Alura Snoas is a wolf with stormy gray and white fur, beautiful blue eyes and short blue hair. She's sixteen and one of the top cheerleaders of the high school squad. Alura is also very popular, but doesn't let that go to her head. She's a nice girl who loves her friends and family. Despite her kind heart, she’s not above calling someone out on their bullshit.

One day, she's sitting in her biology class; half paying attention as they last class of the day nears its end. Finally, the bell rings and the students all get up to leave.

"Alura, could you stay after class for a few minutes?" Asks the teacher, a male buck named Mr. Hornell. "I need to go over the recent test with you."

"Sure, Mr. Hornell." Says Alura, nodding. The other students file out, and soon only Alura and Mr. Hornell remain in the classroom. The male buck walks over to Alura and stops.

"Alura, the reason I wanted you to stay after was so that we could talk about the recent test you took. Your grades have been slipping in this class, and it's not like you to get such low grades." Mr. Hornell explains with a concerned look on his face.

"I know, and I'm sorry." Alura sighs. "Practice has really been wearing me down, and I've not been getting a lot of sleep lately."

"That's understandable. I just don't want one of my best students to fall behind."

Alura can't help but notice Mr. Hornell's eyes keep glancing over her body. She's wearing her cheerleading outfit, which is a dark blue and white top shirt with a matching skirt. It's a tight outfit that clings to her body, showing off her curves, especially her large teen breasts.

"I can assure you, Mr. Hornell, I won't fall behind." Alura says, noticing where his eyes are staring.

"Good, because if you keep failing tests and quizzes, your grades are going to suffer." Mr. Hornell warns.

"I understand." Says Alura, getting ready to walk out. Mr. Hornell quickly moves over to block her way.

"Before you go, Alura, there's one other thing." He says.

She cocks an eyebrow. "And what's that?"

Mr. Hornell steps in front of her. "Alura, you're a very beautiful and sexy girl. I bet a lot of the guys in class have asked you out."

"Mr. Hornell..." Alura tries to protest, but Mr. Hornell cuts her off.

"It's okay, Alura. I understand you're a busy girl, but if you want, I can help you."

The conversation was making her feel awkward. "How so?"

"I was thinking of an extra credit assignment for you."

"What kind of extra credit?" Alura asks, already knowing what her teacher is going to say.

"Well, how about this. You show me some affection, and I'll give your grades a little boost."

"Mr. Hornell, this isn't appropriate." She can't help but notice the wedding ring on the man's finger. "Don't you have a wife?"

"She doesn't have to know." Mr. Hornell says, reaching out for her. 

Alura quickly takes a step back. "Yeah, not happening, Mr. Hornell.”

The older male sighs. "I'd really hate to see you fail, Alura."

"I'm not going to fail." She replies sternly. "I'd rather just study harder than let you take advantage of me."

"I'm not wanting to take advantage of you." Mr. Hornell tries to convince her. "You're a strong, beautiful girl. I just want to make sure you have a bright future. No one has to know."

"And this has absolutely nothing to do with the fact you just want to fuck a high school girl, right?" Alura asks.

"I mean, come on, Alura. Who wouldn't want to fuck a teenage beauty like you? You've got the looks, and the body. And those wonderfully full tits."

"You're a pervert, Mr. Hornell." Alura glares.

"One hundred dollars."

Alura raises her eyebrow and her tail flicks. "Excuse me?"

"I'll pay you one hundred dollars, and give you an A on your next test if you just let me touch your tits." Mr. Hornell offers.

"Are you kidding me?" Alura shakes her head. "This is so not right. You're a teacher, and I'm a student." The teacher was truly desperate to get his hands on her, and Alura knew it.

"No one will know, I promise. Just let me see those gorgeous breasts, and feel them. That’s an easy A.”

"One hundred dollars." Alura mulls it over in her head. It would be enough to get a nice new outfit or go out to dinner with her friends. The money was a lot to her, especially at her age. All she had to do was let the horny deer touch her breasts? It was tempting to say the least. She glanced at Mr. Hornell. The man appeared to almost be sweating in anticipation.

Alura sighs. "Fine, but just touching."

"Just touching," repeats the male deer. "I won't ask for anything else. I swear."

Alura looks at the older buck for a moment before shaking her head. "Alright. One hundred dollars and you won't tell anyone about this."

"It'll be our secret." Says the teacher, smiling.

