It was a tough class but I was keeping up. One reason was seeing my incredibly hot sensei, Yoko-sensei. People heard that she was around 50. But she could easily pass for being 35. Sometimes she would come in nice casual clothes. But I was always mentally undressing her and practicing my high level Japanese.
That day she came in a beautiful kimono. It really added a lot to the class overall and I couldn’t take it. But I kept trying to focus on class and managed to get through it. One thing from living in Japan was being able to read body language. I knew that she wanted me, but of course it had to be very discreet.

As I left class I stopped outside to talk on my cell. As I hung up I felt a tap on my shoulder. I turned around and it was Yoko. So beautiful, hot and sexy right there in front of me. 

“Are you busy right now”?

“No”.

“Please come to my office. I have something important to discuss with you. I’d really like to talk in private”.

My mind was racing with the possibilities. I wanted to take her right there but decided to wait.

“10 minutes”?

“Fine. See you”.

My dream was coming true. Her office was up on the 2nd floor and at the end of the hall. So there would be lots of privacy.

I opened the door and went inside. Naturally it was crowded with lots of books, journals and cool things from Japan. No picture of a husband, she didn’t wear a ring. So it was to be.

I sat on the couch and tried to relax. I had a huge hard on that just wouldn’t quit. So when was she coming here?

Suddenly I heard the door close. I looked up and it was Yoko. Still in her kimono and facing the door. I couldn’t wait to take her.
“I’ll lock the door so we won’t be interrupted. Why don’t you change into your kimono so we can relax.” I picked it up and took off my clothes. The kimono was comfortable and I kept it slightly open. 

She turned and faced me. Her kimono was slightly open and I loved the view of that fine body. She definitely worked out and I couldn’t wait to get naked.

We stood in front of each other and the sexual tension was incredibly thick. Her hot body, perfume, beautiful face all at once.

Suddenly we couldn’t take it anymore. She grabbed my kimono at the shoulders and ripped it off. Then she slipped hers off and we were ready. 

“Nude wa ii”? We grabbed each other and finally kissed. We were hungry for each other for too long and tasted each other deeply. Then we fell on the floor and started to explore each other. I tasted her nipples and she felt so good. One, then the other and then I worked down to her beautiful pussy. My tongue went on her clit and I started to work it. Her body arched back and she was in exctasy. Then I worked my way back up and we kissed again. Feeling, tasting and we were on fire. I looked at her and the look on her face said do it now. My cock went in and started to work her pussy. Intense and it felt hot.
“Deeper. More.”

“Kimochi desu ka?”

“Komochiiiiiiiii!”.

I drove deeper and deeper into her. We turned over and she was on top. We were working it and had perfect rhythm. 

“Anata ga hoshi.. Kakui desuione(I want you. Sooo hot)”.
I tasted her hard nipples and pumped hard. 


”So good..” We were hot and it was intense. We kissed again.

“You know I take what I want. All the time.” 

She pushed me back down on the floor and started to kiss me down my chest. She got down to my dick and started to work it. Careful strokes along the shaft and then on the head. I forgot how sensitive I was there.

I grabbed her and we did a scissors position. Into her again and we wanted it bad. She was on top again and tongued me hard. She was so hot and then she was ready.
“Are you ready to cum darling? Don’t stop now. Yessss. God I’m ready. Fuck me please!”

She rode me hard and we were grinding perfectly. More and more I fucked her and 

We were close. Harder and harder.

“Yes. Ohhhh yesssssssssssssss. Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!” I fucked her one more time and 

we came. She collapsed on top of me, looked me in the eyes and passionately kissed me.

“Itta(did you cum)?”

“Hai. Yokatta yo(Yes. That was sooo good)”.

“I really needed that.” We looked at each other and kissed again. “ Are you tired.?”

I could tell she wanted more. 
“Me? No.”

“Mo ikai(again)?”

We kissed again and our hands were all over each other. We rolled over, back and then back again. We totally forgot about the world and gave into each other’s passion. 

