
Volsar smiled as he entered his classroom. A month ago he made a threat to the government that should he live another year, he would destroy the world. While they initially tried to kill him, he dealt with those threats quickly. He said that he would make himself vulnerable, but only in this setting. Only as a teacher. So a bounty was placed on him, and people have come from all over for the last month to attend his class in hopes for a chance to kill him.

He smiled to today’s class. “How is everyone today? Professor Noir should have informed you of how things are, given you tips and such, so don’t expect me to hold your hand.” He gestured to the side of the room where Noir sat, looking over the class with a devious smile and a dripping cock. The abra smirked and proceeded to his desk, wondering how many of his students would survive the day. He picked up the attendance and began to read it. “Blitzkrieg?”


A rather sissily dressed otter in the front row who was smiling attractively at the abra raised his hand. “Present.” He was smoking a cigar as he spoke. 

The abra smiled back. “No smoking in class. Put it out before I have Noir put it out in you.” The otter then eeped and put it out, before Volsar continued attendance. “Tanner?” 


A fat gabumon scratched his ass and held up his hand. “Here.”


“That’s wonderful. Kai Mitsuki?”


No one answered, everyone else just looking around for who it could be. There was still many empty desks, as they couldn’t fill the classroom everyday.

“Guess he is late. Oh well I am sure he will turn up.” He smiled and moved on. “Zephyr?”

“Here.” A crimson red wolf raised his hand, speaking in a quiet, rather submissive tone.

“Good. Mobius?”

A feral raptor sitting in the middle of the classroom held up his hand, smirking. 


“Sure. Silenrea?”


A cute latias in the back smiled gently and raised her hand.


“Good to see you. Kenmason?”

A rather not so extraordinary looking fox raised his hand in the second row.


“Welcome to class.”


As Volsar set the attendance down, the first to take action after Volsar called attendance was the gabumon Tanner. He stood up in between desks and opened his mouth wide.  “Your dead abra! That money is mine! Blue Blaster!” He unleashed a beam of ice at the abra, which impacted with his back…or at least appeared to. Tanner cheered, but then saw what had happened. The abra was unscathed as he turned to look at the gabumon. 


“Really?” Volsar asked, looking at the Gabumon like he was crazy. Tanner growled and charged, horn first.


“Then try this. Horn Attack!” He slammed head first into the abra, but rather than the horn piercing the abra…it shattered against him. Tanner cried out and began to flail wildly at the abra. 


Volsar sighed and grabbed Tanner by the head, slammed him down and sat his ass firmly on his head, letting out a long putrid fart. “I guess I need to remind the class that normal attacks like that wont hurt me.” There was then a much more obvious shimmer over his body. “At all times I have a psychic barrier over myself as a second layer of skin.”


As he spoke, Tanner whimpered under his large butt…but got hard from it as well. After a moment, everyone watched as he began to be pulled up into the abra’s ass. 


“I have provided special Anti-me weapons and ammo that can penetrate my barrier with ease. What you do with that is up to you.” He chuckled and continued to pull the pathetic digimon up into his ass. Anyone watching his ass specifically would see it start to plump out more as the gabumon went in.

Another long fart was vented…but it seemed that the abra pushed it through the digimon rather than around him, as the putrid fumes reeked out of Tanner’s ass…before it too finally disappeared into the abra’s sexy booty. He smirked and wiggled his ass at the class. 

“Any questions?”


“Yes sir.” The otter in the front raised his hand. “Just how many have you absorbed into that perfect ass of yours?” He stood up and began walking towards his teacher.


“I lost count a long time ago.” The abra smirked, ready for what the otter had planned.


He stepped up and smiled seductively at the abra. “May I kiss it?”

The abra smirked and turned his ass to him, spreading his cheeks. The otter knelt down and immediately planted his lips on that tailhole, giving it a deep French kiss. The abra smiled, before venting a fart down his throat, causing the otter to cough a bit. He then stood back up and smiled. 


“Enjoy that?” The otter asked seductively.


“Oh my ass always enjoys attention…though the poison was a nice touch.” He smirked.


The otter blinked in surprise in being found out, before he pulled a knife from his back to try and stab the abra. The abra, showing remarkable speed and skill, grabbed his wrist and slammed the otters face against his desk, reliving him of the knife.


“Mistake 1. Poison. I long ago learned how to remove poisons from my system, and have built up an extreme tolerance to all but the strongest…”

The otter whimpered and fell back on his butt. “But…but…”


“Mistake 2. The knife. It’s our brand, so you would hurt me if you did hit…but you’re just not quick enough for that.” He laughed and looked down at him. “Noir, you want to deal with this one?”

The blackgatomon stood up and walked over. “Gladly.” He tossed the otter against his desk and bent him over, before proceeding to stuff his extremely well sized endowment directly up the otter’s ass.


