 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1                                                        Raffling Off Teacher

    Sometime in the future in California its no longer a criminal or firing offense for a teacher

to have sex with a student who is at least 18 years old. In fact in one school district in one of

the most liberal parts of northern California holds a raffle at its high school. The winning 

student must be at least 18 and by law the selected teacher cannot refuse the date or weasel out

of sex with the winner.

    Petra Van Horne was 30 and had transferred to the high school from Southern California

so she could teach at the high school level. At the district she had worked previously worked

she probably be at least 40 before she would have a short at teaching high school. Politics

controlled promotions rather merit. In fact the Los Angeles Unified School District could be

described the military slang term SNAFU which stood for Situation Normal All Fucked Up. Not

being a member of the teacher’s union didn’t help either. She refused to kiss anyone’s ass and

unfortunately she would have had to kiss ass literally to get anywhere in that district.

    She was quite beautiful. An exotic blend of her Dutch and Indonesian heritage. 5'7" with a 37-22-25 EE cup figure with medium dark brown hair about 4" longer she shoulder length when she arrived to teach summer school.

    During the summer session she met Joey, a very nice and shy student. He was in her last class of the day and always stayed and helped her after class. She later learned he was an orphan 

living with his great-aunt and that because of illness, hepatitis, he was out of school for some

time. As a result even though he was 17 he would only be starting his junior year in September.

    Her primary subject was high school physics with chemistry secondary. After overhearing

some comments Petra caught herself glancing at his crotch. She scolded herself for the glance

but had to admit to herself that even though his pants were quite loose there something rather

sizable hid underneath.

    When the regular school year started in September Petra’s breasts seemed a bit heavier and

fuller. Without her blouse on her breasts looked like they would either pop out or cause her

bras to burst at the seems. 

    She wasn’t the only teacher having to consider going to a larger cup size. The principal who

already was wearing bras two cups too small had no choice but to go to a larger size.

    Petra spoke to the principal after seeing fliers about a teacher raffle and wanted to know what that was about. She was speechless after learning about the raffle and the teacher by law couldn’t refuse.

    The principal apologized to her and later raised some serious heck. Not telling Petra about

the raffle and the law before hand could get the district in a lot of trouble, especially if Petra

was chosen and tried to get out of it. If fired and/or jailed it would give Petra one hell of a

lawsuit.

    The votes would be submitted in boxes around campus and tallied. You could vote for which

teacher would be raffled and to what student. After the end of the voting the votes for the most

teacher who got the most votes would be put into a raffle drum. On the day of the raffle it would

be turned by motor for several hours to mix them up thoroughly then the principal would reach

in and pick one.

    This year they needed about 30 times the usual ballots. With no limit everyone could submit

how many they wanted.

    There were 25 ballot boxes scattered around the school. Joey never thought he had a chance

but each day put a ballot into each box. He had a serious crush on Ms. Van Horne. Two months

into voting he started putting a ballot into each box in the morning and again before leaving

school.

    Although the students weren’t told, the faculty knew who was getting the most votes. Although every teacher got votes, by the end of the first week of voting Petra had a huge lead.

Chessie, a massive chested blonde, was in 2nd place but only getting 1 vote for every 12 Petra was receiving. As to the student only the principal and her secretary knew.

    Petra had mixed feelings. There were 57 boys at the school turning 18 that year including

identical twin black brothers. After thinking about it, she realized Joey was the only one of them

she liked. He was never rude and always respectful. 

    During the second week of voting it was very obvious that Petra would win the vote by a

monstrous margin. With the students talking amongst themselves they figured out who was in

the lead which led to a lot of comments from the boys about what they would do to her. That

further reenforced her opinion of the possible choices she might be paired with. She decided 

that if she was going to share a student’s bed than it had to be Joey. She got a hold of bunch of

ballots and did her own ballot stuffing.

    What teacher and student didn’t know was the end result was already decided. The fix was in.

    The previous year some girls managed to hide a camera in the boys locker room. Before

destroying the pictures though the principal got quite a good view in some of those pictures of

what lay hidden under Joey’s loose fitting pants. Apparently no one had noticed, especially Petra, but the principal had. She knew Joey had a crush on Petra and with him being so shy she rightly guessed he was a virgin. With the way the voting was going the principal and her secretary didn’t have to rig the outcome as to which teacher was selected, just how to make sure Joey was the student. They both had seen Petra putting what appeared to be multiple ballots into the boxes but that didn’t come close to explaining the shear number of votes naming Joey. From what they saw the girls at the school were voting far more than in past years. Quite possibly out voting the boys. No way to know for sure.

    The voting ended just before Christmas break. 

    On Friday at the school assembly there were two drums. The principal made two announcements. The first to no one’s surprise was that Petra won. They would have been shocked that she received 97% of the vote. The second was that a second teacher would be

picked due to an unexpected aspect of the voting. She was lying her ass off. The second pick

was a smoke screen to help cover up her fixing who would get paired with Petra.

    Ms. Yamada the principal’s secretary had attached a ballot with Joey’s name onto a string so

the principal could find it. That was so she could be sure of whose name was on it. Most were

surprised Joey won. He nearly fainted.

