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The doorbell rang and I could feel my heart flutter. He was here. My private tutor had arrived.

It’d only been a few lessons ago that he’d first starting teaching me but I’d quickly developed very strong feelings for him. I can’t remember quite when it happened but I’ve got a big crush on him. Everytime I think about him my heartbeat speeds up and my head goes fuzzy, and I even start to feel a little hot.

He was a few years older than me but seemed incredible mature. He was tall with dirty blonde hair and well defined features, the kind you’d find on a model. I haven’t seen his body but I bet it’s amazing; chiseled like a statue.

I feel so embarrassed knowing the first time that he taught me I was just wearing a checkered shirt, some jeans and had my hair in a ponytail. I barely had any make up on either, no wonder he hasn’t noticed me yet.

Since then I’ve always made sure to look my best for when he gets here. I wear some vest tops along with a push up bra, to give him plenty of cleavage to oogle. In case he’s a leg man I’ve been wearing short skirts to show off my thighs, and of course I’ve made sure my hair and makeup is all done and ready for him. My lips are coated in gloss, my cheeks are blushed, eyes shadowed and my red hair is layered. If I do say so myself I look good. I’m ready to entice him.

“Janice,” my mother called out from down the stairs, “Nick is here for your lesson.”

“I’ll be there in a second!”

I checked myself out in the mirror before I showed my face. I popped open a bottle of baby oil and drizzled it down into the busty cleavage that was pushed up in the mirror. Those D cup tits of mine were my best feature, I wanted to show them off. I rubbed in the oil to give my bust a shine, perfect.

Downstairs he was waiting for me, the most handsome guy I knew. He looked as good as always, dressed in a striped t-shirt along with jeans. Oh sure that outfit didn’t suit me but I’m a girl, there is a difference.

“Hi Nick,” I called out, a slight nervous giggle punctuating my words.

“Hey Jenny.” Really Janice was only what I got called my by parents and teachers, Jenny was what those who knew me called me. “You ready to get started?”

“I sure am, come on let’s get to my room.”

“Make sure you two don’t get into any mischief,” my mum chuckled out from the kitchen down the hall.

My cheeks lit up and puffed out, “Mum!”

“Oh you know I’m just joking, I know Nick is a respectable young man.”

“Then what are you trying to say about me?”

“Oh nothing, nothing. Have fun you two, and try to keep her out of trouble Nick.”

If I pouted my lips for any longer I’d be in danger of getting wrinkles. Instead I wrapped my arm around Nick’s and tugged lightly, “Come on let’s go.”

Sure Nick might be super respectable, and mature, and handsome, but that didn’t mean I couldn’t try it with him. I mean is there a guy alive who could ignore such a large bust as mine?

I’d soon find out as I took Nick up to my room. If it was me going into his room I don’t think I’d be able to cope. I’d be blushing, sweaty, fumbling my words, and he can just go into mine and be at home. Lucky.

As always I sit down at my desk on a spinning computer chair while Nick started to get out the teaching materials. I felt his fingers reach up and brush across my neck and shoulder, sending a small shiver through me, heart beating faster. Come on Jenny, stay composed.

“Lesson time.”

My head started to feel very fuzzy very quickly after Nick spoke. It felt like my brain was sinking, sinking quickly, deeper and deeper. But it wasn’t making me feel panicked, it was making me feel super relaxed. I was dropping down more and more, sinking lower and lower as my world became a bright pink. I was being flooded in a hot pink liquid.

The more I was engulfed in the pool of pink liquid the more comfortable I became and the more I let go of the thoughts and worries that I may have had previously, all of it being replaced with thoughts and memories buried deep within my mind.

Of course, that was right, how could I forget about all that. How could I forget about all of the lessons that Nick had been teaching me all this time? Nick had been teaching me the most important lessons a girl needed to know, how to be a bimbo.

“Hi Nick!”

Nick had taught me that I should always speak happily and openly about things. Hiding your intentions is the work of clever people, not bimbos. I should properly project my feelings in my words.

“Hi Jenny, are you ready for another lesson?”

“I sure am Nick, I love your lessons so much!”

And I meant it too, I really did love them. I still remember the first time Nick took me for a lesson. God I was such a plain and boring girl back then. I mean I was pretty and everything, and I had some nice clothes, but who meets a boy for the first time in a t-shirt and jeans? Shameful! Luckily Nick was there to teach me some manners.

