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A Teachers Seduction.

It had started just like any other day, Mr Greyson set up the classroom for his 7th and 8th grade classes. 

He wrote down the assignments for 7th on the blackboard and worked on grading papers . 

One caught his eyes. A paper on Colonization in the new world.

The writer had began alright, but half way through had spent several paragraphs on sexual relationships between the settlers and natives...graphically described encounters...pornographically described in fact. 

Oddly enough, once he got past those the paper returned to the normal class studies subjects...He had to look closely at the writing to verify that it was all done by the same student as the handwriting in the more graphic part was definitely less legible than the rest, almost as if the writer were distr... oh no.

He stopped and shook his head. It was only then he noticed two little water stains on the lower corner,  definite finger pad prints...oh gods...he hoped it was only water.

He looked back to the top at the name of the student. 

Sally Mars. She was a young vixen in his last class of the day and one of those young teenage flirts. 

He thought about calling her parents but decided to talk to her first about the inappropriateness of the content of her work.

When class started he passed out the graded papers. On Sally's he had circled in red the offending paragraphs and penned in “See me after class.”

She looked up at him and saw a faint smile form which made him rather uncomfortable.

The rather short skirt she was wearing only added to that uncomfortablness.

He tried to ignore her stare all through class. 

When Class was over the other students filtered out while Sally stayed in her seat.

He sat at his and looked at her.

“I suppose you know why your still here Mrs Mars?”

She grinned and said “Something to do with my paper? You didn't like my research into the relationships between the natives and the settlers....for some reason?”

He stood and walked to her desk saying “Yes, and while historically accurate in scope, you delved perhaps a bit too deeply on detail?”

She had something in her paw and laid it on the desk as he reached her. He didn't note it at first as he continued with, “The rest of the paper was fine, so what possessed you to go into...”he looked down at her desk, “such.....uh...det....uhhh...what the hell?”

It was her panties, and there was a definite wet stain right over where her crotch would be, and the scent of female arousal was plain to his sensitive canine nose, something she would easily know well.

She looked up at him and said “It's simple really, I wanted to see if I could get a rise out of you...and...”  she leaned over her desk and ran a paw over the growing bulge in his  slacks, “it seems to be working...although I bet these have something to do with it too...” 

She picked up her panties and stood, waving them from a finger in front of his muzzle.

He stammered out “S...Sally th...this is hi..highly inapro..uhh...wh...what..are you do..doing?”

She just grinned and hung her panties from his nose as her paws began to slide over his chest and crotch. 

She replied in a sultry, husky voice, “It's simple, I want you to lay me across your desk and fuck my brains out...don't tell me you didn't figure that out already?” 

The scent from her panties and her paws touching him so enticingly was melting his will, and he tried to move a paw up to pull the panties away but she caught his paw in hers and easily redirected it to one of her breasts, holding It there and murring as the other paw began to work under his shirt, first roving up his chest then down, probing under his belt. 

Almost of it's own violation his paw began kneading her breast, the other paw slipping around her back pulling them closer.

She slid her paw down his pants and began rubbing his hard shaft through his boxers cupping his balls and kneading his length. She murred out softly “mmmm your so big!”

“He tried to push her back, saying “S..Sally...we...Ohgods!...Sto...uhhh...I..If...my...wife...”

She finished for him saying “will never know...”

She slid to her knees before him and ignoring his stammering protests, undid his fly and ran a paw inside, easing out his thick throbbing wolf cock, murmuring at the sight. She stroked it gently and looked up at him. 

He closed his eyes and let out a soft moan, “ohfuck...Sally...UH!” it was cut off as he felt her warm muzzle engulf his length, her tongue slurping at the underside, pressing it up against the roof of her maw.

He groaned at the hot wetness surrounding him and laid a paw on her head as his hips began to buck in time to her motions. 

Sally grinned around his shaft and began suckling, adding suction on each pullback and swallowing on each in-thrust. 

