying night, time after time Doris brought me to the peak of my performance and as dawn was breaking on the Sunday morning. I woke to find myself alone in her bed. I dressed quickly and went down stairs. Doris was cooking breakfast. She gave me a passionate kiss, and then said. “Misty telephoned and she asked me to tell you that she is stopping at the hospital with her dad. I have told her I am leaving him today, and she can have him all to herself, or she can come with me. I have packed my cases can you give me a lift to the station?   
“Where are you going?” I asked.

“I’m not sure but I can easily earn a living if I have to. As I told you I have been offered a job by a friend recently at a college for girls and I may go for that.”

“You can stop with me for a couple of days if you wish, I have plenty of room and it will give you a chance to think. My landlady will not object.”

“Are you sure?”

“Yes, but I warn you, I may be moving away in a couple of weeks as my training is nearly finished. I am not sure where I will end up.”

“Yes” Doris said. “I will warn you that Misty may yet be joining us and I promise that we will keep you very gainfully employed between us.”

My landlady was not at all pleased; she sensed quite rightly that she would be deprived of my company. But in the end she accepted Doris very quickly, especially when she was told it would probably only be for a couple of days.  Doris soon took charge of my welfare. As it was a Sunday we had plenty of time to catch up with shopping and cleaning. Doris wanted to stay in on Sunday night and she made it clear that we should take full advantage of my double bed. It was about 9.00 pm that evening that Misty came in dragging a large suitcase, and the rest of the night was spent with an insatiable female either side of me.

I had one more week of practical teaching to finish and it was a very jaded person who reported for work on Monday morning. Misty did not come to college again and I was a little relieved when Doris and Misty departed on the following Tuesday. Whether I am getting old or not I don’t know, but having to work during the day and entertain two randy females most of the night was beginning to have an effect on my stamina. I keep telling myself it is the teaching work wearing me out not the girls?   

Chapter 3

I Meet Christine

 It was noticeable that in my last few days at college many of the girls were obviously taking extra care with their hair, make-up, and their dress, knowing that my time with them was coming to an end. I presume that some of them were making last forlorn desperate attempt to attract my attention.  In return, I must admit that I played along with it, without obviously breaking any rules. It kept life interesting and kept me invariably hard...

Now Misty had departed, my undoubted favourite was Tammy she was rather more restrained and mature girl than most and I sensed that she was something rather extra special, not only in looks but in her maturity.  At no time, did I even remotely consider that I would get myself sexually involved with her .She was a very clever girl, and portrayed a very mature attitude towards life. I began to realise that she was probably a little more subtle than some of the other kids. I frequently held quite long conversation with her on a wide number of subjects, and complimented her on her work, and her very mature behaviour in class.

It came to the last day of my teacher training on the Friday. But in the last session of the day the girls all clubbed together and bought me a big bunch of flowers and a box of chocolates. They also gave me a farewell card with their lipstick impressions embossed on the card. I was very touched and felt that at least my time their had been appreciated. If only for the wrong reasons.

My final duty of my training was to carry out interviews with the parents of some of my students to discuss their offspring’s progress. This was a normal open evening, which was held in the college about twice a term. I agreed, because I thought this was a good experience for me to meet with parents. It was a very wet evening, and I got through my interviews quite well with nearly all the parents turning up on time despite the weather.  I really enjoyed meeting the parents together with their darling daughters, who were much better behaved with their parents present, and then I came to my last appointment, which was meant to be with Tammy’s mother Christine, and Tammy herself. 

When Tammy’s mother came in the door   I was almost lost for breath.  Her mother was really an extremely beautiful woman, but above all she really exuded personality.  I could see where Tammy got her looks, and her lovely magnetic personality. Her mother and I seemed to click straight away.  She had this extraordinary magnetism that seemed to take my breath away as soon as I met her. She was without a shadow of a doubt the most beautiful woman I had ever come into contact with in my lifetime...  I was glad of the desk between us as my erection threatened to burst out of my pants within seconds of her walking through that door.

She was about 5ft 6” tall with that colour hair which is referred to as a dirty blonde, with a beautiful light copper complexion, she obviously used very little make-up and she was wearing an almost white mackintosh tightly belted which accentuated her slim figure and slightly prominent bust. She seemed to glide into the interview room, and as she held out her gloved hand she said.

“Hi you must be sexy Tony – I am sorry, I mean Mr. Nash.”

She gave a little laugh at my blushing and obvious confusion.

“Oh that’s alright calling me Tony if you wish.” I stammered. “And I don’t mind being called sexy if it helps.” 

“Well darling you must call me Chris or Christine.”

“Can I call you sexy Chris then” I responded.

She gave a little giggle. “I asked for that didn’t I?”

“But that is how my darling daughter refers to you at home.”

She said as she sat down. 

“Do you know what you have been doing to these poor girls’ fantasies’ in the past month?” 

She spoke softly as she sat down in front of me with the desk in between. 

“I’m sorry Tony but Tammy has been raving about you, and telling me what a good teacher you are.”

I could feel myself blushing again. “Where is Tammy?” I asked.

Christine had beautiful blue eyes, which seemed to bore into me. As she did so I could almost feel my self-control oozing away, as she looked at me.           

 “Oh I’m sorry Tony, but I sent her to the doctors, as it was the only time I could get her an appointment, so I sent her along with a note, but I did so much want to meet you myself, so I came along without her.”

“Oh I hope nothing is seriously wrong.” I asked  

“Oh no It is just I want to get her on the pill now, because you know what youngsters are like these days, especially with teachers like you around, and I am not ready to be a grandmother yet.”

“Oh Tony you look disappointed? She said with a cheeky little smile.

 I felt myself blushing and I said boldly. “I am, she is really a lovely girl and now I see why - she obviously takes after her mother!

“Wow Tony Nash, you really are a fast worker?”

“I’m sorry; I was not trying to come on to you or anything. But I mean it.”

“Thank you Tony. But I don’t mind, in fact I quite enjoy it.  Thank you.”

“Oh Tony dear, I am awful, I have got you blushing. I know you probably fancy her, and you have wet dreams about her as well don’t you. I also know what your dreams are all about as well. I know you like young girls – because both Misty and Doris rave about you as well. You don’t need to be ashamed. I also know that my Tammy really fancies you something rotten?” 

“You know Misty and Doris”? I asked my confusion obviously showing.

She giggled at my obvious embarrassment.

“Oh yes Doris is going to be working for me and she tells me how kind you have been in every way the last few days, and it is so obvious that Misty has the hots for you too.”

 “I also know from what Tammy tells me that a lot of these young girls want to fuck you, but only Misty has succeeded so far, well as far as I know anyway. I mean you are a cracking looking young man. You are better looking than your photographs.”

I felt myself blushing and stammering.

”That’s almost slanderous.” I replied it was as though I was talking in a dream like state. 

“Don’t worry honey you are just what I have been looking for, and I really want you to come and work for me as my personal tutor.”

I was at a loss how to reply to this offer.

I demurred slightly as my brain tried to catch up with events.

“I have to finish my course first, and I have about four weeks at the University to run.”

“Quickly trying to change the subject I said” Now about Tammy’s progress”

She leaned across the table and grasped my right hand very tightly in both hers. 

“Look into my eyes Tony.” She said quietly and I found myself doing as she told me.

“Now I see you are responsive to me, and I want you to listen to me carefully. Don’t interrupt.”  

“Fuck Tammy’s progress, I know she is doing bloody well, I know you have been fucking Misty for the past few days and also Doris her mother. I also know about Julie, and a few others along the way. 

I’ve had you thoroughly checked out .Since Tammy started raving about you.  So don’t argue with me, and don’t think of defying me honey. You see I used to be in the entertainment industry, that is where I met Tammy’s father and I think Tammy has the ability to make it big in show business.  She has the looks and I know she has the ability.  Although I don’t need the money I also want to get back to working myself now she is older and I think that with your help I can pick up a career again. You see, I need to work on my English, my pronunciation and my voice projection among other practical things and you are just the man with all the right qualities we have been looking for. 

You will not see Doris and Misty again yet, because they are working for me at a college I am in the process of buying and they have gone on ahead.”

My head was buzzing and her hands still gripped mine across the table, her face was up close to mine and I could feel her warm breath on my face. Her eyes bored into mine, and once again I felt as though she was taking control of my mind.  I heard myself reply and it was if I was talking from far away I heard myself say. 

“Of course I will do all I can – what did you have in mind.”   

“Well Tony honey, listen to me, we have stacks of room in our house, so why don’t you just move in with us, and you can fit lessons around our different schedules. So let’s say you move in tomorrow, and I will send Tammy and a car for you at 9.00am. I know where you live so don’t worry. I hope I will have some much more interesting work for you later, but for now just go home and pack your bags.  

She stood up and leaning across the desk she caught hold of my chin and leaning over she gave me a full-blown lingering sensuous kiss on the mouth. She whispered. “I had to do that for Tammy. She made a bet with me that I wouldn’t.  Now she will be really pissed off with me for getting in with you first.” “See you tomorrow darling. Don’t even think of changing your mind. Be a good boy and there are lots more of this to come” She whispered huskily as she swept from the room leaving a faint hint of her perfume behind her and leaving me wondering just what had happened to me.

She was my last appointment and after completing all my paper work in a sort of daze and saying goodnight and goodbye to my supervising tutor, I made my way home. I went back to my lodgings. I found I was packing my bag almost automatically. 

When Doris had left, she had left a note saying a friend had offered her a job so she had gone straight away.  So I guess that Christine was that friend .She had thanked me for my hospitality and other things, and said she would be in contact with me later. For a while, I thought I must have been hypnotized. My landlady was not very pleased with me moving out, without giving notice, but  I was paid up for the next three weeks as my course was now almost finished at the University.

I reflected that I had accepted the job without asking about salary, and all the other important things that go with a job. I was not sure I wanted to be a private tutor. I should really be applying for college jobs to get some sound teaching experience under my belt. But somehow I knew that I had no option and I had the feeling that life with Christine and Tammy would be much more interesting. 

 The next morning I woke quite refreshed. The sight of my bags packed and waiting reminded me of my move. I had no thought of disobeying, instead I felt a sort of suppressed excitement in my stomach as I anticipated my move.

Promptly at 09.00 a large black chauffer driven limousine arrived with Tammy dressed to kill arrived, to escort me to her home. She threw her arms round my neck and hugged and kissed me on the doorstep. “I am sorry I could not come to see you last night Tony, but it is important that I get on the pill and now given time and opportunity we will be able to fuck to our hearts content. Cant we? Darling”

I was a bit shocked at that comment but I said nothing. However, I was a bit worried as I saw several curtains twitching, and she had not kept her voice down in her excitement, I also knew that a lot of the ladies round here were expert at lip reading, and I guessed that I would be quizzed the following Monday on my return to University.. 

The journey had Tammy climbing all over me, as soon as the car started moving she was on my lap and giving me passionate kisses which I was only too happy to return. She could obviously feel my erection through my trousers and used her hand to torment me even further. I arrived at Christine’s a very sexually frustrated man   

 The house was an impressively large home set in its own grounds. I was met by Christine in a very flimsy and salacious housecoat. The bedroom she gave me, contained a king size bed and was obviously her husbands bedroom; which was right next to hers with a connecting door.  In the room she put out her hand to touch me and once again there was this sensation running through me as though she was somehow putting me in her power. 

When I protested that her husband would soon kick me out she said quietly. “He is not coming back ever again Tony honey, he passed away recently so make yourself at home. I will explain everything to you a little later.”  

I had a shower and then Tammy came in with a pile of new clothes. 

“These are for you Tony; Mummy wants you to look particularly smart when we all go out together.  Mummy and I bought them for you yesterday.”  The clothes were fantastic; three new suits a dinner jacket, shirts ties and a whole pile of tracksuits and leisure clothing. The incredible thing was that it was as if she seemed to be very aware of my size and taste in clothes.

Christine was the perfect hostess and she smiled enigmatically at Tammy who was making an awful lot of fuss of me. I must admit I returned her affection with a few sly hugs and kisses when Christine was not around. But it was not a secret as I soon found out from Christine

That night we all retired to bed at about 9.00 pm and I had just got into bed when Christine came in wearing a very sexy nightdress and negligee. Darling I put you in here, because I do not want Tammy jumping the gun. I will let her have you in due course but first tonight you are mine.”

I was in no mood to resist and after a bout of passionate kissing Christine pushed me back firmly and gently on to the bed, and she followed me retaining a firm hold on my cock.  She had pushed me down so I was lying flat on my back, and without any preamble she straddled my thighs.  I was a bit shocked at the speed in which she had made her move, but I was quite happy to go along with her.  I was certainly not going to make any move to stop her, and anyway I was no longer thinking about the possible consequences of my actions.

 She said, "Tony, honey am I moving to fast for you, are you absolutely sure you want me to continue?"  After a slight pause, I nodded shyly. "I’m fine."  With that, she rose up on her knees far enough to position herself over my cock and then began to lower herself slowly down onto it.

I nearly went out of my mind as Christine sank slowly onto me. Her warm, tight wetness felt so incredibly wonderful, that I lay back, closed my eyes, and just let my body enjoy the sensations this lady was creating.