He taught me that I should always dress up so that I’ll look more pleasing for men. All tops should show off a lot of cleavage and all bottoms should show off plenty of leg, because those are things that men like.

“Do you like my outfit Nick?” I beamed out, pressing my chest upwards. My titties looked extra shiny today, I wonder if he liked that too?

“It’s very nice Jenny, did you wear that just for me?”

I nodded my head and gave a big happy smile, “Yep yep, just for you!”

I raised my hips upwards slightly from the chair. How to dress wasn’t the only thing which Nick had taught me after all.

“Good job,” he called out before giving my rear a nice firm swat.

Nick had taught me about how men would swat a woman on the butt if she did a good job. Everytime that I did something good in lessons Nick would give me a swat right on my tush, it always made me feel so happy.

“So what are you gonna be teaching me today?”

I was always eager to learn knew things from Nick. He was such a good tutor, it was hard to believe that nobody else had ever taught me any of these things before. Why was I even bothering to go to university? Nick had already taught me that girls didn’t need to be educated about anything other than the things he was teaching me.

“Well it seems you’ve taken to your new look so I think it’s time for me to introduce the next stage of dressing. Did you buy the heels I told you to buy?”

Nick often told me to buy things between lessons, or to do things. He told me to go and buy some high heels after our last lesson, and even got me to go the salon as well to get my nails and my hair done. I never forget to buy the things he tells me too.

“Of course I did,” raising my tushy up again, hoping to receive his approval for my actions. A swat to the ass, that was what I needed.

“That’s a good girl, now go and get them and slip them on.”

Of course Nick had already taught me that I needed to be obedient to men. Men are smarter and more important than women are so we need to make sure we listen to them and do what we’re told. If Nick tells me to get some shoes then I’m gonna go and get them.

The heels I’d gotten had been four inches high and were in a hot pink colour. Nick had taught me that pink was the colour best suited for girls and if buying things for myself I should try and get it in pink.

It was a bit hard for me to walk on heels, I’d never really worn them because of how hard they were to move about in. Maybe that was going to be today’s lesson?

I wiggled on over towards Nick, stumbling around on my four inch high heels, arms pressed outwards to help balance and stop myself from falling on my bottom.

“Do you like them?”

They may have been hard to move around on but it Nick liked them it’d make things a-okay.

“They suit you Jenny. Have you ever worn heels before?”

“Not too much, only a few times I think.”

“Well you’re going to have to get used to them from now on.”

Nick leant himself closer to me and I could feel my heart began to pound in my chest again, throbbing within. Oh my god, is he going to kiss me? I think he’s going to kiss me? I don’t know if I can handle this. His blue eyes pierced back into my own.

“Jenny, a good bimbo doesn’t wear any footwear other than heels unless told otherwise.”

A good bimbo doesn’t wear any footwear other than heels unless told otherwise.

“Jenny, a good bimbo wears the highest heels she can manage to walk in.”

A good bimbo wears the highest heels she can manage to walk in.

“Jenny, a good bimbo will wear high heels as much as possible.”

A good bimbo will wear high heels as much as possible.

I gasped out as my mind regained some composure. What happened? The last thing I remember was Nick coming closer to me then things went all fuzzy. I didn’t pass out because he went to kiss me did I!?

“Nick,” my voice cooed out slightly beneath my breath, only giving small glances to him as he stood before me, “I didn’t do anything embarrassing just then did I?”

He chuckled slightly and walked past me, giving a swat right onto my bottom.

“Of course not, you did very good.”

I couldn’t exactly remember it but if Nick was saying it then it must be true. I giggled out happily with that welcome sting settling in my tushy.

“Thanks Nick!”

“Just a quick reminder about what I just taught you?”

I giggled back to him, “Of course I can. You taught me about how I should always try and wear high heels.”

“How high?”

“As high as I can manage obviously!”

I waited expectantly for a swat on my ass. Receiving it made me feel very happy indeed. Conformation of a job well done.

“So what are you going to do when you get used to wearing heels that high?”

“I’m gonna go and get a higher pair of them!”

