The grey-bearded stag looked down firmly, trying to muster his authority for the girl sitting in the colourful plastic seat across from him. He was no stranger to naughtiness, but the way she was looking at him with her blue eyes wide and shining was putting him off of his stroke. He cleared his throat and attempted to gather his thoughts.
"Ahem. Toriel." He looked sharply at her through his half-moon spectacles. "Do you know why you're here?"
"Nu-uh." She shook her head, still looking as though butter wouldn't melt in her mouth.
"Well. You are familiar with this dragon plush doll?" He pulled it out from behind his chair and held it up. It was a yellow and green pattered dragon with short, floppy arms and legs and a round belly.
Toriel's eyes lit up. "Yeah, Mr Snugglefluff! He's my favourite!"
"So you do. Well then, are you aware that he was enchanted yesterday and started running about the nursery?"
"Ooh yes!" Toriel clapped her hands with glee. "I wanted Mr Snugglefluff to play with me and my wish came true!"
"It didn't seem like it was just playing..." The stag looked down at the paper in his hands. "It says here that you were naked and ahem, hugging him very vigorously in the bathroom...
Alphys says..." He reread the paper. He wouldn't have believed it if it wasn't backed up by two reliable teachers and the student herself. "That you said... That you said... That you said something very inappropriate." He gave up.
Toriel giggled. "I remember, I remember!" She chanted. "I said, 'Fuck me like I'm your dirty little slut!'"
The principal visibly shook. "A young lady like you shouldn't be using such language." He said, as harshly as he dared. "Where did you even hear words like that."
"I saw when mommy and daddy were having playtime at night!" Toriel spoke with her eyes bright and shining. "It looked really fun! And it was!"
The principal folded his hands and groaned inwardly. This was going to be a difficult discussion. "You see, Toriel." He spoke as kindly as he could. "A girl of your age shouldn't be play-acting adult games like that-"
"It wasn't playing!" Toriel chirped up. "When daddy puts his thingy into mommy it looks like it feels really good, so I gave Mr Snugglefluff a thingy too!"
She reached over and patted the plush toy sitting on the desk. Her paw glowed with magic. The next moment a slit formed between its legs and out of it grew a large and alarmingly realistic looking dragon cock.
The stag jumped up, aghast.
"What, you don't like him?" Toriel pouted, then touched the plush again. "Mr Snugglefluff, please play outside until we're done here, okay?"
The plush toy stood up, nodded and walked in a silly, waddling gait out of the room, it's cock pointing firmly in front of it all the while. Toriel shut the door after it as it walked out then went back to her chair. She gave the principal a look of concern. "What is it?" She asked sweetly.
"You... you really shouldn't be doing any of this..." The stag said, flabbergasted.
"Why? Oh! Is it because I shouldn't be playing with a toy pee-pee when I have a pee-pee right in front of me? That's what daddy says to mommy sometimes." She clambered onto the desk on her hands and knees. "Do you have a pee-pee for me, mister?"
"W-What-?!" The principal tried to pull away, but Toriel reached out and grabbed his leg. Suddenly he found them tensed, locked tight to his chair, while his hands hung limply to his sides. He tried to pull free, only succeeded in gently swaying his wrists back and forth. He looked in horror as Toriel laughed and clambered onto his lap.
"Every boy has a pee-pee, that's what daddy says. Here it is!" Toriel rubbed her little paws over the stag's trousers, finding the outline of his bulge beneath his sensible trousers. "Hee hee! Here's all those silly dangly bits~ But all so fun when they get hard!"
"P-Please... Stop-" The stag gasped. Toriel ignored him.
"So why aren't you getting hard, hmm?" Toriel mused as she rubbed her diapered butt against his crotch. "Is it because I'm one of your students? And you're a good boy who doesn't get hard thinking about his students. Well... Let's fix that!"
The stag shook his head, wildly but fruitlessly as Toriel stood up on his lap. He breathed in to try and scream but was silenced when she slammed her paw firmly on his forehead. Magic channelled through both of them. His eyes crossed.
"I'm just a naughty little girl who needs correction~" Toriel spoke sweetly as she stared into the teacher's rolling eyes. "I need a big thick cock to stretch and stuff my little butt until I can hardly walk. I'm so lucky to have you to put me on the right path and help me become a good girl!"
"An' because I'm such a good girl I'll even keep your secret for you." Her smile became a wicked grin. "I won't even tell anyone that you are a trash pervert who gets off on looking at little girls. Whose thingy gets hard whenever he sees them bending over with their chubby diaper-clad butts. Who gets off of smelling their used gym clothes. Nobody needs to know that because you can play through all those naughty fantasies with me, isn't that nice?"
The teacher shook as Toriel's words and magic drilled down to the core of his psyche, planting themselves so deep that no-one else would ever get them out. Mind helplessly flooded with images of the innocent looking goat girl posing, begging him, riding a plushie's cock and make-believing it was his.
"In fact you are such a pervert that this is enough to get you instantly, mindlessly hard..." With one last jolt of magic she pulled her paw off of his head and sat back down on his lap. She wriggled back and forth to get comfortable then balled her fists and scrunched up her face. The next moment there was a quiet blrt and the stag felt a soft, warm mess pressing up against his crotch.
