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Futanari Academy Ch. 01
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*****



Synopsis



Bailey is a typical effeminate high school senior with an atypical craving for hard cocks.



When Bailey and his long time fuck-buddy Jordan are caught fooling around in a classroom after school, Bailey discovers that his teacher, Miss Angeli has a secret of her own and an insatiable appetite that rivals even his...



Chapter 01



7th period had ended well over an hour ago for the senior transitional class of the Westbrook School For Young Gentlemen. The after school clubs were having their usual meetings in the nearly empty school while the athletics teams were out in the fields practicing their respected sports.



The school was practically deserted as the students of the all-boys academy were mostly self-governed and handled things like classroom clean up by themselves after classes had ended each day. Thus there were rarely any staff about after school ended each day, save for teachers who might stay after classes to offer tutoring or might happen to be staying late to grade assignments.



It was in this privacy offered by the large, empty school that the friends met inside of the dimly lit classroom on the third floor. Jordan looked out into the hallway before softly closing the one of the two doors leading out of the classroom. The other was at the back of the classroom and already shut. He was a very pale, slender young man with dark brown hair that was cut short and slicked back, his head seeming to glisten and shine.



Jordan's companion, Bailey, was a petite, feminine-looking young man. With short blonde hair and a soft brown complexion he got from tanning. Like Jordan, he was 18 and a senior at the school, though while Jordan was thin and wiry, Bailey was soft and looked almost like a short-haired girl.



He had been picked on for years because of his slender body and soft voice, and the notable lack of hair compared to some of the other seniors who resembled gorillas with all their volume of body hair.



"Did you bring it?" Jordan asked excitedly as he approached the long table with the backless bench connected to it at the rear of the classroom.



Bailey glanced around nervously and nodded once, clutching his messenger bag. Both of them were wearing simple khaki dress pants and white button-up shirts with the emblem of the school on the breast pocket, the mandatory uniform of their school.



"Come on!" Jordan whispered, licking his lips eagerly as he glanced over his shoulder, checking the door once more. "It's okay, no one even comes up here, and all the clubs are down on the first floor. We won't get busted."



Bailey nodded shyly and opened up the messenger bag, pulling out a thick, hardcore porn magazine with a bright, glossy cover which he set down on the table.



The two sat on their knees on the bench, practically shoulder to shoulder as they began to flip through the magazine. "Your dad has really good porn!" Jordan declared, flipping through the sets of pictures of various big-breasted and glamorously dolled up women.



"I just don't want to get caught..." Bailey whispered. "My dad would KILL me..." The petite boy shifted uncomfortably but still bit his lip, silently looking at and enjoying the naked women with his friend, despite the danger of being caught.



"Whoa! This should take your mind off of it. Look, she looks just like Miss Angeli!" Jordan pointed to the page he had just turned to.



It was a double page spread of a woman with bright orange-red hair and healthy skin glistening with oil. The large breasts of the woman were squeezed together by the woman's upper arms as she leaned forward and gripped her bare thighs, her legs spread open wide. She was wearing only a pair of black transparent panties and pair of tall, spiked heels.



Bailey felt a warm rush of excitement as he looked at the picture, it really did look like his history teacher, Miss Angeli. He squirmed as he felt his cock getting hard in his pants, his eyes fixed on the busty, nude woman, her body coated with oil from the neck down, making her skin glisten and glow.



"Mmm." Jordan had unzipped the front of his pants and had his stiff, swollen cock out, gently rubbing it with one hand as he looked at the picture of the woman on the table.



Bailey watched as his friend slowly stroked himself and slowly bit his own lip, feeling that warm tingle of excitement rush through him again, this time much, much more intensely.



Slowly Bailey reached down and rubbed the slight bulge that ran down his left thigh, his eyes half closing as he rubbed his cock, looking at the picture of the woman that looked remarkably like their teacher, the lovely Miss Angeli.



"Hungry for the usual?" Jordan asked, gripping the base of his slender cock as he pointed it slightly up at Bailey as he grinned.



The pale cheeks of Bailey's face flushed scarlet and he bit his lip, nodding his head slowly to his friend.



"Come on, suck my dick while I look at your porn." Jordan eagerly stroked the shaft of his cock, the swelled head of his cock was a dark shade of reddish purple. A bright white pearl of precum already glistening at the tip.



