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I sat in my seventh period history class watching the teacher
closely.  He was the sexiest teacher at our school.  I
loved the way his khakis clung to his ass as he walked.  He
doubled as the football coach, and everything about him just made
me drool. 

Coach Meyers, as we all called him, was about forty with brown
hair and green eyes.  When he sat on his desk with his legs
spread, his podium propped in front of him, you could see the way
his khakis clung to his crotch.  I’d stare at him and lick my
lips, and sometimes it would seem that he’d catch my eye, and I
would watch as his cock thickened behind his fly.  It was
incredible.  Everything about Coach Meyers was
incredible. 

I didn’t have a boyfriend.  None of the boys at our school
could compare to Coach Meyers.  I couldn’t even think about
dating one of them, much less fucking them.  Coach was the
only man I’d ever wanted. 

After class, I came up with a reason to stay behind and ask
Coach a question like I did every day.  This time I asked him
about why people had followed Hitler in Post-World War I
Germany.  I didn’t really care.  All I cared about was
staying close to Coach. 

As I asked the question, I stood really close to him.  I
made sure my legs brushed his as he sat on his desk.  My eyes
told him how I felt about him.  After he answered the
question, I again whispered, “I love you, Coach Meyers.”

Coach swallowed hard.  He knew I’d say that.  I had
said it to him after school every day all school year.  It was
only a week until graduation.  Yeah, he knew.  He
answered the same way he always did.  “It’s not appropriate
for you to say that to me, Nikole.  I’m your teacher. 
There can be no relationship between us.”

I gave him my best sultry smile.  I knew it was pretty good
because I’d been practicing it in the mirror.  I’d heard the
speech so many times I could have given it for him.  It didn’t
matter.  He’d change his mind.  Eventually.

“I graduate in a week, Coach.  Surely we can bend the rules
just a little bit.”  I ran my finger down the front of his
green polo shirt.  “I turned 18 two weeks ago.  I’m
legal, Coach.”

He caught my hand and removed it from his body.  I
sighed.  Why wouldn’t he admit that he felt the same way about
me that I felt about him?  As I stepped back, I could see the
bulge in his pants getting bigger.  He wanted me.  There
was no doubt about it.

“Have a good weekend, Miss Palmer.”  He pointed to the
door.  Whatever.  I’d be back and he knew it.

I went to my locker and pulled out the books I’d need for the
weekend.  Finals were next week.  Not that I needed to
study much.  I didn’t even have to show up for the final to
pass my classes.  I don’t know why I studied so hard.  I
guess because it was expected of me, and I always did what was
expected of me.  Except where Coach Meyers was concerned, but
he was a different story altogether.

I headed out the school’s side door and started the lonely walk
home.  I’d only been going to Justice High School for my
senior year.  I hated moving so much.  This had been the
worst, though.  By senior year, all the cliques had already
formed.  The only people that ever talked to me were the silly
boys who wanted to get under my skirt.  I wasn’t interested at
all.

I would have liked making a couple of girlfriends, but I’m a
foster kid in hand-me-downs, and foster kids in hand-me-downs don’t
tend to make lots of friends in a small rich town like
Justice. 

I walked the five blocks to the Richardson’s house.  They’d
been my foster parents since August.  They were going to let
me stay through the end of June, but then I was on my own. 
The government money stopped as soon as I graduated.  They’d
need my bed for some other kid who brought government money with
them.

I’m not saying the Richardsons are bad people, because they’re
not.  They opened their home to me and gave me a place to live
when I needed one.  My parents died when I was twelve, and I’d
been through a long line of foster homes.  Most had treated me
decently.  They gave me clothes to wear, put a roof over my
head and gave me food to eat.  Some had tried to build a bond
with me, but truly, I didn’t want to build a bond with any of
them.  I had parents that I loved very much.  They
died.  I don’t need more.

I let myself in the house and went straight up to my room,
putting my books down before going downstairs to see if I could
help Mrs. Richardson with any chores.  I always did my best to
help out in every way that I could.  I hated being a
burden. 

I walked up behind her in the kitchen.  Mrs. Richardson was
a nice lady, short and plump, with gray hair and twinkly blue
eyes.  She had wanted to have a bunch of kids, but the fates
had been against her.  She only had one, and once he was out
of the house, she started fostering.  Now that Mr. Richardson
had retired, they didn’t have the money to keep kids around once
the payments dried up. 

“Is there something I can help you with, Mrs. Richardson?” I
asked, just like I’d asked every day since coming to live
there.

Mrs. Richardson turned to smile at me.  “Don’t you have
studying to do?  I know you have finals next week, dear.”

