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Confessions Of A Riding Instructor -
Part One: Behind Locked
Doors


 


With growing up in a wealthy English family,
horses and horse riding were an every day part of life. My father,
Gerald Adams, had made his fortune running stables and eventually
setting up an equestrian academy which I was involved with from an
early age and is naturally how I became a riding instructor. I
genuinely love the world of riding and teaching it but these sexual
confessions are something I need to write down for posterity.



Whilst I do love my job there is an undeniable erotic element to
this world of stallions, jodhpurs and riding crops, the often close
proximity in which you find yourself with attractive females. There
is a constant sexual tension amongst the riding community, it
cannot be ignored. I have succumbed to lust at times and I suppose
I should be ashamed of some of my wild sexual antics but, as Oscar
Wilde wrote, I can resist everything except temptation, and no one
has faced more temptation than me....



I can't accept that any red-blooded heterosexual male would not
struggle to behave himself when he is confronted with the delicious
sight of often highly attractive young women in full riding attire,
tight jodhpurs framing pert, perfectly shaped bottoms that bounce
up and down as the girls ride. This sight is something I have been
confronted with on a daily basis and, combined with the eagerness
to please and deference these young ladies always show me, has
meant that my behaviour towards them has not always been
honourable.



The first couple of years in the job were my best behaved, managing
to restrain my desires to fantasizing about the various attractive
women and girls I would encounter daily. There was something
strangely intimate about teaching a young lady the basics of riding
such as grooming, tacking up a mount and bridling a horse. Then the
appetizing sight of splayed legs in tight jodhpurs as they climbed
into the saddle and I would lead the horse from the stable.



Often I would be so aroused after a lesson that I would have to
masturbate in the stable to relieve the pent-up tension. The sight
of so many peachy female bottoms was enough to drive a man wild
with desire. It wasn't just my pupils either, the attractive girls
usually had attractive mothers who were at times very flirtatious,
what with my reputation as a ladies man. I certainly was a ladies
man but at first I managed to stick to ladies outside of my
work.



My fall from grace came in the form of a gorgeous eighteen year old
called Megan Jenkins. She was the archetypal daddy's girl who owned
her own horse by her early teens and had joined the academy to
learn riding and dressage, both of which I was highly accomplished.
She quickly became my star pupil and it became obvious that she had
a huge crush on me. With her angelic face, and a figure that looked
simply delicious in jodhpurs it was hard for me not to pay
attention.



We'd often spend intimate hours together showing her how to saddle
and bridle her horse, or mastering some dressage movement like the
piaffe or counter-canter. When she would ride in front of me, I
confess that my eyes would stray to her peach of a posterior that I
wanted to run my hands all over. I just hoped she didn't make any
moves herself as I knew it would prove too difficult to resist
her.



How things actually developed I could not have predicted. We were
out riding one sultry summer afternoon and something spooked
Megan's horse, making it bolt off and sending poor Megan flying
from her saddle, though her foot was caught in one stirrup so she
was dragged along for a few awful seconds. She screamed, naturally,
and her hands were clinging to her right thigh as I enquired to see
if she was ok.



"I think I may have torn something..." she said, teary-eyed.
I knew her horse couldn't escape from the fenced fields so I
tethered my own horse to a tree and carried Megan back to the
stables in my arms. Laying her on a table, I tried to assess any
potential injury by placing my hand on her thigh and asking it if
hurt where I was touching. It was a very erotic moment for me and I
quickly became swollen in my jodhpurs. Being rather hung it was
rather difficult to hide and I could see Megan glancing at it with
interest.



"You have just sprained your hamstring in my opinion, nothing
serious....just no riding for a week I'm afraid..." I said,
trying to draw her attention away from my bulging erection.
"Awww...a whole week? I will be soooo bored Jed, couldn't I come
to help you in the stables or learn something new?" she said
like a little girl who'd had her doll taken away. I didn't trust
myself to be alone with her so tried to think of an excuse but she
looked at me with such expectation that I found myself saying I
could teach her a few things.



She smiled gratefully and I carried her to my car then dropped her
off home where I was given a hero's welcome by her equally
attractive mother Penelope. "Oh Jed, you are a sweetheart
driving her home like this..." she said, placing her hand
warmly on my shoulder. Like Megan she was pretty and blonde, with
the added asset of a full bosom which she wasn't shy about showing
off. I had to try hard not to look down at her heaving breasts as
she flirted outrageously, as usual.



I drove off with a raging erection and yet again had to masturbate
furiously as soon as I got home. I got the sense that both of them
wanted me and the attraction was mutual. The mother would be easy
to resist as I didn't see her that much but time alone with Megan
was getting more difficult. She started coming down the next week
and I showed her more about horse grooming such as how to braid a
mane, common in dressage, as well as getting her to help out
generally.



One evening she got dropped off saying she wanted to help clearing
out the stables and I told her mother to pick her up in about three
hours. Megan helped me lead out a horse that was going lame and
together we cleared out the stable. She was her usual chatty self
and I tried to keep conversation on a professional level,
discussing where she could improve with her dressage.



She then turned round and exclaimed how all the horse riding she'd
been doing had given her amazingly toned thighs and an incredible
tight, firm bottom. I looked round and she was blatantly bending
over, knowing how delicious her posterior was. "Perks of the
job..." I said with a laugh, an erection growing fast in my own
tight jodhpurs. The bulge was hugely visible and to my
embarrassment Megan giggled and cheekily asked "Is that a banana
in your jodhpurs or are you just pleased to see me?"