Blitz moaned as Noir began to roughly pound his ass in front of the class. The sissy otter was hard as he was abused by the feline, submitting to the superior being like the slut he was. 

Volsar chuckled and approached the remaining students. “So what have we learned?”


Zephyr smirked and tossed something in the air before he covered his ears and closed his eyes. After a second, the thing exploded in a bright light and loud sound, a flashbang. The moment after it went off, Zephyr drew a shortsword from inside his desk and swung at the abra whom he assumed was discombobulated from the bang. 


“Make it so you can’t dodge.” He said in reply as he swung, though as he did, his sword just cut through air. He then felt a hand on his shoulder from behind and froze up, whimpering. 


“That is a solid point. And if you had succeeded you might have hit me. Though as I have a godly reaction time along with the ability to teleport…yeah you need more than a flashbang. I should also note my eyes have been closed this entire time…” He smiled.


Zephyr whimpered as the abra smacked him upside the back of the head and dragged him over to the abra’s desk. “My chair didn’t make it through yesterday, so I really need a new one.” At which point he pulled some rope from his desk. The remaining class watched as the abra expertly used the rope to bind the wolf in an incredibly uncomfortable position that allowed the abra to use him as a seat with his mouth bound shut, only whimpers coming from him. 

He pushed his new chair into place before slamming his ass down hard on his face, releasing a long fart over it. “Ah, comfy seat.” He ground his stinky rear over his seat’s face, wedging the wolfs nose between his cheeks as he farted again. “Okay class, shall we continue?”


Meanwhile Noir continued to vigorously penetrate the otter’s ass, before finally thrusting as deep as he could and unloading his balls load into him. The otter moaned as his body swelled with black gatoseed. Noir chuckled and spanked the otters ass, enjoying his climax. 

“Going to keep this one. Okay?” Noir more said that asked.


“Yeah yeah, he’s yours. Plenty for me to have fun with, though I am sure you already dwindled their numbers before I arrived.”


“I will not confirm or deny such an accusation.” Noir said before laughing. He then pulled a collar out of a pouch he had, put it around the otter’s neck and tossed him back beside the abra. “Send him to my slut den will you. I will break him in more if the others don’t bust him before I get there.”

Volsar smirked and pressed his foot down on the whimpering otter’s face, letting him sniff deep his foot musk, before he teleported the pathetic sissy slut away for Noir to break later.


Around this time Volsar noticed the fox Kenmason searching through his pockets for something, but couldn’t seem to find it.


“Lost something?” Volsar asked with a smirk.


The fox gulped and looked up at him. “Umm…N..no” He lied, desperately looking around the class. 


The abra smiled as he approached his desk, reading his mind. “So you forgot your weapon?”

The fox whimpered a little, before he grabbed a pen and lunged, trying to kill the abra with it. The pen shattered on his barrier of course.


The abra smirked and swiftly brought his knee up into the fox’s nuts. Ken’s eyes went wide as he dropped what was left of the pen and held onto his abused crotch, falling to his knees. He wasn’t paying attention to the abra, until he looked up and saw the abra’s ass an inch away from him. 


“Guess where you’re going.” He laughed and vented a long fart over the fox’s face before he slammed it back on him, slowly pulling him up his ass. The fox whimpered as he was squeezed and pulled up inside that plump, stinky ass without mercy. He walked back to the front of the class as the last of the fox was pulled up into his ass, a long fart signaling his entrapment.



As Volsar looked back at the class, the raptor Mobius stood up and approached his desk. “So teacher. May I ask a question?”

Volsar smirked and watched him. “Feel free.”


“How much do you care about your sister?” He asked as he pulled out a gun, aiming it right at Volsar’s forehead. 


“I care a lot for her. She is my little sister.” Volsar continued to smirk.


With his other claw, Mobius pulled out a radio, turned it on, and tossed it on the desk. “Rielle, mind saying hello to your brother?”


A very feminine voice came over the radio. “Hello brother. How goes class?”

“Not bad, though very few promising students today.”


“Ah, shame.”


Mobius growled. “I have your sister strapped to enough explosives to level a city block. Your going to die for her, got it?”


Volsar just stared at the raptor for a moment. “Umm…you sure you got her trapped?”


“Of course I am! I tied her up securely using rope specifically designed to contain psychic types.”

“Rrrriiiiiggghhhttt.” Volsar said, rolling his closed eyes. “So you want me to take the shot or you detonate right?”


“Exactly!” Mobius said as he was now holding the detonator in his free claw. “Now prepare to…” He was cut off as a figure appeared above him and slammed ass first down on his head, before beginning to quickly pull the raptor up their ass. 

