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Chapter 1

"A C-!?!?" Enid erupted as she took a look at her report card. This weeek had been especially cruel when it came to grades, she wasn't doing particularly well in any of her classes and it was starting to get to her. She huffed and whined about it, even considering letting a few tears roll down her cheek just so she could convince herself that she was truly upset at this travesty. It wasn't entirely about Enid herself but more about what her parents would think about this, and they weren't very tolerant towards, well, anything really. Enid wasn't known for being a bright girl but she did, at the very least, do fairly good in school. She was usually good enough to not have to suffer through a conversation with her parents about how she needs to improve. 

This, however, was going to inspire exactly that kind of conversation, and Enid needed a way to keep that from happening. Her grades needed to get better yesterday. She clutched her card in one hand, her nails making light tears in it as she thought about ways to deal with the proble. Her first thought was to simply threaten the problem tracher into giving her better grades. Something like "Give me straight A's or I'll cut off your balls with a knife." The issue with that is that Mr. Holliston was 6'3 and claimed to have fought in wars during his many lectures. Enid didn't want that smoke. Her next best option was to do what all teenage girls do when morals have failed them; Use sex to get what they want. A tactic Enid was well-familiar with. Her sexual experience at age 18 was nothing to scoff at. She had tamed many a wild animal; Homeless Men, Janitors; and family friends that come over and get a little too handsy. Her house's bathroom was rather spacious and pristine, making it a perfect place to get laid in.

In fact, all of her sexual experience had made her quite, well, loose in her nether regions. She had gotten her back blown out so many times there was no longer anything to blow out. Enid's asshole was decently stretched out to the point where it wouldn't squeeze the average man to completion in the time she had hoped for. Clenching was the typical way to fix this issue, but there was no real way to ever make pre-plowed ass feel quite as good as a nice virgin butthole. Enid knew a variety of ways to wring semen out of a man but anal was obviously the go-to form of sex for when you need a teacher to bump you up two full grades. The asshole thing was starting to feel like a weird obsession to her but at the same time, would you want to be caught with a stretched out rear when you were at the mercy of an old pervert? If a man is fucking a 16 year old, he's surely doing so because he wants a virgin.

Enid wouldn't do, not by herself. What she needed was a partner that was willing to go through something like this with no form of personal gain in mind. Wednesday. Wednesday Addams. That weird girl that Enid liked that she had been on a few dates with recently. Wednesday acted like a total virgin simply because she had yet to ever try and have sex, not because she was unable to. Enid shot Wednesday a text message explaining the situation and asking her to meet up with her outside the classroom after school was out, and to bring her butt. 

********************

Wednesday arrived as she was scheduled to do. Her attention was brought to Enid wearing her uniform with the top buttons down and nothing underneath A bit odd for her. She took a look at the classsroom. It wasn't one that Wednesday was familiar with since she had never attended this class. Enid's stories have made her wise to this teacher's antics though. He was a bit of jock, despite being a math teacher. His build was distractingly round and looked to be a bit of a male ideal. This mythical dad bod that Wednesday had once heard her mother talking about. He was a little bit too dumb to be a math teacher, but very nice outside of that. His entire outward appearance was oddly refined and charming, like that of a noble. He was certainly an odd fellow. Enid draped himself across his desk as she introduced herself. "Mr. Holliston, what a lovely desk you have today." She set off his tramp sense with a performance that wouldn't seem out of place next to Riley Reid. 

"Enid." He replied plainly. 

"How is your day, my teacher? Please excuse my good friend Wednesday here, she's just here because we're going back to her place after this." She flipped her hair back.

"School is out already, young lady." He returned to his papers with a sigh.

Enid gestured over to Wednesday, irritatingly shaking her head to order the girl around. Wednesday headed the call, immediately starting to undo her top so that she could expose her tits to this strange man she had just met. Her perky little boobs popped out of her blouse without delay, giving Enid the backup she needed, Suddenly the teacher was interested. 

"You can feel them if you want, I have plenty of times. Spoiler Alert: They feel good." Enid joked. She was delighted to see that her teacher had started to change tunes a little. If his staring was any indication, Enid could be out of her in 30 minutes with an A+ and a dry pussy. She did his work for him, picking up his hand and directly guding it over to Wednesday's breast. He rubebed them as he pleased, not being too satisfied by this for too long. Enid knew this was just an apppetizer. She was going to have to offer up some buns sooner or later.

