

Teacher’s Pet

Zack had always wanted to do it with a teacher while growing up. His chance to do it while still a student has passed, but that’s not the point. Now he has the chance to do so much more than just do it with one; now he can make her truly his, through and through.

Maya, Sam, and Ellen have been perfect, and they’ve all been in pure bliss, playing with each other while they wait for Zack to come home. And having Josh, Maya’s ex-boyfriend, there to pass the time and fulfill their needs has helped tremendously, but they know he won’t be with them forever. Zack is going to train him to do everything he’s been doing since day one, but Zack still isn’t done with his own harem.

He needs Taylor.


Chapter One

Zack entangles himself more into the bubbly Maya and somber Sam. They stay asleep, but their personalities come out anyway, and Zack loves them. It’s a twisted love, but it’s the only way he can. If they, or Ellen, ever wanted to leave him, he would let them, but it would crush him.

He chose them specifically because of who they are, stalking them extensively before finally making his move, forcing their bodies to be hyper-sensitive so he could convince them to join his harem.

He knows that Ellen is with Josh, but he’s not jealous. Josh has been a tremendous help in keeping the girls satisfied while Zack is at work. But there’s only two more girls left on his list, and he wants Josh to leave after he gets his last one.

In order to do that, he must teach Josh how to be like him, and give him the necessary tools. Tomorrow night will be their first lesson, but Zack can’t think about it, even while unable to sleep. He’s thinking about Taylor.

Taylor is a beautiful woman, older than the other girls he’s grabbed so far, about his own age. She teaches at the same university that Ellen went to, one of her teachers, in fact.

Taylor is a bit of a mousy woman, but when she gets in front of her classroom and lectures, her eyes sparkle with passion, her face and hands become animated, and she speaks with such excitement and intelligence, you can’t look away from her.

Zack sat in several classes a year ago while first spying on Ellen, and that was when he first saw Taylor. He went back and sat in on a class after she got a divorce, about three months ago.

He watched her come into the classroom, and she moved slower. Her eyes, while still bright during her lecture, were dulled. He could see the impact it had had on her. He wanted to scoop her up in a hug and tell her he would never stop taking care of her, unlike her ex.

After getting Ellen several months ago, he hasn’t been able to stop thinking about her. He knows he should wait, he does have plans with Josh tomorrow, after all, but he’s not sure he can handle it. He’s finally going to get the chance to hold her in his arms.

Zack pulls Sam and Maya closer to him, and they sigh contentedly into his warm body, feeling comfortable and safe. Zack can’t believe how lucky he is to have found these women, and how happy he is. Sure, it’s non-stop sex whenever he’s home, but he genuinely enjoys being with these women.

Every weekend they go on “family” outings, and connect more personally. They are turning into a family of people who care about each other, and it warms his heart knowing he’s taking care of three wonderful, lovely women.

And now it’s time to make it four.

Taylor sits in her office before her next lecture, quietly sitting there. She hates these moments, when she doesn’t have work to dive into and quiet her mind, and it’s not quite time for her lecture. Her mind can’t help but think back to her loneliness.

She’s never been good at flirting, picking up men in bars, or first dates. She’s been out of the dating pool for six years, happily married for the last 3 ½. Even after this last year after her divorce, she has nothing to show for her dating efforts.

It’s hard not to be discouraged, but she doesn’t know what to do. She wishes she could get back to being comfortable with a man again, and not have to go through the anxiety and embarrassment of new relationships.

A whole year of no sex, and Taylor is starting to go stir crazy.

She glances at her clock and realizes she’s been sitting there for thirty minutes and needs to head to class.

Her office is a long walk from the lecture hall, but it’s nice to be outside in the fresh air. The sun is out and the weather is warm. Her heels click on the brick and stone of the campus, and she feels the breeze between her legs through her pencil skirt. Since the divorce, she spends her days switching moods. One day she’s feeling sexy and powerful, and the next she’s feeling insecure.

