Pudgy Participation

[At Ms Sheila's school...]


"Have a good day, everyone," stated Ms. Sheila.

"Ms Sheila can I by chance help you with anything?" asked Kyle.

"Perhaps you could erase the chalkboard for me?" suggested Ms. Sheila.

"Of course," obeyed Kyle before doing so.

"My, you are quick," remarked Ms. Sheila.

"Anything for you, my beautiful teacher," replied Kyle.

"That's very sweet of you, Kyle. You can go now," answered Ms. Sheila.

"You don't have anything else for me to do?" asked Kyle.

"Nope, that's all," repeated Ms. Sheila.

"Can I walk you home?" asked Kyle.

"Very nice of you to offer but there's really no need for that, Kyle," assured Ms. Sheila.

"I insist," protested Kyle.

"Why are you doing this exactly?" questioned Ms. Sheila.

"If you can keep a secret, I'll tell you," stated Kyle.

"Of course," answered Ms. Sheila.

"I love you," said Kyle firmly.

"What? Oh no, no. I'm a teacher. You couldn't possibly have a relationship with me," giggled Ms. Sheila.

"I'm serious. I'm deeply in love with you. You're outgoing and very attractive," added Kyle.

"Even though there's no age definition here, there's still an implied age between us that is clearly a fairly large gap. Besides, what would the other students say if they found out I'm in a relationship with a student?" protested Ms. Sheila.

"I see. So you don't love me?" responded Kyle.

"It's not quite like that. I love all my students but I can't have a love relationship with any single one of them. Do you understand?" insisted Ms. Sheila.

"I'll......just go then. Sorry for disturbing you," said Kyle sadly before starting to walk away.

"Perhaps I was looking at this all wrong. We shouldn't care what others think but this must remain between us okay?" requested Ms. Sheila.

"You got it," agreed Kyle cheering up. 

"Before you go, I have a little surprise for you," stated Ms. Sheila.

"What is it?" asked Kyle.

"Lay on my desk, please and close your eyes," requested Ms. Sheila.*Kyle does so*

"Lay it on me," declared Kyle.

"As you wish," said Ms Sheila before closing the curtains and sitting on Kyle inches from his face.

"Ooh, feels very soft," noted Kyle.

"You can open your eyes now," responded Ms. Sheila.

"What a body!" exclaimed Kyle.

"I figured you'd enjoy it. I had noticed your particular attraction to me for a while but never really thought anything of it until now. You're a very naughty boy for trying to grab my rump and love handles but I fully understand why. You love how it jiggles and bounces and how my itty bitty outfits cannot properly contain them, right?" teased Ms. Sheila.

"You've just summed up my actions in roughly 30 seconds, amazing," concluded Kyle.*Ms. Sheila bends forward*

"Go on, slap it. You know you want to," urged Ms Sheila before rubbing her rump.*Kyle slaps Ms. Sheila's rump*

"Wow, it really does bounce and jiggle a lot," agreed Kyle.

"You know, I think I've become attracted to you as well. I'm not entirely sure what has come over me but I think we can spend much more time together, even after school. I'll let you walk me home now," admitted Ms. Sheila.

"That'd be great but I can't move," protested Kyle.

"Oh yes, you're right," answered Ms. Sheila before getting off. 

"Even that gave a nice jiggle to your body," stated Kyle.

"I do pack on the pounds now and again," noted Ms. Sheila before they head off.

"She truly is the one pony for me," thought Kyle.
