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Teacher's Nuisance

Chapter 1

An abrupt poke in the ribs woke Rylee from her uncomfortable nap atop the hard wooden table. Lacquered wood pressed into her small breasts and she jumped wide eyed. The firm finger lingered on her side. Rylee’s eyes focused on the empty classroom around her.

“Oh, shit. I slept through class,” Rylee sighed as she turned to see Dr. Asney looking down her thin nose at her. Calculating eyes moved across Rylee.

“You need to leave the room; my next class starts in 10 minutes.” Rylee’s eyes focused on the woman standing over her. She stood about five feet and a few inches tall, but her commanding presence bespoke the small frame. Her grey blue blouse although tucked in tight to her pants, billowed out and hid much of her torso.

“I’m so sorry. I promise it won't happen again,” she replied. Rylee held open her backpack and swept her books and pencils in with little concern for how they landed. The click of a pen landing on the floor pulled the professor’s eyes, but she held her firm stance.

“I read the homework,” Rylee timidly looked up to the dominating woman, but turned her head away from the blue-eyed glare.

The chair she sat in was a chair desk combination that only allowed you to leave from one direction.  Rylee turned to step out of her chair, but Dr. Asney stood blocking the way.

“Uh… I,” Rylee began, but stopped as a long sigh left the short professor.

“Do you even want to be here?”

“Yes, I do I promise, but…” Rylee rose, but the woman refused to step aside and let her get out of the chair. At her full height of five feet and six inches, Rylee stared down at the commanding Asney. Rylee felt the hard glare of a disappointed teacher bear down on her.

“I don’t want an excuse.” Dr. Asney leaned back against the next desk allowing a small space for Rylee to pass through. “I need you to succeed, but you aren’t trying hard enough.” Rylee squeezed past the unmoving little woman without replying. Asney’s piercing blue eyes stopped the student in her tracks at the doorway out of the lecture hall. Rylee turned away and ran a hand through her golden red hair.

“I’m sorry,” she replied.

“If my lectures bore you,” Asney paused a moment walked towards the door, “Then do not come back to class.“ Dr. Asney continued walking until she stood inches from Rylee. She had to crane her neck to look up at the taller slender student. Inches separated their faces. Rylee could feel the breath of the other woman. She looked down meeting her teacher’s eyes. From this view, she could see down the other woman’s blouse. The angle gave a full view of her cleavage and the red laced bra.

Asney whispered, “I want you to pass my class, but you need to try harder.”

“I meant to…”

“When I said no excuses, I mean it.”

“Ok.”

“Look I know I’m coming off as a hardass, but I care about my students, and I know you’re a smart girl. Just put a little more effort into this.”

“Six A.M. classes are tough. If I’d known my work schedule this semester, I would have taken…,” Rylee began an excuse.

A firm finger pressed perpendicular across Rylee’s lips. Dr. Asney made a quiet shush sound and held her finger to the soft skin. “I only want to see improvement.”

Rylee stared down at the shorter professor shock and embarrassment mixing in a jumble of emotion. She tried to speak, but Asney kept her finger over the girl’s mouth.

“Just please try harder,” Asney replied.

Ignoring the remark, the smaller woman turned and strode to the table in the center where she had a stack of books and a few pages of notes. Rylee shook her head trying to strike the image of Dr. Asney’s breasts out of her mind. She attempted to replace it with images of her boyfriend Mike’s penis. Walking the crowded morning halls, she felt thoughts wander circles always returning to Asney.


Chapter 2

Chatter drifted down the coed dorm halls making any interaction anything but private. Rylee spent her evenings in Mike’s room and their date was no exception. An action movie and some wine, with the expectation of sex.

They lay naked together on his single sized bed smashed close side by side so neither fell to the floor. Gunfire from Call of Duty blasted through the thin walls.

Mike pressed his penis into Rylee‘s thigh to show her he was hard. He started kissing her gently on the neck and working his way down to her bosom. The flesh of his vein covered cock rubbing up and down her thigh as he moved along her body.