 Christine was really enjoying herself.  My cock was obviously very much to her liking, and filled her to her satisfaction.  At first, I just lay there letting her do all the work.  But eventually the pleasure of her lovemaking forced my body to respond, and I began pumping my hips in perfect rhythm.  My eyes remained closed but my hands rose and blindly found her breasts, beginning to fondle them almost absently.  I opened my eyes in time to see Christine smiling to herself happily.

 Christine's orgasms started quite quickly, and were coming quickly one after the other. I knew that I could not last much longer and my body was seeking release.  After an eternity, I clasped Christine's breasts tightly and thrust my hips upward as a scream escaped my lips with the intensity of my orgasm.

I heard myself call   “Chrissie I think I love you damn you.”  Christine's cries of ecstasy were more subdued but as heartfelt as she spasmed around my pulsing cock.  That final orgasm seemed to last forever. She collapsed on top of me covering my face with sloppy kisses as we fell asleep in each other’s arms.

It was about two hours later that I awoke to find a naked Tammy in between Christine and myself with her hand fondling my cock. Christine woke a few moments later. She was annoyed with Tammy. “Go and put your knickers on girl, you can kiss and cuddle for half an hour, then back to your own bed. Tony is my boy tonight.” 

The three of us had a real lovely weekend, and Tammy soon made it known that she had as much a claim to my body and affections as her mother.  Christine treated Tammy’s impatience with amused tolerance.  I soon realised that both Tammy and Christine were very tolerant where sex was concerned and to Christine sex was as natural as breathing. I was a little confused at her attitude, until she eventually gave me a full explanation at a later date.

Chapter 4

Tammy

 “Tammy has the “hots” for you and she needs to get to know all about sexual responsibility.  How better for her to do it with someone she fancies, while I am here to see that you both do things responsibly, instead of sneaking off with some lad that will give her something that is not good for her. Look if the truth be told you are a bloody male whore and from my research none of your girlfriends have a bad word to say about you.  In fact they all seem to want to meet you again.”

I looked at Christine “That’s a bit hard isn’t it. Calling me a whore?” 

“No Tony I will explain later, because I am a whore as well.”

“But isn’t Tammy a bit too young?” I asked.

“She is practically the same age as Misty but that did not stop you.”

“Touché.” I said as I digested her comments. I had to agree she was probably right, but I thought to call me a whore was a bit unjust as I did not charge for sex...

Christine seemed a bit exasperated with me for mentioning Tammy’s age. 

“Fuck the law Tony; it is the law of nature that we have to listen to. Tammy has started having her periods, which means nature is telling her she is old enough to mate and have babies. She is fully developed sexually, as many young girls are these days. She is also spending a lot of time thinking and reading about sex, and she wants to do it. So I am trying to be responsible, and letting her do it with someone I know, and who cares about her a bit, as I think you do.”

“How about you and me then. I asked.

Christine stopped and looked at me.” For the moment, I want to ensure that you are a good lover and will treat Tammy OK. Then there is the fact that I need a man occasionally, and to tell the truth I think Tammy’s selection of a man is pretty good.  So, if you have no objection, we can enjoy ourselves and let the future look after itself.”

“Now I sense, that you are going to ask me about my husband aren’t you?”

I nodded.

“Well darling, leave that for a wee bit as I need to explain a number of things in detail to you. But I assure you he will not ever be coming in that door – he died just over   three weeks ago.” 

Monday morning was full of surprises for me. Christine and Tammy drove me to the University where I was greeted with a message to report to the Dean immediately.  The Dean did not mess about and said quite succinctly.

“I have had a complaint that you are having an affair with one of the students at your placement who is only 15 years of age? 

I could feel my anger boiling up within me as he spoke.

“News to me sir.” I retorted cynically.

“I gather that you were picked up on Saturday morning by a young female student of yours, who kissed you passionately, and clung to you like a lover and also mentioned fucking in a very loud voice.” 

“Yes I was, but let us am accurate about this. She is an ex student and I have not fucked her. I am employed by her mother as a private tutor.  She is rather immature about sex and relationships, but did anyone see us having sex, or has anyone reported or complained about me having sex with this 15 years old girl?”

“No but….. Before he could go further. I spoke.

“Ah so I am being accused of something which is totally unsubstantiated on the basis of someone’s dirty mind. May I suggest you to you sir that you contact the girl’s mother to find out the truth sir. I will give you the telephone number?

The Dean stammered and stuttered and made profuse apologies saying “It is not conduct which gives a great deal of confidence in a teacher.  I hope that you understand that I had to say something?”

“Yes I appreciate that.” I responded more calmly and then I told him.

“But let me add one thing sir. I am due a reference from this college on my teaching ability and conduct. Should there be any unsubstantiated defamatory matters included in such a reference, you will be required to substantiate your comments a in a court of law. I spent the weekend with the girl’s family as a guest of the girl’s mother, and I have moved in permanently, as a paid tutor with the purpose of giving them both extra lessons in the English language, now that my course is in effect finished. They have offered me a full time appointment, which I have not yet decided on. “With that I walked out of his room. I later told Christine about my confrontation. 

That night I went to sleep quite quickly.  I had settled in quite quickly but I was intrigued at this power that Christine seemed to have over me, so that evening   I asked her about it. 

She thought for a bit and then replied. “I don’t really know darling, when I was 16 I worked for a hypnotist doing club acts, and suddenly I found that if I concentrated really hard I had the ability to use hypnotism myself. However, it only worked on people who are capable of being hypnotized.  In fact, quite quickly I eventually seemed to have more ability than the Great Margo who I was working for.

Anyway, the Great Margo became frightened that I would take over his act, so he drugged me one night, and then he sold me to this guy, who operated high-class call girls in London. It was a good move in a way for me, because that is where I met my husband. I soon  convinced him  I would make a good token wife for him - so he bought me off my pimp,  and I have been a good and faithful wife up until meeting you, but now he has passed away leaving me a very rich woman, so I have now to make a new future for myself. So you see now darling that’s what I mean when I say I am a whore as well.”

I seem to be able to switch this hypnosis on or off at will. I worry that it is dangerous   to use haphazardly. I know that I used it on you, that first night but I have not used it since. I only used it to get you to come here. I am fed up living without a man in my life that I can have sex with and learn to love. When Tammy started raving about you.  I had you checked out. At first I was only concerned for Tammys welfare, but when I started following up I became interested in you as a possible partner for myself as well. At least for the time being. Whether I will ever marry again is a matter for the future, but this time I will marry for love. But now it is up to both you and me to decide whether we love each other enough, for some sort of a future together. Meanwhile life moves on.”

“Now I am in the process of buying   a private college with a part of my husband’s inheritance, which I hope will make me some money, and provide training for Tammy and also work for you. But you will be expected to be very flexible and very broadminded. In fact it is popularly known by people in the know as the ‘School for Whores’  It is not really, but it does ensure the girls are all very sexually aware as sex is a major part of the curriculum.  The final details of my purchase still have to be worked out, but we are almost on the point of signing, but as you know lawyers take forever. Doris and Misty are there for me and doing inventory checks and sorting out the details of housekeeping for when I take over.”

Within a couple of days I had settled in with Christine quite happily. The only fly in the ointment was the housekeeper, a Mrs. Betty Read a very sour looking individual who had obviously taken a distinct dislike to me. When Christine was not around, she made it quite clear that as far as she was concerned, I was not welcome in the house.  For my part I just smiled at her and let it pass.

Her dislike of me came to the boil, when one evening an elderly woman entered the house with her own key and confronted Christine. She told Christine that Betty had told her of the “goings on” in the house. She accused Christine of being unfaithful to her dead husband, and moving a lover in before her husband’s ashes were cold. Christine patiently tried to explain that I was a resident tutor for her and Tammy, and that there was nothing for her to get excited about. Unfortunately she also knew where I was sleeping.

The woman who I later found was her dead husbands mother would not be mollified, and left the house breathing threats. She was threatening legal action and said that she would be taking steps to get custody of Tammy. Christine later explained to me that her mother in law did not know that her dead son had been gay and had died of aids, and that Tammy was not his daughter. She explained that she did not want to hurt her by telling her the truth about her son unless she had to...

Christine however was livid that her housekeeper had gone telling tales and dismissed Mrs. Read immediately. Apart from that incident our nights together were full of passion, and I found myself being drawn emotionally closer to her. It was on the following Saturday that she started to tell me about her husband. She was exhausted, and like me, very relaxed as she lay back in my arms after a long love making session, for the present happy and fulfilled. 

“Darling I promised to tell you the full story about my husband. So here goes. I married Fabian when I was 16 and pregnant with Tammy as I told you. I was a young high-class whore and he was a middle aged, gay and extremely rich man businessman...  He needed a token wife to dispel rumours, which could possibly affect his business interests.  I convinced him, that I could meet his needs, and he bought me for quite a lot of money.  I have been, for the past fifteen years his token wife.  We have appeared as a loving couple in public, and he has been able to have his gay affairs without arousing media interest.”

“He loved Tammy, and she was always accepted as his daughter. In fact Tammy still does not know that he is not her father.  We never  ever had sexual intercourse, and I have been scrupulously faithful until this week with you Tony.  He told me I could find a new partner at anytime, as long as I was discreet, but I never have before now.  I could not risk bringing our marriage, or him, into disrepute. At some time the secret would have slipped out, and I owed him too much. However, I am a very highly sexed woman, and if I ever embarked on an affair. I would have kept it going and probably taken risks, and that would have led to exposure. It was a risk I would not take for his sake.”

 I’m so sorry.” I replied.

Tony I have had a detective checking you out for a few weeks, from the time Tammy came home raving about this fab new English teacher at school. I did not tell Tammy what I was doing, or the reason why, and I admit I have used various subterfuges to learn a lot about you and your past, and I like what I see.  I feel that basically you are a very honest, upright person, but you are also a very highly sexed individual like me. I persuaded you to come here for Tammy’s sake. But she has agreed that for the time being we can share your affections. I want you to sleep with her in the next couple of days, now she has been on the pill for a week or so.  I think the time is right for her.”

She looked at me with that special look in her eyes.” I know you have no scruples about fucking young girls a fact, which will become very useful in the next few months if you decide to work for me. I know it is something, which you have just started doing. My husband has left me an extremely wealthy woman, and I am currently pursuing an opportunity, as I told you, to purchase a private college where you can play an important role. I am also looking for a man to father my children. It is possible that you could be that man.  If you decide you do not want to come on that particular journey with me, you can leave tonight or tomorrow or any time, but please be honest with me. I will not attempt to influence you or persuade you in any possible way in our relationship. Let nature and time take its course.”

I was a little shocked at her forthright attitude, and I said. “You certainly have taken me by surprise .I thought it was normally up to the man to make all the moves?” 

She replied. “Look Tony I have been on my own for a long time sexually. To be quite honest I don’t have time to go around looking for stray men. When Tammy kept talking about you, I decided to check you out. Ok so you have put yourself about a bit, but you have not created any scandals. You are not a prude, and that is good it accords with my thinking.   I liked what I saw, and then because Tammy was obviously ready to have her first affair I chose you.  Somehow I knew that you will not hurt her.” 

“I’m staying if you want me to. But I really do want to get to know you much better? However the fact that I have recently become attracted to young girls does not mean that I will sleep with girls of any age. They have to be like Tammy and Misty ready and willing” I replied.

The other thing that I must say to you is that Tammy and I are close almost like father and daughter in many ways. I don’t want to spoil that relationship

Christine said.” I know I would not have it any other way.”

The following day on the Saturday, Christine left Tammy and me together, and we went shopping. The way Tammy dressed, and acted made her look like a much older than her age. We had lunch out, and had a wonderful day shopping with her mother’s credit card. We had dinner out, and arrived home late, I felt very contented with Tammy hanging off my arm. I felt good, more like a father with his daughter at times at others she made me feel like a potential lover.  I had a nice warm shower and went to bed and I was soon asleep.

Christine woke me a little later as she came to say goodnight. “I am going to miss you tonight.” She said as she kissed me. But tonight Tammy is all yours, be kind to her.”

“Then Tammy piped up from behind her “Don’t be daft mother I’m not a baby.” 

 Meanwhile I was getting quite excited and a little nervous as I waited for Tammy to get into bed with me.  When she did I was thrilled at the beauty of this young girl. She did not seem as nervous as I was and she smiled a smile of relief, as her mother left us together. She looked beautiful in a brand new sheer see through nightdress 

Tammy was undoubtedly a beautiful girl, long blonde hair and nice blue eyes.  

I said politely “Hi Tammy. I guess you must be as nervous as me? ”

She shook me when she replied “Why this is like my honeymoon, and I have been looking forward to it for a long time. I fell for you weeks ago, and mother has made me wait until she was sure you were right for me?”

She lay next to me looking fondly at me then she smiled, she placed her hand on my groin squeezing my erection softly.

“Wow Tony you are big aren’t you?
“That’s your fault.” I told her 

Not saying anything more I pulled her close and slipped my hand between her thighs under her scanty nightdress up to her hairless pussy. I pushed my finger in to her vagina and found that it was quite moist. She leaned over and placed her mouth on mine pushing me back on the bed all the time maintaining a tight grip on my cock.