Bailey licked his lips eagerly as he pushed his short blonde hair back, tucking it behind his ear as he leaned forward on the bench and wrapped his lips around the head of his friend's cock. He hungrily began to suck on the tip of Jordan's cock, his friend's hand moving down to the top of his head, pushing him quickly up and down in his lap.



"Ahhh just like that!" Jordan sighed, Bailey's head moving quickly up and down, his hot pink little tongue viciously licking up and down Jordan's cock as he sucked it fast and deep into his mouth.



Bailey could feel his warm little asshole began to throb and twitch with longing and anticipation as he lubed up his friend's long, thin cock with his mouth. Bailey flicked his tongue out, licking the tip of the cock slowly as if it were a lollipop, making the dark purple head glisten with warm, sticky saliva.



"Come on, let me butt-fuck you." Jordan said suddenly, his voice a soft, hot pant of a whisper. Bailey nodded in answer and then turned on his knees, leaning down over the porno magazine, his eyes glancing at the picture of the oiled up woman who looked like their teacher, the sight sending a jolt of pleasure through his body. His rear hole throbbing madly as it hungered to taste a cock.



As Jordan stood and dropped his pants, Bailey reached down and unbuckled his, feeling Jordan's fingers slip under his waistband at the sides as he tugged the pants and simple white underwear down around Bailey's knees.



"Whoaaa. It's so pink and soft, just like a girl!" Jordan said as he squeezed the soft, pale flesh of Bailey's ass, spreading it wide open as he got a look at the other boy's silky pink hole. Bailey's ass was a pale white color, the result of wearing very short shorts while he lay out and tanned. The uppermost part of his thighs up to just at the start of his lower back a milky white color that contrasted with the smooth brown on the rest of his body.



A contrast that made Jordan's cock wag happily with delight. Slowly Jordan pushed the tip of his finger into the tight little pink pucker of his friend's ass, gently trying to push his finger inside. The hole was incredibly warm, and seemed to twitch and wink as he tried to probe it, Bailey letting out soft, muffled moans as he bit his lip.



"Use the lotion!" Bailey gasped. And Jordan moved across the room, his cock pointing the way ahead of him as he reached the teacher's desk and grabbed the little bottle of lotion with the hand pump that had been left out.



Bailey cooed and squirmed around as Jordan pumped a few squirts of the cool lotion over his tight little hole. Bailey let out a whine of pleasure as Jordan smeared the deliciously fragrant coconut lotion around his hole, two fingers effortlessly sliding into his pink boycunt as he pushed them firmly in and out.



"It's just like you have a pussy." Jordan said, excitedly stroking lotion onto his achingly stiff cock as he used the other hand to finger his friend slow and deep, his lubed fingers being sucked deeper and deeper into the hot, pink depths of his friend's ass.



"I don't care what it looks like, just fuck me!" Bailey gasped, his unbearably warm little hole flexing greedily as it squeezed Jordan's probing fingers.



He felt the hot little tip of his friend's cock push against his smooth, lubed up little opening and he groaned. Jordan's fingers slid out with a wet 'plop,' the void instantly being filled with the urgently pulsating length of his cock as he speared Bailey's ass down to the hilt.



"Ahh ahhhhh!" Jordan made an effeminate whine of pleasure as the silky soft, unbearably warm little asshole devoured his cock whole.



His pants around his thighs, and his cock balls deep inside of his friend, Jordan began rapidly thrusting his hips forward again and again. His hard thrusts were met Bailey's soft, milky white little ass, his warm insides wrapping around Jordan, squeezing his cock and beckoning it deeper.



"I love your dick!" Bailey hissed, feeling the other boy's cock slide deeper inside of him. His soft little ass gladly took the strong thrusts, his little pink hole greedily swallowing the rock hard shaft as it slid back and forth inside of him, his milky white ass rippling under the impacts as their bodies slapped together.



"It's so warm!" Jordan wore a vacant expression painted with intense pleasure. Fucking his friend's tight little butt simply felt too good, and he could only focus on the act of thrusting in and out as hard as he could.



Bailey bit his lip, his eyes rolling back into his head as he gripped the sides of the little table, the most perverted expression of pleasure locked on his features as he took it gladly up the ass from his friend. Bailey was a natural bottom, he was fascinated with cocks and especially with making them cum, to him there was no better sensation than feeling a nice, hard cock slide into his tight, sensitive hole.



