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Mara had a big secret. It
was a secret she'd never told any of her friends, even though they
all always promised never to keep secrets from one another. But
this was a big secret, because it
didn't just affect her life. She couldn't tell anybody about it at
the time because it might have gotten someone else into trouble.
And then she didn't want to tell them later because she was sure
her friends would have been mad at her for not telling them in the
first place.

So for more than twelve years she kept it a
secret.

But now that she and her friends had all made
a promise to one another to get pregnant at the same time and help
raise each others babies, she could think of only one man whose
baby she wanted inside of her.

It wasn't her ex-husband, even though they
still saw one another at work and she could definitely have gotten
him to stick his cock in her again without a lot of trouble. He was
a really handsome guy and they parted on okay terms after realizing
two years into the marriage they just weren't right for one
another. But he could still be enough of a jerk that she didn't
want him having any type of claim to her child.

It also wasn't any of her ex-boyfriends. They
were all okay, and some of them had even been great fucks. But when
all her friends had made that decision together she knew there was
only one guy it could be. Only one who both would make a gorgeous
baby and wouldn't want anything to do with being a father.

That was why she was sitting outside her old
high school, waiting for the last bell to ring and all the students
to clear out so she could go inside.

------------------------

Mara wasn't a pretty girl in middle school or
high school. She had braces and dressed in big baggy clothes, and
she never did her hair or put on any makeup. Even though her
friends all told her that she was gorgeous she never really
believed them.

It was because her older sister Naomi was
gorgeous, a real supermodel type who had actually competed in
beauty pageants and won a couple of them. She was naturally
gorgeous and every time Mara thought about getting dressed up and
trying to look pretty she was reminded that no matter how pretty
she got, she would never be that pretty. So she just stopped
trying.

And while her friends were dating boys all
that time Mara never did. She was quiet and none of them ever
really noticed her.

Finally during the summer before her senior
year, her friends convinced her to change her mind. She let
Vanessa, who had the real eye for fashion, take her on shopping
trips and work on getting her into something other than baggy jeans
and big sweatshirts. Paulette taught her how to do her makeup in a
way that was pretty but not flashy. Mara never let Samantha dye her
hair the way Samantha wanted to, but she did take her advice on how
to get it cut.

By the time it was over, she looked better,
but even more importantly she felt better.

In fact, she was feeling really good about
herself on the first day of her senior year of high school. Lots of
people were noticing her and complimenting her on her new look. A
few people even said they didn't recognize her! That made her
laugh.

Then she walked into Mr. Alexander's class
and she wasn't laughing anymore.

Mr. Alexander was the new
English teacher that year and he was
gorgeous. He was thirty and had just
transferred to that school after serving in the army and then going
to college for his teaching degree. He had glasses and dark hair
and a nice smile. And all of the girls in the school were
absolutely in love with him.

"I wonder if he's married," asked June at
lunch that day.

Paulette shook her head. "I didn't see a
ring. And there's no pictures on his desk of anyone. Not kids or a
girlfriend or anything."

"What did you think of him, Mara?" asked
Mercedes.

Mara shrugged. "He was okay, I guess."

But he was more than okay. Mara had basically
fallen in love at first sight with Mr. Alexander. She felt herself
get tongue tied whenever he was near. She blushed whenever he
smiled at her. She felt stupid but she couldn't help it.

She also started having dreams about him at
night. In one of the dreams she was naked in his classroom and no
one seemed to notice, but every time he came by he brushed his hand
across her breast. In another one he assigned her detention but
instead of having her do bookwork, he made her get naked and bend
across his desk. Mara woke up from all these dreams with her
panties soaking wet, and she had to stick her fingers between her
legs and rub her clit to orgasm before she could get up and face
the day. Sometimes she even had to do it twice, both times muffling
her face in the pillow and thinking about what it would be like to
be naked in front of Mr. Alexander.

In real life of course she would never do
anything like that, and she didn't think he would do anything like
that either. He was a good teacher and she liked the way he talked
about books. She never did anything that made him assign her
detention.

But she also started having trouble
concentrating in his class. Every time he talked she started to
imagine what it would be like to hear him saying dirty things. Mara
wanted to know what it sounded like when he said the word
"fuck".

She also started staring at
him when she knew he wasn't looking and no one could see. He wore
dress pants and sometimes she could see a bulge at the front. She
wondered what he would do if she just walked up to him one day,
unzipped his pants and started sucking his cock right there. It was
a dirty idea and one that would get them both
in a lot of trouble, but the idea of doing it made
her so wet she started to bring extra panties to school so she
could change after her English period.

She was a virgin, too! She had never even
kissed a boy! But she had a great imagination and lots of
fantasies, and she listened to her friends talk about what sex was
like. So many she didn't know. But she had a pretty good idea.

Mara's crush wasn't a secret from her
friends, because they all had crushes on Mr. Alexander too. He was
sexy and handsome, and he was so nice. They all gossiped together
about how sexy he was and how great he looked when he wore his
tight dress pants. They giggled about what they would do if he was
their age.