Toriel giggled, rubbing her butt back and forth, feeling the stag's length growing and throbbing inside his pants. "Disgusting~" She relished the word. "Getting turned on by little girls pooping this pampers? If anyone found out your life would be totally over~"
She put a paw on the stag's chest, sending another jolt of magic through his frame. His arms and legs jumped and shook to life. His face was flushed, his eyes wide and vacant and he was breathing heavily. He looked down to see Toriel laying on his desk, her paws reaching down to squish the mess in her diaper.
"I'm in a poopy, stinky diaper now and I need someone to change me~" Toriel teased, opening her legs and unfastening one of the tapes. "My little butt and cunny will be all exposed~ Oh no~"
She grinned as the stag slammed his hands down on the desk, looking down at her with blazing wide eyes. He grabbed the front of her diaper and open, roughly ripping the tapes off. He fought with his zipper and pulled his furiously hard deer-dick out of his pants, slapping it down on the desk beneath, unconcerned of her mess.
"What are you going to do with that, mister?" Toriel giggled, turning her big blue innocent eyes up to the smouldering teacher. The stag said nothing, he just growled and pulled Toriel back, making her squeal with glee as he impaled her on his huge shaft.
The room shook with the thudding of the desk as the teacher rammed his hips against them, bashing awkwardly against the wood as he pumped as hard as he could into the little goat. Toriel bit her lip and rolled her eyes, savouring the thick dick up her ass.
"Aha~" Her teasing voice rolled over the gasps and moans of the teacher. "Fucking your student while she wanted you to change her diaper? You're a total failure as a teacher~ If anyone walked in on us now your life would be over~ Ah- wait."
She pushed a hand on the stag's chest, making him pause and back up. Toriel clambered onto her hands and knees and wiggled her butt towards the teacher. She reached up and patted him on the chest once more. "Continue~"
Instantly he grabbed her by the waist and pounded her butt as hard as he could. Toriel moaned with pleasure as her insides were stretched out around his firm shaft. "You're just a sick little pervert who gets off on little girls~ Trash~ Loser~ Pervert~ You deserve to die~"
The stag seemed oblivious to her taunts, pounding her with single minded-focus. His ragged breathing and quickening rhythm told her he was getting close.
"Already?" She smirked. "Well, I guess you did well enough for your first time. Come on~ Shoot your seed up my cubby butt~"
He snorted and thrust himself to the hilt. Toriel felt him pulse, then the delightfully filling sensation of his hot cream filling up her butt. This made it worth it every time~
He clutched her close, panting as he emptied his balls into the small goat, before staggering back. He collapsed into his chair cock flopping against his thigh, staining it with cum and smeared poop.
Toriel reached a finger around to her ass and scooped up some of the cum that was leaking out. She brought her finger to her mouth and gave the white cream a lick, savouring the taste.
"Wow mister," she patted her belly and grinned. "You sure came a lot! Did you wanna get me pregnant that bad?"
She looked over. The stag was slumped in his chair, one arm across his face. Tears were streaming down over his cheeks.
"Aww, poor little guy." She gave him a pat. "Was playtime too much for you? Being a cubophile too difficult for a big, strong principal? I understand."
Magic shone under her paw once more. "I know you've got someone like how daddy has mommy. I'm gonna let you keep playing with her. BUT, you're gonna keep some of THIS..." She reached down and gave his cock a squeeze. "Just for me. When I... ooh... when I poo my pants while you're watching, you'll take me here to get changed, then I'll get to say what kind of games we play. O-kay?"
Almost imperceptibly the stag nodded behind his arm.
"Great! Now here's a treat~" Toriel balled up the diaper that was on the desk and pushed it into the stag's face. "Give this a nice big sniff and play with your pee-pee for me, there's a good boy!"
The teacher, tears still leaking from the corners of his eyes, pressed the diaper against his snout and gave a big sniff, as ordered. Immediately his cock sprang to life, and he reached down with his other hand to start stroking it. Toriel laughed.
"Play with that until you cum! Then you'll keep nice and quiet about this until the next time we have playtime~" She hopped down off of the desk. "Great to have this chat, Mr Holiday, Almost as much fun as playing with Mr Snugglefluff! Where do you keep your emergency pull-ups? This drawer? There we go! Now I'm safe even if your cum spills out of my butt. An' don't worry about the plush thing, I'll have a chat with Alphys about it. Bye bye now!"
She gave a wave to the degenerate teacher snoofing her used pamp and jerking his cock and let his office door swing shut.
Toriel walked a little way down the corridor when a strange, rhythmic thumping noise made her turn into a quiet corner. There was a little yellow lizard, panting, with a red face and teary eyes. Behind her was Mr Snugglefluff, holding her firmly by the hips and pushing his dragon dick through the tailhole of her diaper to fill her sensitive bum. They'd been going for some time, Alphys looked all worn out and had her face pushed into the carpet.
Toriel put her hands on her hips. "See now, Alphys." She spoke firmly. "You shouldn't tell on me for playing with Mr Snugglefluff when you play with him too! Let me fix that meaniness!"
She pushed a paw to the front of Alphys's forehead and there was a burst of magic. "Whenever you see any pee-pee again you'll be quiet and obedient like a good girl, understand?"
As exhausted as Alphys was, the little lizard still managed to nod.
"Great! I'll let you keep playing then~ I'm gonna see what other new friends I can make!"
Toriel skipped along the hallways, leaving the lizard in the soft, plush arms of the dragon as he lifted her up to pound her from underneath. There were so many games she could play! Every day of school was going to be so much fun!"