    The second drum no trick necessary. The principal merely stated what she had planned ahead

of time. That there was to be a theme pairing. She reached in and pulled out a ballot. Oddly it

read the pairing she had already decided on. She announced the winning theme was interracial

and that the pairing would be Chessie and the Sultan brothers, the identical twin black brothers.

    Chessie had no problem with that all. She and her husband had been involved in interracial

swinging for years. In fact the twin’s father had enjoyed all her holes numerous times. If they

were anywhere as hung as their dad she was in for a massive stuffing.

    Joey’s great-aunt was surprised when the principal told her Joey won the raffle. The date was

set for the night of Joey’s birthday, Dec. 23.

    A limo picked up Joey, then Petra. On the advice of the driver he went up to the door and rang

the bell. When she answered he escorted to the limo. Her strapless tight black dress went to about half thigh but the upper part appeared to be on the verge of splitting open. The dress had fit quite well when she bought it, but now strained to contain her now 43+” breasts.

    The limo took them to a very expensive restaurant, at school expense, which also had a dance

floor. This night tho all the music was for romantic slow dances. About half way though the 2nd
dance they shared their first kiss. By the end of the 3rd their tongues were dancing inside each

other’s mouth far faster pace then their bodies were moving on the dance floor.

    They arrived at Joey’s home about 10 pm. He had gone to great length to make sure his

room was presentable. After opening the door he picked her up and carried her across the threshold and did so again when they entered his room. 

    It was quite obvious Joey was inexperienced, but made up for it with enthusiasm and passion.

    She was surprised when he buried his face in her pussy without hesitation. She was even more

surprised by how well he did even though it was his first time.

    She had figured on given him head to get him hard but was surprised again when he moved

up her body. In seconds she felt the head of his cock at the entrance of her womanhood. She

reached down and her hands found a thick long man spear hard as granite pushing into her.

    It took some time to slowly work his huge shaft into her tight pussy. 

    Considering how worked up he was, you would have thought he’d blow his first was very

quickly. He didn’t. It was just shortly before midnight that he flooded her cervix and fallopian

tubes for the first time.

    During the night anytime their mouths came up for air even for a split second she heard the

words ‘I love you’.

    Due to his unexpected stamina and their newly surfaced hunger for each other they didn’t

fall asleep until just before dawn which wasn’t until after 7 am that morning.

    They didn’t slept for long. When Petra woke the clock read 11:30. She found a silk robe by

the door and went to find the kitchen. She was very hungry, but not just for food.

    When she entered the kitchen she was greeted by “Hello, I’m Elle, Joey’s great-aunt. I was

wondering when the two of you might wake up. Its Petra isn’t it?”

    “Yes. You don’t seem upset by this.”

    “No. I admit I don’t like that raffle or it being alright for teachers to have affairs with students

but you struck a cord with Joey right from the beginning. He’d had a crush on you since he met

you in summer school.”

    “So I found out last night.”

    “I was surprised when I learned Joey won. I’ve been worried about him. I’ve been hoping he’d

meet a girl who would like a spark in him, but you lit a fire in him. He told me he had been putting multiple ballots in every box each day.”

    “When it was obvious that I’d get chosen I started ballot stuffing myself. Turns out it was all

but automatic I’d win and be paired with Joey. As to lighting a fire, going by last night its more

like a raging inferno threatening to engulf the whole state any second.”

    They were interrupted by Joey coming into the kitchen with only a towel around his waist

pulling Petra to him tightly followed by a very long passionate kiss.

    They spent most of the day passionately making love to each other. By the time the break

ended, Petra had all but moved in with Joey.

    The night of Jan 1, the twins 18th birthday,  Chessie had her date with the twins. She found out to her utter pleasure that they were longer and thicker than their father.

    The first day back the principal had Joey summoned to her office after school. Joey was at a

loss as to why he was in trouble.

    His eyes nearly popped out of his head when he entered her office and Ms Yamada closed the

door behind him. The principal’s blouse was unbuttoned except at the waist and her huge jugs

were looked as if they’d spill out at any moment. Misty Stevens was 37, 5'6" with a slim figure

and now 46" chest. Her nearly snow white blonde hair was cut similar to Marilyn Monroe.

    “Hello Joey. Did your date with Ms. Van Horne go well?”

    “Yes, ma’am.?

    “Good. I was hoping you could help me with problem. I have an itch that needs to be scratched in a certain way.” She pulled some things from a draw in her desk. “In fact I need to be shackled to my desk so you can scratch that itch.”

    Two weeks ago he wouldn’t have caught on but now was another story. He stepped up to the

desk grabbing the gag and stuffed into the principal’s mouth. Then quickly pulled her right hand

to one corner locking a shackle on her wrist and to the desk. He did the same to her left hand,

then moved around the desk. Grabbing another shackle he secured to right ankle the desk’s leg

and moved over to the other side to shackle her left ankle. While doing that he noticed a zipper

on the left side of her skirt. At the bottom was a hook clasp which he undid, then unzipped the

side of the skirt. 

