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Teacher's Temptress - Part One: Melanie's
Private Lessons

 

 


 


Melanie Atkins had been a naughty girl all
her life, to some degree or other.She'd been spoilt rotten by her
rich parents, and would have been expelled from high school on
several occasions, had it not been for the influence of her father,
Martin Atkins, who was an important figure in the community of
Millerton due to his wealth and connections.She was now eighteen,
and had been talked into attending sixth-form college on the
insistence of her father, who knew he had over-indulged her growing
up, and was now determined to see her stand on her own two feet and
get a degree to earn a living, like everyone else.She had rather
grown used to having everything on a plate, and had only agreed to
attend sixth-form college as her father had threatened to cut off
her weekly allowance, which paid for her make-up, clothes and
socializing money.She'd sauntered through the first few months of
college, and was not showing the slightest inclination towards
doing any work.As this was a prestigious college, this kind of
attitude was not accepted, and her father had been having several
'crisis meetings' with members of staff to see what could be
done.



As Melanie had become so far behind with her work, it was concluded
that the only way Melanie could continue to attend the college was
to have after-class private tutorials with a teacher that Melanie
was prepared to listen to and work with.After many meetings, it was
decided that Harriet Thornton, who taught several subjects and had
been teaching Melanie English Literature, was the best candidate
for the job.She was a very austere, serious teacher, who had showed
she had little time for Melanie's anti-authoritarian attitude and
poor work rate.Although Melanie was not remotely intimated by her,
she was at least less disrespectful to her than to some of the
other more mild mannered teachers.Miss Thornton, who had never
married, was in her mid forties, and was essentially married to her
job, and agreed that she would become Melanie's private tutor
provided that she finally applied herself to her studies.Her father
was delighted when she acquiesced to his proposal and drove home
quickly to inform Melanie.



As soon as he arrived home, he went to her room where he found her
perusing fashion catalogues, looking at new outfits and other ways
to spend his money.She barely registered his presence as he walked
in, and only looked up when he sat at the foot of her bed with a
serious expression.'Melanie..it's time we had a serious chat...I've
spent the last two weeks discussing your situation at Millerton
College, they are very unhappy with your current performance and
they are on the verge of expelling you...I've bailed you out do
many times in the past,but you should know better by now, you are
eighteen, a grown woman...anyway, they have offered you one last
reprieve...private tutorials after college hours with Miss
Thornton...and if you don't improve quickly, you'll be permanently
excluded..and you can say goodbye to your allowance...'.With these
final words, Melanie looked up from her catalogue, suddenly showing
interest at the threat of losing her financial supply.'Miss
Thornton? Well, she is a bitch but at least she knows how to
teach....but how often are these tutorials going to be Daddy? I do
have a social life, you know!' she said indignantly.



'Melanie, you should consider yourself fortunate that you have a
father prepared to act on your behalf, you are on the verge of
being expelled, and then you'll really be in trouble...do you want
to be an idler the rest of your life? These tutorials will be 3
times a week until you have caught up with the work you are behind
on, and then we will see...I hope you understand the seriousness of
this situation...'.At the 

prospect of losing her income from her father, she decided it best
to show contrition and nodded slowly, looking down, trying to look
humble and ashamed, but not really feeling it.'Yes Daddy...when
will they start?' she replied.He was pleased to see her acting
maturely for once and smiled, replying 'Next week, the first one
will be Tuesday....as I'm sure you've been attending every lecture
you won't have far to go, it will be held in the same classroom
where she teaches you English...'.Melanie blushed, having truanted
from several classes lately, which had obviously got back to her
father during the crisis meetings.



'I won't skip any more lessons Daddy..I promise...and will do my
best to catch up with all the work..and I really am grateful for
all the effort you've made on my behalf....' she said sweetly and
winningly.Her father began thinking that maybe she was starting to
grow up at last, but then she added 'Daddy...while you are
here...I've just been looking at this catalogue and there's this
amazing dress in the sale....'.Her father sighed, realizing she had
just been buttering him up all along , then smiled knowingly and
said in a droll tone 'Go on....how much....?'.Melanie beamed and
leant forward, putting her arms around him, squealing 'I love you
so much Daddy...'.He ordered her what she wanted, and left the room
wondering whether she would let him down again, and whether he
could always manage to bail her out of trouble.He decided she
deserved this one last chance to make amends before writing her off
as a lost cause.Melanie lay on her bed, contemplating how she could
have her cake and eat it, to catch up with her work as well as
still enjoy a little mischief...


Harriet Thornton, Melanie's English teacher and soon
to be private tutor, had mixed emotions about agreeing to tutor
Melanie after hours.On the one hand, she was reluctant to take on
the task of trying to teach Millerton College's most troublesome
and awkward student, but what made her accept was the underlying
reason she had chosen to teach at an all-girls sixth-form college:
her abiding and deep attraction to young ladies.She was now
forty-four and was accepting life as a spinster.She knew that she
was innately lesbian but knew she could never be open about it, her
family were extremely religious and she was terrified that the
college might find out if she even had a casual partner let alone
if she actually lived with a woman, which was her ideal
scenario.And so she had resigned herself to a life of being an
extremely good teacher and surrounding herself with young adult
female beauty, and Melanie Atkins just happened to be one of the
prettiest girls in her year and she knew it.Whilst she found her
vanity and insouciance regarding doing any work infuriating, her
cheekiness combined with her beauty made for a heady combination to
Harriet.



