“Hey, which subject you havin’ next period?”
“Ugh, Biology.”

“Ah fuck, that’s the one with Mr. Garrett, right? He still in his fucking heat?”

“Yeah, it’s so fucking annoying, can’t walk past him without my dick becoming diamonds, like I’d ever fuck an old man like him! It’s even worse when he starts walking around the room while we’re working, I breathed right in as he walked past me once and my dick was hard for hours afterwards!”

“Pffft, bet you rubbed one out fantasizing about plunging yourself into that fat boomer pussy!”

“Fuck you, dude!”

Evan slowly closed the door to his locker, having taken his time on purpose to be able to eavesdrop on the two jocks who were heading towards their respective classrooms. The deer boy took a deep breath, knowing he was heading towards the same Biology lesson, but unlike the jocks, he was dreading it for a different reason. Even before he had experienced the heat of the older racoon teacher, Evan had wanted to fuck the plump gentleman. The deer certainly had a thing for older men, and Mr. Garrett was everything he loved in one chubby body. The small bushy mustache he had, the warm, dorky energy, the way he would get all excited about his subject, the sweater vests. Evan had to step awkwardly to the side to give his hardening cock room to breathe, just thinking about the sheer dad energy this one man had was enough to take his breath away. Then the heats came. It didn’t take long for everyone to figure out that Mr. Garrett was a cuntman, as in very obvious cycles, the older teacher would radiate the smell of fresh estrus, causing everyone with a penis that spent more than 10 minutes in the same classroom as him to sport straining erections. A blush crept up on Evan’s face as he thought about how many times he had recalled the smell of his teacher’s needy pussy as he jerked off at night. The deer shook his head, he wasn’t even in the classroom and he was already sporting a raging erection, he had to do this today.
It had been a long period of Biology. The smell of Mr. Garrett had seemingly been even stronger today, the older raccoon having hotboxed the room barely 5 minutes after he had entered the room. It had taken all the self-control Evan had had not to masturbate where he sat at the back of the classroom, focusing on the lesson hadn’t even crossed his mind. It had been extra painful today, as Mr. Garrett had worn a pair of beige slacks that were clearly beginning to become a size too small, the subtle bulge of his pussy being visible to anyone who had the eye for it, which Evan certainly did. The deer had spent most of the lesson jumping from one depraved day dream to the next, fantasizing about putting his hand on that puffy bulge, ripping those slacks apart and taking the needy raccoon gentleman right there on the teacher’s desk. Evan had barely noticed that the class had ended, only snapping out of his daze when he noticed people were leaving. The horned up deer gulped, it was now or never. Mr. Garrett was seated behind his desk as he watched his students slowly trickle out the classroom door, Evan wondering if he noticed all the tented pants that were passing him by. Taking a deliberately long time to pack his bag, Evan walked towards the desk at the front of the classroom, stopping right in front of it. Mr. Garrett had just shuffled through a pair of papers when he noticed the presence lingering in front of him, the older man looking up at his student with a gentle smile and a warm glimmer in his eyes that made Evan’s heart skip a beat.
“Yes Evan, was there something you wanted to ask me?”

The older man’s gentle voice was like a siren’s song to the poor deer, the boy clamoring to the strap of his bag like it was a lifeline.

“Yes, um, you see, I…I just wanted to…needed to ask you, I…”

Evan continued to stammer, his nervousness making him breathe faster which only made the problem worse, being this close to his teacher for this long, every breath causing body to ache in need.

“I…I WANT TO FUCK YOU, MR. GARRETT!”
The old raccoon’s eyes shot open in shock, quickly looking towards the door which thankfully was shut, before looking up at the deer who was now averting his gaze. Mr. Garrett sighed wistfully, as if this hadn’t been the first time he had heard this.

“Oh gosh, it’s my pheromones acting up again, huh? I knew the boys seemed a little extra unfocused today…look, it’s perfectly normal for boys your age to be affected by estrus like this, but it’s just your lust talki-“

“NO, you’re wrong!”

Mr. Garrett stopped in the middle of his seemingly rehearsed speech, taken aback by his student’s outburst.

“It’s…more than that. Yes, being able to smell your pussy all the way to the back of the classroom is part of it, but I wanted to fuck you ever since the beginning of the semester. You’re handsome, and sexy, and cute, and I just…really like you.”

A blush crept up on the raccoon gentleman’s face, having someone confessing to him like this apparently a new experience for him. 

“You…you really mean that?”

Evan turned his head to face his teacher, a small bit of confidence blossoming up in him.