Mike whispered, “Your pink nipples are so soft.” She felt very self-conscious about the size of her ‘B’ cup sized breasts and her slender frame. More kisses, “I love how toned your abs are.”

Rylee placed a hand on Mike’s head and ran her fingers through his short brown hair. “Tell me what you love about me.”

“I love your lips,” Mike replied. They kissed passionately. Rylee felt the image of Asney‘s breasts pass through her mind. She could see Asney naked in the classroom. Fire build inside of her and a whine escaped her throat. She opened her eyes surprised that she was kissing Mike.The lingering vision of her small professor lingered at the edge of her perception.

She allowed her boyfriend to move and penetrate her, but her mind was no longer in it. She felt Mike moving in and out of her vagina. Mike was gentle and timid. Their familiar and uninteresting sex left a vacuum in her. Rylee watched the rain slide down the window and thought of the red laced bra she saw earlier in the day. Hints of the woman’s body covered by the teasing cloth.

Mike pulled her face back to look at him. “Hey, be here with me,” he mumbled.

“Fuck This!” yelled the guy playing Call of Duty in the next room. The romance vanished as a controller smashing into the wall next to Rylee’s.

“I’m here,” Rylee leaned forward pressing her lip into Mike‘s ear. Faking she let out a soft moan. “Fuck me with that huge cock.” She would never describe his cock as huge, but it helped him ejaculate. With her mouth near Mike’s ear she moaned softly for him encouraging him to finish.

Quickly hopping up to clean himself Mike went to grab a towel and head for the bathroom. Rylee sat on the edge of the bed and told him as he was leaving the room, “I’m gonna head home and study. I pissed off my English teacher.”

Mike popped his head back into the dorm, “Dr. Asney. Damn she’s hot. Ok I’ll see you later.”


Chapter 3

Another Day passed and Rylee slept plenty the night before her next English class. Mike called her a few times the day before, but Rylee was working out her feelings for him. They had known each other since middle school and he was the only person she’s ever dated, but he was no longer that shy chivalrous young man she fell in love with.

Rylee arrived a little earlier than normal and she found herself in an empty lecture hall. She shifted on the light and waited for all the humming lights to turn on. Rylee found a seat in the front of the lecture hall this morning and Dr. Asney walked in the same time that Rylee sat. Dr. Asney stopped in the doorway and watched her student.

Rylee pulled out her book The Catcher in the Rye. She finished the novel the midnight before and had a few sticky notes holding pages for some parts she liked. She felt the eyes on her and looked up to see the other woman staring at her across the room. No words spoken Asney nodded her head and stepped to the front of the room and placed her books down on the table in the middle. Asney stood leaning forward on the counter staring down at her notes. She moved her mouth as she read her writing there.

Rylee could not take her eyes from the smaller woman. Today her teacher wore a similar dark pair of pants that flared out at the feet and a cream-colored blouse. Even though it was early her short brown hair looked perfectly in place. The longer Rylee looked the more she realized how beautiful Asney was. I’m not a lesbian though, I’ve always liked guys. Her mind kept thinking on the image of Asney’s breasts. Asney looked up from her notes as Rylee asked herself, I wonder what color her nipples are? Rylee blushed and turned her face away trying to forget the thought she just had. Asney quirked a quick smile.

Gathering a bit of courage Rylee looked back at her teacher who had turned her head back down to her notes and Rylee remarked, “I slept plenty last night so I should be able to stay awake.”

Asney looked up again and shifted her weight onto her left side leaning against the table a bit. Their eyes locked and Rylee felt her heart fluttering. Struggling against the urge to turn away she said, “I finished the book too and I’m ready to discuss it.” She looked away and glanced at the clock by the door. Ten more minutes before class started. When do the rest of the students arrive?

When Rylee turned back Asney was walking towards her swaying her hips just as she walked. Rylee could feel her stomach lifting and her heart beating faster. Asney put her hands down on the desk and leaned forward. Rylee had another clear view of the other woman’s cleavage. She wore a black lace bar today and Rylee thought that one more of the other woman’s buttons had to be undone. Her cleavage hung out far more than normal.

