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It had been a few days since Melanie Atkins
last tutorial with her private tutor Miss Thornton, and they had
been eventful.Miss Thornton had found herself having to answer some
rather awkward questions with the college principal the day after
the private lesson, as a cleaner had heard the various sounds of
spanking and sexual pleasure coming from the private classroom and
wondered what on earth was going on in there.Feeling mortified with
embarrassment, Miss Thornton had to think quickly on her feet as
the principal interrogated her in her office, and quickly explained
that Melanie had been overcome with emotion as she began to realise
just how far behind she was with her coursework for history.To the
principal, this sounded plausible enough, and as Miss Thornton had
such an immaculate record, she was happy to dismiss any ideas of
anything untoward going on.As the principal kindly advised Miss
Thornton that she didn't have to continuing tutoring Melanie if she
was becoming more trouble than she was worth, Miss Thornton tried
to push away mental images of the wonderful sexual pleasure she'd
enjoyed with her that day, and how part of her wanted nothing more
than to repeat that experience, whatever the consequences.



But she knew that this madness couldn't go on much longer, and felt
nervous as she sat waiting for Melanie in the private classrooms, a
few days after seeing the prinicipal.Melanie, of course, had
relished the experience, knowing she had lured Miss Thornton into
sin once again and also knowing she wouldn't try and pretend it
hadn't happened like last time...it would be ridiculous if she
did.She knew that she had a strong hold over Miss Thornton now,
even though she let her dominate her,and even spank her hard, as
she knew that her sexual allure would always be too much for her to
resist from now on.After she knocked politely on the classroom
door, she entered, looking at Miss Thornton with a knowing smile,
making her uptight tutor look down and blush.'Take a seat Atkins,
I'm afraid there's something I have to inform you before we begin
your lesson today.' Melanie did so, wondering what she could be
about to say, replying softly 'Sounds serious, Ma'am...'.Miss
Thornton looked straight at Melanie over her glasses and said 'It's
very serious Melanie...I cannot continue tutoring you any
longer...the cleaner managed to overhear some of our
last...tutorial...and informed the principal...you are simply too
much of a liability Atkins..I shall lose my job if we
continue...'.



'Oh Ma'am! I'm so sorry if I've got you into any trouble, I never
meant for that to happen! What we did together was something that I
thought was totally private and no one could find out!' Melanie
exclaimed, feeling genuinely shocked.Even though she was a
mischievous and naughty-minded girl, she had become fond of Miss
Thornton and didn't want to ruin her life, just to have some fun
with her to liven up boring college life.'Well, Atkins, someone did
find out and whilst I was able to give a plausible explanation this
time, I can't allow anything to ever happen between us
again....it's just simply too much of a risk..'.Melanie looked down
and nodded, feeling sad and disappointed,pulling the same
expression she used on her father when she wasn't getting her own
way.'There is no point sulking Atkins, it cannot be helped...and
besides, our antics were sidetracking you from your studies even
further!' Miss Thornton said abruptly, and Melanie found herself
welling up, a tear rolling down her cheek.Miss Thornton wondered if
these were crocodile tears but said in a more soothing tone 'There
there, Atkins...no need to cry..'.Between her sobs, Melanie
explained 'Its just that I like you Ma'am, and even though I've
been naughty so far, I think that with you, I could do well in my
studies over time...'.



Miss Thornton began to think she was being sincere.She stood
contemplating, then said 'There is no way I can carry on teaching
you here, it is too much of a risk...if you want to carry on with
these lessons, they will have to take place at my house...but you
must tell no one, as rumours will begin...do you understand
Atkins?'.Suddenly, Melanie stopped crying, wiping her eyes dry and
looking up at Miss Thornton with an expression of excitement.'Oh do
you really mean that Ma'am!? I wouldn't tell a soul, I
promise...I'd work so hard to catch up!' she said, though not
entirely convincingly.Miss Thornton decided it was at least worth a
try as she hadn't taught her anything in these lessons yet, having
been distracted by more sensual temptations.'I'm prepared to give
this one last effort Atkins, but we must at least try to balance
work with pleasure, or you will end up being excluded and we will
lose all contact if that happens...'.Melanie nodded impatiently,
then blustered 'Oh, could we go back to your house now Ma'am..?I
couldn't concentrate here knowing there are people snooping around
outside....'.Miss Thornton nodded without saying a word, and they
both gathered up their things to leave, Melanie's thoughts already
turning to mischief....





