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  Chapter 1: Erika & the Law




  “Hey, my name is Erika,” the young, black haired goddess said as she sat down in the chair next to him, sharing the table between the two, her full blossoming breasts hovering over the table. “So, legal 101 huh?” she asked as she raked the strands of her long hair with her fingers, feathering it over her shoulders, allowing her hair to trail towards the small of her back.




  “Yeah,” he was able to say with a short breath, taking a deep inhale, only to smell the sweetened scent of her cherry perfume as it filled the air around them.




  “Yeah huh, is that all you have to say?” she barked back like a cheerleader as she pulled herself closer towards the older, yet hot looking man, her glistening brown eyes gaping deeply into his. “Not so excited about your future education choice?” she asked.




  “Well it is just the intro, not to sound pompous but this class is really just a formality for me, I consider myself fairly well read,” he said, trying to take some control back, to compose himself as she continued to stare at him, a slight smile rising from her face.




  “Cocky much?” she asked, not really expecting him to answer as she tapped the eraser end of her pencil over her lush pink lips. Her teeth biting into it as she darted the tip of her lush tongue over the base of the eraser head, forcing him to swallow hard as he took another deep breath, again taking in the sweetened aroma of her scent.




  “I like that,” she hissed as she pulled the pencil away from her lips, “for an older man, coming to college and having to compete against some of us younger students you’re pretty sure of yourself.” Erika added only to lick them with the tip of her tongue, “I wish I could be so bold,” she said as she took a deep breath, looking away from him and to her textbook for the first time.




  “This is my second time coming back to college after I got my Bachelors of Arts a few years ago.” She sighed softly, draping both her hands through her hair again, as she leaned back into her chair, her breasts pushing upward against her already tight t-shirt, the slight ridges of her areolas pressing against the light green fabric.




  “Is that so?” He asked suddenly feeling a softer, less brazen part of her.




  “Yeah,” Erika sighed. “I tried to be a 1st grade teacher but there was just no jobs out there for that right now, plus with all the cuts in wages, you really don’t make all that much,” she sighed again only to snap her head back, her eyes gazing deeply into his. “Not that I was in it for the money you know,” she added. “I really wanted to be a part of those kids life, to teach them something cool, like my teachers did when I was in 1st grade but I just couldn’t find anything that would pay enough for me to do that and still live on my own.”




  “Trust me I know, this is my second time back in college too,” The man said in an attempt to comfort her woes. “To be honest I never fully completed my first time in college due to financial issues, and now that I am back again I plan to go as far as I can with it.” He said, taking a deep breath as he licked his lips, enjoying her sensual cherry scent.




  “Erika,” he paused for a moment, gazing deeply into her brown eyes, “I get the sense that you feel ashamed to some degree, but instead I think you should be proud of yourself for even making the attempt to go back again and bettering yourself even further,” he added, only to hear her quickly interrupted.




  “Really?” she asked in a deepening almost surprisingly soft voice, only to continue her tale, “I found that I make more money running a pizza joint than being a teacher of children’s futures, not sure if I should be proud of that.” She sighed softly, taking a deep breath as she did so, forcing him to notice the tight curvature of her stomach as it caved back into her body, her breasts dipping slightly against each other, forcing him to look away as he also took a deep breath, feeling the member between his thighs becoming half erect.




  “Are you Okay… ahhh,” Erika asked as if trying to remember my name,




  “Trent… my name is Trent… Sorry I didn’t tell you before,” he said gazing back at her, only to see the slight cocked smile on her face.




  “Well Trent, do you really think you have what it takes to beat out these youngsters in class,” she asked as she swayed her hands to the filling seats of young, just out of high school kids that began to fill the classroom.




  “Oh yeah, I can even beat your young ass.” He added, only to see a smile grow upon her saddened face.




  “Pervert,” she hissed, only to cock an evil smile, I’m not nearly as young as these kids,” she added, “Don’t get me wrong, I am still young and full of bullshit but I have some wisdom too for a 24 year old,” she said.