“I’m pretty much ready.  I’ll do some studying, but I have
time to help now.”

My little foster-brother, Nathaniel, was in his high chair
spitting out the baby food that Mrs. Richardson was working so hard
to feed him.  I loved how funny he looked with the red gunk
all over his face.  He made me smile.  Nathaniel was the
best thing about living here.

My mom had been pregnant when she died.  She and Dad were
driving too fast on the way to the hospital to have the baby. 
They were hit by a drunk driver and Dad couldn’t swerve fast
enough.  All three of them died.  Being around little
boys probably should have made me sad, but it didn’t.  I was
always happy to pretend that they were my little brother and Mom
and Dad were still alive. 

Don’t get me wrong.  I know which world is the real
one.  Sometimes I just liked to escape it.

Mrs. Richardson saw the look on my face and handed me
Nathaniel’s spoon.  She knew that I liked to help out with him
when I could.  I sat down in a chair across from his high
chair and started shoveling in the spoon, making funny faces at him
as I fed him.

Nathaniel had scars all over his hands.  He was only nine
months old and his dad had decided to “punish” him by holding his
hands over an open flame.  Nathaniel still had bandages all
over his hands when they brought him home.  He’d lived with
the Richardsons for three months now.  The burns had healed,
but the scars would never be totally gone.

Nathaniel giggled as I made a particularly silly face that I
knew he loved. 

Mrs. Richardson worked at cleaning up the kitchen as I took over
with Nathaniel.  I quickly finished feeding him and changed
his diaper, taking him into the living room to play with him.

As I watched him pulling up on the coffee table, I thought about
what my babies would look like someday.  Mine and Coach
Meyers’s babies.  I knew we’d be together someday.  There
was no doubt in my mind.

The next week flew by.  I studied, and I aced my
finals.  I stopped in to tell Coach I loved him every day.
 I think he would have preferred I hadn’t done that last
thing, but whatever.  He needed to get used to me.

I graduated third in my class, which was exactly where I wanted
to be.  I wanted to graduate as high as I could without having
to give a speech.  I’d done it.

I found a job as soon as I graduated.  I didn’t want to go
away to college.  It would be too far from Coach.  I was
going to stay here and go to the local community college.  The
only problem with that was there were no dorms.  Sure, I got a
free ride, but with nowhere to stay, I’d have to work my tail off
for my living expenses if I didn’t want to drown in student
loans.

My job was clerking for the local sporting goods store. 
That worked well for me, because I was hoping that I’d run into
Coach there. 

One day, my dream came true.  I only had a couple of days
left with the Richardsons.  I’d found a boarding house that I
was going to move into.  The price was right, even though the
house was rundown and a lot dirtier than I would have liked. 
It was a roof, and they provided breakfast and dinner.  I only
had to figure out lunch for myself.  If it came down to it,
I’d skip lunch every day.

I was just finishing up my shift when Coach Meyers came through
my line.  “Hi, Coach,” I said, trying to make my voice sound
sexy.

Coach smiled down at me.  He was a former football player
and well over six feet.  I’m five foot two with heels
on.  “Hi there, Nikole.  Are you enjoying your new
job?”

“I love it,” I told him enthusiastically.  The truth was,
until that moment, I hadn’t much cared for it.  Now that he
was standing in front of me, it seemed like the most glamorous job
in the world.

“Are you heading to college soon?” he asked while I rang up his
purchases.  He was using his teacher to student voice.  I
hated that voice.  I wanted to hear his “I’m aroused and
trying not to show it” voice.

“I’m going to the community college here in town.  I want
to stay close,” I said looking up at him through my eyelashes.

“I didn’t think you had any family here.  And you’ve lived
here for less than a year, haven’t you?  Why would you want to
stay?” he asked.  “You should be going to a big
university.  With your brains, the sky’s the limit!”

“I don’t have family here.  But you’re here.  Where
else would I want to go?” I asked him.  “If I decide to, I can
always transfer after a couple of years anyway.  I’ll have the
grades for it.”

He sighed.  “Nikole, I don’t even know how to respond to
that.”

I handed him his change, running my finger along the palm of his
hand.  I could see the passion ignite in his eyes.  I
wanted him, and he knew it.  “How do you want to respond?”

He looked around to see who was there.  There was only one
other register open and the girl running it was with someone. 
No one was close enough to hear.  “What time do you get off
work, Nikole?”

Was he asking me for a date?  Or did he just want to
explain, again, how it wouldn’t work out between us?  “In
about ten minutes,” I told him.  I had worked the early shift
that day.  It was almost four.