    He moved around to the front again and stripped. He pulled her down flat on the desk so her

face was hanging over the edge. He took the gag out of her mouth replacing it with his big cock.

She began sucking immediately. He rocked back and forth in her mouth until he was rock hard,

then pulled out. He replaced the gag in her mouth. Misty was disappointed. She wanted him to

cum in her mouth but he had other ideas.

    He moved around behind her. He flipped the skirt over her ass exposing it and her pussy to him. He broke into an ear to ear grin seeing she wasn’t wearing panties. 

    He moved up grabbing her hips and began working his huge cock into her tight slit. 

    When Ms Yamada, Ourei, peaked in later her boss a look of shear bliss on her face and

muffled moans leaking out around the gag. The young stud was really pounding into her and his

hands were all over those 46" jugs.

    She left and gave them another hour then went back in. After closing the door she stripped 

revealing her own lush 5'2" body. Although her tits weren’t as big as her boss’, they were quite

large for her petite body.

    Joey was cumming inside Misty as her secretary came in.

    “Please sit back in the principal’s chair. I’d like some to have some of that juice you gave my

boss inside me. We got maybe enough time for one shot.”

    Before he did he inserted a cunt plug in the principal’s tight snatch.

    Actually Joey gave her two loads just like he gave the principal before he left.

    It took Ourei awhile to regain her composure. She undid the shackles and they cleaned up and

left.

    Petra in late January started feeling sick in the mornings. She and Joey had been going at each

other every night. After taking a home pregnancy test she went to her doctor who confirmed she

was pregnant. In May her doctor told her was carrying twins and they were conceived about

midnight the night of Dec. 23-24.

    Ourei broke off her engagement. She had enough of his arrogance, not to mention his 5" pencil dick which he couldn’t get hard half the time. In April he came by the school when he heard she was pregnant. She wasn’t polite at all when she told him to fuck off and that she found a real man to father her children. That scored a bulls-eye in the only way he could be hurt. His pride.

    Misty’s husband wasn’t happy either about her being pregnant. He had himself nipped so he

couldn’t knock up any more girlfriends. He took it though as poetic justice. He knocked up several lovers over the years, so it was only fair that Misty get knocked up by a lover.

    As to Chessie’s husband, he was just astonished that she hadn’t gotten black bred sooner.

    Misty also found out what caused the female faculty members breast to grow. Joey had been

doing hormone research. He in particular was looking for a way to enhance breasts via natural

hormones rather than implants. A relative had died do to a problem connected to her implants.

    When the school let out for the summer two teacher, the principal and her secretary were at

least 5 months pregnant.

    During the summer Petra moved in with Joey and rented her place to some college coeds.

    On Sept 23 Petra gave birth to twins, a boy and girl. She named the boy Joseph Jr and Joey was adamant that his daughter be named Petra.

    Eight days later Chessie gave birth to twin black baby boys. The advancements in science led

to tests being able to determine that the twins each father one boy.

    Three days later Ourei and Misty gave birth to sons.

    Petra and Joey were deeply in love and Joey wanted to marry her. The only problem though

was an unexpected fly in the ointment. The head nurse in the maternity ward was an old friend of Elle’s. It had come to be standard practice to take a sample from newborns for DNA to help identify missing children. The twins had the exact same maternal DNA as their father which was

only possible if both parents had the same maternal linage. 

    Some further tests were done and Elle use her connections to get around some legal hurdles to

get answers. The result shook them up.

    Joey was going to propose only to find out the love of his life was his biological mother. Petra

virtually fainted. She had a child extremely young but had been told it died.

    “Aunt Elle I can’t.”

    “Yes you can. No one but us knows. My friend won’t say anything. Joey that ring belonged to

my great grandmother.”

    Joey proposed and Petra accepted, but someone already knew. Apparently there was a record

showing they were mother and son which turned up when they tried to get a marriage license.

The people at the state license office were quite sad for them. It was obvious that the two loved

each other very much and didn’t know. Of course they knew but had no idea any official record

connecting them directly existed. They were very disappointed. In early Dec they sent the office

a note thanking them for their help and turned out several people had lied at the time of Joey’s

birth for unknown reasons. That was very close to what happened, but there was no way that the

two lovers would ever know why. 

    Although they couldn’t get married legally Elle arranged for a ceremony on Joey 19th birthday.

The pastor was from a non denominational lesbian church. It was a small gathering. Just Joey, Petra, Elle, Ourei, Misty, the Pastor and the babies. Elle walked Petra down the isle with Ourei and Misty acting as witnesses. The babies were unexpectedly quiet throughout the ceremony.

    Petra looked radiantly gorgeous in her strapless white wedding gown and veil the dress except

for being white was almost identical to the black dress the first night a year ago. The different

the upper part of her gown was properly sized for her enlarged chest.

    That night in their wedding bed Joey’s seed again created twins in Petra’s fertile body.

    She wore his wedding ring but encouraged him to play around and find a girl who he could

legally marry. 

    Joey was skeptical that he would find someone that he would have feeling for as intense as the

love he for Petra.