Mr Greyson moaned and bucked faster, He couldn't deny this was the best blowjob he'd ever felt and the raw wrongness of it all only stimulated him more. 

Fortunately for them both, the window blinds were down and the only fear was someone looking in the small door window. 

Sally stopped so suddenly that Mr Greyson winced and looked down at her. 

She smiled and stood and taking his paw led him to his desk and pushed him into his chair with ease, his will to resist melted away in that warm muzzlejob. 

Sally straddled Mr. Greyson’s legs with her own as she sat on his lap and putting her arms around his neck, she let her lips touch his, lightly at first, then their muzzles opened and locked as their tongues entwined, probing and tasting one another.

 Mr. Greyson slid a paw around Sally’s back while the other slid down between them, feeling up the teenager’s thigh as they kissed. 

Mr. Greyson slid his paw up along her inner thigh, up under Sally’s skirt, and his heart raced faster as Sally spread her young legs further apart, letting his paw slide deeper between her legs, his fingers finding her dripping wet pussy lips. 

She moaned into the kiss as he began rubbing 2 fingers around her opening, feeling her wetness then finally slipping a fingertip into her, wiggling it at her clit. 

Sally leaned her head back and moaned loudly as her teacher’s fingers began pushing in deeper making her squirm and buck against them as her young body shuddered in pleasure at every movement inside her. 

Mr. Greyson licked at Sally’s neck as she growled and moaned, his fingers working their way deeper into her young cunt, feeling her wetness increase with each deep thrust into her hot sex. 

Sally groaned out “ohh gods!” and began bucking faster against his fingers, her slick inner walls began to spasm around them and she howled out as her first orgasm hit. 

Mr. Greyson kept licking at her neck as she rode out her peak, then he lifted her young, panting body up and laid her back on his desk, one paw fumbling for his belt, as Sally gasped out “yes, Mr. Greyson, fuck me, fuck me hard!” 

Mr. Greyson pulled down his pants and shorts and gripped his cock with one paw as the other lifted up her skirt, exposing her dripping cunt. 

He moved closer and rubbed against her opening with his cock head, making the young vixen wiggle and moan out, “oh gods yes, put it in me, please Mr. Greyson, fuckme!” 

Mr. Greyson lined himself up and putting his paws on the desk on either side of her, he pushed into her slowly, feeling her slick tight sex wrapping around his hard wolf shaft, stretching her out as she growled and clenched at his arms, her legs wrapping themselves around his waist, trying to draw him deeper, until he was hilted inside her tight cunt. 

He pulled out part way and thrust in slowly as Sally growled out “ffuucckk yyesss!” 

Mr. Greyson began pumping his shaft into this young vixen’s pussy, picking up speed as she moaned and howled out, soon he was growling out himself as he felt his own orgasm building. 

In the back of his mind, He knew he should pull out, but the feel of her sex tight around him and her legs locked around his waist, drove the thought from his mind, he kept pumping into her, faster and faster as she cried out “oohh Godddsss!” 

Then through his haze of lust he felt her tight cunt contract even more as her second orgasm washed over her, her paws clawing at his arms and he howled out himself as he pumped harder into her and began shooting stream after hot stream of his seed deep into her pulsing pussy, filling her to overflowing, his cum gushing out around his thrusts, running down around the base of her tail and making a puddle on the desktop. 

Sally felt her teacher cumming, filling her with his seed, and the feeling amplified her own orgasm and she howled out his name and thrashed around under him in wild pleasure. 

Mr. Greyson gave one final deep thrust as his last spurt shot into this hot young bitch, then he sank down on top of her as she lay there panting and clutching at him. 

Soon he came back to reality and slowly pulled out of her, watching his slick wolf cum dribbling out of her stretched cunt, as she lay there panting for breath. 

Reality finally snapped back and he looked at Sally and thought “Oh shit! I just fucked a student! Worse, I came in her! Oh god, what if she gets pregnant?” 

