Jewel of My Eye


"Class, we have a new student joining us today. Her name is Persephone. I hope you'll make her feel quite at home. You can sit here, Persephone," explained Mrs. Weighsaton.


"Thanks, Mrs. Weighsaton," stated Persephone.


"Did you see her waistline? Total bombshell. That navel ring is so hot. It's practically lost inside that cave. I sure wish I was next to her," remarked Marcus.


"You're not kidding. Look at her backside too. It's like two mountains of jello. Must be a dream to be someone like her," agreed Kyle.


"Weren't you fawning over Kelly?" asked Marcus.


"Somewhat. I think this new girl could be even better than Kelly," answered Kyle.


"Are you two done squawking? I'd like to actually give back papers," questioned Mrs. Weighsaton.


"Yes, Mrs. Weighsaton," assured Marcus.


"Good because you two clearly didn't follow directions. You just wrote about your love lives instead of actually developing a clear-cut set of goals regarding your future," noted Mrs. Weighsaton.


"Isn't that what the assignment was about?" asked Kyle.


"You had to read between the lines to figure out what the assignment was truly about, Kyle. I guess that's not your best trait," added Mrs. Weighsaton.


"No biggie. We'll get it in the next assignment," assured Marcus.


"Persephone is an individual you can all learn from. She still did the assignment with flying colors despite not being present for when it was assigned. She actually wanted to complete it herself to get a good start on the school year," declared Mrs. Weighsaton. [Later...]


"Damn,  what a body," thought Kyle.


"Is there something wrong with him?" asked Persephone.


"He always gets like that around bigger girls. It's kind of all our thing, really," explained Marcus.


"Oh good. I thought it was more of disgust. I didn't even know of this school's rules and just happened to meet them perfectly. Nice meeting you guys, bye," stated Persephone. 


"It's going to be a great year with her around," thought Marcus.
