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 This story begins with me in college as an 18 year old teenager, horny as hell and pretty much constantly masturbating! We all probably remember what it was like back then, only needing to see a bit of thigh and having a boner for the rest of the day, or watching a hottie bend over and practically blowing in our pants!







 Anyway, practically every attractive woman in school has at one point or another been the main focus during one of my jerking off sessions, but no-one as much as Ms Rapinet. Everything about her seemed to ooze sex appeal, and to my virgin sensibilities, the thought of being with a mature woman with experience in the bedroom fuelled many of my fantasies. So much so that often I was late for whatever class came after hers as I would duck into the bathrooms for a quick beat-off, an image of her breasts from today’s outfit burned into my mind.







 I wouldn’t say that she dressed particularly provocatively but with my hormones any cleavage was plenty! And when she would sit and cross her legs, causing her skirts to raise, any sign of garter was enough to keep me from learning anything all period!







 As you have most likely gathered I was quite infatuated with her body (getting to know someone’s personality not really being a high priority back then) and we were now into the second half of the year. I think by now Ms Rapinet had caught me a few times looking her in the chest rather than the eyes, though only fleeting glances. I was still a virgin, and I literally couldn’t say how many times I’d fantasized about Ms Rapinet with my eager cock in my hand...







 “...Jeff, have you heard a word I’ve said?”







 “Huh?” I reply, waking from my daydream, which happened to contain the teacher now addressing me, “Sorry Ms Rapinet, I’m all ears now!”







 Ms Rapinet shakes her head and goes back to speaking from the textbook about something or other. I go back to staring at her chest, her bra really doing a great job of pushing her puppies up and out, her cleavage daring me to stare a little more, regardless of the risk of her catching me. Under the table, my boner throbs to my heart beat.







 The rest of the class goes without incident and I’ve nearly got my boner down when Ms Rapinet starts explaining something to the student seated in front of me. As she leans over his shoulder, talking, it puts her semi-bent form directly in front of me, her pert ass right before my eyes, her skirt going just a little higher up her thighs as she leans further forward, making my stiffy come back with a vengeance. As the bell goes and everyone trundles out, I hang back, wanting to be last so I can discreetly reposition my cock so I don’t walk down the hallways with a tent.







 As the last of the other students leave and Ms Rapinet is facing the other way, I take my opportunity to grab my cock and tuck it under my belt, then pull my shirt down as much as I can, I’ll definitely be stopping off at the restrooms to clear my system today!







 Cock now safely stashed away I head for the door, but Ms Rapinet beckons me over to her desk, most likely to remind me to be more attentive. I smile and prepare for a speech which frankly, I’ve heard on more than one previous occasion.







 As expected, she wants to give me a mild warning about not paying attention but funnily enough, all I can think about is how from this angle with me standing before her, while she sits at her desk, I have a very nice view of her cleavage. My boner starts throbbing a little more rapidly than a moment before. I try to look her in the eyes, but her deep chest canyon keeps calling to me, so I look out the window, not wanting to get into more trouble.







 As I look back I’m sure I see hers eyes flit from my crotch to my face, and I immediately start turning red, the thought that she knows about my hard cock too embarrassing for words. Now I’m looking at her eyes but I’m still not listening to her as my mind chews over the situation: She’s a mature woman, I think to myself, of course she knows about my cock. She’s not blind and it's at her eye level, and now she’s still talking but with a smirk, she probably thinks I’m a silly little boy with no control who saw a classmate’s bottom.







 My face red, Ms Rapinet continues her speech and I make myself listen, saying “Yes Ma’am,” at the appropriate times.







 “...anyway, Jeff, I think you understand what I’m saying so I’d better let you go to your next class,” she says, then, glancing at her watch, “Oh, I see you’re already going to be a few minutes late for your next lesson so make sure you go straight to it. No detouring to the toilets, ok?”







 And with that she picks up her books and paperwork and leaves the room, leaving me standing there alone and stunned, unable to process what I just heard. Was that a general comment because she’s noticed me stopping off at the bathrooms often after her classes? Or a subtle hint she knows what’s going through my mind when I’m looking at her?







 The more I think about it the more I believe she must know, she’s mature and probably has this situation happen to her every year with a few of the male students, what with the amount of testosterone that must be in the air at any given time! And if that’s the case, was she politely telling me to stop with my hand shenanigans or just letting me know she knows...damn I wish I could read her mind and see if I had a chance, boy what a way that would be to lose my virginity!