Alura hesitates a moment before slowly walking over to her teacher. She's not exactly happy with the situation, but the money would certainly come in handy. She looks at the buck, and he smiles.

"Go ahead, Alura." Mr. Hornell says.

The wolf takes a deep breath, hesitant to move forward with it. The fact her horny teacher was married made it even worse, but he was offering a lot of money for something so small. “It’s not a big deal. Especially if it shuts him up,” she thought.

Her fingers hold the bottom of her cheerleading top, and very slowly lift it, revealing her smooth white-furred stomach and flat belly.

"You're not backing out now, are you?" asks the teacher, seeing her hesitate.

"No." She shakes her head. "Stop rushing me."

"Sorry, sorry. Take your time."

Alura's fingers pull her top up more and more, until finally she reaches her ample chest. Her large, round breasts bounce into view, the soft mounds covered in white fur. Her pink nipples were hard and poking out above the soft white peaks of her heavy teenage jugs.

"Oh my..." Mr. Hornell mutters, his eyes locking on her amazing rack.

"There." Says Alura. "You saw my tits. Now you can pay me and give me an A on the test."

"Oh, no. You promised to let me touch them. That was part of the deal." Mr. Hornell protests.

"But..." Alura starts to protest, but is interrupted by her teacher.

"That was the agreement, and you're a young lady of your word, aren't you, Alura?"

"Yes, sir." She says, reluctantly agreeing.

"Wonderful." Mr. Hornell's fingers reach out, and gently cup one of her breasts. The young wolf gasps as her teacher feels her up.

"Oh... this is so wrong." Alura thinks to herself. "He's my teacher. He's married. He's old enough to be my father. I can't believe I'm letting him touch my boobs. I hope no one finds out about this." She grumbles and sighs. "Mmm, that's right. Touch them." She mutters, trying to pretend she was interested in what he was doing.
"Fuck, your tits are amazing, Alura." Mr. Hornell compliments. "I knew you had a nice rack, but seeing them up close is a whole other experience. You're just so fucking sexy."

"Thanks." Alura's face was blushing red under her fur. It was so embarrassing!

"Your nipples are hard." He notices. "I wonder if that's because you're cold or if it's because you're turned on by what we're doing."

"M-Mr. Hornell!!!" Alura quickly pulled her top back down even though the buck's hands were still feeling up her chest. "That's enough! I agreed to let you touch them, and you've done that."

"I know, I know." Mr. Hornell nods. "Just wanted to have a little fun. You're such a lovely girl, I couldn't help myself."

"Can I have the money now?" She asks.

"Let me finish and you can. It's not every day I get a chance to cop a feel on a teenage beauty such as you. I'd be an idiot not to enjoy the opportunity."

Alura rolls her eyes, but doesn't resist. "Just... be quick."

"As a fox."

Mr. Hornell's hands return to the wolf's tits, and he squeezes and fondles the firm globes.

"So fucking hot." He grunts, groping her chest roughly. "I'm so glad you agreed to this. I've been dying to get my hands on your body. Watching you out on the field in that cheerleader outfit... Fuck, I've never wanted to fuck a student as bad as I want to fuck you, Alura. I don't care how much trouble I could get in, you're just too sexy. The way those breasts of yours jiggle when you jump up and down... Makes me so fucking horny."

"M-Mr. Hornell..."

"It's true. Ever since you started your freshman year, I've been watching you grow up into the stunning beauty you are today. And these tits! Fuck, I can't stop staring at them. Your friends all have amazing racks, but yours, yours is by far the best. So large, so round, so fucking heavy. And those hard nipples... and the fact you rarely wear a bra. Showing off the goods like that... it's almost like you want everyone to see them."

"What are you implying?"

"N-nothing, sweetie. You’re just an incredibly sexy and hot teenager with amazing big breasts. You're fucking perfection."

"Please, Mr. Hornell. This is getting embarrassing. Can you stop?"

"I'm not going to lie, Alura, I'm really enjoying this. Your boobs are so firm yet so soft. The perfect mixture. I love it. You're perfect, Alura." He rolled her hard nipples between his fingers. "I bet you're a real screamer in bed, aren't you, Alura? I bet a lot of the guys at school are after you."

"Mr. Hornell! That’s enough!”
"Come on, you can tell me. There's no one else here. How many guys have you fucked? Have you been a good girl, or a bad one? Do you sleep around with a bunch of guys?"

Alura huffed as her teacher continued to play with her tits. The way he was talking and acting was starting to annoy her.