She was feeling good this morning when she got dressed, choosing to wear a nice lacy bra underneath her white button-up shirt. She was starting to feel bad about herself after sitting in her office alone, but looking at the way some of the students eye her small chest, even though she has ten or more years on them, makes her feel confident once again.

She’s always felt sexy listening to the sound of heels clacking on hard floors, and by the time she makes it to her lecture hall, she’s standing straight and excited for her class once again.

She stands in front of the podium, setting up her lecture notes and PowerPoint, as students file in. This class has a lot of students attending, but she’s never gotten stage fright.

When the clock turns to 11 am, she pushes up her rimmed glasses and begins her lecture. She doesn’t notice the burning intensity in the eyes of Zack, sitting in the front row, eyeing her entire body, and eager to listen to her lecture.




Chapter Two

Zack sits patiently waiting for the students to file out of the lecture hall. The campus is on lunch break from noon to 1, so he doesn’t have too much time. A couple students are talking with Taylor, but their conversation seems to be ending, so Zack gets up and approaches her himself.

The two students walk away as Zack comes up to Taylor, and he hears them leave the room, the door clicking behind them.

Zack has his backpack with him, and he puts it in front of him. “Hi Ms. Arys, I’m Zack. That was a great lecture.” He can’t quite help himself from gushing just a bit.

Taylor genuinely laughs, able to see a hint of adoration in this man. “Thank you. I don’t think I’ve met you before, and call me Taylor.” Taylor is still getting used to her maiden name again, and right now it’s just a reminder of the past.

“No, I’m actually sampling some classes,” Zack lies, “My friend Ellen told me how amazing your class was, and I have to say I agree.”

“You’re friends with Ellen? How is she doing?” Taylor had helped her do many extra credit assignments to pass the class a year ago.

“She’s doing great, actually,” Zack says truthfully. “And I’m also here because I was hoping you would be willing to look at a paper I wrote, give me some feedback? At our age, returning to school is terrifying, and I’m trying to figure out where I need to improve before I start in the fall.”

“Yeah, I’d be happy to look it over.” Taylor replies, pleased to see how eager this potential student is.

Zack smiles widely and takes a quick glance around the room, confirming it empty, before opening his backpack. He doesn’t take out a paper, however. Instead, he quickly pulls out a wet rag and immediately shoots his hands out to put the rag over Taylor’s mouth, holding her head still with the other.

Taylor crumbles quickly, falling into Zack’s arms. For a second, Zack is frozen, finally holding her in his arms like he’s wanted to do for a year. But he quickly recovers, helping to lay her down on the ground, positioning her behind the podium and table, partially obscuring her in case anyone comes in.

He turns around and runs to the door, locking it, grateful there’s no pane of glass in it. He marvels at the ability of it to lock, thinking it absurd and a safety hazard.

Zack walks back to Taylor on the ground, looking down at her, admiring her curves, and feeling himself get hard at the sight of her unconscious.

He leans down and hoists her up onto the table next to the podium, laying her torso on the table and her legs off the side. He makes sure her limp body isn’t going to fall off before turning back to his dropped backpack. He pulls out the syringe and bottle of the liquid drug he’s used three times so far, and looks back at Taylor.

Her pencil skirt has ridden up to just below her ass, tempting him to start now, imagining lifting her skirt over her round ass, putting her panties aside, and slipping in to her unconscious body, letting her wake up with a hard cock in her cunt. But he can’t do that, he knows.

Instead, he walks over and readies the syringe, injecting it in her arm. He stands back, waiting for her to wake up.

He has to move around to the side of the table to see her face clearly, and he doesn’t have to wait long before her eyelids flutter open.

Taylor wakes up in a haze, confused as to what happened. She sees a man in front of her, and recognizes him as the one she was just talking to. What happened?

