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      Tobsha Learner was born and raised in England and has

lived in both Australia and the USA. She is a playwright,

novelist and also writes thrillers under the nom de plume

TS Learner.

      


Please visit her website at www.tobshaseroticfiction.com

or follow her on twitter @Tobsha_Learner.
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      The long old-fashioned bus gleams a steel grey in the sunshine as it waits outside the red brick gates of the school. Cicadas

         echo shrilly in the summer afternoon. The fifties fender painted scarlet and blue runs the whole length of the bus. Above

         the grid of the radiator sits a tiny statue of a silver ballerina. Tinkerbell, the little girls call her. One side of the

         bus is opened up to display the tubs of ice-cream sitting just out of arm’s reach.

      


      

      Above the advertisements for double-chocolate whips, vanilla scoops with raspberry, and choc-and-nut supremes is a hand-painted

         sign embellished with dancing clowns and luminous red balloons: Jerome’s home-made ice-cream, the finest in Illinois. Underneath,

         visible through the two windows flanking the open hatch, is Jerome himself, busy filling up huge plastic containers of ice-cream, ready for

         the three o’clock rush.
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