  “Your still young then,” Trent barked, “Let’s see how wise you are when you’re thirty-two.”




  “Thirty-two huh Trent, well let’s see how well you do today in class first,” Erika said, as they both watched the older looking woman enter the classroom only to proceed to the front blackboard. “At least before we even start talking about you slapping my ass.” She hissed playfully, before looking away and taking out her notebook.




  “At least I am not so old as to not notice true beauty when it sits next to me,” He added, unsure if she would take his comment in a sincere way.




  ***




  Thirty minutes later as the prof began to ask question after question to the class, Trent found himself being eyed almost evilly by the children playing adults in the room, while at the same time, almost erotically being gawked at by Erika as she continued to shake her head in amazement with each passing question.




  “Alright, I see we have some smart asses that like to read past the required reading for the first few classes, but let’s see just how much YOU (she said as she narrowed her eyes gazing into his directly as if daring him to engage her in some sort of death match) really know.”




  “Bring it old lady,” Trent said under his breath only to hear Erika giggle, her soft voice rocking cools chills down his spine, forcing him to take a deep breath in an attempt to clear his mind from the erotic, compromising images of her displayed out before him.




  “Naughty-naughty… Trent.” he heard Erika whisper under her breath as he suddenly opened his eyes, thinking that he gave some sort of impression, some sort of clue that she could read upon his perverted thoughts only to hear her again,




  “Looks like someone upset the teacher in the first hour.” Erika hissed, her soft airless voice sending chills through him again as attempted to push those thoughts of her out of his mind.




  “Now class,” the Prof said as she looked around the room, again narrowing her eyes toward him as she scanned the other students. “Does anyone know the difference between an interrogatory and a deposition?” She asked; her words followed by the soft, almost sultry pitch of Erika’s voice as she spoke. “Well come on smart ass, do you know?” she asked as he tilted his head to the side.




  “Yeah, actually I do.” Trent growled, quickly raising his hand as Erika caught him by surprise, combing one of her hands through the strands of her hair, tangling her fingers in it as she heaved her breasts towards him, her aroused nipples pressing outward, forcing his mind to blank as the prof called on him for the answer to her question.




  “Well sir, what’s your answer,” the prof asked as he stared blankly at her, his mind echoing a distant whimper as the image of her naked flesh pressing against his lips replayed like a stuck record through his mind.




  “I… I,” Trent managed to say as he again attempted to expel the image of her body, her naked tight flesh from his mind.




  “Don’t know… finally stumped are you?” the prof mused, thinking she caught him, as the answer suddenly forced its way to the forefront of his thoughts.




  “I… that is… it’s very simple actually, though I have heard that first year law students struggle with the differential.” He added in a ‘matter of fact’ way. Forcing his mind to focus on the task at hand as images of Erika’s firm, taut breast managed to peak through his thoughts in brief, dissipating moments.




  “An interrogatory is more causal per se than a deposition as an interrogatory is a set of questions, usually no more than 20 to 25. Sent between the parties in a civil case, these questions are then answered as directly and as truthfully as possible, not adding any further information than what is requested and sent back to the other party.” He said as he took a deep breath, the silence in the room deafening as wide eyes gazed upon him from almost every face in each seat. Cocking his head towards Erika, he could feel the heated gaze of her stare as she too remained utterly silent, tapping the tip of her eraser against the side of her rosy lush lips as she waited for him to continued, writing down his every word as notes in her notebook.




  “This is different from a Deposition,” Trent continue, staring back into the faces of the class, “A deposition, also known as a ‘depo’ for short, is more formal and is more of a sit down, face-to-face, interrogation per se between the parties. In a deposition the Plaintiff can ask question directly to the defendant, inquire about their personal life, issues, financial and.” He paused as he titled his head towards Erika, as if doing so on instinct alone, “Sexual choices, partners and so on,” Trent said. Watching as her black eyebrows flared to the word ‘sexual,’ as she darted her tongue over the tip of the eraser, lashing at it repeatedly before draping her lips around the base, seductively sucking it into her mouth.
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