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Teacher's Pet - Part
1: After Class

 


Cal Jackson was
a nineteen year old guy enjoying college life. For the first time,
he was enjoying the freedom from parental influence and had found
he was pretty accomplished socially, with a large amount of friends
and a few girlfriends under his belt already. He was no A grade
student but he was doing fine with his studies in general.



The only class he was excelling in was Spanish. There was a very
good reason why he was doing well in that class and the reason was
the class tutor, Miss Rowan Read. Since she had joined the college
that year Cal had developed quite a crush on her and had suddenly
found Spanish something he wanted to truly master.



She was hugely attractive to most of the boys in Cal’s year (and
some of the girls, for that matter), with a voluptuous, curvy
figure and a pretty face framed by long, lustrous black hair. She
was friendly and outgoing, and it drove Cal mad knowing that he
just couldn’t tell if she was flirting with him or just being her
usual friendly self.



She had a naturally sexy way about her, the simple way she would
walk into class and sit at her desk then cross her perfectly
shaped, feminine legs which were usually clad in black hose. She
had more than ample breasts which she did her best to contain in
her attempts to appear professional and respectable but they would
inevitably strain against the fabric of whatever she was wearing,
even jumpers. It was her breasts in particular that Cal was
obsessed with, and his nightly fantasies about her almost always
involved her showing him her pert pair to be sucked and
licked.



After several months of relentless fantasy Cal was started to feel
a little frustrated. He wasn’t the type who was just content to
masturbate and fantasise, he knew he was a good looking guy and
could have the pick of the girls in his year. But he wanted Rowan
Read. He found himself thinking up ways to get her on her own with
him after class, wanting to find out what would happen if he was
openly flirtatious with her. He knew full well that teacher and
student relationships were strictly forbidden but he had to know
whether she felt the same attraction that he did towards her.



About two weeks later, a potential opportunity presented itself for
him to be alone with her, at least briefly. She had informed the
class that they were going to have to produce a 2,000 essay in
Spanish, by far their toughest assignment yet. Cal realized
immediately that this would provide a plausible reason to ask for
extra curricular assistance and she would have no inkling that he
just wanted time with her to develop a mutual flirtation.



He watched with erotic fascination as she sat casually on her desk
with her legs crossed and her hands slightly behind her, propping
her up. He was sat near the front of the class so he could absorb
her in close detail whilst appearing to be a model student with pen
in hand ready to take notes. He found her voice incredibly sexy
whatever she said and he listened enraptured as she explained the
details of the assignment to the whole class.



“Now, I know this is more advanced than anything I’ve asked you
all to do before, but this will give you the chance to show how
much you’ve learnt about verb conjugation in different tenses, as
well as impress me with the vocabulary you’ve learnt along the way!
This will be the perfect training for the essay you will have to
write in the exam at the end of the year. You can choose to write
the essay on anything you want, but to write 2,000 words it should
be an appropriate subject. If you have any questions, now is the
time to ask!” she explained in her effusive manner.



Cal deliberately didn’t put his hand up, knowing he now had a
legitimate reason to stick around after class and get to talk to
her on her own. He felt indescribably excited whenever that
occurred and he knew that Rowan Read had become the biggest sexual
crush that he had ever had. She continued answering queries about
the essay from other students, which gave Cal time to cook up a few
plausible questions of his own. He didn’t really care much about
Spanish but he really wanted to give the impression to Miss Read
that he did, desperate to find a way to impress her somehow.



Ten minutes later and the class was done. She noticed Cal was
staying in his seat as the rest of the students filtered out and
she wondered what this was about. He looked pensive, though she had
no idea how much Cal lusted after her. He had an intense expression
because that’s how he was feeling inside and he took a couple of
deep breaths to calm himself as the last of his fellow classmates
were leaving the room.



“Is there something you wanted to ask me about the essay,
Cal?” she asked and Cal sat up, clearing his throat.



“Actually, yes....I’m just wondering what the essay can be
about...could it be in the form of a short story, Miss?” he
replied, having just had an intriguing idea.



“That would be fine, Cal...the aim of the assignment is for you
to show off your Spanish skills and the subject matter is entirely
up to you. I’m glad your taking it very seriously, but I’d expect
nothing less from you!” she responded and Cal beamed at this
compliment.



He was never the teacher’s pet type of guy, but he loved getting
praise from Miss Read. He wanted to say something flirtatious there
and then, feeling his increasingly hard cock straining in his jeans
just from being near her. But he resisted because he had just
realized he could let her know how much he wanted her in the form
of a short story in Spanish. There was no way he could get in
trouble for it and she would know for sure that he had a major
crush on her. It seemed like the perfect crime.



Cal stood up from his desk with a warm smile and said, “Thanks
Miss, I really appreciate your encouragement. I’m really going to
try and write something that will show you what I’m about....I’m
going to start on it tonight!”



Miss Read grinned at her favourite student, thinking he had a
youthful charm. She did think he was a handsome young man but her
innate professionalism meant that her mind didn’t allow her to
think about him in an appropriate way. “That’s excellent,
Cal...I look forward to reading it!” she replied happily and
Cal finally, reluctantly, left the class with a raging erection
that made walking slightly more difficult.