Tammy stood up and slipped out of her nightdress and together we lay on the bed pressing our bodies close together.  She caught hold of my cock and slipped it between her legs. She put her fingers down and continued stroking it while she continued to kiss me quite ardently on the lips.  We had kissed plenty of times before but somehow tonight was different. Tonight there was a slight hint of nervousness mixed with unrestrained   passion in her actions. 

She began to whimper in excitement, becoming increasingly excited as my cock rubbed against her clitoris, her juices spreading over my cock as she continued to fondle me sending spasms of pleasure through my body.

She then started to kiss my eyes nibble at my ears and started kissing me all over my face. I was a little surprised at how hot this young girl had become. Then she rolled our bodies so that I was on top of her between her knees. She grabbed my cock and placed it at the entrance to her love tunnel and quite instinctively  I pushed gently and slowly  as I begin to slip into her warm wet tightness,  her hips were moving excitedly under me as she crossed her legs behind my back locking them, and  pulling me even deeper.

As my cock pushed a few inches into her pussy she gave a grunt as her hymen broke. She then put her fingers down around my balls, squeezing gently as I pushed slightly harder, and slid deeper into her body.

Tammy said nothing, but emitted little pants and gasps as I moved gently in and out of her. Her forefinger stretched   round touching the skin between my scrotum and anus. Tammy, kissed my lips, then pushed a forefinger an inch into my rectum making me gasp.

"Do it, please, do it now" she said, crying in her lust.

 I pulled my cock back until just its head was inside of her, and then begin more forcefully and deeply 

Thrusting in and out. Her tongue was darting around my mouth, as she wiggled the finger that 

penetrated deeper into my behind, and in moments I felt a cold sensation rising from the inside of my legs, up into my balls. 

"Yes, Tammy, Yes" I told her, feeling her other hand vibrating the small part of my cock that was outside of her young cunt. With a final thrust, I ejaculated my cum deep inside of her.  I half

pulled out, but as the next wave of orgasm hit me, I pushed back in, not caring whether I was being too forceful in my ecstasy. My whole body felt that it was in orgasm as I spurted again and again. Eventually I stopped, exhausted but sated, and stayed inside, still kissing her as my cock softened, and we fell asleep.

Chapter 5

A Whole New Life Opens Up 

It was an hour or so later that she woke me and whispered. Tony dear now we have broken the ice just make love to me properly please. I did and we did not sleep for very long the rest of that night. The next day dawned and Christine brought us breakfast in bed. She scrutinized Tammy very careful and then she relaxed and kissed me.

“Thank you darling, now you have made my daughter into a proper woman.” 
After we had showered and adjourned to the lounge Christine and I sat in comparative silence reading the Sunday Newspapers. Then putting the paper down she said.

 “Can we talk?” 

I looked up and I could see that she was quite serious. I put my paper down, and waited for her to speak.

“This week I am signing the contract to buy the majority shareholding in a private boarding college. It is not large college but it is designed for girls whose parents feel they have a career in some part of the entertainment industry. The college concentrates on providing a good basic education in the three “R’s,   but also provides for training in drama and all the associated subjects. It aims to train young ladies to be able to cope with all aspects of show business, that includes all matters relating to personal hygiene and let’s put it bluntly, all matters relating to sex. Show business inevitably tends to lean that way.

As I told you some critics have already called it the “School for Whores.” This is very unfair, because I want Tammy to go there. I hope you will be interested in applying for a post their Tony? 

After a little more discussion I agreed that I would at least attend an interview with the Principal.    

Normally interviews were held at the school or college advertising the post, with a panel of governors so I was quite surprised to find that I was to meet the Principal at the Strand Palace Hotel in London.

I arrived at the designated time and when I entered the room. I discovered that not only was I the only candidate, but the Principal was the only interviewer.  She was a very glamorous slim woman of about thirty years of age and she smiled and said. “Call me Stella please.” I thought she was very young for such a position, and she seemed rather amused at the negative implications in the wording of my references from the Dean at my training college, and so she asked me for a greater explanation of the reason. I told her the whole truth thinking it would all come out at some time, so I might as well hang myself now. I confessed that it was Tammy, who had instigated the whole affair by her lack of discretion when she had picked me up from my lodgings. 

“Yes I gather that you are co-habiting with both Christine and her daughter Tammy at present? She asked.
“I was engaged as a private tutor to both her and her daughter.” I explained.
“Christine has implied that you are sleeping together, isn’t that the case?”

I was a bit annoyed at this line of questioning, so I stood up intending to end the interview.

“With respect Stella, I do not think that this is a relevant topic in this interview.”
“That’s very noble of you Tony. But sit down please Christine has told me personally about your relations and your background?”   

I was a bit surprised with the comment and I took a few seconds to consider my answer.

 “I do not regret any of my actions and I did not go out to seduce her or coerce either her or Tammy in any way. Our affair was something which was mutual and we wanted to do and we did it.”

She looked at me closely then she smiled,” So Tony if I said I wanted you to climb on that bed and fuck me now – would you do it?” Once again I was taken by surprise and I replied with a little laugh

“ No Stella  – you are a really beautiful lady, but I do not know you,  but ask me again when we have known each other for a couple of weeks and the answer would almost certainly be very different:”

Oh I see you are quite a smoothy as well and I like that.”

She smiled and then said” I withdraw the offer for now then Tony.”

 We talked for quite a bit asking me general questions on my background and schooling and seemed particularly pleased that I was not married or engaged and then she said.

 “I am particularly interested that you teach English and also have past experience and training with drama. I like what I see so I am pleased to be able to offer you the post. I am not bothered about your sexual behaviour with young girls in fact it is a plus factor.  Anyway as it happens I do like you as well. Now let me explain h set up...” 

“It used to be a mixed college but there were too many problems with boys and girls studying drama in the same building, as in studying drama there are many occasions where bodily contact is necessary and very desirable and this led to several problems, so the Department of Education insisted that we form two new colleges. I was Deputy Principal in the old college, and so I got the promotion when we split. But now I also have a desperate need for a male figure in the drama teaching. You are only 26 years of age, good looking and fit, so you are not much older than most of our students and about the same age as  most of the staff. We are a school for young women and girls who believe they have a talent in acting dancing or singing or in some other part of the entertainment industry. Some have talent, some do not, but as most of the parents have a background in the theatrical world and are prepared to pay our exorbitant fees for their darling offspring we take them. However we do not pay exorbitant salaries as we are a profit making institution and the only money we have is what we earn.”

She named a figure, which was certainly significantly lower than the union rate, and for a moment I must have shown my disappointment. I was tempted to turn the offer down flat, but then she said. 

“You will almost certainly be able to earn substantial extra money and overtime as some parents may wish to hire you for ‘private tuition’, or private projects, your past racy record may even prove an advantage, and it may even provide an entry into some part of show business for you personally at some stage. We are quite broad minded about staff activities in their own time, providing they act with discretion and do not bring the college into disrepute.” 

I noted that she said this with a twinkle in her eye and I was left with the feeling that the college was indeed a very broad-minded institution.

I was offered the job to start straight away which in effect meant the next day and after we had an informal lunch, she gave me a greater insight into the college, and my duties. I telephoned Christine and she agreed to pack my belongings and forward them and I agreed to stay at the hotel that evening so we could make an early start the next day.

That evening   we went out for a meal and a few drinks. We ended up visiting a few raunchy bars in the Soho area and got back to the hotel about midnight, after having a very pleasant evening. I very soon realised that for Stella the night was still young, plus the added complication that she had not booked a room for me, and that meant we would have to share. It was obvious to me that Stella had planned this from the very beginning.

As soon as we got to the room she turned and we were kissing within seconds my cock was hard. Within seconds we were undressed and lying on the bed.  Stella massaged my cock with an expertise born of long practice. She wasted no time and moving down the bed engulfed my cock in her hot 

mouth. I watched her beautiful blonde head bob up and down as she attempted, in vain, to fit my entire length into her mouth. 

Stella then stood up on the bed she straddled my body and squatting down held my cock in her hand as she reached down and inserted my length into her already wet love tunnel. She let her whole weight drop on to me as I slid into her warm wetness with no problem. Stella began moving up and down and breathing heavily. 

"You are a bit bigger than my husband" she muttered between breaths. Stella leaned down and pushed her right nipple in my mouth, while I sucked and nibbled for all I was worth as Stella squirmed with delight. She put her hands on my shoulders and began to moan lightly.  After about two minutes she let out a scream of passion. "Oooooohhhh, god that was good."   She exclaimed.  Afterward we both collapsed, but it was a night where neither of us got much sleep .It was not an early start but over breakfast Stella made it abundantly clear that while we had enjoyed some good sex it was not the beginning of anything. 

“It was all part of the job interview.” She said. “I can now definitely confirm your appointment.” 
“What would have happened had I not passed?” I asked.
“We would have parted company and I would be continuing my search for another English Teacher.”
I rang Christine and told her the result of my interview, and she said she would take my clothes down to the college for me. She would herself be living on the premises for the time being at least.

We reached Wycombe Park Drama College at about midday. The college was in a secluded part of East Anglia and about an hour and a half trip to London by train. The college was an old house lying well back from the main road in its own grounds   I was surprised to find the gates locked during school hours, and we were soon faced with an austere uniformed lady security guard, who let us in through a wicket gate. Where Stella took me into a reception area in the main gate building. “No one passes this point without my permission that is an inviolate rule.  I vet all visitors personally. Do you understand that? I told her I did, but wondered quietly at the need for all this security

We had the use of an electric car like a golf cart to take us the half-mile to the College buildings. 

After dropping my overnight case in her office we went for a lunch in the staff refectory where I was introduced to the half a dozen or so teaching staff. As the only male on the teaching staff I got a lot of attention, the female staff was all fairly young and glamorous in their own right. Stella told me that most of the staff were trained teachers, but had also spent some time in the entertainment business at some point in their career.

“Some are between productions and are waiting for work, so we tend to have a fairly good rotating staff.  Later that day I commented to Stella on the fact that both teachers and students were dressed rather fashionably and had impeccable make-up and hair styling.  
“Yes the girls must demonstrate their make up abilities, dress sense, and hygiene skills which must be maintained at all times during school hours. They learn about personal sexual hygiene, dietary control and figure control. They also have dancing classes, massage training, fitness training and all the other associated skills. The English language forms an important part of their curriculum as they will have to read scripts and in many cases be encouraged to write scripts. They also have to practice voice control and have to learn to mimic various dialects. If they have good singing voices they are given singing lessons, as well as practical drama classes and you will see that there is a lot more to the curriculum in addition.”
She took me to my classroom and showed me the cupboards with all the books and teaching aids. I was impressed with all the equipment, which was available to me. It was fairly new and up to date. 

 “Tony you must always present yourself well groomed and dressed for every class although you will of course be excused make-up” She gave a little giggle as she said that.  “Well most of the time.” She added with a smirk

“You will live on the premises as do all the staff. Our students are boarders so we always have one female member of staff on duty in the college at nights in the dormitory block plus security. However, as you are a male you will be excused that duties as it may cause some type of scandal were you to do duty overnight with all these girls around.  
I was a little confused about many things at this school and I indicated my feelings to Stella, she gave me a sort of enigmatic smile and taking hold of my hand she said.

“I think its time we had a talk about the school and what we expect of you.”
We sat comfortably in her study and looking straight at me she said 

”Tony I hired you because your record and your actions last night  tells me that you are no prude where sex is concerned, and now from what you have implied you are a little bit uneasy about how this school is run.”
I went to ask a question and she shut me up “Let me finish.” Then ask questions.

“This school is for girls whose parents feel they have some sort of future in some branch of the entertainment industry. We concentrate on training them for that industry in any way possible including their need for a good basic education. At the same time we have to recognise that we girls are very often required to as it were be aware of the “casting couch” problems, in other words they may have to sleep around a bit to get parts in a production, or jobs, we are not prudes so we also train them to meet the challenges of that sort they may face. So we teach them to be very aware of all the risk factors. It’s true some of them may just end up as highly paid escorts or even call girls, but it’s also true that we have a high rate of success in films and West End productions. Many girls go out on hire for pantomime parts and musical dance shows accompanied by a teacher or parent...”

“Where do I fit in all this”? 
“There is a crying need for a youngish man to help in drama training – in other words to act out the part of a man, when another girl can not do it realistically, and we want a man who is broad minded enough to do it. I know that, no I hope that you are that man. We also need a good English teacher and a person who does not go talking to outsiders. I suspect that you will have certain extra mural offers come your way, you can either accept or refuse, you can if wish earn a little extra money as I told you, but I also hope whatever happens you can keep your mouth shut.

“So why all the security?”
“We do not want stray visitors coming in when they please.  If we have visitors, then they are escorted around the school.  There are still a lot of prudes who do not like to see young girls wearing too much make up or racy types of clothes in a school environment so we discourage unwanted guests. When we get school inspectors we get the girls to tone it down a bit while they are here.”
I laughed and felt a lot easier after Stella had explained things. I said now I understand. “In other words you sail very close to the wind in many respects.”

Stella laughed “It often feels that we sail in the eye of the storm at times.” 