 It dawns on me that I’m still standing alone so I grab my stuff and exit. Ms Rapinet was right, I am late, so I head straight to my next class to avoid too much trouble, grinning at my mates as I enter to let them know no harm done. I take my seat and try to focus on the teacher, writing down the stuff I’m supposed to but only really doing it on automatic, my mind keeps wandering off to the topic of Ms Rapinet and how it would feel to cup her breasts and kiss them, playing with her nipples, making them stand out hard so I could suck them.







 The class slowly finishes and with it being the last of the day I make my way home, walking a little faster than normal as I want to get this load out of my system. It’s making my balls feel like they want to explode. I get home and no-ones there as I expected, so I trot to my room and get my pants off, releasing my boner.







 Moments later I’m on my bed with my eyes closed, pumping furiously, pretending it’s Ms Rapinet jerking me off, her cheeky smirk on her face as she begs me to come all over her face and breasts. I tell myself tomorrow I’ll try to get her to be with me, thinking I have a chance, this in itself turns me on harder and soon I’m gushing hot and creamy ropes of come all over my belly..







 As I clean up I realise my plan to seduce her tomorrow was just a come fuelled fantasy, what I’ve just had is as close as I’ll ever get to boning her!







 The rest of the day passes with no event, and the biggest highlight after my after school jerk off is the one I have just before going to sleep, happy as I close my eyes as I know that I have Ms Rapinet’s class in the last lesson tomorrow.







 I wake up the next morning and prepare for school, happy as I always am when I know I have one of Ms Rapinet’s lessons that day.







 The other lessons pass without incident, some better than others and break-times are good as the weather is great, so me and some friends hang out in the sun.







 Finally last class comes along and we all pile in and take our seats, chatting and mucking around as we do until Ms Rapinet enters. She must be feeling the heat too as her skirt seems a few inches higher than yesterday’s, giving me a good view of her lower thighs, the slit in her skirt teasing me. She’s wearing a simple no sleeve top but on her it still looks sexy, her full breasts filling it out in the front very nicely, her cleavage making an appearance even with her relatively high cut neckline.







 She looks at us all as we fall silent and as her eyes gloss over me I see no hint of yesterday’s smirk. Was I imagining it? She sits back against her desk and reads a phrase from her textbook, bringing her arms together to hold the book, pushing her boobs together a little more. Her shapely legs straight from her feet to her bottom, which is propped on the desk.







 Her phrase said, she begins asking questions as to its meaning and we answer her, all in the style of a teacher teaching, really. A few minutes later, she hands out some papers with a few quiz questions on them, we are to do them silently, with no talking.







 As Ms Rapinet returns to her desk she goes to put the remaining papers on it but she fumbles and they spill to the floor, she lets out a sigh of mild frustration and bends over to pick them up. Of course I can’t pass up this opportunity to perve on her tight ass as it wiggles in the air while she retrieves the papers. I see in the corner of my eye that my friends are getting an eyeful too, so I crack a joke by making groping gestures with my hands at her ass, then beating off gestures. This gets a laugh from the guys and it sounds quite loud in the silence of the room. Ms Rapinet turns and looks at us but we all have our heads down looking at our quizzes.







 My cock trying to grow in my pants I focus on the quiz and the remainder of the class goes on by, the bell soon enough rings and we all prepare to leave, as it’s last class.







 “Jeff, could you please stay behind for a bit?” I hear Ms Rapinet ask as I walk past her desk.







 My friends all give me the elbow, making faces, letting me know they think I’m in trouble, which I probably am.







 I go to Ms Rapinet’s desk and stand there waiting for her to look up from her papers as the rest of the class exits.







 Finally the last of the others leave and Ms Rapinet speaks without looking up, Jeff, please go and close the door.”







 Thinking I must be in for a right yelling at this time I go and slide the door closed, realising that that this is the last room at the far end of the corridor, nobody else will be coming down this way until the cleaners arrive tonight sometime most likely.







 I go and take up my position in front of her desk, unable to stop myself from sneaking a quick glance down her top, the smooth skin of her boobs looking so soft and tasty. She’s still writing something in her paperwork so I take a longer look, relishing the slight heave in her chest as she breathes. My cock twitches in warning but I don’t care, I can't pass up such a perfect chance to stare this long at her rack from this close.







 Looking further down her tight body I can see her skirt has ridden quite high while she’s sat in her chair, I can clearly see her stockings end, the erotic straps of her garter disappearing up her skirt, running over the smooth skin of her thighs, I try to will her skirt to go a little higher, it looks like it only needs to raise a few more inches and I’d be able to see a flash of her panties!