“Bad Raptor. No blowing me up.” Rielle said as she wiggled her butt, slowly taking him in. Volsar had moved and relieved him of both the detonator and gun while he was flailing about being anally vored. 


“I have trained you well sis.” Volsar said with a smirk.


Rielle let out a quiet fart as she pouted. “He did mean things to me and my sexy body.”


“I am sure he did, and I am also sure there was psychic persuasion involved too.” Volsar replied as he tossed the detonator aside. 


“Weeeeellllll maybe.” She said with a grin, finishing slurping the raptor up her rear. “He was filling though.”


“I know. He seems to keep coming back. Enjoy your meal sis, now I have to continue my class.”


She nodded and turned to look at the class, giving Silenrea a wink before teleporting off. The latias blushed a little as she did.

It was about this time the class heard a gunshot and a window shattered. Outside, on a hill overlooking the classroom windows, a white wolf with green highlights aimed inside with a sniper riffle. He was laying on his belly as he peered through the scope, trying to confirm the kill, though the moment he fired the abra seemed to have just disappear.


“You missed attendance.” Kai heard the voice behind him and he yelped, rolling over in time for a fat abra butt to land firmly on his surprised face, his mouth wide open. “Your such a tardy student, you need to be punished. Toilet detention for a week.” He laughed, lifted his tail and with a long rancid fart, the abra began to unload a massive assfull of shit into Kai. Much of which was likely former students.


Kai wiggled, but couldn’t resist as he was forced to swallow down all that the abra gave him, his shaft hard as he did. He whimpered and tried to stroke himself, but he found his arms suddenly pinned to the ground by psychic force. 


“Toilets don’t get to pleasure themselves.” He smirked and continued to unload, showing his student no mercy. “Sniper was a nice touch. Though had you chosen a moment where I was more distracted you might have succeeded. It’s almost like you wanted to fail and be abused by me.” He laughed and let loose more putrid farts along with his waste. The added layer of pudge received earlier added a nice jiggle to his plump ass. 

Below him, Kai’s stomach bloated out some as he was filled with several students worth of abra shit. To the point where even without the binds he wouldn’t be able to move his limbs much. As all of it came out, Kai felt something much more firm and wiggly being pushed out. Something alive. 

Inside, Volsar knew Kenmason was still in there, and was now being pushed out into Kai. He chuckled as he did it, knowing that the fox would be trapped inside the shitsack for days, tormented by whatever shit would be added in the days to come.


The abra finished up his dump, using Kai’s tail to wipe his ass clean before he looked down at his student. “You can spend the rest of your time in a special detention chamber I prepared beforehand. Expect to be used a lot shitsack.” He laughed, before teleporting Kai of to said place.


He returned to class to see only one student left. “Sil, how are you doing?”


“Fine Volsar.” She smiled and floated up and over to him, booping the abra’s nose. “I think I am getting hungry.”


Volsar looked over at Noir. “Were good for today, if anyone else shows up, deal with them as you see fit.” 


Noir smirked and nodded, leaving the class and the two alone…save for the chair but he didn’t count anymore, being just a chair. Volsar then smiled to Sil.


“So, hungry?”


“Yes.” She gave Volsar a lick. “You mind if I eat you?”


“That’s fine” He gave her a kiss on the cheek, before she turned and began to press her rump back over his head. Unlike the abra’s ass, hers was immaculately clean. She had perfect digestion, so she produced no waste. This passage was just for fun.

Volsar slipped up easily inside, disappearing from the world into the depths of the Latias. Sil smiled and rubbed her belly. “Always so filling.”


A while later Sil set a large duffle bag down in a forest far from public view. “Thank you for the meal Volsar.”


“No problem.” Volsar replied, leaning against a tree nearby. “You got the money?”


“Yep, they gave me every dollar for offing you. Too bad it wont stick…well too bad for them. Not for me.” She smiled and floated up to cuddle her abra.


“Indeed…you should return the favor.” He smiled and gently stroked his shaft as it hardened, his other hand scratching behind her ears. “


“Oh….you want to do that? Okay.” She kissed him before she began to press her head down into his cumslit. His gentle pats, rubs and scratched over her neck and back reassuring her as she proceeded down slowly.

“I will make sure your money is kept safe. You have my word.” He smiled not as deviously as he guided her down. She murred and slowly nuzzled her way down. 

“Thanks. What will you tell them when you get back?” She asked as she slowly descended into his balls. 


“I will tell them they need to better fact check my death for future claims. Not like they will be able to find you in there…and I mean once I let you back out you will be more than capable of staying out of their way. Not to mention your almost as strong as I am. I don’t think you will need to worry.”


“I never worry around you. You always keep me calm.” She murred and curled up inside his sack once she was fully inside; his warm embrace helping her rest.


Once she was down, Volsar smiled and headed off. He had another fun day of class ahead of him tomorrow.