She escorted me to my apartment and explained that all meals will be provided in the refectory and she pointed out the meal times on a board by the door. My husband and I are in the next apartment so don’t make too much noise when you have wild parties. Unless of   course you invite us.  She commented with a giggle as she left me to unpack my case, which was already waiting for me.

As I was unpacking there was a knock at the door and I opened it to find Doris and Misty standing there. I found myself being mobbed by the pair of them, as they welcomed me to the college. Doris told me that she was now the head make-up technician, and that Misty had been enrolled as a student. I told her that Tammy was coming to the college and she said that she was already here, and that Christine had moved into an apartment near mine in the college as well.

Doris said that she had a meeting and with a broad grin said I will leave Misty here to help you unpack.

Misty immediately put the bolt on the door. 

“Tony dear I’ve been waiting impatiently for you”.

I needed no second invitation as we stripped throwing my clothes on the floor 

My cock stood straight up and oozed drops of cum. Misty came over to me, knelt down, and took my cock into her mouth. It did not take long before her young eager mouth had done the job and  I thrust my hips forward and; spurt, spurt, spurt; the first jets of cum jetted right down her throat. 

Misty kept sucking her blonde head bobbing up and down with unrelenting enthusiasm the remaining juices seeped out of my cock and Misty lapped it up eagerly. She massaged my cock gently with her tongue. As soon as it got soft, it started to harden up again. It wasn't long before I was ready for whatever Misty wanted. 

"Now fuck me Tony. You'll last longer this time. I'm as horny as you were. I'm ready to be fucked." Misty got on the bed and lay on her back, and pulled me on top. I kissed her hard. Her tongue rubbed my lips. I sucked her tongue into my mouth, and then pushed my tongue into hers. 

Misty squirmed under me I knew that she was as hot as I had been. I was pretty hot myself again. I raised myself on my elbows and knees and Misty positioned the head of my cock between her cunt lips. I slowly lowered my hips and buried my cock as deep into her cunt as it would go. I stopped to let it soak.  Something strange was happening, it felt as if my cock was being massaged. It felt like some one was holding my cock and squeezing their fingers, one at a time, around it. 

"What are you doing? That feels good! Ohhh! Wow!" 

"A girl can train her cunt muscles to massage a cock, Tony. Enough of  that now. I'm horny and it doesn't do very much for me. Fuck me!" 

I lifted my hips. My cock, wet with her cunt juice pulled out till only the head was buried. I slowly lowered my hips again. I rode my cock in and out of her cunt as slowly as I could. Her slick  warm wet cunt walls pressed against my cock and it felt wonderful. Misty pushed her hips up to meet mine. My crotch mashed itself against hers. When I was as deep as I could go Misty massaged my cock with her cunt muscles. Then I lifted my hips, watched my cock come out of that tight sheath, and pushed back down. 

I could only contain myself so long. Gradually the tempo increased . We were going so fast that I could hardly see my cock come out of her cunt before it was buried again.

"I'm coming, Tony! I'm coming! Shoot your cum into me. Shoot it right now! Ahhh! Ohhh!" 

At that point there was no way I could refuse that request. Spurt, spurt, spurt, dribble, dribble, dribble; my cock bathed her cunt with a load of young boy cum. Our motions slowed down as my cock 

got soft.

Then I noticed that someone was knocking the door.

I called out I have just come out of the shower and I’ve got no clothes. “That’s alright darling its Christine.” Misty grabbed her clothes and hid under the bed.

I opened the door and Christine said with a smile

“For gods sake tell Misty to come out from under that bed before she gets covered in dust – and by the way it looks as though you both need a shower.” She laughed gently as she left.

“Have fun kids. “She called over her shoulder.

Chapter 6

 Teaching

I soon found that teaching here at Hycombe College, was very different from anything I had encountered, or even heard of before. The girls came into class like a bunch of young models, all glammed up as if they were going to some important social function. They all carried handbags as well as a bag with school books. The whole concept was that they should dress and act as though they were in the shop window for a part in a production.

This policy in no way detracted from school discipline, although in fairness indiscipline was fairly rare, and punishment was even rarer indeed. The girls seemed very highly motivated, and were expected and encouraged to behave like young ladies. That was not to say, that there were not some high spirits in the games sessions, and one game of netball I happened to see was more akin to a rugby match. For instance on the second day I asked on of the girls “Why do you always carry a handbag.” I got the reply with a giggle from a very precocious girl “To put my condoms in Tony dear.”

They girls ranged in age from fourteen to eighteen, a few having come to the college at a later age. But, whatever their age, I soon began to appreciate that they were all sexually very aware. Their comments at times, left me blushing, and it was not unusual for me to get one or two very open invitations for a closer relationship. The staff too was quite broadminded, and I was left under no illusion by Stella and the others that the unofficial rule was, anything goes, but do not get found out, or talk about it.

First of all everyone called me Tony, and I was expected to call them by their Christian name, or nickname and the classes were very much smaller than I would have expected.  In some groups, I had no more than ten students. The largest group   that I had, only had fifteen students.  Some had parents who were well known artistes on TV, or on the London stage, and made very high profile guest appearances at the college, to visit their daughters.  Some students   played on their parents’ fame, and could be a big pain in the ass at times, others, were just naturally nice and realised how privileged they were.  

Many of the girls were keen to make contact with visiting professional artists whether they were working or resting , and so many of the visitors to the college frequently found themselves surrounded by admirers especially so, the males visiting their daughters.

Each day, at the start of the first session each girl was  critically examined for grooming by the teacher, for make up, hair and deportment. If they failed to pass muster, they were sent back to their room to make good the deficiencies. The girls were a real mixture; some girls lived in a kind of fantasyland, with visions of Hollywood and perhaps having leading parts in West End musicals. Some had their sights set on a career nearer home, and some were quite realistic inasmuch they realised they had little talent, but perhaps quite a bit to offer in the way of glamour.

For instance Candy a bright lively and lovely looking West Indian girl of fifteen was quite open.  She said quite openly in class one day with a little laugh.  “I’ve got no fucking talent, I can’t sing, I can’t dance I am a fucking lousy actress but I can fuck real good.   My only hope is fuck my way into some old rich geezers bed marry him, fuck him to death and then live on his money.” 

The girls accepted this, as apparently as Candy   made no bones about her lack of talent and accepted that at the college she would learn all about sex. How to look after herself, and learn all about make-up, dress and   deportment. 

My first encounter with drama classes was a bit nerve wracking. I could appreciate the problems when rehearsing scenes when there were no men available especially for some of the love scenes. My first experience was two days after my start, when I was sent to make up and wardrobe and put into a period costume. I was asked to read a scene in a romantic sketch and play the part in turn with a variety of students. The girls had to take part in a love scene with me. This was done with considerable enthusiasm. I was kissed and embraced about 30 times by ten girls. There was also some crafty groping away from the cameras and the teacher sight. Which I quite enjoyed after I got used to it. 

The next day I was asked to take part in a bedroom scene. The scene involved me being in bed and making love to my partner. It was all done under the bedclothes and I was wearing some very tight protective clothing supplied by wardrobe. The effect of having a large number of girls dressed in night dresses enthusiastically making love in a bed and doing their best to grope me was an encounter of the third kind.

After each scene I was required to have the lipstick left behind by my partners removed. Additionally I was propositioned a few times during the course of the exercises.  There were in addition some more straightforward parts that called for a kiss and a hug on stage, and I had to learn parts for several different parts in these plays.

The first weekend I spent with Christine and Tammy. We had a fantastic weekend and we all went shopping in the West End followed by a show and a late dinner. It was just like old times, and my affection for both Christine and Tammy was well to the fore. Tammy had been bubbling with excitement all afternoon and the subject of my sleeping with her was brought up over dinner.

Christine broached the subject over dinner when she started by saying. “Tony dear as you know Tammy has been promised another night with you. You are the only person so far which meets her high expectations and if you agree, I shall miss you tonight my dear, but tomorrow will be our night together.  Will you please look after Tammy for me? 

Tammy bounced round the table and kissed her mother then she sat on my lap, wrapped her arms round my neck and kissed me. “Please Tony you are a darling.” I hugged her and smiled, “Of course Tammy dear.”

We went to bed early that night and Christine was quite emotional as she kissed me goodnight. 

“It is a big thing for a mother to trust her daughter   to any man. Please be gentle with her.” She said. It was no hardship for me as I had always fancied Tammy, but I was nervous because I cared about her and I was determined that I would do my best to make it easy for her. 

I loved Tammy almost as much as I loved her mother. Tammy was beautiful, not only physically but she had a lovely personality that matched her beautiful body.  She had small firm breasts, with small petite nipples. Her breasts bounced invitingly as she moved towards me. She was not shy; as she reached me she stretched her arms out and hugged me close. She kissed me passionately. Then stepping back she steeped out of her skirt and quickly removed her blouse so we stood together completely naked.

She knelt down in front of me, and took my cock in her mouth, grabbing it with one hand she looked up with a cheeky grin on her face and a lovely smile, as once again she popped it back in her mouth. She showed an expertise that was quite extraordinary, which surprised me in such a young girl and she soon had me moaning and begging her to stop. 

Eventually she stopped before I came, and she got up and stretched out on the bed. She did not speak but just reached up with her arms, giving me an open invitation to enter her. We kissed passionately yet lovingly and then I moved down the bed searching for her clitoris with my tongue. She moaned and her hips moved in response to the delicious agony that I was giving her.

Her moans got louder as I took one of her tiny nipples into my mouth and sucked on it. Then I returned and started to work on her clit.  Her body went rigid as a long deep moan emerged from her throat. She grabbed my hair with her hands and forced my face in to her vagina wanting me to continue with the delicious agony she was experiencing.

Her hips were bouncing frantically on the bed, her body twisting. Her head was twisting backwards and forwards on the pillow, her beautiful blonde hair lashing backwards and forwards as he head moved in delicious agony.

She was screaming. “Please Tony put it in me.” That was all the invitation I needed. as I quickly got between her legs, her hand came down and grasped my cock and gently inserted it into her pussy.  I pushed in gently and firmly and we started moving in a steady but increasing dance of passion.  Her arms were tight round my neck and her lips frantically sought mine as the moans came from between her clamped lips.

Gradually the tempo increased, as we concentrated more on giving maximum pleasure to each other. Suddenly her body started having little spasms, and I could feel my climax building with in me. Our movements became more frantic. Her vagina muscles were dancing a tune on my cock and making any hope of self-control impossible.  Suddenly it was all over. Our bodies clamped together in ecstasy as we gradually slowed our immediate passion satisfied for the present. But I suspected Tammy wanted more from me and it was going to be a busy night for both of us  

One of the girls I got particularly friendly with during my first few weeks was Cindy whose mother was the Hon Fay Stammers. Cindy was 13, and her mother was a well-known West End actress. Quite quickly we were on first name terms and I was soon calling her Fay.  As she was now divorced, she did not use her title of lady, which she would have been entitled to, as her husband had previously been knighted. 

 She was still involved in doing a few commercials, but having just divorced her second husband, and received a large divorce settlement, she was resting. She was apparently rather fussy about parts she would, or would not play. She was well known for her glamour and her fashion sense and had more than once been seen with female members of the Royal Family at social occasions. At 35 she was the same age as some of the lesser royals.

She was quite vivacious and quite broad, even outrageous in her comments. A couple of times I even thought she was ‘coming on to me’ but then I put it down to imagination. She visited the college regularly every week or two and would spend some time with me, talking about her daughter and other things.  After one weekend said when she left. “You must come and spend a weekend with us darling, and you can bring Cindy up to town with you. When you do”.

I took a bit of a ribbing from some of the staff, who implied she only came to see me not her daughter and once or twice I even began to wonder myself, but I brushed the suspicion aside. Even Stella took to giving me a slight warning, about not letting myself get hooked by some has- been actress.  A comment which I thought was a bit cruel because I liked Fay...

On the fifth weekend at the college she actually put her cheek up for me to kiss when we parted, and I must admit that I had a sneaking regard for this woman. I thought she was very sexy and had a lovely personality; despite the haughty act she put on in public, I thought she was a real down to earth personality beneath the facade. 

On one Saturday I decided to accept her invitation. Christine was away on business and I was at a loose end.    Having delivered Cindy to her mother, Fay insisted that I stay with them and we would all go to the theatre and a restaurant for a meal. Fay loved the limelight, and being seen with me got the press wondering who in the hell I was. Being with a nobody like me was in itself good publicity apparently.  I felt really honored to be seen with her, and her beautiful daughter, so I enjoyed the limelight as well.

Fay was undoubtedly a beautiful lady with that lovely auburn shade of hair that I so loved, and she had made some good movies in the past. She had dropped out of the limelight for a couple of years through illness following her divorce and the need to take things a little easier. We had, since I had met her got on well together and had enjoyed a sort of carefree camaraderie that made me enjoy my time with her. I had however, made no form of sexual advance, presuming that she was out of my league and also with a certain loyalty to my  relationship with Christine. That evening just before we left for the theatre, Cindys father had telephoned and insisted that Cindy spend the night with him. He arranged to pick her up after the theatre. 