“Y-yeah, I have a thing for older, handsome men, and I’ve never seen anyone more perfect than you, I just wanna snuggle that big, sexy belly of yours and p-…pump you full of my seed.”
The blush on Mr. Garrett’s face looked like it was threatening to ignite, the older teacher at a loss for words. He pulled out a pen from a cup on his desk, scribbled something on a piece of paper and tore it off before getting up. Evan’s eyes immediately dipped down to the older man’s crotch; a very visible wet spot having formed already. The chubby teacher walked around the desk to face his student and put the crumpled up piece of paper in the deer’s pants pocket.

“If you’re really serious about this, I’ll be waiting at home for you tonight. Oh, and just a little thing to remember me by till then.”

Mr. Garrett put a hand behind Evan’s head and slowly brought their faces closer to each other. Evan closed his eyes, a feeling of euphoria washing over him as he felt his teacher’s lips pushing against his, stealing his first kiss. The deer boy was in heaven, feeling that bushy dad mustache push against his upper lip, kissing back against those soft full lips he had dreamt of. All too soon the kiss was broken, Mr. Garrett staring at his student lovingly, softly panting.
“I’ll, uh, see you later then, m-maybe.”

The blushing, dorky raccoon quickly turned tail and made a beeline out of the classroom leaving a dazed Evan behind, gently breathing in the remnants of his teacher’s musk, thinking about what would happen later that night.

A gentle screech broke the silence of the cul-de-sac as Evan braked in front of the address he had dotted into his map app on his phone. Turning off the engine, the deer took a moment to stare blankly out the window, letting his mind debate over what he was about to do. The little bit of morality he had left was quickly snuffed out once his dick slowly awakened in his pants, the deer throwing all caution to the wind as he got out of his car, locked it, and made his way over to the modest two-story house in front of him. Almost immediately after ringing the doorbell he could hear heavy steps making their way towards him, Mr. Garrett must’ve been waiting on him. The door slowly crept open to reveal the blushing face of the older raccoon teacher, still wearing the same sweater vest he was wearing earlier that day, his slacks having been changed out for another pair, but with just as big a stain as he had had previously.
“P-please, come right in.”

The older gentleman opened the door further to allow Evan to pass by him, the deer nodding and walking into his teacher’s home. In the brief time from sitting in his car to standing in front of the entrance, Evan’s cock had gone down to about a quarter chub, but the moment he stepped past Mr. Garrett he was almost painfully hard again. It was like walking through a wall of heat and musk, the scent of fresh estrus being so overpowering it was like the poor deer had walked right into his teacher’s crotch. Mr. Garrett blushed even further watching his student’s dazed expression and flaring nostrils, knowing exactly what the boy was picking up on.

“S-sorry, I…couldn’t help myself! I’ve been on edge ever since I came home and…I’ve been touching myself almost non-stop!”

Evan glanced over to his teacher, the portly raccoon looking away bashfully and twiddling his fingers together, some of the digits looking suspiciously moist. The deer looked around the entrance hall, wondering where he should go.
“So, uh, where are we gonna…y’know…”

Mr. Garrett’s eyes widened, before looking up at the young deer with a sheepish smile on his face.

“Right, sorry, I…don’t have much experience with this, um, follow me.”

The older gentleman walked ahead of Evan, the deer following obediently, enjoying the view of his teacher’s thick behind in motion. Walking past a staircase on the left and a sizable kitchen to the right, the unlikely pair walked straight ahead into Mr. Garrett’s living room. The room was quite cozy, the large area being filled with the kind of furniture and knick-knacks you’d expect of an older, nerdy man living on his own. One end of the room was filled with bookshelves, the lack of dust and slight disarray showing signs of active use, small tchotchkes and animal figurines dotted around the many books. In front of a decently sized plasma tv was a standard L-shaped couch, the butt of the sofa looking big enough for an adult man to comfortably sleep on. A small coffee table was situated right in front of the tv, likely moved out of the way for what was about to transpire. Once Mr. Garrett had made it to the couch he turned around, his gaze shifting around the room not quite meeting his younger lover, his tail flicking behind him nervously. 
“S-so, we, uh, just…what should we…”

Evan could practically feel his heart melt looking at the clearly eager, but hopelessly awkward man in front of him, the urge to fling him onto the couch and ravage him being almost overwhelming. Knowing that he would have to take charge, the deer stepped towards the stuttering raccoon, cupped his adorable chubby face and kissed him deeply. Mr. Garrett gave out a surprised, muffled gasp, but quickly melted into the kiss, the older man letting his hands fall to his student’s pert ass, pushing the teen’s straining, but clothed erection against his warm, needy crotch. Still in the middle of their sensual kiss, Evan began undressing his older lover, unbuttoning the sweater vest he had wanted for so long to be able to rip off the handsome man in front of him. Flinging the adorable garment off, the deer let his hands snake under the portly raccoon’s sweater, rubbing over that soft belly he had dreamed about ever since he first saw it, working up to the soft, yet perky moobs that he had wanted to touch ever since he had seen their outline on the first day. The two of them broke their passionate kiss to allow Evan to pull the sweater off his teacher, the deer about to dive back in before Mr. Garrett stopped him.
“P-please, do you think maybe…that you could strip for me?”

