
Ms. Jaeger looked over her classroom.  Twenty something teenagers fixed their eyes mostly on their tests.  It was not a hard test, just designed to make sure that the students would do their reading.  The book was not a bad one either, The Hobbit, though this new generation may find it a little dry.


The white furred deer sat at her desk like a queen.  Her tight blouse and skirt seemed like a regal gown.  Her black hair tied back in a long pony-tail replaced the crown. Through her wire-rimmed glasses her golden eyes looked with a predatory gaze. 


Her gaze fell upon one student, a young calico cat with gentle green eyes.  Her dark brown hair done up in cute pigtails, her lips painted a dark color to match her school uniform.  Several metal rings adorned her right ear, while her left had three silver cuffs on the outside ridge.


Timidly the student raised her eyes to meet Ms. Jaeger’s.  Ms. Jaeger’s dark red stained lips tightened into a bemused smirk.  Fear was in those eyes, fear and longing, exactly was Ms. Jaeger wanted to see.  The student, Candice Jennings, needed the regal deer as much as she feared her.


Soon students stood up and walked forward, papers in hand.  They placed their tests in a neat pile on Ms. Jaeger’s desk.  Without wasting any more time the students would quickly gather up their bags and books and leave the room, their time in class over and each eager to leave the last class of the day.


One by one the students filed out of the classroom.  All but one.  The calico girl waited until all the other students had left before rising.  Meekly she stalked forward, her paper help delicately in her hands.  Ms. Jaeger’s smirk became a more sinister grin as the girl approached her desk.


As Candice placed the paper on the pile, Ms. Jaeger stood and walked around her desk.  Candice stood stock still as she did this, as her teacher moved behind her and pressed herself against the student.  Ms. Jaeger’s full lips pressed into a satisfied smile as her young Candice did not move a muscle.


She ran a hand down her Candice’s side, pressing firmly but delicately.  When her hand reached the hem of the calico’s skirt she moved back up, under the dark pleated cloth.  Candice’s fur was soft and warm to the touch, and she gave forth a soft sound of surprise and thinly veiled pleasure at her teacher’s advance.


Ms. Jaeger’s heart leapt with sadistic joy as her hand reached Candice’s hips.  Her finger’s explored the youth’s pelvis to be sure of her assumption.  Ms. Jaeger was right, Candice was not wearing any panties.


“Looks like someone has forgotten something today,” joyful patronizing tones colored her dark smooth voice as Ms. Jaeger pressed her fingers between Candice’s yielding thighs.


“I’m s-sorry,” came the calico’s meek reply, fluster causing her girlish voice to faultier.  The fur on her cheeks darkened in a blush.


Ms. Juliana Jaeger smiled a predator’s smile as her middle finger pressed into the young girls warm, slick folds.  “No you’re not,” she said matter-of-factly, “you’re too excited to be sorry.”  With that she pulled her hand away and brought it up to Candice’s face.  “See how wet you are?”


Candice looked upon her teacher’s glistening fingertips.  Her blush deepened and she meekly nodded.  Unconsciously she rubbed her thighs together, squirming under her teacher’s presence and her own excitement.


“I bet you forgot on purpose, didn’t you?” Juliana said in a commanding tone.  Candice tried to respond, to say something, but Juliana bent her over the desk.  With her unused hand she lifted the skirt and held the cat’s tail up so she could have an unhindered view of the youth’s exposed eager sex.


The white doe snarled as she examined the over-excited sex.  “You wanted the other’s to catch a glimpse of you, didn’t you?” she belittled, “You were getting off on the idea that anyone could get a look at your crotch.  Look you’re practically dripping down your thigh.”


Candice gripped the edges of the desk for she knew what was to come next.  She was practically shuddering with anticipation and every insult, every cutting remark excited her more.  She had waited all day for this.


Juliana growled out, “You must be punished for you’re wicked ways,” before she brought her free hand down onto the calico’s backside with a meaty thud.  Candice bit her lip to keep from making any noise other then a muffled moan of mixed pain and pleasure.


The doe’s hand came down, again and again.  Each strike harder, more forceful then the last.  “Whores must be punished,” she said as she struck another time.  Candice began to slip as her knees started to give way after the fourth strike, but Juliana held her up by her tail.


After about a dozen more strikes she switched cheeks, letting the other feel her punishment.  “Whore, slut, harlot,” Juliana called out as she brought her reprimand down.  Candice could no longer hold her tongue and began to moan and cry out in pain and pure carnal pleasure.


Juliana knew her little student could not take much more and would soon be awash in orgasmic ecstasy.  She watched Candice’s body squirm and arch.  At the last moment the sadistic deer preformed her crescendo, an overly forceful open hand strike directly to Candice’s womanhood.


Candice’s world became pure pain for a moment as her mind registered the attack against her.  She screamed out at first in torment that was soon soothed over in orgasmic moans as ecstasy overruled any and all other sensations.


The teacher watched with great satisfaction as her young student melted into her orgasm.  Her back arched and relaxed, and her body shuddered with aftershocks.  Her burning womanhood pulsed and gushed in Ms. Jaeger’s hand.


As Candice caught her breath and collected her sense Ms. Jaeger pulled a chair over and sat down, pulling Candice into her lap.  She softly cooed and kissed the calico’s forehead, smoothing out her hair and holding her close.


“I think that’s enough of a lesson for today,” she softly whispered in a now maternal tone.  Candice just nuzzled into Juliana’s chest, clinging to the larger woman.  “You can rest here for now; we should be undisturbed for awhile,” Juliana soothed as she held the young girl close.