We had a lovely evening   and Fay was her usual down to earth personality and was really good company. I was a little worried at spending the night alone with her in her apartment, in case she got any adverse publicity. After telling her my concerns, she made a public goodnight to me, she slipped me a key to her back entrance and I went ahead to her apartment in a taxi to sneak in the back way.  The taxi driver was very good and ensured that I was not followed. 

She got home about an hour after me, and I was already showered and ready for bed. I had waited up in my dressing gown for her to say goodnight, but as she breezed through the door she surprised me.

..
"Tonight it’s just you and I and I want your body tonight Tony darling please “

She did not give me a chance to respond. I looked at her, in her smart off the shoulder evening dress, and I knew I was not averse to having an intimate night with her if that was what she wanted. Although I had my suspicions for some reason, that she could be a bit kinky.  I did not reply, but just held out my arms to her.  I took her small petite frame and hugged her tightly to me and gave her a long passionate kiss. Not bad, I think to myself. Who would have thought that someone so well known, and in the public eye should turn out to be so assertive”? 

She insisted we move straight to her bedroom, and I was already undoing my pyjama jacket buttons as we walked, throwing the jacket in the corner.  She started caressing my nipples, kissing them, leaving a faint smudge of lipstick behind her.

She moved round behind me resting her head on my shoulders. - still not resisting   I felt those perfect breasts pushing into my back. Through her thin evening dress   Her hands slid from my side to my stomach, undoing the sash on my pyjama trousers, letting them slide to the floor, she gently embraced my cock and scrotum,  and started massaging and stroking me. She moved round in front of me and reaching up she pulls my head down for a long passionate kiss. Her tongue exploring and twisting in my mouth. Then very gently she pushed me back on the bed. She sat down on the bed beside me, bending over me, her long hair flopping over her face on to my body tickling me. Her hands were still gently stroking my cock and her kisses were slowly going all over my torso.

She grabbed each of my hands in hers as she moved up to kiss my nose and eyes. And then I realised that she had quite expertly handcuffed me to the bed head.  I did not resist and she quickly followed doing the same to my feet. Now I was stretched out at her mercy, happily resigned to await whatever followed.

Chapter 7 Next

Chapter 7

Raped

Fay stood by the bed and quickly undressed. The thought crossed my mind, as I watched enjoying the view that she was not really that much bigger than her daughter Cindy, she was quite petite Within a few moments she was completely naked, except for her stockings and garter belt and shoes. She kicked her shoes off to join my pyjamas and joined me on the bed.

The show had ensured that I was still hard and ready for her. She walked towards the bed; her eyes fixed on me and started to make love to me. Once again her hands were manipulating my cock and scrotum, very gently.  Her soft lips were kissing their way round my neck, eyes and mouth and then she put both arms round my neck and gave me a long hard passionate kiss.

“Darling tonight we are going to do something very wonderful. I am going to show you how to make love and in the process you are going to give me a baby. 
I said. “No Fay dear not like this please, this is not right and we are not married.”

“Don’t worry Tony dear, we can marry later if you insist. But I want a baby.

She immediately moved down and very briefly took my cock into her mouth. There was only one way I could respond, as I reached a full erection. Fay then straddled me and with her right hand guided my cock to her vagina, and gradually let her weight drop gently, moving up and down slowly, each time pushing me farther inside her  until I could go no further, and I could feel my tip pressing against her womb. She started to move faster and faster    

Her subtle expensive perfume filling my nostrils, the fantastic feel of  me inside her, her muscles  creating the most  fantastic  feelings inside me as she moved, each minute, each second, was taking me nearer and nearer my coming  and shooting my sperm into her, until I knew that I could hold back no longer. My body arched as I started to come and she joined me with a loud screech as our juices flowed and mingled together.  

Tonight I want you to make me pregnant - I want your baby I knew you were the man for me to father my babies when I first met you at the school. You are well educated a good physical specimen and I just fell in love with you. Cindy wants you as well but if you give me a baby she can not have you, neither can Christine”

"I want you darling and nothing is going to stop me having you. We are going to make some beautiful babies between us, and Christine can not stop me now." 

Then I start to panic inside - “You know Christine?”

“Yes honey - we worked together for a time, but I went into films and she sold her body in marriage to an old pervert. You see the silly cow had already got herself preggers and she needed to find a Tony for her illegitimate baby“ 
“You are joking about Christine I have not seen Christine for some time. She has no claim on me”

“ Oh don’t bother lying to me darling I know you spend most weekends with her, she knows every move you make, and she will have a video of me fucking you  all to herself. She claims she is thinking of marrying you, but now I will probably give her an invite to our wedding instead”

“You did not have to do this to get me to marry you. I was already falling for you anyway and I have no commitment to Christine. We are only friends. ”
I am going to fuck you as many times as I can get you erect tonight, this is my fertile period ,she says as she leans down and licks the head of my erection with her tongue. I want your millions of sperm inside me to fertilise me. 

"You can't be serious." I tell her...

 “Why? I know it's you I want and I know you want me too, you have just said so, anyway you would not have accepted my invitation if you had not wanted to fuck me.” 

“Look into my eyes and tell me you don't want to make babies with me." 
I strain against the ties as I look into her eyes, 

"No. not yet Fay.  Perhaps if  we were to get married maybe then. Look, we have to talk about this”. I say as I try to find some way to stall her. 

"Sure darling we will marry later after you have impregnated me." 

She looks a bit irritated; the crease between her eyes tells me that she hasn't dropped the subject yet. "In a few moments I’m going to get you’re cum into my belly. Then we'll talk." 

"You can't do that; that would be rape." I protest .

“You joke darling anyway men don't get hard unless they want it. The fact that you get hard means you want to put it in me, and then if I want it as well at the same time that can not be rape; it's just bloody good sex. If you don't want to do it, just don’t get hard.  You are too honourable, I know you, when we have made our baby, and you wouldn't let her be a bastard child. So we can get married I still won't be showing then." 

"Listen Fay this is a joke isn’t it?  I'm not ready yet to have a baby. Stop that.”

 She had started caressing my balls softly. 

"But I love you." 

"If you love me, stop it."

 "Look darling I know you don’t really mean it   she said?"  

“Look your cock says that you want to fuck me.” I couldn't help it. The caresses had started the blood flowing to my cock, and it enlarged slowly with every heartbeat. 

"That's not my fault; I don't want it. Stop please!" 

 But she lowered her head, licking the tip and underside of my slowly hardening penis. 

"If you don't want it, just make it go soft, Otherwise shut up."

 "Get off of me Fay please, I will give you a baby if that is what you want but not this way." 

She clambered over my stomach, looking me in the eye. 

"All right darling, you can fuck me after, but for now I like it this way?" 

"Are you going to let me go?" No darling." 

"Then get off me please” 

I twisted my body violently, almost throwing her off of me. For a moment I thought I was winning.  I was getting soft again, but no, she just got off me and took my cock in her mouth. I had to admit she was winning as my cock came back to a full erection once again.

She sat up and looked down at me, just relax darling you are going to enjoy this.

I knew now that she was deadly serious, and I just hoped that Christine would understand, there was nothing I could do. I just had to lay back and enjoy it. She was an expert as she used her hands and her tongue to such good effect and soon I knew I was in her power. 

She lay on top of me her eyes gazing into mine.  "I love you and you are going to be mine, we will have five or six babies and just think of all the fun we can have making them. ’Cause I love you so much." She straddled me, her right hand going down to grasp my cock as I watched I see the head of my cock disappear into her love tunnel.

She is ready for me and I slide in very easily, as she rides up and down pushing me deeper and deeper inside until the pressure on the tip of my cock tells me that I can go no farther. She knows that as well as I do and she starts moving slowly and carefully, at the same time bending down to kiss me. I must admit I responded.  There was nothing I could do now except enjoy it. It was in a way rather erotic.

Her wetness lubricated my cock so much that I was almost in danger of losing the sensation. 

Up and down, up and down, she goes, she leans forward and once again she kisses me with passion almost mashing my lips against my teeth, her hands sliding through my hair, her lips on my face. 

She sits up straight as her face assumes a degree of concentration. I feel her muscles gripping me, vibrating as though they are milking me. She pulls in and out, pulling out slowly and then dropping quite fast and hard and I can feel the head of my cock pressed against the entrance to her womb as she 

 screams with passion as the orgasm hits her. Her muscles tighten around my dick, awash in the fluids that now fill her cunt. Up, down, up and down she bounces as her hips pound my ready shaft with the ecstasy of her release. My  back arches as I come, shooting the thick, virile streams of cum into her waiting body, time after time I come until we gradually come to a stop.

She flops forward on top of my sweating body as I stay inside her. She lays there for about five minutes “We have to give your sperm time to find its way darling, we don’t want them to get lost do we?”  

She lay for a further few moments until gravity took its toll and I slipped out.

She stood up and then bent down and kissed me “That wasn’t so bad was it? Now I am going to have a shower then I will clean you up and we can go again.”  She puts on a wrap and then later she comes back with a diaphragm which she places on the side table.

 “Yes darling after we have finished I will put that in to keep all your little sperms inside and give them a chance to do their work. Then she washes me carefully and tenderly and then lies down on top of me with her head on the side pillow covering me with her soft, warm body, her left leg draped across my body. 

Her hand snakes down to my flaccid penis and begins a slow massage. Twice more darling ought to be enough at which point I knew that we were in for a busy night. I awoke next morning t about 10.00 am, still tied to the bed. Cindy had just come home and Fay was not there, and at first Cindy was a little bewildered. I explained what had happened the night before and she said.

“The crafty cow, no wonder she palmed me off on Tony.”
“Can you release me please Cindy?” I pleaded. 
She stood and pondered for a moment and then she saw the keys to the handcuffs on the side table, she picked them up and then she said. “If you marry mummy you will be my Tony and that means that it will be incest then won’t it. Maybe I should have you now while you are still just a teacher”?

As she was speaking she was unfastening her jeans and then she hopped to the side of the bed, her legs still entangled in the jeans. Cindy rolled over on top of me, with her long blonde hair dangling in my face, a smile on her lips and the aroma of an erotic perfume  she reached down and kissed me with her thin young lips.  I could do nothing but plead 

“Cindy darling you are only thirteen “ 

“Yes Tony dear but I have been having my monthly’s now for six months so that means that I am ready to be fucked.   Her breasts were lightly touching my chest and I could feel her hard nipples.

I protested weakly . But Cindy I have been with your mother all night and I am shagged out.”  

I could feel my cock getting hard and although half of me wanted her, the other half was telling me that this was all wrong.

She just laughed “Oh Tony dear you are really ready for me aren’t you?  She slowly sat up and  moved her bottom directly over my swelling cock.  She took it in her hand 

“Cindy, I ..........”

“Shhhh.darling  Let’s just go with it.”

 With that, she lifted herself up a bit and moved my cock to enter her.  The glans of my penis was poised at her opening and she rocked me into her just a little bit at a time.  I was motionless. 

 We paused momentarily and she smiled down at me.  Then we froze as we heard Fay get up and go to the toilet and then she go back to her bedroom and we heard the thump of her body as she hit the bed.

 As my cock  entered Cindy , I could feel the heat of her.  I had to admit   I was holding my breath.  I was enjoying it She bent down and our lips and tongues met.  I could feel her muscles 

squeezing my cock, massaging it from the inside.  She let a low moan escape from 

her lips and she lay down to my body  her breasts flattening against my chest.  I began  a slow thrust into this small girl. I could not help myself . The feeling was exquisite   My movements were slow at first but the pace picked up steadily.  We were lying face to face, her breath was sweet, and her eyes beheld a sense of wonder.  

 Her hands went round my back holding on to me tight  As my movements increased she pushed at me.

“Faster Tony...please faster.”

 I could feel the size of her clit.  It was swollen and the tip of it was 

snagging against my cock each time I entered her.  My cock was moving faster and faster and as time moved on I knew that soon, I would not be able to continue, yet I didn’t want to stop.  Not ever.  The silkiness of her skin and the dampness of our bodies assisted the motion.    

She pinched at my nipple, then twisted it hard.  I slammed into her with long hard strokes 

 Soon she flinched and gasped and recoiled from my cock returning to slam me into her even harder. le.  Cindy slid me into her to the hilt.  Without shifting the position of her hips she moved downward so that her arms were parallel to my sides.    

 Cindy was pounding me furiously she was thundering to climax.  

 I exploded inside of her and she yelled as her fingernails ran the length of my chest, as I thrust into her depths releasing the hot torrent.  I came in waves of hot fluid that I myself could feel as I splashed it against the target deep inside her, bottoming out and then withdrawing to shoot again.

Gradually we came to a stop as she fastened her young lips on mine.

Thank you Tony. Now I guess we had better get back to school. And then she giggled. “ I have just thought what if you have made me pregnant and not my mum?”

She bent down and pressed a kiss on to my lips. Then she undid the handcuffs and let me get to my feet.

We looked in the next bedroom and Fay was fast asleep on the top of the bed. I removed the tapes from the machine and took some tapes lying on a table nearby.  I just hoped that I had got all of the evidence tapes but I would check them later back at school, to be sure and return any that were not covering the activities of the night before.  

