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There ig thig gir), |
Gina, whom [ have
the hotg for.




She ig a gothic girl
with black hair that
i alwaygs styled
nicely, usually it ig
wavy or curly and
it goes to about

shoulder length.




She had written
a couple of my
friends very sexual
letters and claimed
that she liked the
dorky guygs, like me

and my friends but
I think ghe ig just
teasing us.




The day that I knew

I had to do everything
in my power to win
her over was the day
that she wore a corset
to school, it was a

shiny leather piece,
but that wasn't the
part that I really
noticed.




Her tits were popping
out of that thing like
they were balloons
being squeezed and
about to explode.




Her milky white gkin
and deep cleavage
gave me an instant
hard on that day.




with my friend Rob
talking about some
new game that we
had started playing
when she started
walking by.




I looked over and

she wag wearing
gomething more
preppy today, a
tight black sweater
with a turtle neck
that showed off
her aggets well.




Rob tried his hardest

to snap me out of it
but I was not having it.
She startg staring right

at me and I know [ have |

been caught looking at
her tits.




The thing is, I just keep

staring and I can feel
mygself getting harder
and harder, by now
my cock hag got to be |
showing in my tight
pants.




She just gmileg at me
and looks down for a
brief moment and then
keeps walking away,
flaunting all that god
gave her.




"Dude, you are gonna
go blind looking at those
things any longer than
that." Rob says to me.




"How am I supposed to }§
look away, you can gee
the size of those tits.
They are freaking
ridiculous. I mean hell,
she hag to have like at
least appearance four."

\ / |



I laugh and he laughs -
and nods at my nerdy (

| reference to a role-playing
game. "If only I could make
my charisma check to get
with her."

| / |



"Don't you remember
that letter cshe wrote me,
she ig just a fucking teage,
you would be better off
gomewhere elge."

|\




Rob retorts as the bell
starts to ring for our first
| clasges of the day. "Well,
I gotta go dude, I'll see ya
later.”




After he starts to walk
away, I can't stop
thinking about the sexy
woman that I saw and
my cock ig still hard as
a fucking rock.




I can't go to class like

this, everyone will see
thie when [ walk in,

I need to take care of

it, now where should

I go to do something

I about it.




Not the bathroom,
that ig just dirty
and nasty. There ig
that little alcove
where no one ever
travele and there

are no clasges.
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