 My cock well and truly growing now, I hold my books in front of me, pressing against my crotch, trying to subdue him whilst simultaneously driving him mad with my perving on Ms Rapinet’s hot form.







 Still not looking up, Ms Rapinet finally speaks, “Having a good look are we, Jeff?”







 I stand there, stunned, unable to comprehend what I’ve just heard from her mouth!







 “Do I need to repeat myself, Jeff?” She asks.







 “Err, I don’t know what you mean, Ms Rapinet…” I fumble out.







 “Oh please, I’m not stupid! All this year you’ve been getting more and more brazen with your ogling of my body! Earlier this class you gestured masturbating over my bottom, and just now you were staring at my chest! I can see you in the reflection of this steel container, do you see?” she tells and asks, her voice firm and sharp toned.







 “Well, yes, but you see Ms Rapinet, I, uh...” My face is turning the colour of beetroot. I don’t know what to do! iIn my fantasies I swept her up in my arms and made wild love to her! The reality is quite different.







 She at last looks at me, her face giving away nothing as to her feelings about this situation.







 “Why must you continue to look at my body, Jeff? There are plenty of attractive young women in your year level, and you're not unattractive yourself, I’m sure you could find a girlfriend.”







 “I’m sorry Ms Rapinet, but it’s like I can't help it! I love the idea of losing my virginity to a mature lady, someone who can teach me how to do it well, you just look so much more like a woman to me than the girls in my classes.” I blurt, becoming honest in my panic.







 Glancing at the awkward way I’m holding my books against my crotch, she asks, “So am I right to assume that you’ve got an erection now, Jeff?”







 “!” I say in my mind.







 “Well, have you?” she demands, her sharp tone getting sharper..







 “Yes, Ms Rapinet.” I whisper, wanting the earth to open up and swallow me! This was turning out to be a lot scarier in real life.







 “Have you ever stroked your virgin cock while thinking of me, Jeff?” she asks, slowly getting up from her desk. Her tone stern, but not as sharp as a moment ago.







 Still seemingly paralysed, I nod my head to the affirmative.







 “And do you imagine you're having sex with me whilst you stroke yourself?” Now slowly approaching me, a wild glint in her eyes.







 Again I nod.







 “And as you come do you fantasise that your seed is gushing over me? All over these breasts of mine, perhaps? Or maybe all over my bottom, just after screwing me in doggy style?” She’s now in front of me and putting her hands on my shoulders, gently pushing me to sit back against a table.







 To her last questions I simply nod again.







 Staring into my eyes, she speaks again, but this time almost more to herself, “My husband left me 2 years ago, ran off with his young secretary, the little bitch.”







 She goes quiet for a moment after that, seemingly lost in thought.







 “Show me.”







 “Uh, pardon, Ms Rapinet?”







 “I said I want you to show me your virgin erection, Jeff.”







 Frozen to the spot, all my bravado gone, I can’t believe she really wants me to pull out my cock and show it to her! Moments pass, with Ms Rapinet looking from my eyes to my crotch, waiting for me to act.







 “Hmph,” She says, deep disappointment resonating off the one word, “Figures.”







 Seeing my chance at a fantasy come true crumbling right before my eyes because of my inaction finally galvanises me. I put my books on the table, revealing my tent. Ms Rapinet takes a step back so I can undo my fly and belt. Closing my eyes tight, I grab my pants and boxers and yank them down in one swift movement, baring my stiff cock, pointing right at her.







 “That’s a much larger cock than my ex-husbands.” she says matter of factly, her eyes feasting on my swollen member.







 I slowly open mine to see if she’s mocking me, all my usual self-confidence has gone out the window, but no, her expression seems quite genuine, and as I realise I’m actually impressing my fantasy woman. I feel another gush of arousal sweep through me.







 “Take off your shirt, Jeff, I want to see you naked.” She instructs me, a flush of colour running through her cheeks.







 I do as she asks, her eyes poring over my body as I denude myself for her. She stands there, arms crossed, drinking me in, whilst I feel more than a little exposed!







 “Well Jeff, your cock certainly doesn’t seem to have stage fright.” she comments, looking at my pulsing boner, “Tell me, I know you’re a virgin, but has it ever been touched by a girl?”







 “No, Ms Rapinet. Some kissing is about all I’ve done, and played with some boobs...” I answer, telling her a lot more than I would’ve ever admitted to my friends.