Asney reached her hand forward and brushed her extended index finger along Rylee’s chin, “It seems you can pay attention. Let’s see how well you do in class today.” Rylee felt her breath catch in her throat. Words and concentration escaped her. Flustered, she stood.

“I need to use the restroom. I’ll be back before class starts.” Rylee shot out of her chair her mind racing. Why am I feeling like this? What is Dr. Asney doing?

Rylee walked out of the room past a few students entering in clusters now. Quick steps had her down the hall and around the corner to the restroom. Rylee closed her eyes and stood leaning her back against the wall. Moving through a breathing exercise she calmed her thoughts.

A soft clicking of heels on tile brought her attention back to the moment. She turned to watch and see where this person was going.

Click clack click clack.

In a moment now whoever it was would round the corner soon. Rylee walked over the water fountain and bent for a drink keeping her eye steady for the person approaching.

A tall figure rounded the corner. It was a guy from Mike’s dorm. He must have a class in this building. Sighing deeply Rylee closed her eyes again and drank a long gulp of water. She stood up straight after her drink and nodded her head.

I’m just getting worked up for nothing. She attempted to ease her thoughts and calm herself. She began walking back towards the class rounding the last corner in the long hall. Dr. Asney turned the corner and the two women bumped into each other hard.

For a moment Rylee felt the other woman’s breasts pressed against the bottoms of her own breasts, after that moment she began to fall to the ground. It happened, Asney was smirking down at her as she fell. The ground hit her hard.

Asney stepped towards the downed Rylee and stood above the taller woman with her legs placed on either side of Rylee’s. Asney bent down in half putting her face in front of Rylee’s. The sweet smell of the other woman’s breath filled Rylee’s nose. With no warning Rylee pressed her lips against her teacher’s. Asney had thin lips, but they were soft pillows she wanted to nibble on. The kiss lasted a moment. Dr. Asney pulled her face away and stared down at the Rylee her face expressionless.

“I have a class to teach.” Turning to go she said without looking back, “You are a clumsy girl.”

The words left Rylee sitting on the floor stuttering searching for anything to say. I’m not a lesbian, am I? I’ve never felt this way for another woman before. Dazed, she stood up and sauntered home leaving her books and backpack in the classroom.


Chapter 4

Rylee skipped her next two English classes avoiding facing Dr. Asney again, but finals were approaching and Dr. Asney had scheduled a visit in her office with each of her students to go over their essays. Stood outside her office deciding if she should skip this too. Her thoughts cut short as the door opened and a friendly-faced girl left the office.

“She said to let you in when I leave,” the girl mentioned in passing. Rylee noticed that the other girl’s blouse was buttoned hastily a few were missed.

“Thanks,” I mumbled as I reached for the closing door handle.

The office was very tidy. Every book, pen and notebook had its place. Dr. Asney sat in her high-backed chair arms folded watching Rylee enter the room. She wore a see-through white blouse. Rylee could see a faint violet color underneath that was her bra.

Dr. Asney stood and strolled to the corner window. It faced east and south and she closed the shutters for each. The sun was low in the horizon still and she could close it because of a glare. Rylee took a seat in the chair opposite Dr. Asney’s vacant chair.

The teacher walked around to the door and put her back against it and looked down at Rylee, “You haven’t been to class, you naughty girl.” Rylee flustered blushed and turned away.

A loud click echoed through the office as Dr. Asney locked the door. When Rylee turned back to look at her teacher, she saw the woman unbuttoning her blouse. She opened it up all the way but kept it on her arms. Rylee could not look away. Asney was beautiful. The breasts filled her violet laced bra that looked to be a C cup.

“I’ll forgive you on one condition.” Rylee could not summon words to speak. Asney unbuttoned the top button on her suit pants. Her hands lingered tracing circles around the other two buttons.

“Tell me you agree to my condition.”

“I don’t know what it is yet.” Asney reached to close her blouse and turned back to the door buttoning it up. “Fine, I agree.”

“Good. Good.” She said turning back to Rylee. Asney began unbuttoning her blouse again. “You do exactly as I tell you. If you are good, then you will be rewarded.” Rylee nodded her head in response.