"That's none of your business." She glares.

"Oh, so there's someone." Mr. Hornell laughs. "I thought as much. You're a cheerleader. You're probably surrounded by horny young men who would give anything to fuck you."

"Are you done yet? This was only supposed to last a few seconds. You've touched them enough."

The older buck smirked as he gently pinched the wolf's pink nipples. "You know, there's something I've always fantasized about doing to a student as sexy as you."

"Oh no." Alura says to herself with a groan.

"I've never had a chance until now." He pushed closer to her. "Two hundred dollars, Alura. I'll give you two hundred dollars if you let me fuck these perfect tits of yours."

"That wasn't the agreement." Alura shook her head.

"We can make a new agreement. Two hundred dollars, Alura. Just let me fuck these wonderful tits of yours. I'll give you the money, and then a good grade on the test."

"What about your wife, Mr. Hornell? Wouldn't she get upset if she found out her husband was paying a teenage girl to let him fuck her tits? Or is that what you want, to have your wife find out you're cheating on her?"

"No, of course not. You can't blame a man for having needs though. I'm a man, Alura. A man who has desires, and one of those is a beautiful young cheerleader with large breasts." He gave her breasts another squeeze. "What do you say?"

Alura couldn't believe her teacher was trying to coerce her into such an embarrassing act. The horny, desperate man was practically salivating.

"You're serious, aren't you?" She asks.

"Two hundred bucks. That's a lot of money. More than what you get from any summer job, right?"

"Yeah, but..."

"No buts. Two hundred dollars. All you have to do is let me tit fuck you. I'll be quick. And you'll have the money. Then I'll give you a passing grade on the next test. Everyone wins, right?"

Alura was conflicted. She didn't want to do this. She didn't want her teacher to rub his cock between her breasts, but she was afraid that if she didn't agree, that he'd find some way to get her in trouble. The money was also tempting, and the idea of getting a passing grade with no effort was a nice bonus. "Okay, Mr. Hornell. You can do it. But only this once, okay?"

"Yes, just once." He agreed. He leaned in, nuzzling and kissing her large teenage breasts. His tongue slipped out and began to lick her soft flesh, covering her fur with his drool.

"Ugh, gross." Alura complained. "Can't you just... do it?" She looked down, noticing the swelling in her teacher's pants.

"I will, I will. I'm just getting things prepared. Let me enjoy this." He licked and slobbered on her breasts, wetting her fur. Alura just sighed as the perverted male deer worshiped her chest. He took one of her hard nipples into his mouth, and began to suck.

"M-Mr. Hornell..."

"Ssssh." He quieted her, taking her other nipple into his mouth. He suckled on the hard nub, teasing it with his tongue. "Fuck, these tits are amazing."

"Mr. Hornell... I don't know how comfortable I am with this. Can't you just take your cock out and get it over with?"

"If I'm only allowed to do this once, then I'm sure as hell going to enjoy it." Mr. Hornell's mouth latched onto one of the wolf's large breasts and suckled. 

Alura let out a small moan as her teacher suckled on her breasts. He acted as if he'd been lost in the desert for days and her tits were his oasis. The sensation of his mouth suckling on her nipples was strange, but not entirely unpleasant. Despite the grossness of the act, Alura found herself getting aroused.

"Mr. Hornell, stop!" She gasped, feeling the older buck's hand rubbing her crotch through her cheerleading outfit. She slapped his hand away.

"Sorry, Alura. Your moans are so sexy. It got me horny."

"That doesn't mean you can touch me like that! Keep your hands to yourself. That's not what we agreed on."

"Sorry, sorry." He apologized. "Just got excited."

Alura glared at him, not believing him at all. "Yeah... excited. Sure. Just hurry up."

Mr. Hornell stood in front of the girl, and undid his pants. He slid them down along with his boxers, his large, thick, hard cock springing out and bouncing between his legs. He grinned. "What do you think? Pretty impressive, right?"

"Uhh, yeah, it's... it's really something." She stuttered, taken aback by her teacher's cock. It was a lot larger than what she had been expecting.

He smirked, wrapping his fingers around his dick and stroking himself. "Fuck, just looking at your big tits makes me want to cum. You've got the nicest pair of breasts in the whole school, Alura.

"Uh huh. Can we please get this over with, Mr. Hornell?"

The teacher smiled. "Your choice, Alura. Do you want to lay on my desk and let me do the work, or would you be more comfortable in control and doing it yourself?" His cock throbbed, a thick strand of pre oozing out to drip onto the floor of the classroom.