It wasn't long before they were both in Miss
Thornton's car, the sky darkening now as evening approached and
Miss Thornton glad that no one appeared to be about apart from
them.As soon as Melanie closed her door, she lifted up her skirt to
reveal her bare pussy to Miss Thornton, who looked down at it, her
hand on her mouth in shock.Melanie gave her a wicked grin and said
impishly 'Ma'am I hope we can have a little fun before we begin
studying...the night is young after all.....'.Miss Thornton fumbled
with the car keys, starting the car and saying 'Atkins, you are
simply incorrigible...don't distract me while we are driving or
I'll crash..'.They began the drive to her home, and Melanie
couldn't help but tease her already aroused tutor.'Oh Ma'am, I get
so wet every time I think of you licking me out in class the other
day, and how hot it was when you spanked me.....'.Miss Thornton was
struggling to blot out her words, but her body was betraying her,
her nipples hardening and her pussy glistening as images of the
other day's debauchery ran through her mind.'Yes Atkins, it was
pleasant' came her restrained response, biting her lip as she said
it.'Would you like to lick me out now,Ma'am?' Melanie said, running
her tongue round her lips to drive Miss Thornton wild.



She had the intended effect on her, and Miss Thornton looked
around, wondering where she could pull over to satiate the raging
desire now mounting within her.Suddenly, she saw a turn off up
ahead that she knew led to a huge enclosed forest where she also
knew they would have some privacy.Melanie looked around with
excitement as Miss Thornton turned off, her car rattling along the
bumpy, country road.It led to the first entrance and after half a
mile of driving through it, Miss Thornton decided this would be
safe enough distance to not be seen.She abruptly told Melanie to go
and lean over her car bonnet with her skirt up and panties down,
which Melanie did without hesitation.Before Miss Thornton got out
of the car, she devoured the sight before her with her eyes, it was
like an image from one of her favourite lesbian fantasies, and here
it was, presented for real to enjoy.She got out of the car and
stood behind Melanie, then gently began caressing her thighs,
running her hand down to her knee, then back up again
slowly.Melanie had teased and tormented her tutor mercilessly over
the last week, and now Miss Thornton decided it was her turn to be
teased, slowly arousing Melanie but not satisfying her desire yet,
wanting to raise the tension till she couldn't bear it any
longer.



Melanie's moans became increasingly loud and long as her teacher
got on her knees behind her and began gently kissing the back of
her thighs, then slowly up and down her long, shapely legs, as she
had done with her hand.The soft texture of her lips on her skin was
almost too much for Melanie, and she began whimpering, desperate to
feel Miss Thornton's thick tongue take a full lick of her awaiting
vagina, but still she was denied that moment of sensual
satisfaction.As the teasing continued, Melanie realised that Miss
Thornton was getting her own back for her relentless flirting and
flaunting of her feminine charms, and even being spanked hard was
somehow easier than this, as at least the tension was eased with
each blow.Miss Thornton was now running her tongue slowly up the
inners of Melanie's thighs, parting her legs slowly with her hands,
giving the impression that she was about to delve into Melanie's
glistening peach at any second, but protracting the moment for as
long as she could. Melanie's juices were now starting to drip down
her thighs and the tingling sensation it gave her made her suddenly
squeal 'Oh Ma'am, lick my pussy please...I can't bear it
anymoreeee!'.



Miss Thornton finally obliged, and Melanie at last felt the
deliciously satisfying sensation of her thick, hot tongue lapping
at her sweet nectar, her pussy throbbing with each lick and the
juices now gushing and trickling down her legs, which Miss Thornton
attended to quickly, not wanting to waste a drop
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