
        
            [image: cover]
        


Teaching Jamie






Liza Sharpe






Smashwords Edition






Copyright 2021 Liza Sharpe






Author's Note: All
sexually-active characters in this work of fiction are over the age
of 18. Any similarity to actual persons is coincidental, or a
product of the author's dirty imagination.
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​ About the Author

Liza Sharpe is a US Midwest-based
independent author, publisher, and purveyor of smut. All of Liza’s
100+ published books are distributed exclusively through and
available at Smashwords.com. The stories run the gamut from tame
but passionate romance erotica to extreme taboo.

Liza says: My stories are almost always at
least a little- but usually more- left of the mainstream.
Developed, relatable characters may struggle with the temptation of
their urges and needs, but they will eventually give in to the
promise of pleasure. Come play in my worlds. Satisfaction cures
desire.
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Chapter 1: Seduction

​ One might think
I wasn't really at my best when I met Jamie. I was 34 years old,
recently separated from my wife of 12 years, and trying to balance
work with a return to college, as well as sharing custody of my
11-year-old daughter.

Truth be told, I liked how busy I was keeping
myself. Never much for introspection, I figured if I just kept
things moving forward, I'd eventually get past the failure of my
marriage. Even though I was the one who'd left, and we'd both
realized too late that we weren't right for each other, 12 years is
a long time to be with someone. A person shouldn't get over such a
drastic change too quickly. But still, I was a young, healthy man,
and I had needs.

So I really took advantage of the explosion
in popularity of the internet. It was the year 2000, and suddenly,
you could meet and chat with people around the world... or even
lonely, unhappy women in your own town!

Simply by sitting at my computer in my rented
2-bedroom townhouse, I had found a steady string of fuck buddies
over the previous months. That, along with occasional hookups with
two women I worked with, kept my cock pretty well content.

I was greatly enjoying the variety of willing
women making themselves available to me, and I realized that I was
still just as much a pussy hound as I was before my marriage. I had
12 years of monogamous lost time to make up for, and I was
definitely looking for nothing more than racking up a body count
for a while. I was ready to play!

One day, there was a knock at my door. I
opened it to see a cute young woman standing there.

"Hello?" I said.

"Hi, I'm Jamie. I'm moving in next door."

"Hi, Jamie. I'm Jim," I said with a smile.
"Welcome to the house. What can I do for you?"

"Do you have one of those screwdrivers that
looks like a plus sign?" she asked.

I laughed. "A Phillips? I sure do. I'm
actually part of a generation of guys who learned how to use tools
as a part of growing up," I said with a smile. "Give me a second
and I'll get you hooked up." I went to my toolbox in the hall
closet and grabbed a Phillips set.

"These ought to do. There's an assortment, so
just pick the one that fits your screws the best."

"Oh, I didn't know there were different
sizes."

"There are," I replied, then decided to flirt
a bit. "Size is pretty important when it comes to picking the right
tool, don't you agree?"

My suggestive remark seemed to have missed
the mark completely. Jamie simply replied "I guess it must be.
Thank you. I'll bring them right back."
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