“I’m sorry to have to do it this way.” Zack says, looking down at her, and he seems sincere. “I know you’re going through some heavy emotional things right now. But that’s why I’m here, really. I want to take you away from all the pain of the last year, bring you home with me, where you’ll be happy, and satisfied, every damn day.”

Taylor begins to panic when she thinks he means to kidnap her. She tries to lift herself off the table, but realizes she can’t move her arms. She begins to panic even more.

Zack sees it in her eyes, and for the first time, he’s not completely turned on from seeing her helpless. He realizes he has a particular soft spot for this woman, knowing the turmoil she has recently gone through, and he really doesn’t want to cause more.

Taylor’s panic turns into more confusion when she feels a spike of pleasure run through her body, intensified under her skirt. Her eyes shift to confused and a little glossy. Is it from this man? That doesn’t make any sense.

Zack smiles, immediately understanding what’s happening with her. “Ah, that’s a drug I just gave you. It has some amazing affects.”

Zack reaches out and pats Taylor’s round ass, and a low moan escapes Taylor’s lips as she feels pleasure radiating from his touch. She almost looks sad when he takes his hand away, it was the first sexual pleasure she’s had from someone else in a long time.

Zack sees her emotions in her eyes, “Do you want me to touch you more?” Taylor can’t quite say anything yet, but she hums out, “mm-hmm.” Telling him all he needed. This may turn out to be the easiest woman to take over, after all.




Chapter Three

Zack traces the skin just under her skirt, touching so close to her increasingly-wet pussy, but not quite. Taylor can now open her mouth, and small gasps escape at every touch. Zack grips the hem of her skirt and roughly yanks it over her ass, eliciting a delicious moan from Taylor’s mouth.

Her moans and gasps are getting Zack rock hard, straining against his jeans uncomfortably, and it only increases when he sees her beautiful pussy peeking through her pure-lace panties. He runs a finger across them, feeling her slickness seeping through the lace. Taylor moans loudly, and Zack begins to worry that her noises are going to be heard outside the room.

He slips off her panties, carefully pulling her heeled-feet through the holes so she doesn’t fall off the table, and lays them next to her. He begins to rub her clit with his thumb, and Taylor almost screams at the pleasure that seems to shoot from her clit down to her feet and up her spine. This simple touch is more intense than anything she’s ever felt from a man’s hands.

Zack laughs at her and says, “I don’t think you can be quiet, can you?” Taylor croaks out a “No.” and Zack nods. He grabs her panties off the table and says, “I’ll eat you out ‘til you cum two times, if I can put these in your mouth to quiet you.”

Taylor agrees, and Zack walks around and shoves the panties in her mouth, gagging her and suppressing any further sounds. Taylor feels dirty, tasting herself from her panties, and feels her pussy clench with excitement. She’s never felt like such a slut before, but here she is, loving being touched by this strange man who has drugged her. What has happened to her life?

“So you know, this drug isn’t doing anything to your ability to say no to me. You want this.”

Zack returns his attention to her dripping-wet pussy, burying his thumb against her clit once again while burying his tongue in her folds, tasting her. She is more amazing than he imagined, her juices sweet and light, and every hitch of breath and muffled moan makes him more excited.

She has been deprived of touch for so long that it doesn’t take long for her. Zack is running his tongue up and down her slit while his thumb rubs her clit card, circling and rubbing as fast as he can. The pleasure is building low and spreading across her entire body, filling her up. When she can no longer take the intensity, an orgasm finally explodes through her body, tearing muffled screams from her mouth. Her body is on fire, and her legs tremble.

Zack doesn’t stop for a second, still going even after Taylor’s orgasm subsides, and her screams have returned to moans. Her paralysis from the drug is beginning to wear off with the orgasm, and she is able to push herself back into Zack’s face, wanting to feel even more of him.