Spank again, right into my round behind. It’s not that being swatted in the tush would an action I liked in particular, it was more getting the approval of a man that felt amazing. Nick had taught me that a woman should always look to make men happy and should feel at their happiest when being a good girl for them. Not that I found getting my rear playfully smacked unpleasant.

“Now that I think about it,” Nick muttered as he tapped his fingers along his own jawline, “Your money is starting to run a bit low, isn’t it?”

I didn’t really know too much about that to be honest. Nick had taught me that understanding money was something too complicated for women and we should leave finances to the men. He even got me to give him my bank details so that I wouldn’t have to worry about doing all that tricky stuff myself.

“I don’t know, hehe, I’m not very good with money.”

“I know you’re not, but your savings are starting to look a bit thin. All these news clothes and make overs and high heels mustn't come cheap.”

I still didn’t really know much about that.

“Maybe, I don’t really know, I just bought what I was told to.”

“And you were right to do so Jenny but I think it might be time for you to start earning some money yourself. Sit back down, I’m going to give you another lesson.”

Another lesson today? I’m such a lucky girl, having such a hot, generous tutor. I trotted back into my seat, these heels would still take some time to get used to, dropping back down and waiting for Nick to do his magic.

He stood above me, resting his arms down around the back of my swivel chair. I could smell his masculine scent when he got this close to me; it makes me feel light headed.

“Now I’m going to teach you some responsibilities, okay?”

I gave my most obedient nod, “Yes sir!”

Our eyes met once again, I could feel myself turning to jelly under his gaze. So deep, so piercing, I am not worthy.

“Jenny, a good bimbo will always want to earn money for her man.”

A good bimbo will always want to earn money for her man.

“Jenny, a good bimbo only has one useful tool to make money with. Her body.”

A good bimbo only has one useful tool to make money with. Her body.

“Jenny, a good bimbo will actively look to do jobs where she can show the most skin possible.”

A good bimbo will actively look to do jobs where she can show the most skin possible.

“Jenny, a good bimbo wants to do jobs where she is pleasing and arousing men.”

A good bimbo wants to do jobs where she is pleasing and arousing men.

I felt my head clear up a bit, sometimes when Nick is around I start to feel so light headed. I guess I just end up daydreaming about what a hunk he is and lose track of my surroundings. I hope I didn’t do anything silly, or even worse, I hope I didn’t miss anything in the lesson. I can’t even remember him teaching me.

“So Jenny, what did you learn from all that?”

Oh no, he’s asking me to repeat? But I can’t even remember him teaching me, I totally zoned out.

“That I should use my body to earn money for my man?”

It was the first thing that popped into my head, but still I braced myself for a scolding, scrunching my eyes closed.

“Good girl, what sort of jobs?”

I was listening after all! Thank god, I thought Nick was going to be mad with me, I must still have been paying attention even in my daze.

“Jobs where I can show off my body and make men happy!”

“Be more specific. What sort of jobs are you thinking of doing now?”

Thinking wasn’t really one of my strong points but it was something that Nick had taught me, if there was one thing I was able to think about well it was the lessons we had gone through together.

“Well, I was thinking that maybe I should try and become a stripper or something like that.”

“A stripper? Yeah, that sounds like the perfect job for somebody like you.”

I raised my hips off the chair and leaned my booty around slightly, hoping to get a nice swat for my hard work. Spank. I love when he lets me know I’ve been a good girl.

“Thank you!”

“Do you know of any strip clubs?”

“Like yeah, there is that one a few blocks away. You know, the one with the big pretty pink sign.”

“I think you should go there today and ask to get a job.”

“Okay!”

“Just make sure none of them try to have sex with you. And why would I say that?”

“Because I already promised my virginity to you for tutoring me of course.”

Yep, Nick had already asked for my virginity as thanks for all of these lessons and of course I gave it to him. I just hope he’s going to take it himself and not sell it to the highest bidder like he said he might. Well there is no way I can stay mad at him, I’d be happy either way but I’d love my first time to be with this big, sexy man.

“If they insist that you have sex with them and you’re desperate, what should you do?”

Nick had taught me this as well, he said it could be very important one day and I didn’t want to disappoint him at all.

“I should ask them to use my asshole instead.”

“Correct. Ass up.”

I presented it once again and received a swat on the backside, so thrilling.