"Mr. Hollositon! You know that Wednesday has never had sex, right? Total virgo over here. I guess that's what happens when your parents keep you at home all day." Enid smirked. "Except fix it?" Her head tilted tot the side to accomodate her twisted smile. She was loving the fact that she was going to get an A by the time this was all over, and that she wasn't even going to have to spread her legs for it! This was especially sweet considering how much she had to do to the last teacher that gave her a C. She found the feet thing to just be utterly weird. 

Enid looked away for one second and already this teacher was close to pouncing on little Wednesday. It almost made Enid feel kind of jealous that it wasn't her he was going after. Even if she didn't particularly want it.

Wednesdy felt the old man hug and kiss her like a wild dog. "Enid, when we're done with this you're going to owe me." She was interrupted by a wet, sloppy kiss on the lips. "You're going to owe me big." 

Enid smiled as she watched the pants start to come off, Mr. Holliston was packing quite the pair of balls underneath his briefs. His underwear was white. It clashed against Wednesday's outfit as the two started to join. He wrapped his arms around her. She shivered. Wednesday was cold and scared, but her hunter was excited. He was humping forward as his crotch was pointed against hers. Wednesday tried to retreat, but she took it for Enid.

"Get her naked." Mr. Holliston said as he gave Enid an order. This was under the unspoken agreement that her grades were going to be raised if she complied, obviously. She took her time undrressing Wednesday, knowing that she was the only girl that Wednesday would be comfortable doing this with. She stripped her sown until she was wearing only her stockings. Men liked those. She pressed her hips against Wednesdays to arrange her into a position ready to take cock. Making sure she kept her ass stuck out and her back arched. "Remember, try and keep that asshole open. It'll hurt otherwise." Enid gave a thumbs up as she gave Wednesday the main pointer needed to make anal easy. With that, the teacher let his underwear slide down to his ankles and his cock slip into Wednesday's asshole. 

Were it not for Enid's love Wednesday would be in agony right now. That was a big fucking cock that was stuck inside her, and the teacher the was currently buttfucking her had no intention of going gently. He just wanted to ravage her like it was the last fuck of his life. Wednesday's legs twitched and convulsed. Her stoic attitude and composure was exceedingly difficult to keep up right now. All she could do was bite her lip and try and stifle her grunts but even that started to be impossible once she realized he could go even deeper. Enid should've tried explaining to her how far a cock could go into her ass because right now it was hitting parts of her she didn't even know existed.

To make matters worse this putrid ball of slime had the audacity to actually slap Wednesday across the ass! Like some kind of deranged tyrant reveling in the torment of his favorite whipping boy. She could hardly bare it. The prep she had done earlier at Enid's behest was the one thing keeping her from completely falling apart. Enid was the one thing keeping her going.

Wednesday awaited the cum shot. Mercifully it came quite quickly as a load of semen erupted into Wednesday's ass, leaking out the side and trailing down her leg. The creamy load was disgusting, but she was so, so very happy it was over. Wednesday could barely feel her legs.

Enid immediately addressed the situation at hand, giving her teacher some attention so Wednesday would have some time to recover. "So?"

"So what?" Her teacher rudely retorted while wiping his dick on Wednesday's ass cheek. 

"A+" Enid flashed a smile made out of gold. Who could say no to that face?

"Clean my dick off with your mouth and you've got your A+" Mr. Holliston crudely remarked as he reached over to his coat to light a cigarette and insert it into his lips. 

Wednesday found the tenacity to move her legs as she turned around to drop to her knees and start sucking on the thing that was placed before her. Shocking both Enid and her teacher. 

"Aww, Wednesday! You're sucking the taste of your own ass off of him just so I don't have to? You really are the best girlfriend ever!" Enid excitedly clapped for Wednesday. 

Mr. Holliston flicked his cigarette ashes onto Wednesday's raven locks as she sucked his cock. He admired the girl. Wednesday was, above all else, loyal, willing to do whatever someone says if it's for their own good. Wednesday was, in the kindest way possible, A Bitch.