Our return to school was not without incident as Cindy quite craftily started fondling me as I was driving until I decided that we should stop and find somewhere more private. She whispered as she fondled me. “Tony once is not enough we don’t have to be back for hours so please can we make the most of it.”

I booked two separate motel rooms off the beaten track and Cindy was soon in my bed.  My inhibitions had all gone now Cindy  wanted me and this time I did not need handcuffs I was more than ready as I 

knee between  Cindys  widespread thighs . Cindy looks down and gives a little sigh of contentment as she grasps my throbbing cock 

"Come Tony, come into me, come into my little honey pot and make me a baby."

I almost came then as she positions my cock at the open slit of her love tunnel. And then suddenly she started to act the baby “"Come dear, come inside, come into your little girls hungry little pussy, it needs your cock". I remember groaning as I thrust into Cindy into the warm wet love tunnel that he should never be in, but he is. "Oh yes Tony dear, yes, fuck me now, fuck me and make me a baby."

The thought of getting Cindy pregnant arises flits through my mind, but I rationalised that it was probably too late anyway and, and then the thought crossed my mind. Cindy most of the girls are on the pill anyway so I guess you are – aren’t you?" 

She replies, "No, I'm not Tony. I’m too young as I am only thirteen but give me your sperm 

 I will make you a baby, I'll make a baby for you now."

The thought was so very taboo and obscene but it was so erotic as I look down at this blonde bundle of jailbait lying beneath me. My lust was aroused to a level that I have rarely experienced and I could not resist. "Oh yes, yes, yes. Cindy darling, here is our baby.” Part of me felt horrified as I heard myself agreeing to her request, but I knew it was not in my power to stop what was happening.

Suddenly I knew the end was nigh I shouted Cindy "I'm gonna cum baby, I'm gonna cum!! Oh, oh, oh, yes!! Here it is!!" As my thighs tighten and I start shooting my juices inside her. 

"Oh yes Tony!! Ooh yes Tony!! I can feel it!! I can feel it!! Your seed is spurting into me Tony!!"

With that, Cindy's thighs also went rigid and her pussy gave her the most powerful orgasm that she had ever experienced.  Liquid oozed out of her pussy with each spasm of her cunt and each spurt of my cock.
We slept for about two hours and then made love again twice, before we hit the road and made our way back to school. Just as we had entered the car Cindy gave me a kiss on the cheek and said “Tony dear thank you for a lovely day and just to put your mind at rest I am on the pill.
On our return to college that evening I had an interview with Stella, I explained everything that had happened with Fay conveniently leaving out my adventures with Cindy and we sat and went though the tapes. They were obviously unedited and I felt a little better at least I seem to have recovered most of the damning evidence.  

Stella said.” Say nothing for the time being. She may not be pregnant at all. If she is we will have to face it then. But you have a good case of rape. She is showing how she handcuffed you, and the conversation is absolutely clear. Perhaps thinking about it we ought to get Christine involved.” 
Chapter 8 Next
Chapter 8

The Biology Class

There were little chuckles on the following Monday morning as I entered the Staff Common room. I took little notice as I was now getting used to being the only man and being the subject of little female practical jokes. I looked at the timetable board and saw that for the Wednesday PM class I was earmarked for a two hour session of Practical Biology assisting the glamorous Freda Pike who was the biology lecturer.

At first the significance of the smiles eluded me, but then as Freda approached me and started talking about the way in which the class was run, I began to see the significance of the little smiles and chuckles. Freda was a quite glamorous brunette; she came from mixed parentage, her father being English and her mother Indian. She had inherited the best traits of both nationalities and was a popular vivacious young lady of about 23 years of age. She had starred in a number of stage productions, and it was rumoured had also taken part in several highly paid porn movies. Freda was quite frequently engaged for television shows.

On Wednesday afternoon Freda and I entered the class. She said   “Good afternoon girls. You will recall that last week we studied human biology using photographs and slides and films but you will obviously learn a lot more by seeing and taking part in real people making love. You all know Tony, and I do believe that some of you have well er, got to know him intimately during the practical drama sessions and also in other extra mural activities.

"Our lesson will be in three main parts," announced Freda Pike to the classroom. She could see from the eager expressions on the girls' faces that there would be no problem holding there 

attention today. "First, we'll look at Tonys cock and learn how to stimulate it both manually and orally - that means with our hands and with our mouth, girls, in case you were wondering. As she was speaking I had stripped as we had previously arranged and I now stood entirely naked.

Then, Tony and I will demonstrate the sex act itself. And, finally, we'll watch Tony while he ejaculates so that you can all see what happens when a man reaches a climax. "Well, girls you can see that now Tony has kindly undressed and is now a typical naked vulnerable male. For some of you this is probably the first time, although from the look on your faces. I could be wrong. ”She said as she circled me.

“Let me demonstrate what we have here.”   As she spoke she stopped in front of me to the side and started touching my cock... “As you can see girls, Tony has now got an erection.”
“Why does a man become erect - can anyone tell me.?

To my surprise it was Misty who spoke up first “Yes miss when a girl fondles his cock, or when he sees something like a glamorous female that excites him, the blood rushes into his penis making it erect.”

“Good Misty. But why is to so important for it to be erect?”
A forest of hands shot up. “Yes Jane.” Jane said so that he can stick it in and shoot his juices into our womb and make a baby.”  

“Is that the only reason?” Freda asked.
Another girl spoke up. ”To give us girls pleasure, and give himself pleasure at the same time.”

All the time that the debate was going on Freda was fondling my cock... “I whispered to her if you don’t stop playing I am going to have an accident. The two girls in the front row overheard my comment and quickly got up and moved to the back of the room, causing a ripple of laughter in the class.

As she was speaking the lovely Freda was smiling happily to herself as she too undressed in front of the class. Now she was totally nude except for her sandals. I began to warm up to the spirit of the lesson... As I stood stark naked with my legs spread wide apart. My hard cock sticking out in front of me and my hands submissively clasped   behind my back, so that the girls could have an unimpeded view of my body.

"Girls, today we are going to give you a practical lesson in sexual anatomy. To see a practical demonstration explains a lot more clearly than I can verbally what actually happens during sexual intercourse." The delicious looking Freda Pike looked round her class as she spoke. Her cute face lit up with a smile as she saw the interest her comments were generating 

 Freda's eyes roved round the five girls in the classroom, attempting to evaluate the response from the gathered students. In addition it may be possible for at least one or two of you to have a little practical session with Tony at the end of the class.  She smiled as a ripple of excitement went round the room.

I already knew one or two of the girls intimately, and my mind was turning towards hoping that it would be one of them. For instance I knew from experience that Sally was dynamite with a cock up inside her, she was a real nympho in her own right.

Freda continued speaking. "First, we'll look at the male sexual organ and learn how to stimulate it both manually and orally - that means with our hands and with our mouth, girls, in case you were wondering. Then, Tony and I will demonstrate the sex act itself. And, finally, we'll watch Tony while he ejaculates so that you can all see what happens when a man reaches a climax. 

"Freda then asked.” Well, you can all see that Tony is sexually excited and that's precisely what's happens to a mans cock. Now, who can tell me why a man's cock needs to be stiff?"


"So that I can put it inside a woman's pussy easily, Miss” chirped a voice from the back of the class.

"Yes, well done, Sally," the teacher replied. 

"It is so that the man can insert it deep into the woman's vagina and squirt his seed onto the neck of her womb. 

In a little while Tony and I will be showing you exactly how the man inserts his penis, but first I'm going to ask Tony to come round to each of your desks so that you all can see his erection close up for yourselves. If you want to touch it 

I'm sure Tony won't mind, will you Tony?"

"No, I will love that.” I replied with  chuckle.

"Before Tony shows his penis to you, let me just remind you about some of the things we learnt yesterday," Freda Pike said, her soft voice was a little distracting for me.  She moved even closer to me and gently took my cock in her hand.

"The male organ when it's fully erect is normally about six or seven inches long, though Tony's actually happens to be somewhat longer than that." She held my throbbing cock tenderly between her forefingers and thumb and pulled it downwards and away from my stomach  until it was almost horizontal, showing it to the class.

"This rounded knob at the end here is called the glans penis and it's covered by a mantle of loose skin, known as the foreskin." 

Freda gently touched each of the parts lightly with her index finger as she spoke. "When the penis is erect, the tip of the glans protrudes from the foreskin, as Tony's is doing now, and if you pull the foreskin back it sits neatly behind the rim of the glans. See, like this." 

Freda's hand took me by surprise and exposed the shiny, purple-red head of my cock to the scrutiny of the schoolgirls. I tried to not let her actions make me shoot. I could feel the sensation beginning to build in my cock and tried to turn my mind to other things. 

“Some men have their foreskin surgically removed when they are babies. Sometimes it's a religious thing; in other cases it's just a matter of hygiene because a circumcised penis is easier to keep clean. Research has also shown that it is less easy to contract Aids in a circumcised penis.
"Now, girls, when Tony comes round to you, I want you to look carefully at this tight little bridge of skin, just beneath the head of his penis." The teacher lifted my cock and pulled the foreskin right back so that the girls could see the part in question. She touched it gently with her fingertip, causing my cock penis to twitch, much to the amusement of the some of the girls. "It's called the frenum," Freda explained, "and it's the most sensitive part of a man's sexual organs. If you rub or lick the penis there, it gives the man the most delicious sensation. Isn't that right, Tony?" 

She closed her hand round the powerful jut of my cock and began moving it very slowly up and down, stroking her finger lightly against the frenum as she did so. “Yes, Freda It feels lovely when you do that. But if you don’t want an accident you had better stop now." 

I looked down and watched intently the steady rhythm of the teacher's hand sliding the skin up and down my shaft, loving the silky smooth movement of my foreskin covering and uncovering the head. But Freda took no notice.

"Girls, this is called masturbation," Freda Pike explained, her hand continuing its easy, rhythmical motion. "It's extremely pleasurable for the man. But masturbating her partner should give the woman pleasure too. To know that you are pleasing your man, feeling him grow even harder in your hand, seeing this delightful sac here sway in time with your hand's motion and then watching it tighten as my sensation builds -  all these things should help to raise your own enjoyment of what you and your lover are sharing. 

"You may in fact sometimes want to continue masturbating your lover to the point when he ejaculates. I know I love bringing a man to climax with my hand. It's nice to watch his sperm shoot out. How many of you have jacked your boyfriend off and seen his sperm?"

Three of the watching girls nodded their heads shyly, blushing as they admitted that they were not complete sexual novices.

"Don't be embarrassed girls," Freda Pike said, her hand still moving up and down my bone-hard erection. "Masturbating your boyfriend is a natural, normal thing to do. It's part of growing up. What is Tony’s sperm like, Misty?"  Poor Misty blushed an even deeper shade of pink, shyly lowering her pretty blue eyes.

"Don't be shy, Misty," Freda said with a warm, friendly smile. “We all know that you know Tony intimately. This is a sex education class. I want us all to feel that we can talk openly about anything to do with sex. Sex is a beautiful gift, not something any of us should feel ashamed about. So tell us about your boyfriend's sperm."

"Well, miss, it was sort of milky white and slippery," Misty said haltingly, still too embarrassed to look either at her Freda or at me. "And there was so much of it," she went on, obviously recalling her surprise at how Tony had drenched her blouse one night when they were at my lodgings. "It just seemed to go on and on. I thought I'd never stop!” she giggled. "It made me very excited watching him come." 

"Yes, that too is quite normal," Freda Pike said. "Masturbating Tony like this is making me excited and I'm wet between my legs." The wetness is your body's signal to you. Respond to it. Enjoy it. The purpose of this class is to explore our sexuality and to open ourselves to your full sexual potential.

"Now, Tony, I think it's time for you to let these young   ladies get a closer look at this lovely penis of yours. Please show it to them. " 

I moved slowly forward and stood in the central aisle, proudly displaying my cock to the four young girls in the second row, turning first one way then the other so that they could see it both head-on and in profile. I could feel their eyes fixed on it and this made the organ throb and become even stiffer. I smiled down at Terri, who I could sense wanted to touch me but was too shy to attempt it with everyone else watching her. I moved closer to her so that my cock jutted only inches from her face, I smiled and took her hand and guided it to my cock. "There," I said as I placed her cool, slim fingers round the shaft, "doesn't that feel nice?"

She nodded shyly and began feeling and fondling it, exploring its length and running her fingers through the mass of my curly hairs at its root. "Yes, that's right, Terri" Freda said, coming up close behind  me and looking over my shoulder, while pressing her boobs against my back. 

"Masturbate him. Move your hand up and down it, as I was doing before. Yes, like that. Perfect. Can you feel the way the skin slides easily over the hardness inside? Watch how the foreskin covers and uncovers the glans as you move your hand. Isn't that clever? Now pull the skin downwards and squeeze the head gently with your other hand. Excellent! Look, girls that open the little slit at the end so that you can see inside a little way. Move forward a bit, Tony, so that the others at the back can see." With the teacher's naked body pressed tightly behind me I edged forward and presented my erection proudly to the girls at the back of the room. I looked at their flushed young faces and saw how their eyes were fixed on the stiff column jutting out towards them. The ache in my testicles was becoming more and more pronounced now, so I cupped my balls to give myself some relief, pressing the tips of my fingers hard into the tense flesh behind them. 