I looked at the floor, unsure what to say but then she said "I
know we have a teacher/student relationship and I don't want to
jeopardize that...but outside of academy hours...why can't we have
a little fun? Why don't you come and rub that big cock of
yours up against me?". I looked up and she was still bent over,
it was too much for any man to resist. I walked over and she sighed
softly as I let my bulge rub up against the taut fabric of her
jodhpurs.



"Oh yes...that feels sooo nice..." she moaned as my cock
throbbed against her pert buttocks and I knew it was time to lock
the stable door. I did so quickly, Megan smiling and turning to
face me as I returned to her on heat. We shared a deep kiss, my
hands roaming over her nubile body, over her thighs, caressing her
rear then her pussy, her camel toe showing through her jodhpurs
letting me know she wasn't wearing panties.



I rubbed between her legs as our tongues delved and entwined in
each other's mouths, all the repressed desire that had been
mounting between us exploding at long last. I pulled off her polo
shirt and ripped off her bra revealing a beautifully pert pair of
breasts awaiting attention.



After frenetic French kissing, I started
working my way down with her mouth, kissing her neck, which drove
her wild, then her chest. I circled her dark red areola with my
tongue then sucked on her puffy nipples till they swelled and
hardened in my mouth, accompanied by her soft moans. I love to
spend time on a beautiful pair of breasts, and she seemed to
appreciate the special attention they were getting as I licked and
sucked them till they were throbbing and reddened.



Then I moved down her soft stomach with my eager mouth and got on
my knees as I slid down her skin-tight jodhpurs. She seemed unable
to breathe as I slowly peeled them down, then let out a soft sigh
as I exposed her perfect peach of a pussy. I kissed it gently, then
her closely trimmed light brown bush, and then parting her dark
brown labial lips revealing the rich pink of her vagina.



I ran my tongue over her labia, then let it prod and dart inside
her more than moist pussy. Her clit started to poke from its fleshy
hood and I ran the tip of my tongue over it, causing her to squeal.
I felt her getting wetter and wetter as I lapped at her delicious
flaps and sucked hard on her clit. I knew from experience I was
good at cunnilingus and she certainly seemed appreciative, her
fingers clawing into my hair, my face becoming glazed with her
juices.



She was seriously on heat by that point and moaned "I want your
big cock in my mouth...". That was just what I wanted to hear,
my cock throbbing and straining against the imprisoning fabric of
my jodhpurs. I stood up and she in turn fell to her knees, her
jodhpurs tugged halfway down and she yanked mine down with exciting
aggression. My cock sprung out as if trying to escape and she
gasped at its length and girth.



She grappled it in her hand and looked up at me as she licked some
glistening precum off the head which stuck to her lips till she
licked them clean. Then she drove me wild by taking a long lick of
my balls, slowly running her tongue up the base of my cock, along
the shaft. She then wrapped her mouth around the bulbous head and
sucked gently at first. She had certainly done this before and was
extremely good at it..



Sinking her stretched mouth down the shaft, looking at me intensely
the whole time, she started caressing my full balls softly with one
hand which felt so good I was worried I might shoot straight down
her throat. But there was no way I was going to cum without knowing
the pleasure of my cock in that juicy little pussy and so I
breathed deeply to retain my self-control.



Her mouth was soon a white froth of precum as she worked her hot
mouth up and down my rock hard meat, as hard as I could get, my
hand on the back of her head. As her sucking got more and more
vigorous my desire took over and I found myself instinctively
grabbing her hair and yanking her head up and down so that she
looked like a helpless doll, my little playtoy. I could tell she
loved me dominating like this, and so I then held her head in place
and started to fuck her gaped mouth, little moans and squeals
escaping from her throat.



She looked totally submissive as I pumped my length in and out of
her slackened lips, her mouth stretched by my girth. I ploughed it
so deep that I felt my cock touch the back of her throat and she
gagged a little. I knew it was time to get inside her and I could
tell she wanted me to get really aggressive with her.


I pulled her up to her feet and pushed her up against
the wooden partition wall of the stable, her feet pushing her
jodhpurs off her legs so she was now completely naked. I pinned her
arms against the wall and kissed her savagely, her hands clinging
on to the wall hooks used for holding riding
harnesses. "Put your cock inside me pleaseeeeee.....I've
wanted this for so long Jed....have you wanted me too?" she
asked breathlessly.



"Ever since the day I met you.." I replied instantly and let
my mouth run over her breasts and neck before lining up to enter
her. We both looked down at my large, thick cock as the tip parted
her pussy lips and she let out a high-pitched squeal as I pushed
into her tight snatch, as tight as I expected. Her initial
discomfort seemed to pass quickly as she moaned softly, her face
beaming with relief and delight. I pushed my length in about three
quarters and started to slowly pump in and out...



I couldn't resist licking and sucking her nipples which were as
hard as pencil rubbers, and I greedily moved from each to each,
driving her wild. I worked up a steady rhythm of thrusting, her
back banging against the wooden wall, her arms still outstretched
hanging onto the wall hooks. "Deeper, harder...put it all in
me....I need you..." she
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