 “Would you like me to touch it?” she says, taking a step closer.







 “Yes Ms Rapinet.” I breathe through clenched teeth, the excitement in my knob almost painful, it's so sensitive.







 She reaches out slowly, and I prepare for the first woman ever to touch my cock, as her fingers touch the knob, I jerk back involuntarily, the zing of sensation that went through me almost indescribable, my lower belly full of butterflies.







 I go to begin apologising but she silences me with a look, saying, “Don’t worry about that Jeff, it's perfectly natural, and it proves your not lying about being inexperienced, it's rather innocent.”







 I blush a little but feel better.







 She reaches out again and this time I’m ready for the twitch, so it isn’t quite as bad, her warm, soft hand wrapping around my hot knob. Very gently she cups my tight balls with her other hand as she strokes me lightly, my whole body twitching as I grow accustomed to another’s hands on my privates.







 “How does that feel, Jeff?”







 “Very nice, Ms Rapinet.” I answer, between shudders of pleasure.







 “I bet you want to ejaculate already, don’t you?”







 All I can do is nod my head, my body’s on fire, but in a very pleasant way!







 “That’s quite all right, Jeff. In fact, it's what I expected. I would very much like to see your virgin cock coming, so don’t be scared to, I don’t care where it lands, just let it out.”







 And with that her grip on me tightens a little and her strokes get a little faster. I would like to say I was a stallion but really it wasn’t even a minute, I didn’t care. It felt so good and she had asked me to come. Screwing my eyes tight, I buck against her hand, mock fucking it as the pressure in my balls increases. Moments later I let out an involuntary grunt as my cock spasms and gushes a stream of semen, going straight out before me and splashing over Ms Rapinet’s top, the second and third jerk releasing a salvo to land on her skirt, oozing down.







 But Ms Rapinet’s hand doesn’t stop, she keeps on stroking, coercing every drop out of me, the last few dollops just oozing out and running over her hands, making a sticky white mess. The last of my bucks finally over, she releases my cock and begins wiping her hands on her top, leaving dark patches as my semen soaks into it.







 “That was quite a lot of sperm, Jeff.” She states.







I Just nod, my cheeks flushed, my first hand job from someone else was better than I could have ever imagined!







 Leaning back against the tables, I get my breath back, watching Ms Rapinet stare at my cock. It's now hanging loose, a drip of semen threatening to drop from the head, but not quite doing it.







 Still staring at my cock Ms Rapinet asks, “No regrets Jeff? Not thinking that maybe you should have stuck to just fantasy?”







 “No way, Ms Rapinet!” I blurt, the excellent feeling still lingering through my shaft making me a little light-headed.







 She almost smiles and comes closer to me. “Would you like to touch me, Jeff?”







 I get a sudden lump in my throat. I cough, then nod my head, looking at her body.







 She takes my hands and guides them to her chest, her eyes never leaving mine, my brain yelling at me that I’m groping my teacher, I admit to myself that yes, that does appear to be the case!







 Her breasts feel firm but supple beneath my hands, my thumbs able to feel her pert nipples even through a bra and top. Her hands go behind her and she unclasps her bra, moving it off her arms in those funny movements women do, before pulling it down and out from under her top, the change is subtle but nice, her nipples now punching through her top, her breasts moving a little but not sagging, just taking on a more natural shape. I cup them, feeling their erotic weight in my hands, amazed at the hardness of her nipples.







 Ms Rapinet grabs her top and lifts it over her chest, making her boobs bounce as the top ‘pops’ over them. Something about the subtle movement driving me wild, aking my cock twitch. I put my face to her chest and suck one of her nipples, my first impression being of how good it tastes. Pressing her breasts together, I lick and suck them, wanting to bury my head between them. She grabs my head and strokes my hair, guiding my mouth to one nipple after another, her breathing now heavy and laboured.







 My cock rising, I feast on her chest puppies as she places herself in front of me a little off center, so that one of my thighs is between her standing legs. She comes even closer, one hand raising her skirt, until her pantied pussy is against my thigh, the heat and wetness coming from it almost breaking my concentration on her breasts, but her hand holds my head in place, gently but firmly.







 Never letting go of the back of my head, she continues guiding my mouth where to go as she begins slowly grinding her searing pussy against my thigh, the force she’s using telling me she’s serious, her breathing getting in rhythm with her grinding as she leaves a hot wet trail up and down, up and down.