“Do you know what a futanari is?” Rylee shook her head no. “Let me show you.”

Asney left her blouse over her shoulders and arms still but unbuttoned it the rest of the way. She then began unbuttoning the last two buttons of her pants. Her panties showed in the v shape created by the opening. The panties were violet to match the bra. She turned around again, this time bending over to pull her pants off. When she turned back, she stood tall and proud of her body.

Rylee’s eyes drew in on the bulge in the panties of her teacher. Wait was she a woman or a man? Rylee’s mouth dropped open and she let out a small guffaw. The penis pressed into those tight panties was large. Much bigger than her ex-boyfriend’s. “Are you a man?” Rylee asked. “You’re gorgeous I would never have thought you are shemale.”

“I’m a Futanari. I’m everything perfect about a woman with the perfect addition of a massive cock. Now stroke my futanari cock while you undress.”

Rylee did as Asney commanded without thinking about her situation. The size of it enthralled her. She took her left hand and traced it along the cock. It was bent and pressed down in the panties, but as she stroked it, it grew stiffer. She began undressing herself with her other hand. Today she wore her Atari shirt and skinny jeans. The shirt was a little difficult to take off one handed, but with some effort she could do it. She knelt down in front of Dr. Asney to make it easier to reach the cock and remove her own clothes.

Rylee stopped stroking the cock for a moment to pull her shirt off the rest of the way. “I did not say you could stop.” Rylee pulled her hand back to the cock and played with it again. She reached for the clip behind her back to remove her simple white bra and unclasped it with a little effort. As the bra fell to the floor her breasts which were smaller than Dr. Asney’s hung down no longer kept perky in her bra. The cock began to grow and stiffen again firm enough to press out the side of the violet panties. Rylee was self-conscious of her ‘B’ cub breasts.

She could remove her belt one handed but taking off her jeans would be tough. She started to unbutton them when Dr. Asney commanded, “Tit fuck my cock and suck on the tip through your breasts.”

“I’ve never done that before.”

“Just rub against me with those small titties and suck on my cock at the same time. You’ll figure it out. My cum will cover your face when you’ve got the hang of it.”

Rylee leaned forward and pressed her breasts into the cock through the panties. She held her small breasts in each hand and began stocking the cock with them. A hand tousled Rylee’s golden red hair and nails scratched on her scalp. She watched as a small droplet of pre-cum ben to drip out of the cock and soak through the panties. Rylee looked up to see Asney feeling her own breasts through her violet bra. One hand was pinching her own nipple. The other rubbing circles around the other breast.

“Take my panties off with your teeth.”

Nodding her head while she licked at the cock through the other woman’s panties Rylee obeyed. She leaned in and bit down on the panties on the side towards Asney’s left leg and dragged them down. Free of the panties the Cock stood firm and straight up. Rylee resumed rubbing the thick and throbbing cock. She leaned her head down and licked the tip of the cock. With the gentle touch, it grew one more time. It was ten inches long.

Rylee bent her head down again and sucked on the tip of the cock. She felt the circumcised tip in her mouth and ran circles with her tongue around the edge while sucking softly. Her tits moved up and down along the shaft gaining a soft moan of pleasure from her lover.

After a time of stroking and sucking, Rylee felt the cock throb hard. Dr. Asney leaned her head back moaning. The Futanari woman stripped off her top while Rylee continued sucking her cock. Rylee worked her small breasts against the hard cock rubbing the dripping precum down the shaft to help it rub smother. After a moment Asney unclipped her violet bra. She tossed it down on top of Rylee’s head. Rylee looked up at the woman she was pleasuring. Her breasts hung. She had smallish brown nipples that Asney began rubbing hard as the other woman pleasured her cock.

Two firm hands pushed the cock deeper into the student’s mouth. Leaving the tit fuck Asney forced a deep throat blow job on the other woman. The hard futanari cock smashed deep into the back of Rylee’s throat. She felt herself gagging, but the taste of the other woman’s pre-cum filled her mouth and encouraged her to help the other woman finish. Rough hands pulled Rylee’s head back and away from the cock, as a stream of cum burst out spraying Rylee. The semen was far thicker than her ex-boyfriend’s. The cock would not stop bursting out semen. With each throb, another shot sprayed onto Rylee. First on her face then on her breasts. After a moment, it covered her in thick futanari cum.