"Can you please describe for us what sensations you are feeling right now Tony?" Freda asked me. "I'm sure the class would find it very interesting to know what a man feels as he prepares himself for intercourse." I gulped.  I found it difficult to put into words the sexual hunger I now felt.

 "Well, I've got a lovely, tight feeling in my balls, and my cock feels as if it's going to explode," I told them. haltingly. "It's hard to explain. I just feel I want to put it in something tight and wet, something that will suck it and rub it."

"Thank you, Tony," Freda “Terri dear, would you like to comfort Tony by letting him put it in your mouth?” The pretty teenager blushed charmingly, and nodded her blonde head, conscious that her classmates were consumed with envy that she had been selected to receive the man in her mouth. So I moved to stand in front of her, while Freda reached round and held my cock near its base so that it was presented invitingly to Terri’s waiting mouth. 

Moistening her lips, the young girl moved her face close to my cock and opened her mouth expectantly. Her eyes searched my, her whole body anxious to please me but uncertain what she should do next. In answer to her unspoken question, I moved my hips forward and inserted the first few inches of my cock into the wetness of her mouth, sighing with pleasure when I felt her lips close around it.

"Well done, Terri," said Freda, looking over my shoulder and watching her young pupil as she warmed to the task of sucking my cock... "Yes, take him deeply inside your mouth. Now slide your tongue against the frenum - that's the sensitive area underneath that I showed you a moment ago." Another moan of pleasure from me told the class that Terri’s slippery tongue had found its target. 

The other teenagers had now clustered round so that they could watch their friend. One or two of the bolder girls smiled encouragingly at me as I began a slow, relaxed backwards and forwards motion with my hips. I smiled back at them, looking each one in the eye, confident that my muscular, naked body - not to mention my penis in Samantha's mouth - presented an appealing picture to them.

With each thrust I pushed him deeper and deeper into the young girl, luxuriating in the delicious sensation of her tongue sliding wetly against the organ's underside. I could feel, too, the smooth nakedness of Freda standing behind me with the soft mounds of her breasts pressed against my back and the silky patch of hair at the base of her belly tickling my buttocks. Her hands were holding my hips, guiding their motion, directing my rhythm as I rocked to and fro in Terri’s mouth... 

"Yes, slide it in and out, darling," the teacher whispered in my ear, coaxing me quietly in a voice so low that I was sure the girls couldn't hear what she was saying. "Doesn't that feel nice, having Terri suck your cock? Look how wet she's making it. Give the girls a nice show, Tony. Let them watch it go in and out." The explicit commentary continued softly in my ear, adding an extra layer of sexual tension to the delicious physical sensation the girl's mouth was bestowing on my penis.

 Freda's eyes roved round the eight girls in the classroom, attempting to evaluate the response from the gathered students. In addition it may be possible for at least one or two of you to have a practical session with Tony at the end of the session. She smiled as a ripple of excitement went round the room.

.

Then Freda caught hold of my cock and pulled my foreskin back. I nearly fainted with the sensations that she was giving me. Tony is an uncircumcised man. Many men have the foreskin stitched back because it is more hygienic. Switching on an overhead projector with her free hand she said and this is a diagram of a circumcised cock.” 

Then she moved to my balls, and fondled my testicles, taking my hairless balls in her cool palm.

 “Can anybody tell me what these are for?”

“Why miss don’t you know?” Cathy  Roberts asked causing a roar of laughter.

Then Freda asked me to turn round and bend down, so that she could push her finger into my pink-brown anus. As she did her erotic expectation of my body and its various parts, my cock seemed to get longer and harder, and we both knew that Freda’s own naked body was providing much of the stimulation to the blood that flowed into my sex tackle.

"Still," she gave a happy sort of sigh, "All men are quite susceptible to excessive lustfulness as you can see by the way Tony’s enormous penis is twitching and bobbing, it is quite clear that this man is probably having lustful thoughts about me, and probably all of you watching. In other words he wants to fuck someone to get rid of his baby making juices. That ladies   is the secret of the power that we exert over the male species. If you use these powers, if you understand these powers that you possess over men and boys you can mould these animals quite easily into being your slaves. God bless them and may it always exist."

 Freda looked at me. “Tony do you want to fuck me? “Yes please Freda." I replied.  "Or perhaps you would rather fuck one of these beautiful girls?” I was in real discomfort now as my boner was continually being stimulated. Just looking at Freda having her so near me and continually touching me was sufficient, or just having looking at the twenty odd gorgeous  naked girls sitting in front of me made no difference.  

“Now girls, as this is practical human biology I am going to fuck Tony our model for today. As she spoke she took one of my hands and led me towards the divan bed in the corner of the lecture room. She pushed me down on the bed, and manacled my hands and feet to ring bolts on the bed.  
Then with a little laugh she said.” Sorry girls but after my fondling him over the past fifteen minutes I have to go first. Straight away Freda hopped on the bed with me and grasping my large engorged cock straddled me. She paused for a moment and speaking. 

“Girls this is the best way for a girl who is still a virgin, to get her first penetration. This way you can control the mans cock. You grip the penis in your hand and just let the tip penetrate your vagina. The weight of your body can now rest on your hand, and you can let your body settle down and just relax your hand. When you feel his cock getting near your hymen the best way is to just let your body weight take you all the way until he has fully penetrated you.  It will hurt briefly the first time, but after that you should find the experience quite enjoyable
As she spoke she sunk her slick pussy down over my enlarged hot penis and began to pump her hips up and down as now happy at the feel of her warm wet pussy I joined in the fucking. She started moving her tight cunt up and down rapidly on my cock. Then she began slamming her body down forcefully on me, the impact of her fucking making the bed cot shake and creak.

”Freda was going mad with lust as her fingernails raked across my chest, leaving red marks. She bent down and bit my cheek. She grabbed my hair and pulled my head back as she forced her lips down on mine. Our copulation went on for about ten minutes.  Freda was lake a crazy woman. She left hickeys and scratch-marks and lots of red- chafing skin all over my body.
But eventually we were nearing the peak of our endurance, and both of us reached ours at about the same time. Her climax began to overtake her and she started to sway as she felt my dangerously swollen prick have its magical effect on her super-heated pussy.

Moments later, my balls erupted and began to spew out a thick, hot blast of sperm into Freda’s vibrating pussy. I grunted and gasped as my cock squirted long, wet streams of semen into the lovely Freda’s climaxing cunt. The spewing just kept on and on; it was more than I had ever shot off before.

After a few more minutes of jerking and gasping for air, Freda climbed off my still manacled body   bound body. She looked down at my wet cock, dripping with thick semen and Freda’s juices. As she stood there our mingled juices were running down her legs on to the floor.

She looked at the assembled girls and I could see that many of the girls excited by the fucking were bringing   themselves to orgasms quite openly, while I still lay there manacled and unable to my arms stretched out and still manacled, my legs were similarly immobilized. But that wasn't what was so shocking. Then to my mixture of dismay and delight Freda said. “Well girls this is the end of today’s practical biology session, if any of you want to make use of Tony while he is still easily available you can do so while I go and get cleaned up and dressed.

Within minutes I was covered with at least four naked young girls; the oldest couldn't have been more than 14. They were all very cute and soon had my cock at full erection. Priscilla was French-kissing me very expertly; another whom I could not identify was fingering my anus. A third was nibbling on one of my nipples and the fourth a beautiful blonde called Helen was playing with my cock. I groaned in delight as I felt her vibrating young body embracing my cock. “Don’t worry Tony she whispered my name is Helen.   I am not a virgin and I am told by Misty that you can come maybe three or four times in an hour.” "Let's test that theory!" she said, and sunk down onto my rigid cock. 

With vigor born of arousal and need, Helen fucked me with a vigorous yet tender passion. Her trim ass rose and fell rapidly as she slammed her educated crotch up and down around my swollen cock. Her firm boobs bounced and jounced with the motion, and her nipples were erect and larger than ever before.

Up and down she went, her eyes rolling back into her head and her pretty tongue licking her pink lips; she was transported to a world of forbidden ecstasy in which all the mattered in the whole universe was the sensation of  my sperm laden prick  filling her sucking cunt and filing erotically against her swollen clit.

"Fuck! Fuck! Fuck your Helen!" Helen started to chant. "Make your horny Helen cum, you wonderful stiff-cocked man! Helens’ gonna cum all over her lovers big stiff prick!"

As they worked toward what seemed to be a mutually explosive climax, there was the sound of approaching footsteps. The door opened and I looked up to see Christine looking down at all the activity. .Darling it’s good to see you are entering into the spirit of things. But the look in hr eyes told a different story.

Chapter 9

A Rape Filmed

The following week passed fairly quickly with nothing of great significance. I was disappointed that I had not heard or seen Christine since the Biology class and Stella was very tight lipped about her whereabouts. The letter arrived in the post put of the blue as it were. I was intrigued   and surprised at the generosity of the offer and the fact that I had been considered ahead of so many other talented people. It took some thinking about, because here at Hycombe I had access to unlimited pussy and the beautiful Christine who was a very important person in my life, and now for the very first time I was really seriously considering marriage. I had read the letter at least twenty times, and my mind was filled with considering the pro’s and cons of the offer, well at least that was my excuse when I absentmindedly answered the door to my apartment that evening.

I opened the door and there stood Misty looking lovely as she tossed back her long blonde hair and looked me up and down as I stood there in my pyjamas. She was not alone and   I wondered briefly why these four delicious looking all blonde girls were visiting my apartment at this time of night. In my usual cheerful  manner I said “Good evening girls what can I do for you” then in passing I noticed that  they were all in different colour track suits, which they normally wore in the evenings for leisure, or frequently when they were waiting to go on set for dancing or  singing. I also noticed that there make-up was quite pronounced.  

"Apart from Misty there was  Tracy, Doris and Suzanne," Misty in her usual seductive manner clung on to my arm pushing her ample breasts into my chest as she looked up at me, filling my nostrils with the aroma of the fragrance she was wearing . “Tony dear we have a small problem and you are the only one who can possibly help us.   

Cindy said politely.  “I know its an awful presumption to ask you this Tony but we do really have a really quite an enormous problem and Misty is sure that you re the only one who can possibly help us in our dilemma  - do you think you could come along with us to help us please Tony ever so please.”

Briefly I thought about saying “no” as my mind was filled with the problem of my immediate future which was contained in the letter. Then I thought perhaps I could come to a better decision if I went along to help the girls with whatever there problem really was. It would allow me to clear my mind and think rationally about my future. I really should have known better. 

“Do I need to change or anything?” I asked politely.
“Oh know Missy said, not unless you are wearing a chastity belt.” 
“You see darling we are making a film and we do really need you to take one of the more important parts.”
At which they all burst into laughter. But knowing their sense of humour I took little notice. So putting my dressing gown on and locking the door behind me, I followed them through the wing until we came to the small TV studio. Tonight it was laid out like a bedroom which was not in itself unusual .As we walked I noticed that they seemed quite pleased with themselves. I was a little intrigued to note that I had a girl each side of me holding my hand, and the other two walking behind 

“Well girls what do you want me to do?” I asked as we entered the studio just as Doris and Tracy grabbed my legs. With my hands clutching at empty air I lost my balance and fall backwards on to the bed. Squealing with delight, the girls piled themselves on top of my prostrate body, pinning me face-up on the bed. A blindfold was put over my eyes and my hands were pinned down in some way to the side of the bed.

A whispered voice in my ear said. “Please Tony all you have to do is put up a big struggle. You see we are making a rape film and we are going to rape you. I think you will enjoy it though. ”

Suddenly even through my blindfold I sensed that the lighting had increased. I felt a hand cutting my dressing gown and pyjamas off me and a tit from a nude female body was pushed in my mouth. 

I gasped as a naked body, which I guessed was Misty, sat astride my chest and leaned down and started lavishing my face with kisses while I felt a young mouth start sucking gently at my cock. It was Misty who whispered in my ear “Please Tony dear struggle and shout and make threats and things like you are frightened.” so entering into the spirit of things I started tossing my body about, which I suspected almost took the girls by surprise. In response I felt my legs being tied well apart to the other end of the bed. 

Then one of the girls said. “If you don’t shut up we will have to gag you.”  

I recognised Misty’s voice quite easily, although I was a bit confused with some of the others.  But then I heard another girl say.  “I will silence him, he can suck me off as the voice spoke I felt Misty leave me and a strange new body straddle my face and a girls bald pussy descend on my lips. Entering into the spirit of things I started licking and sucking that beautiful little bald pussy, but I didn’t go right to it. I kissed and licked her inner thighs. I felt her spread her legs as far as she could and begged me to stop teasing her. "Please you bastard the girl begged, I need it now. Please lick me there!" 

Not wanting to disappoint, and entering into the spirit of the thing I placed my mouth onto that sweet spot. I licked around the outside, and then took one long lick from just above her anus all the way to her clit. She let out a scream and clamped her thighs around my head. Entering into the spirit of the thing I went wild licking that sweet, little clit and she was bucking her hips to meet every lick. My face was covered in sweet, teen juices. I couldn’t believe how wet this girl was. I kept licking and she kept moaning louder and louder. I knew her orgasm was close and I was determined to get her there. I sucked her clit into my mouth and that was all it took. She let out a loud scream and thrashed her head from side to side yelling YES, YES! I want you inside me now.