 It dawns on me that I think I’m about to witness my first female orgasm and it sends me into a frenzy of excitement. My efforts on her chest double as I try to keep her happy, her breathing increasing in speed with the increasing motion of her pelvic thrusts, little sounds now escaping her throat, my face buried in her chest, her grip on my head tightening.







 “Oh, oh, oh, yes...” She begins to grunt with each exhalation of breath as her pussy burns up my thigh, her free hand reaching down and gripping my shaft, taking me by surprise but unable to respond as I have a mouth full of boob. Her grinding reaches a crescendo, her hand stroking my cock at the same pace, her grip on my head now very tight as her breathing seems to stop as she holds her breath for a moment...more...more...







 “Ohhhhhhhhhhhhh!” She exhales in a long breath, her entire body shuddering violently as her orgasm tears through her, her pussy seeming to explode with wetness onto my thigh, her grip practically pushing my head through her chest, her orgasm continuing, sending me over the edge and with a yell muffled from her breasts I come also, her pumping hand sending my sperm flying up, to land over her lower body, heavy splashes landing on her now exposed thighs, some running down her tummy, her body’s shaking slowly abating as her hand firmly gripping my shaft squeezes out every last drop, making a mess of her hand, my heavy breathing within her breasts as they heave from her own heavy breathing. We stay like that for what seems minutes, her leaning against me, her soaking pussy resting against my thigh, before she untangles herself from me.







 “That was the first orgasm I’ve had in over two years, Jeff. Thank you.”







 “My..my pleasure.” I answer, trying to get my breath, watching as my seed runs down her body in a dozen different places.







 Pulling her top down, Ms Rapinet speaks, “I think that’s enough fun for today, Jeff. We should get to our homes.”







 Reluctantly, I agree, pulling up my pants and retrieving my shirt.







 Ms Rapinet comes close to me and cups my balls in her hand through the fabric of my pants, sending a fresh swarm of butterflies flapping in my stomach.







 “I had such a very pleasant time just now, Jeff, and I think you did too. Whilst I don’t regret it for a second, we really have to keep this as our little secret, ok?”







 “Of course.” I agree.







 “So no bragging to your friends about making the teacher come, ok?” she asks, looking deep into my eyes, maybe to see if I look the type that would do just that.







 “Heh, as long as you don’t tell the other teachers about me ejaculating everywhere!” I joke back.







 “Good boy.” she says, then leans in close and begins to kiss me, my nerves freezing me again so that I stand there, not responding, until her tongue enters my mouth and explores it, the heat from her lips melting my stage-fright, I kiss her back, our tongues wrestling, her lips are so soft. I put a hand to the back of her head, my other one sliding down her back, its destination her firm looking ass, but as I slide my hand under her cheek and squeeze, she disengages from me and takes a step back.







 “No Jeff, I don’t want you getting hard again, or else you’ll have to walk home aroused.”







 “Fair enough, I guess I’d better get moving.”







 And with that we exit the room, a little paranoid about being seen. After walking a bit we come to a T in the corridor, one wing leading to the exit gates I go through, the other to the teachers car park. Acting like student/teacher again, we just nod at each other and go our separate ways.







* * *







 Walking down the path just outside the school I smile to myself as I think about how the dull but pleasant ache in my balls is because my teacher made me come, twice! And had an orgasm of her own, on me! My brain deep in thought I don’t notice the car pull up beside me until a little honk from its horn startles me out of my daydream. Of course its Ms Rapinet, lowering her window.







 “Do you want a lift?” She asks.







 Seeing no one in the vicinity I walk to her car and hop in. Throwing me the briefest of smiles, Ms Rapinet takes it out of park and we head off down the road.







 I check out her figure as she drives, grinning to myself as I see all the damp areas on her top and skirt, now slowly drying, her nipples big and obvious through her top. She mustn’t have put her bra back on, her boobs moving seductively as she drives, every little bump making them jiggle. Already I can feel my cock filling with blood.







 “Where do you live, Jeff?”







 “Only about twelve blocks from here, take the next left and then just keep going for a bit.”







 Watching her legs flex and tense as she brakes and accelerates through the fairly empty streets, I think about how smooth her skin is on her thighs. Starting to feel a little more confident now, I slowly reach out and place a hand on her thigh, above her stocking but below her skirt, which is quite high from how she’s sitting anyway.







