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“YEAH, BABY. DEEPER.” 

Beth almost choked when Jamie cupped the back of her head and pushed her forward to take in more of his cock. She pushed against his thighs, but he didn’t loosen his hold. “Stop,” she said around his cock, finally getting him to release her head. 

“Sorry, babe.” He patted her head awkwardly. 

She drew back slightly before resuming sucking his cock. Beth tried holding her breath, hoping he would come soon so she could stop. She liked her boyfriend, but hated sucking cock. 

“Almost there.” 

They both froze when the door of the supply room where they had hidden to conduct their tryst opened, illuminating them both in a shaft of light. 

She released Jamie’s cock so fast it sounded like a jar seal popping. Beth stared up at Mr. Jordan, horrified they’d been caught. 

He seemed pretty stunned too. “What the hell are you two doing?” 

She blinked to hear him curse, but it probably wasn’t unusual for anyone to curse in these circumstances, even a teacher. She felt like cursing herself. Or vomiting. Maybe both. 

“Uh...” Jamie seemed lost for words as he tucked his now-limp cock back into his pants. 

Mr. Jordan shook his head. “What are you two thinking? You’re in high school, in the middle of the day.” 

Beth got to her feet, hanging her head to avoid meeting the teacher’s disapproving gaze. He was her favorite instructor, so it was even worse to have him discover them. 

“You don’t have any classes this time of day, Mr. Jordan,” said Jamie. “We thought the biology supply room would be okay. I mean, we didn’t think anyone would be here.” 

“Obviously,” said Mr. Jordan. 

Beth glanced up at his sarcastic tone, finding one of the teacher’s dark brows arched. He ran a hand through his short hair, tousling the brown waves. It was definitely inappropriate to notice how green his eyes were with the taste of Jamie’s pre-cum still on her tongue. 

“Come on out of there.” Mr. Jordan’s gaze settled on her. “Get dressed first, Miss Tanner.” 

Beth’s already flushed cheeks got even hotter when she remembered she was standing in front of the teacher in just a black bra and a pair of jeans. She spun away from Jamie and Mr. Jordan to slip on her sweater. Reluctantly, she followed Jamie from the supply room. The overhead lighting, coupled with the sunlight from the windows streaming into the lab/classroom, were particularly harsh after the gloom of the store room. 

“Sit down.” Mr. Jordan directed them toward one of the black tables, where they sat side by side. He drew up a chair from a table in front of theirs, flipping it to face them. 

“My mom is going to kill me.” Beth cringed, imagining the scene. 

Mr. Jordan sighed. “What were you two thinking?” 

Jamie shrugged. “We don’t get to see each other outside of school. Her mom is super strict.” 

Beth nodded miserably. Her mother kept a tight rein on her, trying to keep Beth from ending up a teenage mom, like she had been. 

“What’s going to happen to us?” asked Jamie. 

The teacher shrugged. “I’m sure you’ll be suspended, maybe even expelled.” 

Jamie leaned forward. “You can’t do that! If I’m suspended, I can’t play. I don’t play, and my shot at a scholarship goes bye-bye.” 
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