“You’ve done very well today Jenny, I’ve taught you a lot and I don’t want to try and squeeze in too much. I don’t think a little brain like yours would be able to process too many lessons at a time. Besides if I teach you everything too fast then we won’t need to have these lessons anymore. Wouldn’t that be awful?”

“Totally, I love our lessons!”

“I know, so that’s all I’ll be teaching you today.”

“Am I still going to get my usual treat though?”

“Of course you are Jenny, you did good today, you earned it.”

I was beaming. Me and Nick have been finishing all our lessons the same way, a treat to me for being such a good student for him.

He took a few steps back from my chair as I leant my hands forwards and hooked the front of his belt, pulling it open so I could sink my nails down into the front of his jeans and slowly tug him free. Pulling away that tight fabric and exposing his grey boxer shorts was so arousing, the masculine scent was getting even stronger.

I wasn’t going to be leaving those boxers on though, they were the next to be removed. I pulled them down around his thighs next to expose his manly cock. I loved sucking Nick’s cock so much, I was such a lucky girl to be rewarded with the chance to give him a blowjob after every lesson.

He sat himself down on my bed, he didn’t want to be standing all the time after all; he wanted to get comfortable. I pressed down onto my knees in front of him and peeled off my tight vest top, followed by my push up bra.

“When you manage to earn enough money I’ll give you a special lesson about the kind of tits that men like the most.”

“Are my boobies bad?”

“Well they’re not bad, they could just be better. Don’t worry, you’re still a student, once I’m done with you you’ll be perfect. Understand?”

I nodded happily. I thought I was a disappointment then, but hearing that it’s just because I’m still learning makes me feel a bit relieved. As long as it’s Nick he’ll soon have me ready.

“Yes sir!”

“For now you can just practice your technique. I want you to wrap your tits around my cock and stroke me, just like you know.”

This wasn’t anything uncommon either. Men loved boobs and loved when women used them to make their cocks feel good. Even if thought my tits could still be better they were still a D cup right now which meant I could still use them to make men feel good, and practice for when they got even better.

My hands smushed around my bosom as I pushed it upwards, just like I was used to when wearing my bra support, wrapping those soft titties around his hard erection, starting to pump up and down.

I’d never seen a cock before that wasn’t Nick’s so I didn’t know if he was big for a guy, but I bet he was. Everything about Nick was amazing so his dick is probably amazing as well. I bet he hasn’t the biggest dick ever.

He grunted out as I rubbed up and down his hard shaft with my chest, rolling my chest to slide from base to shaft in a steady rhythm. Having these weekly practice lessons with Nick was really helping me with my technique. I must have done it, well, I can’t really remember how many times we’ve done it now, I’m not the best at counting.

Nick leant backwards as I worked my soft chest around his dick, pumping up and down with my soft funbags. I heard his breaths speed up as he grunted to me.

“Yeah keep going, I’m about to cum. Squeeze it around with your tits.”

I smushed them down tight around his cock, I wanted to make him squirt out all of his sticky seed all over me, and that’s just what happened.

His dick twitched and throbbed between my boobs before I felt the warmth and stickiness of hot strings of cum squirt out from his cock, out of my titty vice and up onto my chin, hitting my face and even leaking into my hair. I was being glazed in Nick’s cum, so sexy.

I knew the procedure from here on, I didn’t even need to ask permission, the duty had been drilled into me thanks to multiple lessons.

With his cock soft and dripping with cum I wrapped my lips around the head and began to suckle, my tongue lapping up the mess and cleaning his cock with my mouth.

Not only did this feel amazing for him, and help him stay clean, but it was so arousing to me. Using my mouth to make men feel happy was something Nick taught me in our first lesson. Women should always use their mouth to make men happy when possible.

As usual, cleaning his cock didn’t keep him soft forever, soon he was one again sporting a big slab of cockmeat, ready for an eager somebody to gobble up. No other takers? Oh fine, guess I’ll have it all to myself.

My lips were always pressed around his shaft so all I had to do was roll my head forward and continue to swallow his shaft up, even as it started to grow thicker and longer again, but it would be no trouble for my experienced mouth.

Slurp, shlick, my saliva guzzled from my mouth as his cockhead pushed in deep, squeezing against my throat. I knew that Nick would like it the most if he got to feel the tightness of my throat so I pushed to give him what he wanted, drawing my eyes shut and lowering my head, sinking around his length and letting it squeeze my throat open.

