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      “Oh yes, teacher! Fuck me!”

      She was bent over a desk. Behind her, an older man smacked her ass, leaving a bright red imprint of his hand on her cheek.

      “Ah!” she squealed out.

      He began to unbuckle his belt.

      It was all escalating fast, but the porn video was giving Hilda ideas.

      Ideas which didn’t have a lot to do with getting herself off at the moment. She’d already kinda lost interest in that. Rubbing her clit with nothing but her fingers as she watched porn was kinda tedious and unsatisfying.

      And most of all, it felt like work.

      “Fuck it,” Hilda said.

      She stood up from her seat in the toilet stall, tugging her panties back up beneath her skirt. Even though she had an itch she wanted to scratch, she got bored before she could get off. That happened more often than not, and as a virgin, it meant she rarely came.

      “I need to get a pocket vibe,” she muttered to herself as she exited the stall.

      She smoothed her hand over her long, straight hair, which was pulled up in a ponytail, a few golden strands framing her face. She was lucky that her hair was thick and straight, since that made it a lot easier to maintain.

      Even though it was down to her waist when she wore it naturally.

      Straightening her starched blouse over her trim figure, she couldn’t help but notice a flush to her cheeks.

      It was a bitch being horny, and too lazy to do anything about it.

      So rubbing one out in between classes was a bust again, sure.

      But Hilda’s mind was churning.

      The gears in that pretty head of hers were grinding away, on combining two things she loved the most: sex and not having to work.

      Up next was her most important class for her major, but annoyingly, it was also time for some field work. They were being sent out by the professor to get some hands-on experience with running the day to day of a business. Bore-ing!

      It was to be a busy day of going around, visiting all the different parts of a company’s operations, and doing the work of each stage. From the janitorial work to the accounting, and everything in between and beyond!

      And this was just to be the day where they got their assignment packages.

      It was gonna eat up the whole break.

      Her break!

      Where she got to do nothing at all, normally!

      It was a real bummer.

      Of course, as she sauntered on towards class at a relaxed pace, her skirt swaying about her bubbly rear, she passed off some of her classmates who had already gotten their assignment packages. Because, as usual, she was behind schedule. So when she walked into the classroom, there he was… the dark-haired professor, patiently tapping his fingers on the last package.

      “Hilda, knew you’d find your way here… eventually,” he said, that charming mix of annoyance and amusement he had. He put up with her… eccentricities better than most profs, she had to admit. It also helped that he was a tall, handsome older man who knew how to wear a nice, crisp, tailored suit. Really stood out from the schlubs who filled most of the campuses offices.

      “Professor Braith,” she purred affectionately, turning on all her charm for him. “I trust you saved the best for last?”

      He had short but well done hair, a pair of glasses that were unique and complimented his handsome face. He stuffed a hand into one pocket, giving her a wryly amused smile.

      “The best for my best student. Or… she would be my best student, if she bothered to do all the work,” he said as she approached.

      He wet his lips as he took out a sheathe of paper from his satchel bag and put it atop the bundle.

      “Everything you’re gonna need is right here. It’ll really help you come to understand the business’ operations.”

      He adjusted his fancy silk tie that was definitely imported from Europe, not like those nasty polyester ones most men wore.

      “Aww, Professor Braith, you’re so sweet. I totally want to do the work, but you know how skilled I am at delegating,” Hilda teased.

      She leaned her hip against his desk, letting her sweet perfume tickle his nose a little. Her ponytail swayed over her shoulder, and she twirled it around her finger. “I think I’d make the perfect CEO.”

      He grinned at that. That was one thing. All the male professors—except that gay one, who totally ruined her life by not being into women—wanted her. But only Professor Braith refused to pretend otherwise, or at least didn’t make gross, lecherous advances on the other end of the spectrum. He just let himself be openly charmed by her, as he did his best to be professional.

      “I am certain of that, Hilda,” he said, rocking on his fine shoes heels, as he looked from the package to her. “And your experience with every facet of the business will help you be an exceptional CEO.”

      He pushed the package to the edge of the desk towards her.

      She looked down at the package with a little frown. Her fingertip ran over the edge of it forlornly. It still smelled slightly of her aching pussy.

      “Well, couldn’t I just, like, listen to my employees? Like maybe everyone could tell me what their job is like, and I’ll take notes?”

      She slowly picked the package up and began to look it over.

      The envelope was stuffed full of information. Sheets detailing how she’d spend each day of her break working in various offices. It wasn’t even all out of the same building! The factory was separate from the offices; the warehouse was separate from both, and some of the jobs required going around between multiple sites in the one day! Ugh, she’d be run off her feet.

      “Sure you could. And you should,” Professor Braith said, reaching up and taking hold of his glasses by the frame, folding them up and slipping them into his pocket. “But hands-on experience will help you parse all that information, and know what’s valuable. There’s no substitution for the real thing.”

      Fuck, that spoke to her. Especially after her failed attempt to get herself off with only her fingers, doing a poor job of simulating a dick.

      “Hands-on experience?” she asked, playing stupid. Her voice was softer and sweeter, her bubblegum pink lips wet from a swift lick of her tongue. “I feel like with how tightly packed my break is going to be, I’ll hardly get to experience anything in depth.”

      Spoken in a more dry manner… those words wouldn’t have sounded like much. But the way her sultry voice rolled those words off her tongue, Professor Braith’s attention was firmly on her. Those intense, steely eyes studying her, unable to help from taking a sweep across her beautiful, young figure, that strained at the top, and lifted her skirt almost precariously high in the rear.

      “Yes, well… you can always try to arrange to stick around longer, if that’s what you’re angling for. I’m sure the company would love the extra pair of hands,” he said, but already she could feel that resolve in his voice to be the dutiful professor wavering. He didn’t sound nearly so self-assured and certain as usual.

      “Wouldn’t it be a lot easier if I could just show you how dedicated I am to learning what it takes to be successful here? You could probably teach me a lot more about how to make it in business than this assignment,” she pressed with a cherubic smile. “I’d much rather be your extra pair of hands.”

      She felt it. It was like a crackle in the air as her dashing, older professor lost his last bit of resolve. He was transfixed as her thigh lifted, staring as her bottom slid onto the corner of his desk. She lifted the hem of her skirt to show him a healthy amount of creamy white flesh.

      “Well… Hilda… that might be even more wearisome for you than the work,” he said, licking his lips as—despite his best efforts—his cock began to stiffen in his well-tailored pants, straining the material.

      “Oh, come on, Professor. Being with you could never be like work. I even considered flunking just to spend some more time with you,” she goaded him, her smile blossoming on her pristine face. She inched up on the desk a bit more, getting closer to him. “Besides, I heard that guys really like teaching girls hands-on.”

      She saw his intense gaze, fixated on her, glance away. But she knew what he was doing. He was peering at the door, making sure nobody was around. And thanks to
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