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      “Oh... oh... oh... right there! I’m gonna cum!”

      A hand smacked against her ass, a growly voice teasing her ear. “Not until I say so.”

      His thrusting hips slowed, keeping her pinned on that brink as he ground into her wet pussy. His dark hair glistened in the light, his face obscured from her view as he taunted her.

      “Beg me to let you cum,” he commanded, and a shiver went down her spine.

      Iris sat at her computer desk, a notebook in front of her as she watched the porno play out on her monitor.

      The top of the page read, “How To Have Sex,” in a bubbly font, gel pens colouring in each letter.

      Beneath it was a list.

      
        	Always start with blowjob.

        	Change positions often.

        	Moaning, a lot. Like, really a lot.

        	She seems to like him from behind.

      

      She added to it:

      
        	Beg him to let you cum.

      

      Iris pushed up the glasses on her nose as she watched the rest of the video play out. It was pretty short, and one of a dozen she’d seen that night. She was eighteen, getting ready for college, and still a virgin. She had top grades, but she just couldn’t figure out how to date, or flirt. She was always very serious, and never had a lot of friends.

      It wasn’t that she was unattractive, she thought. She had clean skin, and shiny, brown hair. Sure, she was a little bit bookish, and she dressed very primly, compared to her peers, but she thought she had a nice body. She was slender, and while she wasn’t exceptionally busty, her tits were nearly a handful, and had a nice shape.

      She sighed as the video ended with him pulling out and finishing on her back. Iris wasn’t sure if the actress did cum after all, even when she begged him and he gave her permission. She’d never orgasmed herself, so it was hard to tell what was real and what was just for the show.

      The only way she’d be able to find out is to get someone with real life experience to teach her.

      And she had just the man in mind.

      Her teacher, Mr. Carter.
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      Iris had top grades, but had opted to take an additional course over summer to boost her GPA up another point.

      When she awoke the next morning, and took great care in getting dressed. Her wardrobe was limited, but she picked out her most revealing bra, a pink cotton balconette that pushed her cleavage up. Atop it she put on a tight, white blouse, daring to leave a few buttons undone at the collar, and then a gray pencil skirt that was a little too confining for the heat of summer, but it was the sexiest thing she had.

      She grabbed some white ankle socks with lace around the top and a pair of black heels before inspecting herself in the mirror.

      She’d left her hair down for the first time in months, and the brown waves framed her high cheekbones. Her lips were glossy, and her green eyes were large behind her glasses. She smiled at herself, and tossed her satchel over her shoulder.

      Today was the day that she’d get Mr. Carter to teach her something practical.

      The course she’d signed up for was Advanced Placement, so really it was a college level thing. It also meant she was the only one doing it.

      Well, not exactly.

      There were others, but they were sprinkled around the state, and everyone except her just did the course digitally online.

      Luckily for her, that meant a lot of time alone with Mr. Carter. All she had to do was convince him to ignore all legal and moral qualms to take her virginity.

      A handsome man, Mr. Carter had the rare, distinguishing feature of being a teacher that actually seemed to have a passion for teaching. He loved learning and passing on knowledge, and unlike so many others she’d been to class with, never shied from new information or questions of his studies.

      When she arrived, the tall, handsome man was dressed in a light, cream coloured linen suit, breezy for summer. The white, button-up shirt beneath it was left open at the top to let some air in. It was a big shift from his usual more formal suits during the school year, but then… it was hot, and just the two of them.

      “Good afternoon, Iris,” he said with a smile, one hand in his pocket as he put down his phone atop his desk. But his eyes couldn’t help from roaming over her, noticing her change in attire. “You going somewhere important after this? You’re looking really elegant today,” he remarked.

      She positively beamed at the compliment, setting her satchel on her usual desk right in front of his. But instead of taking a seat, she turned to face him, stood in her heels. It brought her up to around his mid-chest, and he still towered over her.