“Are you expected at home as soon as you get off work?” he
asked.

I shook my head.  “Now that school is out, they don’t pay
any attention to me coming and going.”

He looked at me for a moment, almost like he was fighting with
himself.  “I’ll be in the parking lot in a white Chevy
pick-up.  Come find me when you’re done.”

I quickly counted out my drawer and almost skipped out to the
parking lot.  I scanned the lot, and at first didn’t see the
truck.  I thought he’d left, but then I spotted him, way at
the back.  I walked over to the truck and climbed in the
passenger side.

I found myself wishing that I was wearing something
sexier.  Here I was in my work clothes, a pair of khaki
slacks, and a white button-up shirt.  At least I knew my body
was still as good as it ever was.  I may be short, but I have
a fabulous body.  I’m slender through the middle with large
high tits and a great ass.  I know that sounds conceited but
it’s true. 

I looked over at Coach and smiled.  “Hi.”  I removed
the scrunchie from my long blond hair and shook it out, until it
fell down past my shoulders.

He put the truck in gear and started driving.  I had no
idea where he was going, and honestly, I didn’t care.  I
totally trusted him.  He already owned my heart.  Why not
my body as well?
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	Kelli Learns
to Be Bad (2011)
Kelli has always been a good girl. When she loses her job, and a
girl who never worked but slept with the boss, keeps hers, she
decides she'd done being a good girl. She goes to the park with
every intention of having sex with a random stranger right there in
the park. She doesn't plan on going back to his apartment with him.
She's shocked by the surprise he has waiting for her.



	


Brenda the
Bitch (2011)
Brenda was a bitch. There was no other way to describe her. When
every therapist in her hometown of Huntsville, Alabama refused to
treat her, she moved on to nearby Madison, Alabama. Her new
therapist let her know in no uncertain terms that she would not
treat him and his staff the way she was used to treating people.
Sparks flared. This book includes a short excerpt from a story by
another erotica author.



	


Layla
Gets Laid (2011)
Layla has spent her entire life being told how beautiful she is,
and holding out for marriage. She’s a twenty-six year old
never-been-kissed virgin. She knows she’ll make a perfect wife, and
knows the other women around her are inferior. She even tells them!
When Anthony comes along, everything changes.



	


Joanie in the
City (2011)
Joanie moved to the city to be a star. She knew she'd be the
best actress/model there was. She didn't have the money for a
professional portfolio, and wouldn't have the money to eat soon.
She finds that she can get what she needs with a simple trade.



	


Kelli
Becomes a Slave (2011)
Kelli's first experience with being a bad girl was so incredible
it's all she can think about. When Mel calls to invite her over,
she goes immediately and does exactly what she's told. Her
experiences are even more intense than the first time!



	


Kerri
Gets Caught (2011)
Kerri works for a cleaning service and always loves Thursdays.
On Thursdays she gets to clean the apartment of a man who leaves
very interesting sex toys lying around and sexy movies in the DVD
player. The owner of the apartment walks in as she's availing
herself of his fun stuff.



	


Shannon's
Dream Summer (2011)
Shannon finds two peeping toms outside her bedroom window as she
uses her vibrator. She invites them in and shows them how women
like to have fun.



	


Darci
On Campus (2011)
Darci broke up with her boyfriend just before starting college
and she misses sex. When four male students prank call her trying
to find a girl to spend the evening with them, she agrees. She
needs sex and needs it badly. A wild night ensues.



	


Sandi's
Morals (2011)
Sandi is out of work and reading the classifieds when a weird ad
catches her eye. A study for women with strong morals that paid
$200 per day and lasted for a month. What could one phone call
hurt?



	


Teaching
Nikki (2011)
Nikki is a naughty girl who defies her daddy's warnings about
boys. So he auctions her off to someone who can teach her to be
good.



	


Brandi's
Auction (2011)
Brandi has learned to obey her master, Pete, but after a week,
he decides to auction her off. The auction is an experience Brandi
will never forget. Who will her new master or masters be? This is a
sequel to Brandi's Education.



	


Alice
the Ranch Wife (2011)
Alice was recently forced to marry John and she hates her life,
especially her sex life, until one morning John informs her that
the ranch hands are coming back and she's expected to entertain
them. Playing the piano for them is *not* what he has in mind.



	


Brandi's
Education (2011)
Brandi has always been a good girl. She is in her first
committed relationship and decides that it is okay to give up her
virginity. She may not have chosen as wisely as she would have
liked. Pete is looking for a new sub. Brandi may just be it!



	


Emily's
Fantasies (2011)
Emily gets stood up by her boyfriend. Again. So she accepts an
invitation from an online friend to come over and make her fantasy
come true. He makes several fantasies come true in the process.