Evan simply gave a cocky half-smile, huffing out in excitement. He gently pushed the older teacher onto the sofa, before taking a few steps so he could give a proper show. In his eagerness, the deer boy hadn’t put on too many clothes, simply going for a t-shirt and a pair of jeans. He started his strip-tease with t-shirt, the plain white garment having a very deep V to accommodate people with antlers, the extra large opening making it easier to pull on and off. Slowly he revealed his flat stomach and chest, the deer having just enough muscles mass to push him from twink to twunk. A subtle moan came from the couch, the older male not paying attention to the slight struggle his student was having with removing his shirt as he was far too busy drinking in the handsome young man. Throwing the t-shirt to the ground, Evan turned around to show off his pert butt, his little tail wagging alluringly above it. He made sure to go extra slow as he started pulling his pants down, bending forwards to let his perky bubble-butt come into view. Turning around again, Evan’s pants were now slightly below his middle, leaving a little bit of the root of his cock visible to his “audience”, an audience who was currently drinking every bit of the show up. Slowly, the deer boy pushed his pants down to reveal more and more of his cock, the lack of any kind of underwear signifying that he was going commando. Inch by painstaking inch was revealed to the chubby raccoon spectator, who was practically salivating at this point. Finally, the deer’s pants were pulled down far enough to release his agonizingly hard erection, the 7½“ pillar of teen meat slapping against the deer’s stomach as it was freed, a long strand of pre being flung onto the wooden floor below which neither of the two present seemed to care about. The impressive cock matched the color of Evan’s underbelly, the cream length being covered by soft foreskin up till the very tip, the little bit of overhang the boy had being moist with pre.
Stepping out of his pants, Evan slowly walked towards the mesmerized raccoon in front of him, stopping when his dick was mere inches from the older male’s face. The deer boy, still sporting his cocky half-smile, nodded at Mr. Garrett, giving him permission to go ahead and touch him. The older raccoon looked up briefly before returning his gaze at the impressive specimen in front of him. It looked hard enough to break through solid steel, the thick piece of deer meat barely being able to throb it was so rigid. Mr. Garrett reached out his hands, gently wrapping them around the boy’s cock which caused him to draw in a sharp breath of air through his teeth, the turgid rod being incredibly sensitive currently. The curious raccoon slowly pulled the boy’s foreskin down, revealing a bright pink glans, the head glistening in the light due to being coated with lusty teen pre. Mr. Garrett looked up Evan, the older man giving a mischievous smile before he brought his mouth closer to the teen’s cockhead, perked his lips and blew cool air on it. Evan groaned, his whole body tensing, his cock giving a powerful flex before it shot a sizable glob of pre towards the older male, who had his mouth open to accept it.
“P-please, Mr. Garrett, I…c-can’t hold back anymore, please…”

Mr. Garrett looked up at the boy, his eyes half-lidded and his mouth twisted into a sheepish smile, his dick throbbing vigorously beneath the raccoon’s grasp. 

“I…w-wanna cum inside you so badly, but I’m almost…almost about to burst!”

Taking the hint, Mr. Garrett released the youth from his grasp, leaning back against the sofa. Evan let himself come down from the edge he almost fell over, trying his best to avert his eyes from the pussy-bulge that was clearly visible between the splayed legs in front of him. Once he got his pulse down from “jog” to “brisk walk”, Evan slowly got to his knees in front of his teacher, the older male following his every move. The deer boy couldn’t help but lick his lips at the sight in front of him, the unmistakable shape of plump manpussy, the slacks that contained it being thoroughly stained already. Although he was several inches away from it, Evan could practically feel the heat radiating off that needy mound, the intense blend of male musk and estrus being almost overwhelming. The deer reached out a hand and gently, but determinately grabbed a hold of his teacher’s pussy, the older raccoon letting out a breathy moan, another gush of pussy juice further staining the slacks he was wearing. Figuring it was time to lose those, Evan reached out his other hand to undo the belt, button and zipper that stood between him and heaven. With a combined effort, the two eager lovers got Mr. Garrett’s soaked slacks and boxers off of him, Evan throwing the clothes to the side as he finally got to behold the object of his desire up close. In front oh him was Mr. Garrett’s fat, needy, dripping pussy, the plump mounds of the raccoon’s outer labia barely concealing thick, erect clit, clear lubricating liquid steadily flowing from the debilitatingly turned on teacher. Evan was practically moving on autopilot as he put a hand on each of Mr. Garrett’s thicc thighs, pushing them apart as he buried his face against the chubby raccoon’s pussy. Mr. Garrett grabbed hold of the couch for dear life as he felt the eager teen starting to work his tongue over every square inch of musky manpussy he could reach, the older male reduced to a mess of breathy moans and incoherent blubbering.
Evan was truly in heaven, the deer letting the feral part of his mind fully take over as he lapped and snorted and sucked at his teacher’s pussy, letting the intoxicating scent of the older male’s heat permeate all of his senses fully. He almost didn’t register it when he heard Mr. Garrett’s moans and barely coherent speech become more and more desperate.

