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From Lesson To Trial

The end of high school was approaching and preparations for the final exam began. I was supposed to prepare my graduation exam in economics, the field of banking. Since I wanted to do it as well as possible, I had to seek help in private lessons. I found a number in the ads, called and agreed on a good price.

The next day I went to my first class. I was in tracksuits, because I liked to be casually dressed the most. I rang the doorbell of the apartment. A woman of about 35 years old, with a beautiful appearance and a pleasant voice answered the phone. I introduced myself, and she invited me in. The apartment was huge and well decorated. She ushered me into a room with a laptop on the table, a mountain of economics books and a corner leather sofa. She offered me juice and then started the first class.

She explained in detail and calmly, and I listened to her and wrote down every new piece of information I learned. She was better at explaining than most of the professors at school. She sat down next to me showing me some charts on her laptop. She was completely relaxed and talked to me like a friend.

I smelled the sensual scent of her perfume. I looked at her several times, so close, and saw how attractive and captivating she was, especially in that thin transparent blouse and tight skirt, revealing her toned butt. Her proximity pleased me more and more. There was something erotic in her voice. I felt more and more strange. An hour and a half just flew by. I thanked her, paid her and left the apartment.

As I was going down the elevator, I put my hand in my panties and felt that my pussy was completely wet. As soon as I got home, I rushed to my room, took off everything and lay down. I stroked my wet pussy and thought of her. I had an orgasm quickly. When I came to, I thought what was happening to me. I've never been with a woman, so that's why I'm surprised where this is coming from now.

A year ago I lost my virginity with my then boyfriend at a party, and from then until a month ago I was with three others and had regular sex with all of them. I'm considered one of the most attractive girls in school, but I'm not overly interested in that. I decided to make my wish come true. For the next class, I put on a thin dress, under which no bra was worn, and thongs.

I came to class at the appointed time. When I entered, she complimented my appearance and the combination I wore. She was wearing a tight t-shirt and short pants. The class passed like a second. She noticed that I was absent-minded and asked me what was wrong with me. I was thinking how to tell her that she
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