 


As soon as Cal
got onto the college bus and sat down, his imagination got to work
on his story in Spanish. He decided he was going to write about
himself in the third person - a college student with a serious
crush on his sexy female teacher. He knew he couldn’t write
anything too sexually outrageous but he intended to make it obvious
that it was about her and this was how he felt.

 


It was the
perfect way to tell her without the awkwardness of saying it
directly to her face. In that situation, he knew she was more than
likely to tell him nothing could ever happen between them. But this
way, he could guarantee she would realize it was his confession of
lust and then the ball would be in her court.



He started work on it as soon as he got home, getting praise from
his folks for his apparent diligence. He couldn’t tell them his
ulterior motive but he kept up this effort for the next two weeks.
It was quite a task to turn the naughty story in his head into
fluent Spanish but he slaved over a translation dictionary and
gradually told the tale of a student his age who had the hots for
his foxy French teacher, a subtle difference.



She happened to look a lot like Rowan Read but this teacher had a
real twinkle in her eye and would openly flirt with the main
character. In very good Spanish, he described how he would dream
about her every night and in class he would find himself getting
very aroused. This was a smart move, because he knew that after she
had read it she would undoubtedly be curious as to whether that was
something that was going on with him for real, in her class.



He had to rein himself in, desperately wanting the creative freedom
to live out his sexual fantasies vicariously through his character.
But he knew he would fail the assignment if the sexual element
became too overt, even if it was in a foreign language. In the
meantime he carried on playing teacher’s pet in class, with Miss
Read blissfully unaware that her best student was writing an erotic
story all about her.



Even though the assignment hadn’t been due for a month, Cal had
worked so hard that he finished the first draft in ten days and by
two weeks it was done. He had left the story on a cliffhanger with
the teacher locking the door and starting to unbutton her blouse,
the final sentence being “I looked down at her breasts and felt
glad to be a man....”. It was erotic, naughty and a good
standard of Spanish. He was ready to roll the dice and hand it
in.



Miss Read was only slightly surprised when Cal handed in the essay
two weeks ahead of schedule. She commended him on his hard labour
and Cal wondered if this was the last time he would be getting
praise from her. He knew from the moment she read it her perception
of him would be permanently altered and it would destroy the
innocence of their teacher/student relationship.



At the end of Friday’s class after the rest of the students had
left he handed it in with a certain reticence, having enjoyed his
time as her star pupil. “Thank you, Cal....you’ve obviously been
working on this assiduously for the last fortnight....I will mark
this over the weekend and you’ll have it back by Monday....”
she said and Cal felt himself getting hot under the collar at the
thought of her reading his steamy short story.



“Thank you, Miss....I hope you enjoy reading it as much as I
enjoyed working on it....” he replied with an impish smile that
struck her as curious. He knew she would get what that smile had
meant once she got to the end. As he left the class he turned to
look at her one last time, that intriguing smile playing on his
lips. She sat on her own in the class after he had shut the door
behind him, wondering what was in this story he’d written. She
wasn’t so naive to think that maybe there might be something
sexual, but not for one minute did she consider that it might be
about her.



That weekend she carefully read through it to mark it and
immediately realized the parallels between the characters and
herself and Cal. She found herself getting quite excited as it got
towards the end, her ability to read Spanish completely fluent. As
she read the final sentence about her undoing her blouse she felt
her nipples harden and swell. It was an undeniably erotic short
story, made all the more exotic and sensual by the Spanish
language.



She realized instantly that this was Cal’s way of letting her know
that he wanted her sexually. Suddenly, things made a lot more
sense. Cal was not the typical studious ‘teacher’s pet’ type and
his high levels of effort had now obviously been based on his
crush, as if good scholarship would get him what he wanted. She
smiled at his charming naivety but she also couldn’t deny that he
was a very handsome young man with a hot body.



She had been the subject of flattery from students at other
colleges but something about Cal was different, with his sexy,
brooding looks and jet black hair. Rowan was in her late twenties
and blessed with a high sex drive. She was currently dating a
teacher from another college and it was going fine, but the sex
wasn’t exciting. She knew that teacher and student sex was a risky
business but the more she thought about it the more turned on she
became.



She picked up Cal’s story and started reading the last five hundred
words again, this time letting one hand stray down between her legs
and slipping inside her black silk panties. She was surprised at
how wet she had become and started to rub her labial lips as she
started reading out the last paragraphs in a very sexy Spanish
accent, letting the sensuality of the language overwhelm her.

 


Once she
reached the end she put one leg over the arm of her chair and began
frotting herself as she imagined the continuation of the scene,
imagining kissing Cal and letting him lick and suck her breasts. It
was a strange form of seduction, but as Rowan Read brought herself
to an intense orgasm that resulted in juices trickling down her arm
she knew one thing for certain: she actually wanted to have sex
with her own student, Cal Jackson.

 


The Monday
morning that Cal headed into college felt a little nerve racking
for him. He had Spanish as the last class of the day and he knew he
was going to spend the whole day wondering how Miss Read was going
to react to his essay. He knew he couldn't get into major
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