But Mara especially knew that she had more
than just a crush on him. By that October she was fingering herself
almost every morning thinking about his handsome chin, his broad
chest. By November she bought a hairbrush with a thick, round
handle and spent every night fucking it in and out of her pussy,
dreaming that it was Mr. Alexander's cock. She was still a virgin
but she wanted it so much it was all she could think about.

One day, she was in her afternoon chemistry
class when the chemistry teacher got a delivery from one of the
student office workers. She opened the file and frowned, then
closed it and looked at the name on the folder. "Oh no, this was
supposed to go to Mr. Alexander," said the teacher, Mrs.
Alessandri. "This happens sometimes. Is that student worker still
there?"

The student nearest the door stuck his head
out into the empty hallway, then looked back and shook his head.
"No, miss, he's gone."

Mrs. Alessandri sighed. "It looks important,
too. Can someone please take this down to him?"

"I will!" Mara raised her hand.

Mrs. Alessandri handed it over to him. "If
he's not in his room, check in the teacher's lounge. And if you
still can't find him, just leave it in his box there."

Mara nodded and set off toward Mr.
Alexander's room with one of Mrs. Alessandri's hall passes in her
pocket. She knew he didn't have class that period, so she hoped
that maybe she would get to see him. Maybe she would even get to
talk to him about something that wasn't related to class. That
thought made her smile. She just hoped she could do it without
blushing too much.

Just her luck, the classroom was dark and
locked. Mara sighed. It looked like today wasn't going to be her
lucky day after all.

The teacher's lounge was on the other side of
the wing, so Mara set out to see if he was there. It was a long
walk, and on her way she passed the theater arts classroom. The
hallway was so quiet that she was sure she heard Mr. Alexander's
voice coming from inside the classroom. Maybe he was in there
helping Mrs. Baxter, the theater arts teacher, work on the school's
Shakespeare production they did every year. She could just pop in
there and give it to him.

The classroom was big and mostly dark, but
there was a light in the far corner where Mrs. Baxter had her
office. She was one of the few teachers who actually had an office,
and Mara had seen the inside of it before. It was stacked with
papers and had lots of bookshelves in it so she could keep all her
plays organized. So even though there was a window, it was hard to
see inside.

Mara heard Mr. Alexander's voice again as she
got closer to the office, but what she heard made her stop in her
tracks.

"Did you shave your cunt just for me?"

Mara's eyes went wide and she almost dropped
the file in her hands. It was definitely Mr. Alexander! But she
couldn't believe he was saying something like that. Maybe they were
acting out some kind of play, she thought. Then she heard Mrs.
Baxter.

"Not just
for you, Joshua, but if you like it, then go ahead
and have a taste."

That was definitely Mrs. Baxter, and more
than that she had just called Mr. Alexander by his first name. That
didn't mean it wasn't a play, though. It could have been a
coincidence that Mr. Alexander's character was named Joshua too.
Mara peeked through the window in the little gap between the
bookshelves.

Mrs. Baxter was there, but her blouse was
completely open and her bra undone. Her huge round tits poked out,
their bright pink nipples perky and hard. Her skirt was hiked up
around her waist, showing dark nylons that ended at her thighs and
a black garter belt holding them up. She wasn't wearing any panties
at all. And her pussy was saved just as bare as Mr. Alexander had
said it was.

Mr. Alexander was there too. His jacket and
tie were off and he was kneeling down between her legs. He pressed
his mouth forward into the gap between her thighs. She moaned and
grabbed his hair, holding him in place.

Oh my god! Mara was watching two teachers
have oral sex! She had watched some porn before, mostly at slumber
parties with her friends, and one time she had seen a couple of
boys her big sister had over turn something on the TV and laugh at
it. But she had never seen anything like this, not in real life!
Mrs. Baxter was moaning and grabbing her fingers tight into Mr.
Alexander's hair. Her thick red curls fell around her shoulders.
She squeezed both sides of his head with her thick, freckled thighs
as Mr. Alexander sucked her pussy.

Mara squeezed her thighs together and felt a
huge gush of wetness flood her panties. This was the hottest thing
she had ever seen! She knew she should sneak away before she was
discovered but she couldn't move. She was stuck in place by how
horny she was.

She couldn't stop watching as her English
teacher went to town on the theater arts teacher's smooth shaved
cunt. Mrs. Baxter moaned and gasped. "You beautiful fucker, you
have an amazing mouth! Eat my pussy! Eat my cunt! Suck my
pussy!"

Mr. Alexander seemed to respond by sucking
and licking harder. He lifted his fingers and Mara gasped into her
sleeve as she saw him shove two of those fingers into Mrs. Baxter's
waiting pussy.

Mrs. Baxter moaned even louder. "Oh, fuck!
Give it to me!" She thrashed her head from side to side making the
desk shake. "God, my cunt has been so empty! You're going to make
me cum! Lick me harder!"

From this secret angle Mara couldn't see
exactly what Mr. Alexander was doing, but her imagination had no
trouble filling in the gaps. She imagined his tongue flicking over
the tip of her clit, licking and teasing it hard to make Mrs.
Baxter gasp. She pictured him adding a third finger, then a fourth!
Fingering her shaved, soft pussy! And here
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