 Ms Rapinet shoots me a quick glance but says nothing, so my hand creeps a little way under her skirt, relishing the feel of her woman’s body. My hand creeps some more until it finds the soaking wet mound of her pussy, still enwrapped in panty. My stiff cock now controlling me, I pull her panties aside, Ms Rapinet spreading her legs a little to help. My hand reaches out and I cup her mound, feeling a small triangle of soft hair, her pussy lips so smooth and and wet. I want to stick my fingers in but my nerve starts to go again, I’m just pressing my palm against her wet snatch, Ms Rapinet grinding slightly against me.







 “Jeff,” she breathes, “You’re making me lustful again.”







 Her driving slows down as she focuses more and more on her pelvic grindings against me, her nipples now well and truly popping through her top, her face all a-flush. She sees a worksite where a new house is being built and pulls into the driveway, parking in the semi-complete garage, which looks to give us great cover from both any neighbours and from the street.







 Turning the car off, Ms Rapinet looks at me. “You’re not going to get in trouble if you’re a little late are you, Jeff?”







 “No, Ms Rapinet, I’m not a baby!”







 “That’s good, because I think we should have some more fun.”







 Quietly moving into the back seat, giving us more room, Ms Rapinet reaches under her skirt and pulls down her panties, tossing them where I was sitting a moment ago.







 “I want you to eat my pussy, Jeff.” she tells me, as she seductively hikes her skirt up, revealing all before me, her smooth pussy lips looking as tasty as they felt.







 “Sure.” I reply. Never having had my mouth on a pussy before, I wait until Ms Rapinet is lying down on the seat, watching me watch her as she caresses herself, opening her pussy wide, exposing the pink within, glistening in the sunlight that’s filtering through into the garage.







 I kneel onto the car floor, leaning with my elbow on the seat, her pussy now inches from my face, the smell so erotic, not fishy at all like I heard other guys joking before in the past, enjoying this chance to see a pussy this close, I simply stare for a while, enraptured.







 Spreading her lips, Ms Rapinet speaks, “Do you see the little bud at the top of my lips, Jeff? Well that’s my clit, and I want you to lick it with you tongue. Go on, don’t be scared.”







 Amazed at all the things I’m doing today for the first time, I put my mouth to her clit, and lick it softly, getting a moan of approval from her mouth. I continue this until she instructs further: “Now suck it, Jeff. Harder than the licks.”







 I do as I’m told, making her moans a little more pronounced, her hips lightly gyrating. “Now nibble my pussy lips a bit, dart your tongue into me, as deep as you can. Taste me, Jeff.”







 My cock throbbing hard I continue my first pussy eating session, Ms Rapinet’s hands now tweaking and squeezing her boobs and nipples, her eyes closed as she enjoys my attentions.







 Her words guiding me, my tongue and mouth happily listening to her instructions, five minutes later I’m able to bring the first woman I’ve ever gone down on to orgasm, her hands grasping my head and holding me against her sex while she grinds herself against me, her pussy coating my mouth in her musky sweetness.







 Slightly exhausted, especially feeling it in my jaw, I get off my knees and sit on the seat, Ms Rapinet making room for me.







 Grabbing my belt, she unbuckles it and pulls down my zip, opening my pants. Taking my cue, I slide my pants and boxers down around my knees, my hard cock standing proud before her.







 Her hand reaches out and grabs it, giving it a test squeeze. Seeming to be happy with my hardness, she moves until her head is above my lap and a moment later without saying a word, she starts sucking my dick! I’ve never felt such intensity of feeling on my cock before and I actually cry out in stunned shock, barely able to believe such a feeling could exist!







 Ms Rapinet, her hand gripping my base, sucks me deeply and hard, really putting a tight seal on my cock. Her head bobbing rapidly, I find myself grabbing her hair and grunting, my pelvis bucking into her mouth without thinking about it. Her other hand comes out of nowhere and starts playing with my balls, sending me almost immediately over the edge.







 “Oh fuck!” I yell out, almost as much from the shock of how quickly my orgasm hits me as the orgasm itself. Without any time to even think about warning her, I start coming in Ms Rapinets mouth, my seed feeling like it’s exiting at a million miles an hour, and red hot. Thrusting into her mouth, all I can do is ride it out as I grunt with each spurt, my body vibrating with pleasure.







 Her mouth staying wrapped around my shaft, Ms Rapinet swallows every drop my eager cock gives her, her hand gripping the base tightly and working upwards, coaxing the last few drops left in my manhood out. With a popping noise her mouth releases my cock and she sits up, giving me an almost smug grin.







 “You came very quickly, Jeff.” she says. She looks very pleased with herself.