My head bobbled in place, drawn up and down with long strokes, my lips kissing into his crotch, nostrils drinking in his intoxicatingly manly scent. It was making me stain my own panties in juices, too sexy.

I continued to work up and down, my hot wet insides working along his cock, my lips moaning freely as his grunts hit my ears. He wrapped his hands down into my hair and held in place, helping to work me along his shaft, so thoughtful.

“You’re gonna make me cum again. Swallow it, swallow all my cum.”

His hands forced me down to the base of his cock, I could feel how his cock throbbed in the tightness of my throat. Here it comes, here comes his cum!

The warmness unleashed itself inside me and washed down my throat, making my mind flutter with glee, his sticky cum being unleashed down into my stomach.

He pinned me down into his lap as he fired shot after shot of cum into my throat, unleashing his ropes of semen into me. I felt so useful to him, this was a woman’s purpose, to service men. Being a good girl sucking cock was one of the best jobs a woman could do.

He released a hold of my head once his orgasm was done and he’d sprayed his cum deep down into my tummy; it felt so warm. I lapped up the remains on his cock as I drew myself back and popped off from his cock with a wet slobber.

“Very good, you’ve gotten better. You can even hold your breath longer too. Did you practice like I told you?”

I gave a big nod as glistens of white dribbled over my lips.

“Yeah, I’ve been deepthroating things in my spare time.”

“Raise your ass up for me Jenny.”

I turned around and raised my rear up nice and high for him to swat his palm into, making my body wiggle in excitement.

“That’s a very good girl, but that’s today’s lesson over Jenny. Now this is what I want you to do. I want you to go and have a nice hot shower, wash away all the cum on your body and then rub yourself to orgasm. When you orgasm you will awake, remembering all the lessons I taught you but nothing which actually happened during this lesson. Understand?”

I didn’t really understand it, I mean I was awake already, but I knew it was something Nick was telling me to do so I was going to do it.

“Okay, right away!”

“Good girl, bye bye Jenny.”

“Bye Nick!”

With my face still creamy from milking out my sexy teacher I happily bounced away to go and get a shower. Walking on heels was still a bit awkward, but I could manage it if I watched out. I think I’ll wear them in the shower too, if I can wear them there I bet I can wear them anywhere!


I wasn’t sure how long it’d had been since my daughter, Janice, and her tutor Nick had gone for their lesson but it certainly wasn’t the full amount of time I was paying for when Nick came back downstairs.

“Hey Nick, everything okay?” I called out as I peeked my head from around the lounge door frame.

“Yeah it’s fine, Jenny just went for a shower.”

“A shower? What about your lesson? I’m supposed to be paying for two hours.”

“Don’t worry, I’ll explain everything.”

Nick walked over towards me and placed his hand onto my shoulder.

“Lesson time.”

I almost stumbled down as I felt my head spin and my mind cloud up. It felt like I was sinking down, like I was dropping but my body was still standing, it was just my mind which was plummeting. It felt like I was falling deeper and deeper, sinking into an ocean of hot pink which began to engulf me. But I didn’t feel like I was drowning, I felt so relaxed, so calm, so accepting.

Being in such a calm state was good for me, it helped me to think more clearly, it helped me to pick out the important memories in my mind.

That’s right, Nick was a genius so he could teach in only fifteen minutes what others could in hours. I was to pay him no matter how quickly he finished, and I was even to give him a bonus for doing such a good job at making my little Jenny into a bimbo.

“Jenny had to take a shower because I got my cum all over her.”

“Oh that’s okay then, does that mean she’s been a good student?”

“A very good student. She must take after her mother.”

I giggled bashfully. He made an old woman feel so much younger with his compliments Such a handsome young man as him could have any woman he wanted, he didn’t need to waste his time complimenting a fossil like me.

“I couldn’t possible comment.”

“Oh come on, you’re one of the biggest sluts I know.”

He pressed a hand down between my thighs, giving my pussy mound a squeeze in his palm. Well, in a way he was right, everytime he came over we had sex together. Nick taught me I should show my thanks to him by letting him fuck me after every session. Did it make me a slut if I did what I was taught?

