My sitter ate my homework

By The Shadow Demon

(Woman into dog)

“Okay mister Conner,” The teacher stated looking down at the twelve year old, her arms crossed with an annoyed look on her face, “What’s your excuse this time?”

“You wouldn’t believe me if I told you miss!” Conner stated with a nervous smile.

The teacher just sighs.

“Well…”

---

“Okay now you be a good boy okay Conner,” Conner’s mother said cutely, Conner said nothing too transfixed into his laptop. “And be sure to listen to Christie okay!”

“Don’t worry Miss Williams I never had any problems with him, I highly doubt he will be today!” Christie express with a kind smile.

“Well okay, we should be back before nine but if I am late I will give you a call okay!”

“that’s no issue I got nothing else to do tonight!” Christie stated. With that Miss William gave the young twenty year old a slight smile.

“Okay, have a good night Christie!”

“You too Miss Williams!” Christie stated watching Miss Williams make her to the car and soon drive down the small drive way. Closing the door, Christie stood there for a moment her eyes shifting to Conner still haven’t moved from his laptop and a slight smile appear on her face. The young blonde woman had the easiest side jobs, Having being at university and living on campus made coming and going to classes easy but cost not so much. So getting a gig like babysitting did help, sure she may of lied a tad bit on her resume to get this gig with the more rich clients and this out of all the kids she look after, Conner was the easiest to deal with. Spending his time either in his room or on his laptop. Walking into the kitchen, Christie always knew that there was either money for fast food for dinner or some leftovers in the fridge. Looking at the fridge to see money pinned by a magnet.

“Okay, so we having fast food tonight Conner!” Christie calls out, looking over the fridge to see any notes, with the exception of the emergency number there was nothing new that peek the young woman’s interest. Leaving the kitchen and returning to the massive living room where Conner sat his face still in his laptop screen, transfixed on something.

“What do you think for dinner? Pizza?”

“Sure!” Conner said still unmoved from his screen.

Christie just nodded, getting what she half expected from Conner. Looking around for a bit before letting out a sigh as she returns back to the kitchen, Christie figure to grab herself a drink for something as she finish off some of her school work while she was here.

“I wonder what they have to drink?”

Returning to the fridge this time opening it Christie scan inside seeing the various food items and bottles of drink, looking over the various bottle with one catching her eye, it appeared to be some kind of green liquid inside a glass cylinder with a lid, standing out from everything else in the fridge.

“What is that?” Christie ask herself grabbing the bottle, with a simple of the lid she brought the strange liquid to her nose taking sniff. Smelling the sweet scent coming from it, like some kind of fruit.

“Huh is Miss Williams doing a fruit cleanse? I mean I always thought trying it myself!” Christie states her nostrils still tingling from the scent of the juice. “I’m sure she wouldn’t mind if I have some!” taking a sip, Christie was nearly knocked back by the flavour of the juice, it was strong and sweet something she wasn’t half expected.

“Oh wow,” Christie sigh, “that is just… wow!”

placing it the side on the table, grabbing her backpack and placing it on the table to grab her laptop out.

“I got to remind myself to ask what Miss Williams put in that cleanse, man I can still taste it!” Christie express to herself, her mind still on the cleanse. Having tried different kind prior with each one tasting horrible, but this, this was actually tasty. Turning on her laptop and seeing the warming up screen boot up. Christie grabbed on the chairs and sit down just as her tailbone pushes out slipping perfectly out above her jeans and panties. With her laptop now fully loaded, Christie reach over grabbing the bottle and taking several mouth fulls of that tasty nectar. Loading up her yet-to-be-finished essay, Christie figured that this would be a perfect time to get most of it done at least before dinner came knocking. As her fingers click and clack against the keyboard, her tailbone continue to push out, growing slowly outward forming into Christie new appendage as a layer of blonde hair starts sprouting over it as her tail continue to lengthen behind her with Christie being none the wiser.

“Okay so the professor did say we needed to use more than one source for this project, now where did I put those other sources?” looking over the her notes to check the different sources for her professor, grabbing the drink to take another mouthful unknowing of her nose slightly darkening as the blonde fur start to spread across her backside and up her spine. Finally finding the page of all her notes, Christie upon looking her different sources paused for the moment looking down at her right hand, more important her nails. Christie didn’t recall putting any nail polish on them so she didn’t recall painting them black this morning, and did they look more pointy and curved?

“Huh, that’s strange when did I do that?” Christie ask herself noticing her fingers look smaller and rounder.

“Wait… what the…” Christie stated her eyes widen watching as small yellow hair prickling up on her hand and fingers while her finger were getting shorter and rounder. Quickly hoping up her eyes locked on her hands seeing more hair spreading across as her fingers was losing more and more mobility.