 “That was...I mean...holy shit!” I blubber, still reeling from my first ever blowjob, but feeling myself instantly becoming a lifelong fan.







 “Very succinct.” She says, with almost a chortle.







 Dressed and back in the front seat, Ms Rapinet drives me home, stopping a few houses short of my place. Telling me she’ll see me at class tomorrow, her voice and actions all professional now, betraying nothing about what we were doing to each other a few minutes earlier.







 No one’s home but me, so I go to my room and relax, enjoying the empty feeling in my sack. It somehow feels different having empty balls because someone else drained them compared to when you jerk off, I notice. More empty. This doesn’t stop me from beating off though just before I go to sleep later that night, my mind filled with memories of the inside of Ms Rapinets car as I climax.







* * *







 Next morning I wake up and go through the usual routine of preparing for college, everything usual that is, except for my thoughts, which are a little more ‘adult’ than normal, wondering if sometime today I may lose my virginity.







 I get to college, and, as is quite often the case the day is uneventful and almost boring in parts until I get to Ms Rapinet’s class, my cheeks flushing as I think about how her breasts would look, free of her bra and top, her medium length skirt unable to stop me from remembering her shapely ass bare of clothing, her pussy’s sweet taste.







 During the lesson I form a crude plan, basically entailing that I misbehave enough to warrant Ms Rapinet holding me back after class. I begin by telling coarse jokes, loud enough for everyone to hear. Ms Rapinet shoots me a warning glance but I continue, pretty sure she’s on the same wavelength as me. After ten minutes of acting the clown, she speaks.







 “If you don’t stop talking Jeff, you’ll be forfeiting your lunch break to stay in this classroom and write text from your book, understand?”







 “Yes, Ms Rapinet.” I answer, wanting to grin but thinking that may be to blatant.







 Within minutes I’m playing up again and then being told that I will be staying right here during lunch, due to my continued bad behaviour. Much to my happiness!







 The next twenty minutes seem to last for hours as I wait for the bell to siren. When it finally does, everyone else piles out of the room, my friends again poking faces and laughing at my lunchtime incarceration. If only they knew the truth, and how happy I am to be held back.







 The last few people exiting the corridor, Ms Rapinet and I are left alone, with her going and closing the door as I go and sit at the table directly in front of her desk. Sitting back down, she looks at me with a wry smile, her hand going down to her skirt. Pulling it up at the front while she sits, my eyes glued to the scene, she lifts them up more, until she reveals her unclothed pussy, no underwear covering them, her lips puffy and swollen, her arousal obviously high.







 “Are you ready for a lunchtime lesson, Jeff?”







 Looking at her smooth pussy, its lips seeming to glisten, how can I say anything but yes?







 “You like looking at my pussy, don’t you, Jeff?”







 “Yes, very much Ms Rapinet.”







 “Is it getting you hard?”







 “Yes, very much that too, Ms Rapinet.”







 “Good, it makes my whole crotch glow with heat knowing a young man with a sexy cock is wanting me, wanting my pussy, making it wetter than its been in a long time. You do want my pussy, don’t you?”







 “Of course, Ms Rapinet, it's all I’ve been able to think of for the last 24 hours!”







 “I think you should show me your erection again, Jeff, but it's risky right here, come with me.” And with that she drops her skirt back down, rises from the chair and walks to the back of the classroom, going to the door leading to a small storage area.







 Fishing out a key, she unlocks the door and enters the dark space, flicking on the lights before she pops her head out and says loudly for the benefit of anyone who happened to be within earshot that she needs me to help her carry some things. I keenly enter the small room, pushing the door closed behind me.







 Ms Rapinet makes herself comfortable sitting on some boxes, lifting her skirt again so that I can see her pussy, the low watt light still giving me plenty to see and enjoy.







 “Show me your cock, Jeff. I want to see how hard I’ve made you.”







 Still a little nervous despite myself, I undo and pull down my pants and underwear, stepping out of them, my fully erect cock throbbing to my heartbeat. Ms Rapinet motions for me to come closer to her, I take another step toward her, my cock now close to her face.







 “You have an attractive dick, Jeff. Many men have somewhat ugly cocks, but yours is quite alluring.” She comments, gently taking hold of it and giving it a general inspection, her touch still creating butterflies within me, her smooth hand cupping my balls, seeming to weigh them. One hand goes to her pussy and she plays with herself without thinking as she slowly strokes my shaft, her eyes roving over it. A little pre-cum dribbles from my knob, she smears it over my length with her thumb, her eyes now lifting to meet mine.