      She had been so nervous on the way over, but once she set her mind to something, she was stubborn about it. She might not have the easy confidence of the popular girls, but she was rather certain of her logical arguments. And his comment on her change of dress was -- according to her research -- a positive mating sign.

      “Thank you, Mr. Carter, but I have no plans after class,” she said. She had rehearsed her lines about how she would approach him, but him beginning with a compliment hadn’t been a variable she’d considered.

      “Oh?” he said curiously, sounding a bit surprised by that, but still so casual. He had his hair swept back, looking so sharp in that summer suit of his. “Just in the mood for a change, huh? I get that. Especially with college fast approaching for you,” he smiled. “I know I changed my whole look when it was time to head off from home. Felt appropriate. New beginning, new me.”

      “Ah! Yes, precisely,” she said, finding her in. She took another two steps towards him, and she was close enough to smell his cologne without having to crane her neck back to look up at him. “That’s actually something I wanted to discuss with you.”

      She could detect a hint of surprise from him as she got so close. He was a great teacher, and they’d become close over the years of studying under him. But not close like that. They bantered, chatted, and recommended books and websites to one another. But he’d never been inappropriate at all, and she’d never pushed it either. They’d always been very steady sailing and predictable together.

      So her sudden change in behaviour and attire threw him a bit.

      “What is it? If you’re worried about your grades, you really shouldn’t be. Like I told you before, you don’t even need this extra credit. You’re already admitted into the college you wanted,” he said with a warm chuckle. “And your grades were always impeccable to begin with.”

      “I know, thank you. I’m not concerned about that. But, as I’m sure you know, the college landscape is very different, and the expectations are not simply academic in nature. While it suited me well to focus solely on my studies the last few years, it has been at the expense of, shall we say, extracurricular affairs.”

      Mr. Carter’s brows rose, and he delayed a moment before nodding.

      “Oh yeah, I can see that. You’ve been giving it your all for so long, after all. That takes a toll, no matter how you look at it,” he said with a sympathetic smile.

      “You have always been a... stalwart mentor, someone I trust and admire. I want to preface what I’m about to ask you with the fact that I respect you a great deal, but do not feel you have substantial power over me. We both know my grades are not at risk, and our academic relationship is at an end. You have been exceptionally professional, and I do not wish you to feel that you have acted in any questionable manner. I am, however, proposing that you teach me something off the curriculum, something that would remain between us,” she said, just as she had rehearsed.

      Her ability to flirt was... less than non-existent. There was nothing particularly sexy in anything she said, but the coquettish smile that followed it, the subtle tilt of her head as she stared at him with confidence, was something special.

      Mr. Carter had heard her out so far, but his warm expression had gradually begun to fade into confusion. But once she gave that little flirtatious smile at the end, she thought she detected a little quirk of his lip. For just a split second.

      “This sounds very serious, Iris,” he said, bringing his free hand up to rub along his chin and jawline. “Tell me, what on earth are you so eager to learn about that it calls for all this secrecy and effort?” She picked up on a tinge of concern to his voice. Or maybe it was just the fact he sensed where she was going, and was warring with the fact that he shouldn’t indulge her.

      “I’m sure it comes as no surprise to you that in my single-mindedness, I did not spend my high school career learning practical skills. Those that one would rely on when selecting an appropriate... partner. And while I’ve found reading and watching videos about other things to sufficiently prepare me for exams, sex is something that does not seem... accurately portrayed in film or literature,” Iris said, tilting her head to the side, her dark hair spilling over her shoulder.

      “You are a fine, fit man, and you wear no wedding band, and you’ve not spoken of a wife. I can only imagine it is by choice, rather than circumstance, and that you must have other avenues of achieving sexual congress. I would like to learn from you.”

      Mr. Carter’s eyes widened as he stared down at her. He was usually so calm, cool and collected, but he was shocked into silence. After a moment’s pause, his mouth opened to answer… only for nothing to come out.

      He ran a hand back over his hair, as he wrestled with how to handle that.

      “Iris… I, well… I mean, you’re right I’m not married and
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