It was mainly this deep attraction to her that she had agreed to
take on what no other teacher would, relishing the thought of being
able to spend time alone with her, keeping a strictly professional
distance as always, but knowing that their close proximity would
allow her to feast her senses on Melanie's youthful pulchritude and
natural sexual charisma.She always felt frustrated when she could
only let her looks linger so long when she was teaching a class
full of other students, in case they noticed she was staring.The
idea of being alone with Melanie for two hours, three times a week,
would give her plenty of fuel for her fantasies, which was all she
wanted, such was the paucity of erotic fulfillment in her life.She
knew that to risk her job by ever telling a student that she was
attracted to her would result in potentially disastrous
consequences, and she fully intended to keep up the emotional and
sexual repression that she had perfected over the last twenty
years, since she admitted to herself that she was innately
lesbian.



The first private tutorial had been arranged for the Tuesday of
that week and Melanie had been spending the last few days wondering
how she could have a little fun to get through the tedium of an
even longer school day , and her active imagination got to work,
wondering what she could do to make it bearable.It had not gone
completely unnoticed that Miss Thornton was known to be unmarried,
as made obvious by her title, and some of the more worldly girls
had put forth the suggestion that Miss Thornton had never married
because she was a lesbian.Whilst the idea amused Melanie, she had
never really taken it seriously, after all there was not the
slightest evidence that she had any sexual relationships with
women, and was known to live alone with only a couple of cats for
company, which even the self-absorbed Melanie found sad.However,
the thought occurred that it might be rather fun to flirt with Miss
Thornton in a way that wasn't overt, to see how she reacted.It's
not like she could be reported for flirting!



The day in question arrived and Melanie had dressed a little more
sexily than usual,deliberately wearing a skirt two inches shorter
to show off her long, shapely legs which she felt were her most
desirable feature, and indeed, had caught Miss Thornton's attention
whenever she'd been able to get a good look at them in class.Both
Melanie and Miss Thornton were looking forward to the private
tutorial after classes finished, though Melanie of course acted
like it was going to be a drag amongst her friends.In fact, it was
the normal day that dragged, and Melanie was relieved to see the
clock on the wall reading half-past four.She made her way to a room
she'd never been to before, a fair distance from the usual lecture
rooms, a small room used only for private tutoring.She stood
outside and knocked on the door, then heard Miss Thornton's prim
voice stating 'Enter'.She opened the door and saw Miss Thornton at
her desk, with just one small desk and chair for her.She realized
instantly that in this intimate setting, it would be very easy to
flirt in a subtle manner and the thought excited her.



'Ah, Miss Atkins...I'm impressed, you are on time for once! You are
fortunate to have such a caring father, most students would have
been excluded by now if they'd behaved like you, but perhaps you
understand the seriousness of the situation at last....do take a
seat' said Miss Thornton, peering over her large-framed glasses at
Melanie, her expression as serious as her words.Melanie decided to
be as polite as possible as she wanted to endear herself to Miss
Thornton, knowing her reputation as a trouble-maker preceded her,
and replied 'Yes, Miss Thornton...I know that I've become persona
non grata at Millerton College lately, but I am going to try and
improve my behaviour from now on..'.She took her place at her
wooden desk and was pleased to see the desk had no panel on the
front, so she would be able to tease Miss Thornton by showing off
her legs visibly.She crossed them as soon as she sat down, and Miss
Thornton eyed them briefly before replying coolly 'I'm glad to hear
it young lady, and I shall try to help you wade through the
mountain load of backlogged work that has
accumulated..'.





They began with History, a subject that
Melanie had little interest in and had slacked every assignment so
far, meaning she virtually had to start the course again from
scratch, it quickly emerged.Miss Thornton inhaled deeply as she
began going through the History textbook from page one, and Melanie
did her best to pay attention at first.It wasn't long though,
before her attention began to wander, and thoughts of mischief
started entering her head.With her legs still crossed, she began
rubbing one against the other slowly, seeing if she could catch
Miss Thornton's attention.As her eyes were focused on the history
book, Melanie's legs were just in view, and Miss Thornton could see
her rubbing them together and she couldn't resist a quick peek as
she turned the page of the textbook.Melanie had accentuated her
shapely legs by wearing over-the-knee white socks, which the more
fashion-conscious sixth-form girls liked to wear, and Melanie knew
she had the legs for them.She also began toying with her blonde
hair, which she'd put in bunches, knowing it made her look cute and
sexy.The girlish look on a young women of eighteen made for an
appealing contrast that Miss Thornton found increasingly
alluring.



Suddenly, Melanie had a brainwave on how she could take things to
the next level of mischief.'May I be excused for two minutes Miss,
nature calls!' she said good-naturedly.Miss Thornton smiled,
quickly looking at her legs again as she looked up from her
textbook.'Well, of course Atkins, I believe the nearest one is a
few doors down the hall in this part of the building, to your left
as you go out...' she replied.As Melanie got up and left the room,
she intuitively felt Miss Thornton's eyes on her body as she walked
out, and indeed, her tutor was gorging her eyes on her shapely legs
and the outline of her bottom that showed through her tight skirt,
the tightest skirt Melanie owned.As soon as she got into the
restroom, she took off her panties and flushed them down the
toilet, deciding that it might be fun to spend the rest of her
tutorial seeing if she could flash her pussy a little at Miss
Thornton, as she knew she had piqued her interest, her glances were
just too common to be dismissed as incidental.Melanie thought to
herself for the first time that maybe there was some truth in the
rumours about her after all, and she had to quickly wipe the
mischievous look off her face as she
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