 “Would you like to fuck me, Jeff?”







 “Y...yes, Ms Rapinet.” I answer, unable to stop the slight stammer. Is this it? The big one? Am I actually about to have sex for the first time?







 “You want to put your virgin cock inside my pussy? You want to feel her wrapped around your hard on, milking you?” She asks, reaching out to touch the head of my cock with her fingertips, sending a shiver through me.







 “Yes, Ms Rapinet.”







 “Come closer, stand right between my legs, Jeff.” She commands.







 I move forward, placing myself between her legs, which she wraps around me. My cock is just inches from her wet sex. Ms Rapinet leans forward so she can put her hands on my ass, so now I’m fairly encircled by her sexy frame.







 Pulling me closer, she says the words I’ve longed to hear: “Fuck me, Jeff. Push it inside me.”







 Pushing my hips forward, my knob makes contact with her moist pussy lips and I instantly feel a shock of pleasure run through my entire body. Watching me with mild amusement on her face, she urges me to go in deeper, her hands on my ass pulling me further in.







 My whole body alight, I push my manhood deeper into Ms Rapinet, looking down and watching with wonder as my cock disappears inside her, between her velvet lips.







 “Now pull it most of the way out and slide it back in. But take your time, Jeff, enjoy it. Pace yourself.”







 Doing as she says, I slowly extract most of my length, her pussy feeling like it’s trying to keep ahold of my cock. It’s almost harder pulling it out than pushing it in. Every inch of my dick is made of pure electricity, I can’t fathom how good it feels.







 I push it in and pull it out a few more times, slowly. It feels so good I can’t trust myself not to come if I’m not careful. Most of the time I’m watching my cock as it goes in and out of Ms Rapinet’s pussy, but whenever I make eye contact with her she looks amused.







 “It feels so good, Ms Rapinet.” I confide to her.







 Wordlessly, she grabs my butt harder and pulls me into her, my cock fully embedded inside her pussy, then one of her hands grabs the back of my head and she starts kissing me. I return the kiss, awkwardly at first but getting into her rhythm. My arms wrap around her, our passion increasing.







 She starts bucking her pelvis, fucking my shaft with her sex, it feels so good and I can feel my orgasm immediately rising, I’m barely going to last seconds with this level of pleasure.







 Pulling away from her mouth, I gasp that I’m going to come.







 “Shut up and fill me with it Jeff!” comes her sharp answer.







 Unable to hold it in, wanting this fuck to last forever but instead ending now, I hold Ms Rapinet tight, my hands going under her ass, practically lifting her off the boxes as I pound my cock into her, three pumps, four pumps and then I come. My body jerking in spasms as I shoot deep into her, an animal cry coming out of my throat and into her mouth, the slap slap slap of my body against hers as I try to empty every last drop of my seed inside her. She keeps her legs wrapped around me the whole time, not giving me the option of not coming inside her. Leaning forward as I come, my weight bearing down on her as I lose myself to the moment. Fucking her into the boxes with my lustful thrusting.







 Standing there, still inside her, my body trembling every now and then as a nerve ending gets tickled from her shifting pussy on my knob, I breathe heavily. I’m not a virgin! My cock has been inside a vagina. In fact, it’s still inside a vagina.







 “Did you enjoy that, Jeff?” Ms Rapinet asks, flexing her pussy around my shaft. At least I think that’s what she’s doing.







 “Yeah. Wow. I mean...yeah.” I bumble, seemingly not much good with talking after orgasm, I’m learning.







 “You did good for your first time, you’d be amazed how many boys come as soon as they put it in. We had actual sex, not just a technical penetration.” She informs me, finally releasing her legs and hands from around me, watching as my now flaccid cock slides out of her pussy and swings wetly between my legs.







 “Get dressed Jeff, we need to clean ourselves up before lunch is over, I have a class at the bell.” She tells me, pushing me back a little so she can dismount from the boxes.







 Still in my post orgasm blank state, I remember where I am and who I just had sex with.







 Putting on my clothes, Ms Rapinet stops me for a moment to place a long deep kiss on my lips, before saying, “That really was a good first try, Jeff. I’d like you to keep practising though. Shall we say lunchtime tomorrow?”







 “You bet, Ms Rapinet!” I answer, my happiness written all over my face.







 “Good, we’ll soon have you fucking like a champion, just you see.”







 Watching her walk out of the store room, her perfect ass tempting me from within her skirt, I can’t help but think the rest of my time at college is going to be nothing short of fantastic!
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