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I can hardly contain my excitement. Today is going to be my first driving lesson. I’m nineteen already and I can’t wait to get my own set of wheels. But although this is all great, I have a bigger reason as to why I can’t contain my excitement.

My driving instructor is pussy-juicing hot! Every time I see him, my heart races and my panties get wet. He looks like the kind of guy who would make a great mature stripper. I’ve seen him bare-chested on many occasions and my pussy just pounds for him. I’m like a bitch in heat the moment my eyes fall upon his heavenly body and smouldering dark eyes.

"I bet he fucks like a stallion and can go all night,” I say, sitting on my bed and looking out of the window waiting for him to arrive. The ache in my pussy is intensifying as I think dark, naughty things about him. "I just want you to fuck my pussy rotten, Matt,” I say, imagining he’s here beside me with a full-on erection aimed at my throbbing hole.

I slip my hand up under my skirt and touch my clit. I groan as I push against it. "God I’m so fucking horny for you, Matt. Be my first...I’m nice and tight and dripping wet for your dick!”

I shudder as I finger my needy hole. I’m so desperate to get rid of my virgin status. It’s been bothering me for months. And although I’ve had plenty of offers, Matt is the only one that can fulfil my dark needs. He’s the only one that will satisfy me. If Matt can’t send me to Heaven and back, then there’s no hope.

It’s not just his gorgeous body and looks that get me going but it’s his age. In his mid-forties, he should be a sex god between the sheets. A mighty fuck machine that can leave me wrecked and raw but begging for more.

"Fuck my pussy with your huge cock, Matt,” I gasp, finger-fucking my pussy harder and faster and fantasizing that Matt is here right now about to shoot his hot seed up into my soaking wet hole.

I open my legs wider, desperate to cum before Matt shows up. I’m worked up into a hot mess and now I need to finish it—I need to cum. But there’s one little detail in the back of my mind that keeps rearing its ugly head. Matt isn’t just anyone, he isn’t just a driving instructor—he’s my best friend’s fiancé.

I try to push this fact out of my head. I’m so close to cumming that I don’t want to ruin it by thinking about Matt being forbidden. My best friend, Fran, would kill me if she knew I wanted to fuck her husband-to- be. She’d think I was a dirty, needy slut and more. She would hate me forever.

"Stop thinking about Fran!” I groan, rubbing my clit as well as finger-fucking my pussy. "Matt... think of Matt!”

I close my eyes and picture him in my head, his face buried between my thighs as he licks my pussy. I rub harder against my throbbing nub and pretend it’s Matt giving my clit a workout with his tongue. "Yes, Matt!” I gasp, feeling my excitement grow.

I cry out. Suddenly my body jerks and jolts as my pussy clenches in and out. I squirt my juices all over the bed.

As the orgasm starts to fade, I fall back onto my bed gasping and panting. "Fuck that was good...let’s do it again, Matt!” I giggle and sit up. I check the time. My best friend’s fiancé should be here any minute.

I hurriedly get up and straighten my skirt. I glance in the mirror as I spray some perfume over me. Happy with the way I look, I run down the stairs and fling open the front door.

The sun is strong, and I can already feel the heat over my skin. I look down the long driveway and suddenly my heart skips a beat. I can see Matt’s black jeep pull in.

I hope you’re gonna give me the lesson of my life, Matt, I smile to myself, thinking about his cock and not the driving.

Matt pulls up beside me. I peer through the window at him. He’s wearing a white casual shirt unbuttoned down to his sexy bronze abs. His unruly dark hair shines in the sunlight and his smouldering eyes turn my legs to jelly.
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