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I just started my new job as a teacher at this center where guys come to retake their college exams. They're all adults, some even a bit older than me, certainly they know what they want. I'm 21, and I need this money bad because things are tough out there. My boyfriend Gerald thinks it's great that I'm doing this. He doesn't know how it really makes me feel.

I'm the only woman teacher here, and that makes everything exciting. On my first day, I stand at the front of the room in my white shirt and knee-length skirt. The guys are all looking at me. Their eyes go right to my big chest and my curvy hips. I feel my face get warm, but not from being shy. It's from getting hot inside. My body tingles as I see them stare. One guy in the front row licks his lips while looking at my boobs. Another one shifts in his seat, like he's uncomfortable in a good way. I like it. It makes my nipples hard under my bra, pressing against the fabric.

I try to teach the lesson about math problems, but my mind wanders. I lean forward a little on the desk, letting my shirt pull tight across my bust. The buttons strain, and I see more eyes lock on. "Does that make sense?" I ask, but really, I'm enjoying how they're not listening to the words. They're just looking at me, like I'm the best thing they've seen. My pussy gets wet thinking about it. I shift my legs, feeling the dampness in my panties. I want to be a good teacher, but their stares make me so horny I can't think straight.
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