He pulls his face away, but replaces his tongue with his other hand. He slips two fingers inside her pussy and fingers her roughly, massaging her g-spot at the same time he’s massaging her clit. Taylor finds she can move her arms, and she grips the edge of the table in front of her hard, feeling the pleasure build once again.

It’s so soon after her first orgasm, she can’t believe she’s already close. Zack occupies his mouth by kissing her beautiful ass, biting the soft skin and grazing his teeth against her lightly. Taylor bites down hard on her panties, feeling the too-many sensations send her spine on fire. She arches her back as another orgasm tears through her body. Her mind seems to go numb as the pleasure consumes her, her eyes glass over, and she is no longer aware of anything around her but the pleasure.

Zack feels her cunt clench around his fingers, and he rubs her harder, feeling her tremble underneath his teeth on her hip. He lets her ride out the orgasm on his hands, and slowly takes them away as she comes down.

Taylor is overwhelmed and exhausted. She lays on the table, unable to move her body. Zack pulls out the panties from her mouth and puts it in his pocket, leaning over her body. He wants to fuck her so badly, but he’s worried about the next class coming soon. He checks his watch and it’s 12:30. The next students may show up in ten minutes, and he can’t risk anyone seeing them in this room.

“I want to fuck you so badly, but we can’t do it here, ok?” Taylor nods, able to see through the fog of her mind that the pleasure isn’t over for her, yet. “I’m going to help you stand, and we’ll go to your office, alright?” Taylor nods again, and together they get her on her feet, a little unstable. Zack picks up his backpack and her messenger bag. He puts his arm around her waist, and she puts her arm around his shoulder. Walking out of the room, passersby think they are simply a couple showing affection.

The walk back to her office is a long one, but it’s filled with pleasure at every step, Zack’s hand and arm rubbing against her body, sending thrills through it. Taylor’s mind is occupied with what it will feel like to have this man inside her, and she can’t get to the office quick enough.

They finally get there, and Zack turns Taylor to face him, and he kisses her deeply. She melts in his arms, enjoying the wonderful sensation on her lips and through her body. Without warning, Zack grips her shoulders and roughly spins her around.

He puts his hand on her neck and bends her over her desk. He yanks up her skirt again to expose her bare pussy to the air, and marvels at it. He wants to dive right in, but at the last second he controls himself again pulls back.

“No, please don’t stop.” Taylor whispers, wanting nothing more than for this man to fuck her as hard as he can. Zack chuckles, “Just one second, baby. I have something in mind.”

He goes back to his backpack and pulls out a large, soft vibrating dildo. She feels the cold material press against her sex, and gasps loudly as Zack slowly inserts the toy in her greedy cunt. It sinks in deeply, filling her up. Zack takes the panties out of his pocket and shoves it in her mouth once again. They have to be even quieter in her office, surrounded by others, but the thrill of maybe getting caught is too hot to stop now.

The toy is buried deep inside her. He takes his hard cock out and rubs it along her slit, soaking it in her own juices. He pulls up and presses the head of his cock against her ass, “Are you ready?” he asks.




Chapter Four

Taylor nods emphatically. Never did she think this is what he meant by fucking her, but she is more delighted than she could possibly say. She worries at the pain it might cause, but it’s thrown out the window as he sinks his head in her tight asshole.

Zack feels her asshole stretch around him, blissfully tight. He reaches down to turn on the vibrator, and he gasps with her as they both feel the vibration. Slowly he inches inside of her ass until every inch of him is buried inside her. Taylor can’t believe how fucking full she is, both of her holes filled to the brim.

Slowly Zack pulls out, and glides back inside much easier than before. He starts slow, but every time he pushes in, he goes faster. He takes his time until he thrusting quickly inside her ass, feeling it loosen enough to allow him easy access.

He can feel the toy inside her pussy through the walls, and it feels like he’s being squeezed with every thrust. It feels too good, and he loses his control.