Sally sat up, causing more of his seed to drip out of her and she grinned at him and said, “Damn, Mr. Greyson, that was better than my older brother, you’re a lot bigger than he is too!” 

He looked at her in shock “br…brother?” he stuttered out. “Oh, yea” she said with a giggle, “he fucks me all the time, ever since I went on the pill.” 

Mr. Greyson sighed inwardly with relief, and then jumped as another voice said “Well, I bet that’s a good thing to know, Right Jerry?” 

He spun around to see Bill, the raccoon Janitor standing there, looking at them both. He had his pants down and one paw wrapped around his hard cock. “B…Bill how….how long have you?” he stammered as the coon walked up to them, cock still in hand. 

Bill grinned at Sally and then said “Long enough, she was watching me jerk off while you were busy, weren’t ya girl?” Sally giggled again and said, “Yes, it made me even hotter seeing someone watch us.” 

Bill said “well now, I SHOULD report this, but seeing as how I got caught here with my own pants down, how’s about I just add to that mess Mr. Greyson made? After all I gota clean up in here afterwards anyway, if yall’s gona make a mess, might as well be a good mess, yea?.” 

Sally grinned and looked at the hard coon shaft and said “MmmmmMMmm! Ok but I want to be on top, I want to ride your cock.” 

Bill grinned and said, “Why sure lil lady.” He lay down on the floor and Sally, slid off the desk, still dripping wolf cum, and slid onto Bills waist. 

She leaned forward and the began kissing him as Mr. Greyson moved around to see better, all rational thought driven from his mind at the idea of seeing this little vixen ride another guy’s cock after he’d filled her with cum. 

Sally reached down and lined Bill’s cock up and slid herself down it’s length, moaning into their kiss, and Mr. Greyson gasped as he saw more of his own cum ooze out of her cunt, dribbling around the base of Bills cock. 

She began pumping herself up and down the coon’s cock, growling and moaning with each thrust as Bill moaned himself. 

Sally road him hard and fast for a bit then stopped panting and looked back at her teacher. Mr. Greyson's cock was hard again and he had been pawing off watching them.

 Sally raised her tail up across her back, and grinned as she said, “Want to join in? It’s been a while since I got my ass fucked.” 

Bill growled out, “Yea come on Jerry! let’s give her a good double fucking!” 

Mr. Greyson couldn’t believe this! He was about to fuck Sally’s ass while she got her pussy filled by Bill at the same time! 

He slid up behind her and lined up with her tailhole, it was still coated with his cum that had dribbled out earlier and he had no problems sliding deep into her as she growled out hotly “fuck yea, fill my ass Mr. Greyson!” 

Soon he was hilted in her tight hot ass and he felt Bill begin pumping up into her and he began doing the same as Sally moaned and growled out in pleasure at being so filled.  

Soon the 3 of them were moving in a smooth hot rhythm that forced Bill to finally cry out “can’t hold it!” and both Mr. Greyson and Sally felt Bills cock pulse and jump, as the coon shot his own load of hot cum deep into the vixen, stream after stream of Bill’s seed filling her already full belly beyond full, cum gushing out around his cock and running down his balls. 

His orgasm set off hers making her growl out “ohhh yessss!” and her anal muscles clenched tight around Mr. Greyson’s cock, and He thrust in harder, his own orgasm was nearing. 

A few more thrusts and he came, his seed gushing into Sally’s tight ass, coating her insides with more of his wolf cum as he howled out in orgiastic bliss. 

They all sagged together in a furry pile, each panting for breath, Mr. Greyson pulled out as Bill did, and he sat back and watched as their cum oozed out of Sally’s cunt and ass.  

Sally slid off Bill and grinned, “This is the best detention I ever had…next time I want to suck you both off too,” she said with a big grin. 

Mr. Greyson groaned out “next…time?” 

Bill just said quietly, “oh god.”

End?