	


Callie
Marries the Brothers (2011)
Callie lives in a society where most women have been killed by
disease. She is required to marry four brothers the day she turns
18. Will she be able to adjust to this lifestyle?



	


Amber's
Transformation (2011)
Amber is a highly educated woman. She goes to a casino with some
friends for the weekend and finds herself looking down her nose at
women who dress like sluts to capture male attention. A man sitting
near her makes the challenge that he can get her to dress that way
in public by spending every night with her for a week. Will he do
it?

This story contains a free bonus erotica story at the end.



	


Daddy
Does Dallas (2011)
Dallas has a boring weekend planned, so when her father-in-law
calls her on Friday evening and invites her to dinner, she jumps at
the chance. She's been attracted to him from the first time they
met, and now that her husband has died, it seems like a great time
to act on her feelings.



	


Rose
and the Alien (2011)
Rose is sick of using her vibrator so she does as a friend
suggests and looks through some ads for casual hookups on a
website. She finds one from someone claiming to be an alien. The ad
makes her laugh, so she responds to it. When he arrives, he's very
strange. Is he really an alien trying to study human females?



	


Frannie the
Titless Wonder (2011)
Frannie had always been embarrassed by her under-endowed bosom.
She is a 25 year old virgin, and is ready to take control of her
life. She puts an ad on the internet for a casual hook-up and it's
answered by a sweet nerd who is looking for a girl to fill his
needs. Will it be a one night casual hook up, or will they find
something more in each other?



	


Daddy
Does Dixie (2011)
When eighteen year old Dixie's mom takes off, she's left alone
with her sexy step-dad. Dixie has always been proud to have the
hottest daddy around, but she's never been able to act on her
feelings. With Mama gone, she can take her relationship with her
step-daddy to new heights.



	


Buttcrack
Betty (2011)
Betty was a beautiful young Texas girl with a love for one type
of man and one type of man only. Only plumbers did it for Betty.
She worked in a plumbing supply store to troll for new men. One day
Steve walked into the store, and Betty's dreams seemed to come to
life. Would Steve be the plumber Betty had spent her whole life
waiting for?



	


Daddy
Does Dakota (2011)
Dakota was in a scary situation. She was a foster child who had
just finished high school. She was over 18 now, and had nowhere to
go until school started in the fall. Her foster mother hated her
and her foster father had the hots for her. She felt the same way
for her foster dad. When her foster mom left, she and her foster
dad had the perfect situation to see if their feelings for each
other were worth pursuing.



	


Naked
Natalie (2011)
Natalie hated clothes. She had to wear business suits for work
and found them stifling. One day on her lunch break she was sitting
outside by a fountain and trailing her fingers inside through the
water. Suddenly all she could think about was dancing naked in the
fountain, so she made a plan to go back at midnight. Of course,
when she got back, who should appear but the sexy cop who lived in
her building? And he had his handcuffs with him.



	


Norma
and Nelson Get Nerdified (2011)
Norma's been in love with Nelson for three years, but can’t get
up the guts to ask him for a cup of coffee. Nelson feels the same
way about Norma. Finally, Norma places an ad online to find a man
to take her virginity, hoping that will make it easier for her to
just talk to Nelson. She’s in for the surprise of her life when
Nelson shows up at her door.



	


Karen's
Kissin' Cousin (2011)
Karen has had a crush on her cousin Allen since she was twelve.
Now that they’re both eighteen and her mama’s not around to object,
she plans a wild week with him. Will they be able to escape all the
younger siblings and figure out how to go about doing each other
just right?



	


Daddy
Does Daisy (2011)
Daisy gets a brand new laptop for her eighteenth birthday. As a
birthday present to herself, she skips school and stays home to
surf the internet and look at pictures of cocks. She’s never seen
one in real life and wants to just see what they look like. She’s
in her room masturbating when her step-daddy comes home from work
early and catches her. She’s going to be spanked, of course. The
question is, what will happen after that spanking?



	


Daddy
Does Destiny (2011)
Destiny is nervous about going to college as a virgin so she
does the only thing she knows to do. She asks her step-dad to take
care of the problem for her before she leaves. He’s more than
willing, and takes care of her little problem and then some!



	


Becca's
Bountiful Boobage (2012)
Becca goes to a bar planning to take the first man who doesn’t
stare at her generous tits home with her. She catches the eye of a
hot man across the bar, and her heart sinks when a man joins him.
Both men come to her table and talk to her and offer to go home
with her. Neither stared at her boobs. What should she do?
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