Taylor is making wonderful mewing noises, and it sends Zack over the edge. He grabs her hips, sinking his fingers into her soft skin, and thrusts sharply. He can’t stop, he begins fucking Taylor’s ass with no regard, thrusting as hard and as fast as he can with the tightness. His hips smack into hers, and guttural groans escape his mouth.

Taylor is groaning, more animalistic than human-sounding, as she feels her ass being ripped into. The pain is light, and it mixes beautifully with the pleasure, blinding her with the intensity. “I’ll be ruined!” Taylor thinks, knowing that she can never go back to her normal life after this feeling.

An orgasm seems to come to Taylor out of nowhere. Suddenly, every muscle in her body seizes up. Her toes curl, her fingers grip the desk hard, and her pussy clenches around the toy as she squeezes her ass around his dick. Zack has never felt something so tight as Taylor cums, and it sends him over the edge.

He can barely even move his cock inside her as she squeezes him, but he doesn’t stop as he cums, shooting deep inside her asshole. They cum together, trying to keep their groans quiet but not really caring if they don’t. Zack gives one final thrust, burying it as far deep inside her as he can possibly go, spending the last of his cum.

Taylor’s body gives up as the orgasm settles. Her entire body goes limp, and she lays on the desk, only held up by Zack’s body on top of hers. He slowly pulls out and smacks her ass hard on the way. He slips the panties out of her mouth again and puts it back in his pocket.




Chapter Five

Zack helps Taylor sit in her desk chair, and squats down to look up at her. “You feeling alright?” Zack asks.

“I don’t think I’ve ever felt better.” Taylor answers, smiling tiredly at him. “Why did you do this?”

Zack considers for a moment before answering. No woman has asked him this, before. “When I took Ellen last year, I had sat in on a couple of your classes that she was taking. That’s when I first saw you, and that was it. Immediately you were on my list to take. There’s something about you that I knew I wanted around me all the time.”

Zack pauses to let this sink in. Taylor catches the beginning of his answer, understanding that he’s done this to several other women. “You want me? For what?”

Zack smiles wickedly, and puts his hand on her knee, sending electricity up her leg. “To pleasure you every damn day of your life. I’ve got three other girls at home, and another man who’s going to be leaving soon, and you can join us. This intensity will last forever, and you can choose to live your life from here on like almost nothing happened. Or, you can live with me and my girls, play with them when I’m gone, be a part of our growing family. I only have one more woman in my sights, and you’ll help complete us.”

Taylor thinks about what her life has been like for the past year. It’s been awful. She thinks about the pleasure and fun she can have if she comes with this man. But, she’s not sure if she can leave her job. Zack anticipates the question before she has the chance to ask. “Part of what makes you who you are, is your passion for this job. You can absolutely keep it. Just as long as you obey every other rule in the house.”

Taylor smiles, imagining herself come home to a place where she can let go of the day’s struggles, and just focus on following rules and having sex. What a wonderful life. “I’ll definitely come with you.” They smile at each other, and in the silence they hear the vibration of the toy still inside Taylor’s pussy, and they laugh.

Together, they gather up her things and Zack escorts her across the campus to his car. Taylor is not given her panties back, and she has to walk with him with the vibrator still inside. The pleasure rocks through her with every step, and at times she falters with the intensity. Zack’s cum seeps from her asshole, dripping down her leg for anyone to see if they took the chance to look.

When they get home, Zack introduces Taylor to the girls, and tells them to take care of her while he deals with Josh’s own education. His role since inducting Maya into his household, taking care of the girls as needed while Zack was at work, will soon come to an end.

Thank you for reading! This was “Teacher’s Pet,” book four of the “Mind Break” series. Other books in this series:

1. Broken In

2. House-Sitter’s Arrest

3. College Co-Ed

5. The CEO Slave

Similar books by me:

Taken to the Warehouse

Bought and Sold series

Secret Desires

All of my stories are listed on my Amazon Author’s page, and you can see the listings here. Thanks!
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