Dr. Asney nodded down at Rylee on the ground below her satisfied. “I think I forgive you for sleeping in my class, but now you need to take off your pants and panties.” Rylee looked down at the cock in amazement. After bursting such a thick load, it was still as hard as ever. In fact, it looked even bigger than it had moments ago.

Rylee obeyed. She unzipped her pants and slid them off her slight frame. She followed that up by removing her Atari panties. Standing naked in front of her teacher Rylee felt comfortable with her slender body. She was very fit and in shape, but she lacked the voluptuous shape of a beautiful woman like Asney.

“Lay down on my desk on your back. I want to see you face when I fuck you.”

Rylee obeyed with no words. She smiled a little as her naked back lay against the cold wooden desk. Rylee watched as Asney approached. Her cock throbbing in anticipation.

Asney held her cock with one hand and pushed it toward Rylee’s wet pussy. She shivered as the cock rubbed against her opening. Asney ran it back and forth across the opening until Rylee’s pussy glistening wet. The cock stopped moving and slowly penetrated, but only as far in as the tip of the cock. Asney pressed it in and out, but just with the tip. The teasing was maddening to Rylee.

“You said you would fuck me. Fuck me,” she yelled. Asney’s blue eyes gazed deep into Rylee’s. This was the first time she saw any passion in the smaller woman’s face. She began to light up with pleasure. A slight quirk lit the corner of her tight-lipped mouth.

Abruptly, the cock rammed all the way into Rylee. Asney’s hips slamming hard making a satisfying smacking sound. She stopped holding the cock deep into Rylee. Rylee arched her back on the desk and began playing with her own breasts. “Oh, fuck me. Fuck me. Please, just fuck me Dr. Asney. I want your cock so bad.”

Asney smiled down at her prey. She began ramming her cock hard into her student. The smack, smack, smack of flesh on flesh rhythmically keeping time with the ticking clock. Asney reached down and lifted Rylee’s legs over her own shoulders so they dangled down her back around her while she rammed her cock deep into Rylee.

Pressure began to grow in Rylee’s vagina is ways she never thought possible. She felt such ecstasy that all thoughts ceased and the only thing that existed was Asney and her cock pounding hard. Rylee began to moan and cry, pain and pleasure blending.

Asney began to ram faster and harder into the taller slenderer woman. Both breathing hard long breaths. Sweat beaded on her brow. She held tight onto the legs pressed against her and draped over her shoulders. Rylee felt the cock throb hard inside of her. In a daze, she moaned at the top of her lungs. “Oh, fuck me with your huge cock.” After that she became incoherent with her moaning.

Asney thrusted harder and faster, her cock about to burst with another spray of thick futanari cum. Rylee began screaming in pleasure as she felt a spray of cum erupt inside of her. Asney let out a long sigh of relief as she continued thrusting her throbbing cock into her student. Pressure in her womb began to build as thick loads of cum continued to gush out of the throbbing cock filling the other woman.

Rylee’s moans began to subside, and the cock slowed down to a rhythmic thrust in time with the clock again.

“You better get dressed again and leave. I have another meeting with a student in ten minutes.” Rylee cooed as the cock slid out of her vagina one last time. The beautiful naked futanari turned around and began to dress herself again.

Rylee lay on the desk shocked at the abrupt end to their lovemaking. “I can’t ever go back to a man.” Her breathing slowed as she came down from the moment and the realization of what she had just done donned on her.

Asney laughed, “I seem to have that effect on women.” The professor was clothed again, but stood with her cock still erect, protruding out of her pants. The tip visible as she buttoned down and hid it from view.

Dressing frantically Rylee fled the room. Down the hall she typed into her phone a text message to her boyfriend.

“Mike, we need to talk.”