"I'll... do it." She replied.

"Excellent choice." Mr. Hornell nodded, smiling. He sat back on his desk and spread his legs.

Alura took a deep breath, and slowly knelt down between his legs. She wasn't exactly comfortable with the idea of tit fucking her own teacher, but she was already this far. She cringed as she watched his shaft throb and twitch.

"Don't worry, Alura. Just wrap those gorgeous tits of yours around my dick and let me enjoy the feeling."

She gulped and nodded. Her hands gripped the sides of her breasts and pushed them together, wrapping her ample cleavage around the thick deer cock. The head poked out of her white fur, and she was surprised by how warm and smooth the skin was.

"There you go. Just like that. Mmmm, fucking damn. This is a dream come true, Alura. I've been jerking off to the thought of doing this ever since you got to this school." Mr. Hornell moaned.

"I can tell." She muttered, feeling his cock pulse against her breasts. "You're acting like a total pervert."

"When a girl as beautiful as you is around, it's hard not to." He grinned. "Now move those tits up and down. Give me a good show. Don't hold back."

"I can't believe this is happening." The young wolf shook her head and began to move her breasts up and down.

"Oohhhh yeah, neither can I." Mr. Hornell closed his eyes and moaned as his student's tits moved up and down his hard length. "Fuck, this feels amazing. I knew your jugs would feel great wrapped around my dick, but damn, this is better than I ever imagined."

"Good for you."

"Keep going, Alura. You're doing a great job."

Alura wished he'd stop talking, but instead continued moving her breasts up and down. With her hands still gripping her breasts, she squeezed his cock. She'd messed around with a few boys at the school, but none of them were this big or old. Mr. Hornell was huge.

"Yeah, baby. Fuck, keep going. This is awesome. Keep going."

Alura didn't speak, only focusing on making her teacher cum so this could be over. The way his warm cock throbbed and twitched, she could tell he was enjoying it.

"Mmm, you know, while you're down there, feel free to suck a little. I'm sure it would feel amazing."

"Mr. Hornell!!"

"Just a suggestion." He smirked. "Can't win if you don't play, right?"

"Ugh, can you stop being such a perv for one second?"

"It's hard when a hot piece of ass like you is bouncing her breasts up and down my dick. You're the hottest student I've had the pleasure of teaching. I'm just trying to enjoy this while it lasts."

"Whatever." Alura eyed his throbbing cock. The tip was slick and wet with his pre-cum and it was sticking to her fur.

"You know, I'd cum a lot quicker if you'd just suck a little. Even just a few seconds would do a lot."

"You're not gonna give up until I suck it, are you?" She rolled her eyes.

"I'm in it to win, Alura."

The teenage wolf let out a sigh and released her grip on her breasts, letting them fall and rest on her teacher's lap with a gentle slap. She reached up and grasped the thick cock in her hand, the large shaft twitching in her palm. She'd never seen one this large before. None of the guys at school came close to her teacher.

She leaned forward, closing her eyes, and opened her mouth as she very slowly advanced. She could hear her teacher's breathing increase as she inched closer.

"Alura..." He whispered.

The wolf's lips touched the swollen head and she gave the tip a soft kiss, tasting the sticky precum on her lips.

"Oooooh, fuck yeah. Mmmmm."

Alura slowly licked the cockhead, tasting the salty substance, and then began to suck the head between her fangs.

"Ohhhh, shit, Alura. Damn, baby."

Alura felt Mr. Hornell's hand pet the top of her head, running his fingers through her hair. She growled, her ears flat against her head as she pulled off his cock. "If you're gonna make me do this, at least let me do it without you petting me like some dog."

"Sorry, Alura. Can't help myself."

The wolf frowned, but lowered her head again. She closed her eyes and took the hard cock back into her mouth, swirling her tongue around the sensitive head. "Stuoid idiot." She thought, annoyed that he was making her do this.

Mr. Hornell groaned, spreading his legs and licking his lips as he watched the teenage beauty blow him. "That's a good girl, Alura." He sneakily reached for the phone in his pocket, holding it up and taking a quick picture.

"Mmmm, fuck yeah."

Alura pulled her mouth off his dick. "Mr. Hornell, did you just take a picture?"

"Of course not, Alura. I'm not stupid." He replied, quickly hiding the phone behind his back.