I felt her hands grab my cock and cock as she positioned it at the entrance to her love tunnel. She had her legs spread, but her cunt lips seemed still tightly sealed. I pushed up and pushed to enter her.  I felt my know push into the warm wetness and start to make its way up inside her. She was so tight and so small that I had to push harder than I had ever had to do before...  I pulled back and slowly slid back in, moving slowly at first as the wails of delight started.  I started moving a little faster as the going got easier and soon I was pumping long strokes in and out of her. She was wailing and making an incredible noise as she filled the room with her groans of pleasure.

Meanwhile I found that I had another girls pussy over my mouth, which made concentration a little difficult, plus a pair of hands fondling my balls beneath the body that I was fucking, and one free hand had been placed between another girls legs to fondle her pussy but I found that I was able to manage with a little concentration to absorb and enjoy everything that was happening to me  

I occasionally changed my rhythm and alternated between long deep strokes and slow shallow ones. She would give a sort of wail every time I pushed all the way in, and then she would shove back at me.  Suddenly I felt her start to quiver after a couple of minutes, and knew she was close to coming. She was moaning constantly and gradually increasing the pace. The other girls were cheering her on and then suddenly she let out a loud scream.

"OH GOD!" She shouted and her body convulsed as her orgasms came one after the other. I held on to her and so I just thrust all the way into her and held on for dear life. Her small frame jerked about like a marionette on a string and I could feel her impossibly tight cunt milk my cock. I hadn't come yet, but I knew I couldn’t last much longer. Within seconds I could feel my orgasm boiling up as I thrust all the way in holding, myself deep inside her as I shot load after load into her small young body 

Finally she collapsed on top of me on the bed and pushing the girl I was sucking aside she was attempting to kiss me then she whispered in a loud voice   "That was fucking great.” 

Then I hear a female voice say. “Cut. That was great, but girls you have to let him rest he is not superman.”

At the same time I felt someone cleaning my cock off with a damp cloth. The bandage was removed from my eyes and my bonds undone I look round at the naked girls and see Hetty the chief camera operator and  Peggy Symonds the senior drama teacher were there who was obviously directing the whole show.

They were all very enthusiastic about what had happened so far and they were all full of smiles. It was taken for granted that I would continue, and I was given a blanket to cover my nudeness while we all relaxed with drinks.

While we drank our drinks Peggy said I don’t want you to struggle so much or shout now, we have to assume that you are enjoying yourself, or else you are too knackered to resist anymore and I want the girls to put some dialogue into the script now as well as the action

After half an hour Misty who had been sitting alongside me and playing with my cock was satisfied that I had a good enough erection to start work again. Quite quickly I was retied to the bed and the action began. I began to plead keeping the volume down for the girls to untie me and saying things like “I won’t tell anyone if you let me go now.”

In reply I was getting  "Come on Tony dear,  don't you like the idea of being stripped naked and fucked by four horny schoolgirls” giggles Terri as she squats on my stomach. Then once again I feel a girl’s hairless crotch descend over my face, which started to lap vigorously as I had been directed... "Open wide Tony!" the girl giggles as she settles herself comfortably over my face again, pressing the unfledged but pouting lips of her sex firmly into my open mouth. Her cunt tastes salty and slightly musky as she begins rocking gently backwards and forwards over my captive features.

Oooh! Look, it's getting bigger already!" said one voice.

I gasp as someone cupped my exposed balls in her delicate hands. Within seconds I am struggling violently as she begins teasing and stroking my naked cock up to bursting point.  I groan and wriggle and gasp under the agonising pleasure of small feminine hands groping and fondling me between my parted legs.

"Don't you like little girls playing with your cock Tony?" giggles a girl I think is Suzanne wickedly, giving my balls another playful squeeze. I groan and wriggle and gasp enjoying the pleasure of her hands groping and fondling me between my parted legs

"Look, girls he is as hard as a rock now.” Someone said excitedly.

"Go on, suck him off Suzanne!"

"Yes, let’s watch him spurt!"

I felt a pair of dainty little fingers wrap themselves expertly around my pulsating cock as she begins to rub her hand up and down its full length. I heard one girl say “Let’s suck him a little bit that will help. “ I gasp and wriggle helplessly but my bonds hold me tight and helpless.

My naked body stiffens and jerks repeatedly as the giggling schoolgirl continues to toss me off, squeezing my balls to milk the very last drops of sperm from my writhing body.

The slender thighs squeezing my head and forcing my tongue urgently between the lips of her hot little vagina smother my exclamations. She comes with a long low "WHOOOOOOOOOO!!" as her body stiffens and jerks over my face.

"Would you like us to play with you some more?" breathes Suzanne, licking her lips and running her dainty fingers down between my widely parted legs. My cock is beginning to respond again and the schoolgirl gasps with delight as she fingers a familiar growing hardness so soon after release.

"Girls, please!" I gasp as Doris's hand also joins in for a spot of cock squeezing.

"Girls, please!" I implore, making a half-hearted attempt to release my arms and legs from their tenacious grip. 

"What's wrong Tony?" giggles Terri with mock disappointment. "Don't you like the idea of screwing little girls?"

"Girls, stop!" I gasp. "No-ooooohh!"

"Oooooh! He's got a nice stiffy!" giggles Suzanne, licking her lips and running her dainty fingers along the length of my straining erection. Misty slides herself back down my chest until she is straddling my stomach. She bends down, covering my face with hot, passionate kisses. Her tongue flicks hungrily inside my mouth and I feel my cock sliding

between her bottom cheeks as her shapely young body presses against mine.

Just then I found that the blindfold had been removed and my legs and hands untied. “I started to get up but four naked bodies kept me pressed down.” You are not going anywhere Tony, unless you want us to tell everyone you raped us.” I had no intention of going anywhere I was enjoying myself too much and by now I had well and truly entered into the spirit of the film.

"Doris can screw you first, then me." giggles Tracy, 

"Oh Goody!" exclaims Doris eagerly, clambering over my prostrate form. "

Misty grinned and said. “We’ve done this a lot before she smiles wickedly, so I will let the others have you first. and if you can still make it - its mine.”

"Oooooh! Ahhh! that feels good!" gasps Suzanne.

Suzanne decides to straddle herself over my face, sliding the pouting lips of her cunt over my mouth and nose. Suzanne's tight little bum cheeks pump furiously up and down and she utters little cries of pleasure as her petite round bottom pounds into my belly. I feel soft girlish fingers caressing my balls and my own gasps are smothered by Suzanne's little slit pressing hard into my face.

My breathing becomes faster and more ragged, timed with each quickening thrust of Suzanne's shapely round bottom. While my thick cock makes soft slurping noises as it slides in and out of  Doris’s tight little cunt. With a deep groan, partly muffled by Suzanne’s pussy covering my mouth and with beads of sweat running down my forehead, I feel my lust once again squirting forcefully between the young girl’s shapely pussies.

But there is to be no respite as Tracy replaces Doris who scrambles over my prostate body, trapping my limp cock between her warm little cunt lips. 

"No Tracy pleases!" I gasp.

"Now my turn," she giggles.

She begins to slide up and down astride my thighs, rubbing my penis with the soft lips between her legs. 

"Please, Tracy I begged, I need it now Tony so please fuck me:" 

I rubbed the head of my cock up and down the length of her bald little pussy and she started to moan again. The pre-cum was flowing like mad from my penis and I knew once I got it inside her, I wouldn’t last long considering how tight she would be  

I started to push in slowly. She was incredibly tight. It felt like a warm, velvet glove was enveloping my rock hard member. Inch by agonizing inch I worked my way into her. I finally was in to the hilt. My balls were resting against her. She was moaning and sweating. I asked if she was all right. Her only answer was "please fuck me

I began to move faster now; my own orgasm despite the number of times I had come was building and getting very close. Tracy was starting to scream "faster, harder" and I obliged. I was pounding that fresh teenage pussy for all I was worth.  wrapped her legs as far as she could around my back, pulling me as deep as I could go. She raised her ass off the bed to meet every thrust and suddenly let out a scream that could have shattered glass. 

That young, tight teenage pussy clamped around my cock as she came, and that sent me over the edge. I let out a yell and emptied my seed deep into her. It felt like I shot out a gallon of cum. Squirt after squirt went into her. To Tracy was amazing feeling my hot seed splashing her insides?  My cock was slowly shrinking as I lay down on the bed and pulled Tracy to me. I was deadbeat.
Chapter 10 Next

I Decide on My Future

Chapter. 10

The next morning I was still both mentally and physically exhausted after the previous nights session in the film lab. Once again my exploits seemed to be common knowledge, and when I entered the staff common room, I had several facetious comments like “Can I have your autograph please sir.” and “Do you think it will make the Cannes Film Festival.”  

My nights sleep had been broken not so much by the events of the previous night. But because of the letter that had landed so unexpectedly on my doormat.  I had never envisaged that a job offer of that kind would come out of the blue just like that, and the pay and conditions were was fabulous. I had more or less made up my mind that I could not refuse such an offer and I intended to telephone later to say that I would attend for an interview as requested. I was not too worried by the thought of the interview as reading through the letter once again I got the distinct impression that the job was mine for the asking.

Peggy Symonds came across to me as I poured a cup of coffee. “Thank you for being such a sport last night Tony. I would have asked you first but the girls decided it would be more realistic doing it the way we did. “Now we are planning a sequel and I thought….” 

“Hold it right there Peggy, there will not be a sequel involving me, because I will probably be leaving you in a few days.”
The look of shock on Peggy’s face was only exceeded by the sudden silence in the staff room, it seemed my comment had been heard by everyone and I was not aware that I had shouted. There was a chorus of cries with “You can’t” being very prominent.

I said “Look ladies I have enjoyed every minute of my time here, well almost anyway, but I have been offered a post which gives me a very substantial salary increase, living accommodation, and a company car, with lots of other perks. I have not accepted it, but I am going for an interview as soon as it can be arranged.” 

I was surprised at the look of shock and disappointment on face around the room which dissolved into a series of muttered conversations.   

Later that morning Stella sent for me, she got to the point straight away. “I hear that you might be leaving us Tony.”

“Yes that’s true. I have been made a job offer which is too fabulous for me to turn down.”

“Have you told Christine yet?” 
“No and I am not looking forward to that.”
Later I tried to contact Christine but she was away from the school. Tammy was still there but she knew little about her mothers movements. I telephoned in response to the job offer and I was invited to go along on the following day which was a Saturday and have lunch with the Directors. I agreed and decided to travel that evening and stop in a hotel overnight so that I was fresh for the next morning.   

I arrived at the ground at 12.00 noon as arranged and the team   were playing at home so I looked forward to seeing some of my old team-mates again and hoping to see them win. I was escorted into the Directors lounge and to my surprise I saw Christine and Julie coming forward to greet me together. The look of glee on their face indicated straight away that I had been set up as with one girl on each arm I was escorted into the Directors dining room for lunch.   

I was soon shaking hands with a number of the directors who were new to me and renewing acquaintances with some of the directors who were on the board when I was playing for the club.

Julie and Christine seemed to get on well together, and I soon gathered that Julie’s father had passed away and she was now Vice Chairman and Christine had recently bought a very substantial amount of the clubs shares and was now a Director. Between them they now controlled the club.

Over lunch they told me that they wanted to expand the youth programme and increase the number of apprentices being taken on each year. The club would help me complete the rest of my coaching badges and I would in effect become the youth teams manager and coach. The youngsters were required to complete their general education and as a qualified teacher we could do this in the club and not have them away a couple of days every week at college.

I was a little embarrassed as I sat through lunch. I was face to face with my past girl friend and Christine my existing girl friend and they were both getting on like a house on fire. Over Christine 

Said “You have not given us an answer yet Tony dear – what is it going to be?”

In the end over Coffee I said to the girls. To tell you both the truth I am rather embarrassed. I am sat here with my two favourite women who are both obviously getting on OK and I feel a shade vulnerable”

Julie laughed. “Yes dear I am now divorced but I am not looking for a husband. If I was, it would certainly be you, but I do want you to get to know your children and to play a large part in their lives. I have explained my position to Christine who bless her, completely understands.”

I gave a little sigh of relief and I said 

“I would love to do just that, but I was on the point of asking a certain lady to marry me until this job comes up.”
Christine smiled at me not answering my implied question. ”Whatever the future holds for us Tony I could see that your position at the school would  become untenable in the near future with the demands that are being made on you. They will have to manage with an all female staff  in the future. I wanted you to be happy and I used my money to bring you back to the game you love, and being a qualified teacher   well what could be better for you.    

I looked at Christine and said “Will you marry me I know I don’t have much to offer but I do love you.? Looking at Julie I said : “I love you too Julie and I will certainly be there and help all I can with our children.”

It was two weeks later that I reported to the training ground, as I approached the training area about fifteen young girls came trotting out of the dressing room with the fitness coach. Suddenly Christine’s voice spoke from just behind me. “No Tony now you only look but do not touch . I have made sure that as my husband you only coach the mens team.”.

The End