Chapter 6

Days passed before Rylee could meet with Mike. Faked illness and family emergencies bought her a few days, but eventually she had to meet up with him. The crisp evening air on the school campus cut deep through the black coat Rylee wore. She watched Mike approach from his dorm but made no move to close the gap. His quick pace bespoke the urgency of his mood.

“Hey Rye,” Mike called as he waved. The two embraced and Mike leaned in for a passionate kiss, but Rylee refused and did not open her mouth. He pulled away with a confused expression.

Another gust of wind blew, and Rylee pulled her fur-lined hood over her auburn hair. “Mike,” she started to say.

“Hey, I got us tickets to go see that movie you wanted to watch.” Mike pulled out his phone and flashed the digital ticket to Rylee.

“That’s sweet of you, but…”

“Then we can go back to my place and cuddle for a bit,” Mike winked at her.

“I slept with someone else.”

“What? You no way.” His eyes grew suspicious, and she grew angry.

“Fuck you. I think we need to take a break,” Rylee looked down at a leaf blowing past their feet.

“What? We love each other. We have since middle school.” Mike reached down for her hand again, but a quick pull and Rylee was out of reach.

“I need to figure some things out with my life,” she replied. Her thoughts drifted to Asney and the best sex she’d ever had.

“What does that mean?” Mike’s face contorted on the verge of tears. “You love me.”

“Don’t make this harder than it has to be.” Rylee looked out over the courtyard and watched a student pass in between them. The boy looked from Mike to Rylee and his face grew red as he realized the moment he interrupted. Rylee watched the other student pass out of sight before adding, “I slept with Dr. Asney. I just figured if you cheated on me, I would want to know.”

“It doesn’t have to be anything. We can work through it. We always have.” Mike moved closer to hold Rylee in an embrace, but she stepped back away from him.

“Not this time,” Rylee looked up at the sweet face of her first love but felt none of the affection they shared in the past.

“Wait did you say Asney? Your English teacher?” Mike’s shocked voice grew quiet.

“Yeah. I did and my feelings are confused.”

“What are you a lesbian now?”

“I don’t know what I am. It didn’t go how I expected, but I…,” she trailed off.

“I’m cool if you want to sleep around with other girls. Hell, I would love to watch,” Mike nodded his head in approval. “That would be so hot.”

“Fuck you Mike,” Rylee spat the words out with venom. “I said we were taking a break, but I don’t know if I want to get back together with you ever.”

“You don’t mean that,” Mike smiled, but his eyes worried. “We’ve taken breaks before.”

“This is different.”

“I’m glad you slept with someone else. Now we’ve both been with two people.”

“We’re done Mike.” Rylee turned to leave, but Mike pulled on her arm.

“Wait. Can you give me one more chance? I got these movie tickets for us,” he held out his phone again and shook it for emphasis.

“No. I have a meeting,” Rylee pulled her arm out of Mike’s grasp.

The walk to Asney’s office was quiet and few students walked the late afternoon halls of the English building. The third-floor office door was closed, and Rylee pressed her ear to the closed door to listen. Faint sounds of sex echoed through the wood. The thumping of a table and the moan of a climax vibrated against the wood of the door.

“Is her office soundproof?” Rylee wondered aloud. She arrived a few minutes early and waited for the door to open before she knocked. The same friendly faced girl from the previous day exited the door and held it open for Rylee.

“I’m glad you came back. Asney is insatiable,” she waved and walked away.

“Come in. Did you bring what I asked for?” Asney called from inside.

“Yes. I did.” Rylee pulled out a large pink butt plug from her purse. She entered the room and saw Asney naked wiping the cum from her desk with wide sweeping motions. Her cock fully erect brushing against the table.

“Good. That will do nicely,” Dr. Asney said as she closed the door behind Rylee.


Note From the Author

Thank you for taking the chance on a new author and reading my story. I hope the characters touched your soul in the same way that they touched mine. If you loved the book and have a minute to spare, I would really appreciate a short review on Amazon. I read every single review and take the criticism to heart. Your help in spreading the word is greatly appreciated. Reviews from readers like you make a huge difference to helping new readers find stories like this one.

Thank you
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