"Mr. Hornell, I'm serious! Did you just take a picture?!" Alura's eyes narrowed.

"Just one to remember this moment."

"You asshole." Alura growled and returned to sucking on the tip. "You better delete that."

"No promises. But don't worry, I won't show it to anyone." He smirked, watching the sexy wolf's lips slide down his shaft.

Alura grunted as she suckled the top of the deer's throbbing pole and used her breasts to massage the bottom. She couldn't believe Mr. Hornell had bribed her into this. Giving head and a titfuck to her teacher.

"Damn, Alura. Have you done this before?"

The wolf blushed and didn't answer, instead continuing to bob her head up and down.

"Well, whatever the answer, you're damn good at it. Even better than my own wife."

"Gee, thanks." Alura grumbled, not appreciating the compliment. It wasn't exactly thrilling to be compared to a married woman.

"So, tell me, Alura. You have a boyfriend?"

Alura stopped sucking her teacher's cock and pulled off, giving him a stern glare. "Do you want me to suck your dick or not, Mr. Hornell? Because you're really making it difficult. If you want a blowjob, shut up and let me do it."

"Okay, okay." Mr. Hornell smiled, raising his hands up. "I was just curious."

"Yeah, sure." Alura gave him one last scowl before returning her lips to his dick, suckling the tip and running her tongue along the bottom of the head.

"Oohhh, yeah. Keep that up, Alura. It's getting me close."

Alura ignored her teacher, focusing on the task at hand. She sucked and licked, bobbing her head and using her breasts to squeeze the bottom half. She rubbed her nipples over the man's balls, hearing him groan as his dick throbbed.

"Fuck, Alura, I'm about to cum."

Alura quickly pulled off his cock. She wasn't about to swallow his jizz. She began jerking his cock, aiming it at her jiggling tits. "Well? Come on! Cum! Stupid horny idiot!" She thought those last words with an eyeroll.

"Ohhh, fuck, Alura!" Mr. Hornell moaned, his hips thrusting up into her palm as he came.

Alura cringed as she felt the first strand of warm cum squirt from her teacher's dick and land on her face. A second stream coated her breasts and her hand, and a third hit her on the chest.

"Ooohh, fuuuuuuck." The deer bucked his hips as his throbbing member launched rope after rope of sticky deer spunk onto the wolf teen's chest. "Yeeeeeeah!"

Alura grimaced, looking down at her body, covered in her teacher's cum. The white fluid stuck to her fur and was starting to seep into her uniform. She let go of his softening cock and wiped her hand on the front of her uniform. "You've got to be kidding me."

"Ahh, fuck." Mr. Hornell laid on his desk, catching his breath. "Ooooooh wow... you wonderful little minx. You're amazing."

"Gross. It's all in my fur. Ugh."

Mr. Hornell chuckled as he basked in the afterglow of his orgasm. He was in total bliss. He opened his eyes and looked down at his student. "You are incredible."

"And you're a creep. Can I please go now?"

"Yeah, sure, go ahead. Thanks for this. It was great. You can get an A on the next test."

"Oh, great. How wonderful." Alura pulled down the top of her uniform, the cum causing it to stick to her chest.

"And here's the money. As promised."

"Thanks." Alura snatched the cash from his hand with a huff. "And remember, Mr. Hornell. We agreed that this is a one-time thing."

"Sure, sure." He waved her off, smiling.

"I'm serious. I don't want you to start expecting more."

"Okay, Alura. Okay." He smiled, waving goodbye to her as she walked out of the classroom.

Alura let out a disgusted grunt. Her entire uniform was covered in the pervert's jizz. It ran down her cleavage, dripping from her fur. She had to get home and get cleaned up.

She grabbed her books from her locker and headed outside, the warm air pleasant on her skin. Her father was still at work, so she'd have the house to herself.

She made it back home and hurried up to her room, peeling off her uniform. "Ew. Gross." She frowned, trying to wipe the drying spunk from her fur. "What a mess." She mumbled. She had hoped that he would keep his promise and not try to get anything more from her, but something told her he'd be trying for another go.

The worst part?

Her pussy was wet.

Alura was wet and horny. She had tried her best to deny it, but the experience had actually gotten her aroused. And she hated that. She flung her cum-stained uniform on the floor, and walked to the bathroom. She turned on the shower, stepping in and letting the warm water wash over her fur. She ran her fingers through the fur on her chest, getting the last bits of her teacher's cum out.
“He better not try this again… ”