“How do you want to do it today?” I managed to moan out, my cheeks glowing a bright shade of pink.

“I think if you bend over, hands against the door, that should work just fine.”

I did as I was told. I leant my mature body over and pressed my hands flat against the front door. If my husband came home now he’d catch me right in the act, but it wasn’t really cheating as it’s thanking Nick for teaching Jenny. He taught me that, so it’s fine.

His hands rubbed along my skin and lifted my skirt upwards. As always I didn’t wear any panties for when he was coming over, he liked to have the easier access to me.

I knew he’d already came with my daughter but still he was hard enough to grind his cockhead between my pussy lips, forcing out a slutty moan from my quivering mouth. He made a mature woman feel very wet.

“You get even wetter than Jenny does when she’s sucking me off. But I guess I haven’t actually used her pussy yet. You’ll keep me satisfied in her place, won’t you?”

“Yes sir!” I groaned out hotly.

As a reward he thrust himself into me from behind, spreading my juicy pussy open with a hard buck off his body right into my depths. If I didn’t quieten down Jenny would probably hear me moaning like this.

He began to buck himself forward and back, grinding his hard cock through my wet pussy, my juices just streaming out and providing plenty of lube for his cock to grind straight into me and stir my insides about.

“By the way, from now on Jenny is going to be wearing heels at all time. Make sure to talk your husband around to it if he starts bringing it up.”

“Yes yes!” I moaned out.

“And she’s going to start working as a stripper for me from now on, so again try and keep it from your husband so he doesn’t ask questions.”

“Yes, anything for you!”

Nick always made sure to let me know what Jenny was learning and to make sure that my husband was fine with it, and I gave it my full support. Why wouldn’t I? Who wouldn’t want their daughter to be a bimbo? It’s the perfect calling for a woman. As for me I’m already taken by a husband so I’m off the market, it’s too late for me, my daughter though still has a chance. I’m so lucky to have found someone like Nick to teach her.

His hands squeezed down into my hips, gripping my sides firmly as he powered himself in between my legs and ravished by pussy with his hard, young cock. He was bigger than my husband, and had a lot more stamina as well. That quickshot just wanted to fire his load and then fall straight to sleep, Nick made me feel like a woman, he made my body quiver in pleasure.

Juices dripped down my inner thighs as he thrusted me up against the front door, my cheek pressed up into the wood as his hips pounded into me and left my wide ass glowing a soft shade of pink, by breaths flowing out with hot moans. I felt amazing.

“You don’t get pleasure like this from your husband do you?”

“No, you’re the best!”

“You don’t mind if I cum inside, do you?”

“No, not at all!”

“Even if I get you pregnant? Will you just tell your husband it’s his?”

“Yes, cum in me, fill me with cum!”

He was that deep inside me, I could feel his thick cockhead stirring up the very depths of my hot pussy, he was driving me wild. His cock throbbed tightly in my hugging pussy, he was about to gush into my insides.

The hot gush of cum unleashed itself deep into my body, his molten white filling me up. I felt each throb of his seed squirt into my insides, it was so thick, so warm, so much. I wouldn’t be surprised if I did get pregnant from this.

With my insides marked with his seed he drew out, letting his creampie drip from my pussy. He did make me feel so very young with all the attention.

“Did you want something Mum!?”

I heard Jenny call down to me from up the stairs. Oh no, her shower must already be done, she must have heard me squeal out.
 

“No nothing, just dropped something, I’m fine!”

“Okay, I’ll be in my room!”

Thinking that my daughter could have walked in on me doing that with her tutor at any time, it really got my heart racing. I’ve not felt such a thrill in a long time. As I was daydreaming, Nick gave my ass a nice swat to show what a good woman I’d been.

“That felt nice. So same time next week?”

I’d barely even got myself composed, back to my feet with my pussy covered once again, but still I nodded back in response.

“Please Nick, same time next week.”

“The usual payment please.”

I handed over a thousand dollars from my bag; only the best for my little girl.

“Good. When I exit this house and close the door behind me you will awake, not remember what we just did. You will only remember what you have to do and about our next session, and what a good job I’m doing too.”

I didn’t quite understand what he was saying, but I didn’t have time to ask, not that I needed to know if it was something Nick was saying to me. He closed the door and then…

What was I doing again?
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