“Please…Evan…I…god, I…gonna…OH…OH GOD!”

The frenzied deer was taken aback when he felt the older raccoon’s hands on the back of his head, the older male’s thighs clenching around him. With a staccato of moans and groans, Mr. Garret came hard, gushing all over the horned up deer’s face as he pushed him against his pussy as close as he could. Mr. Garrett slumped against the couch again, breathing heavily, the soaked deer slowly getting to his feet. He was almost about to step back when he felt a powerful grip around his cock, causing him to let out an involuntary moan of his own. 
“Evan…I…need…need you…inside of me…NOW.”

The deer looked down, meeting his teacher’s gaze. The older raccoon had a sense of desperation over him, and looking further down Evan saw the older man’s pussy flare outwards in need. Mr. Garrett guided the teen’s cock towards his pussy, the deer having no choice but to follow his lead.

“Uh, d-do we maybe need some condoms, or- EEP!”

The deer was quickly shut up once he felt a stern (but gentle) grip around his balls, his eyes once again falling on the older raccoon’s chubby, but now quite determined face. 

“I need your cum inside of me, NOW.”

Letting out an audible gulp, Evan felt his cock almost burst on the spot at those words. Wasting no more time, the teen used a hand to angle his cock against the needy, plump pussy he had just buried his face in, and slow plunged his cock inside. Evan let out a long, continuous moan as he entered the warm, moist depths of his teacher’s pussy, feeling those inner walls grip and milk at every inch of his rock-hard member. Once he had fully hilted inside, Evan let himself slump against the soft raccoon for a moment, grabbing hold of the older male’s moobs as he felt his cock being caressed in the most intimate way possible.
“P…please…”

Evan raised his head, seeing Mr. Garrett’s blushing face, the bashful gentleman averting his gaze.

“Please, just…just fuck me already!”

Not having to be told twice, the eager deer raised himself up again, slowly pulled his impressive rod out of the needy hole, before slamming right back in again, repeating the process before his pace inevitably started picking up. The whole room was filled with the musk of two insanely horny men, the mist of sweat and musk being enough to fog up the windows. Evan had once again let the feral part of his mind completely take over, the only thing on his mind being to breed, to fill the womb his cock was knocking against with his virile load, to be a proper alpha stud. Mr. Garrett was once again grabbing hold of the sofa for dear life, yelling out words of encouragement in between groans and shallow breaths.

“Y-yes! B-breed me! Fill me up w-with your seed! Plunge your big teenage dick inside of me and cum!”
Evan huffed and snorted, feeling emotions well up in him that he never knew he had, the joy that came of being an alpha, a stud, the intense rush that came with the act of breeding a pussy. An image popped up in the young deer’s head, an image of a pregnant Mr. Garrett, the raccoon’s bloated belly pregnant with…with him…his seed. That was the final straw that finally broke the boy, Evan pushing into the older male’s needy pussy one last time before he roared out in pleasure, gush after powerful gush of virile teen cum being shot directly into the chubby raccoon’s womb. Feeling his heat being quelled as the boy started filling him up, Mr. Garrett came for a second time that evening, his own juices gushing against the thick piece of deer meat that was lodged inside of him, the two males crying out as they rode their orgasms to the fullest.

Once he had shot the final, pitiful spurt of cum he had in him, Evan slowly pulled himself out of his teacher, slumping on the couch right next to him. Still catching his breath, Mr. Garrett turned around on the couch so he could lay down, pulling his student against him so the two of them could snuggle together in their afterglow. The older male wrapped his arms around his younger lover, planting a kiss on the boy’s cheek once he heard the boy had fallen asleep from the overwhelming physical exertion. Mr. Garrett smiled warmly, leaning his head back against the soft couch and allowing himself to doze off as well. 
