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About This Book

I’m a headteacher at a local school and I’m known for being strict, but when I’m handed some confiscated candy by my substitute teacher Charlie, I soon find my regular stern act giving way to something much more flirtatious.

On top of that I think my breasts have grown and my hair is turning blonde!  Charlie barely recognizes me, which makes it much easier to seduce him when he comes back into my office after hours!
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“You’ve got a good view there, haven’t you?” I asked, opening my legs.

I did so forcefully, causing the fabric of my dress to tear a little more.  I guess I’d really fucked with the skirt when my ass had swollen, because with only a little effort I was able to pop the rest of the seams until the thing was barely hanging on.  I moved the excess fabric up and split my legs wide, giving Charlie a look right into my crotch.

He didn’t waste his time in ogling me.  He looked right to my sodden panties.  His cock twitched as he eyed the juices that had already bled through.

“You like what I’m showing you?” I asked, hooking my finger beneath the crotch.

Charlie nodded.

I could feel the stickiness of my cunt against the back of my fingers.  I knew Charlie was in for a sight alright when I moved the crotch over completely.  His mouth opened and he took up his cock, jerking it slowly as he watched.

“Oh, Gloria, that looks perfect.”

I don’t know how it had happened, but the hair around my pussy was now perfectly sculpted.  It drew the eye to what mattered: my slender, tight, wet lips.

“Don’t just look at it,” I said, hooking my foot behind his head.  “Come taste.”

Charlie fell into me, and I lay back on the desk.  His face pressed right against my pussy, and he very quickly started eating me out.  The transition was immediate.  His tongue danced over me and tasted my cum, searching upwards for my clit which was happy to be found.

My body trembled with delight as Charlie sucked and pulled on my wet, charged flesh.  My pussy was a plump bastion of arousal and Charlie’s adventurous mouth was freeing my sexual energy.

I started to grind on him and moan, and he started to moan back.  My pussy swallowed up all the noises he made and begged for more.

“Put a finger in me,” I whined, looking down.

Charlie was in full-focus, and it was hot to see.  He wanted to please me.  He probed his finger inside and my core gripped around him.  He started to work it back and forth, then he locked his mouth over me and sucked hard on my clit.
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