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Alexis was a beautiful young girl in my 12th
grade class who was in danger of flunking. She was a senior who had
recently turned 18 and I knew she had a college scholarship lined
up for swimming. I also knew that if she didn’t pass my class, she
wouldn’t graduate and her free ride to college would be over. I
wanted to help Alexis anyway I could, and I had tried to tutor her
a few times at lunch, but it was not enough time. She worked after
school and there was no time then. I hate any of my students to
fail and thought it would be wonderful if I could have one class
with no E's.

She came to me in some desperation and asked
if there was any way she could come to my place and see me at the
weekend? I told her that I wasn’t sure how appropriate that would
be. Even though she was 18 she was still my student and that might
be perceived badly if anyone found out.

Alexis gave me a shy smile. “I won’t tell
anyone about this. I don’t want to get you or me in any trouble,
but I really need some special attention to help me get a better
grade.” She said and I swear I saw a hint of slyness in her
eyes.

She was a good student in her other classes
and I decided I would take a chance and help here. I gave her my
address and said she could come at my apartment on Saturday morning
for a real tutoring session. Alexis gave me a long searching look
and agreed leaving me slightly puzzled and uneasy.

On that warm spring morning I heard a knock
on the door. It was Alexis, right on time. I let her in and as she
walked past me into my place I noticed she was wearing high heels.
Not only that, but she had on tight spandex shorts, and a v-necked
t-shirt cut to expose her tummy. For 18 she had a very mature body.
She carried her books under one arm and a large handbag on the
other.

We started the lesson and I let her sit next
to me. I tried hard to concentrate on the material while she seemed
attentive and I became more and more aware of her body next to me.
Once she leaned closer to look at the materials and the cloth of
her short t-shirt fell forward; I got a good look at her full
breasts and prominent nipples. My dick became very hard.

Alexis sat closer and her thigh touched mine.
She moved her hand onto my knee and my student looked at me with
her face inches away. She smiled. “Did you just look down my shirt
Mr. Taylor?” She asked coyly, her hand on my knee giving a
squeeze.

I was suddenly very nervous. Yeah, she was
18, but again, she was my student! If something happened with
her…

“Don’t lie and tell me you didn’t Mr. Taylor.
I saw you looking. It’s OK. I like it when older men look at me.
Boys are always trying to sneak a peek.” She continued, her hand
moving from my knee up my leg, her fingers lightly tickling the
skin of my inner thy.

“I don’t like boys my own age. They are
always in such a hurry, so rude, and they really don’t know how to
take care of a young woman’s needs. I’ve found older men are much
better lovers. More gentle, more considerate. So… if you want to
look, I don’t mind.” She said and leaned in closer to me.

I do not know who started first but then we
were kissing deeply, our arms around each other, she was cares-sing
my dick through my pants as we made out. We kissed for a long time
penetrating each other’s mouths with our tongues. She started
unbuttoning my shirt and she kissed me on the neck moving lower as
she undid successive buttons. Her tongue circled my nipples and
lapped at their small peaks. She pursed her lips around one and
sucked. It felt good.

I cupped Alexis's breasts under her shirt and
caressed the bare skin. She paused a moment, re-moved her short
t-shirt, and went back to work on me. Her tongue was on my stomach
now and her hands unfasten-ed my pants and unzipping me. She pulled
my underwear down and fastened her lips around the head of my cock.
I couldn't believe what was happening.

I looked down at her sandy brown hair. She
gave a long suck that sent a bolt of pleasure through me. When she
looked up at with her beautiful face and suggested we get into bed
and do it right, I didn't argue. Picking up her handbag she
followed me. Setting her large handbag down by the bed, Alexis took
the rest of my clothes off. I reached for her breasts again and sat
on the edge of the bed.

She knelt and took my dick in her mouth
again. She gave me an expert blowjob. I had never been blown so
well. Her tongue would swirl around the head and try to force its
way into the urethra. Then her gorgeous head would bob up and sown
and she would use her lips and the front of her teeth on the shaft
and head. She caressed my balls and teased my asshole with her
fingertips. The pleasure was becoming so intense that I wanted her
to slow down. Alexis would have none of it. Her head bobbed even
faster. Her mouth was like a vacuum chamber and her lips were a
tight rubber ring. She made me come so hard I thought my head would
burst.

I shot into her mouth thinking I would never
stop coming. There must have been 10 or 12 spasms because my cock
was still jerking when there was no more semen. Ordinarily my prick
goes soft after a hard come like that, but Alexis kept her tongue
going all the time, and it stayed stiff.

She snuggled up next to me and said, I want
you to fuck me now and later I'll fuck you. At the time I didn't
realize the significance of her words. Looking into her eyes I
kissed her deeply and rolled her onto her back.

“I want to taste you first.” I said and
kissed her deeply.

After a minute or two of kissing, I moved my
mouth away from hers and began to kiss and lick my way down her
body. I stopped at her lovely breasts. They weren’t very large, 32
b cups I guessed, but they are firm and very sensitive. Her nipples
were hard and on top of puffy little areola and as I sucked and
licked them, she moaned and whimpered with pleasure.

I think I would’ve happily continued licking
and suckling on her firm young tits, but Alexis wanted more. She
moaned and put both hands on top of my head and pushed me down her
body. The 18-year-old vixen writhed under me and spread her legs in
anticipation of my tongue’s attention.

A lot of women I’d dated had neatly trimmed
pubic hair. I was delighted to find that when I got to Alexis’s sex
she wasn’t neatly trimmed, she was completely shaved bare. This
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