He had learned early on that he needn't even touch himself during sex, the sensation of being fucked in his tight little butt would often be more than enough to make him cum, giving him an intense, brain-numbing orgasm without ever having to touch his cock. It was because of this that he took to the role of being a bend-over-bitch so easily.



"I'm gonna cum!" Jordan announced suddenly and much too soon.



"Do it! Do it! Bust inside of me!" Bailey quickly pushed his little butt backwards, grinding it back and forth against Jordan who cried out. He could already feel the cock swelling up, threatening to blow inside of him.



Jordan made a sound that was half moan, half gurgle as he came hard inside of his friend's tight little ass. His cock erupted almost violently as he shot jet after jet of his hot, creamy cum deep into the unbearably warm walls of the boy's tight ass.



Flustered but not yet fulfilled, Bailey sighed, slowly folding his arms in front him where he promptly rested his cheek. Jordan's cock continued to spasm, the other boy grinding weakly into him until every little last drop of cum had been squeezed out from his rapidly softening cock.



Bailey heard the hard click of lock being opened on the front door of the classroom, his heart skipping a beat as his head jerked up. At the same moment Jordan heard it too, unceremoniously pulling his flaccid cock from inside Bailey's ass as he tugged up his pants, dashing for the rear door of the classroom.



Bailey turned quickly to plead for help but his friend was already out the rear door, leaving him alone with his pants down, a light trickle of cum touching his thighs and a porno magazine, all in plain sight.



The door swung open and in stepped a woman with light, orange-red colored hair. Her large breasts pushing against the dark red fabric of her blouse, a tight black skirt hugging her narrow hips. It was his English teacher, Miss Angeli.



"Bailey?" She perked a slender, red eyebrow, quickly glancing over the nude boy, the porn magazine and the person who had just fled. She shot the boy an amused, predatory smirk as she quickly put the pieces of his predicament together. It was a look that the inexperienced boy mistook for anger and he tensed visibly. Miss Angeli pushed the door shut behind her, leaning her back against it as the professionally manicured and painted fingertips twisted the lock with an audible click.



"What the fuck are you doing Mr. Hudson?" The woman grinned, her voice as angelic and gentle as her features. She walked towards Bailey, the boy flushed, breathing quickly, he looked like a deer in the headlights, just absolutely stunned and uncomprehending.



Bailey tugged his white, button up shirt down, trying to cover his hairless erection, his eyes darting to the magazine which he immediately grabbed for, only to find that Miss Angeli was too fast, snatching the magazine up first. "N-no..." his voice caught sheepishly in his throat.



Miss Angeli said nothing and merely shot him a warning glance, her bright green eyes raking over his nearly naked form for a moment, taking in the side of her student that she hadn't seen before. 



She had to keep from licking her lips as she surveyed him, he was very yummy looking.



The woman slowly sat down on the edge of the table, one silk stocking covered leg crossed over the other as she flipped slowly through the magazine. "So you like slutty-looking girls huh?" She tilted her head as she reached the double page spread of the redhead, she perked her brow. "Heh, looks like me. Though my skin is a lot healthier and I don't have those worn out lines under my eyes. This poor girl is already used up, city miles."



"I-it's my dad's." Bailey said, still horrified. He had been caught it was all over.



"That sounds about right, your dad is older so he still jacks it to a magazine like some kind of savage caveman."



"Mmm so what were you doing with it?"



"Ju-just looking..." Bailey lied.



"Just looking huh? Weird, I am looking at it right now and I don't have my pants off, lotion on my thighs and nobody sitting in here with me." She glanced up at the back door and Bailey tensed.



"I-I-I uh..." His cheeks were flushed scarlet and he looked as if he would burst out into tears without much more pressure.



"You're in deep trouble. You realize that this magazine alone gets you tossed out of here. Not to mention what your parents will think. Tsk. It's too bad really." She said, moving a hand up to toss her mane of light red hair over one shoulder. "It was so close to graduation and now look what you did." She teased.



"No Miss Angeli! Please! Please don't tell!" Bailey's bright blue eyes filled with tears as he pleaded with his teacher. "Don't tell! My parents will be so mad at me! I don't want anyone to find out and make fun of me! If-if-if you tell I will get thrown out, I won't be able to go to college..." Bailey brought his hands up and covered his eyes, weeping uncontrollably.



Miss Angeli perked her brow again. She had been only teasing the boy, having a bit of fun with him, no way did she expect him to react so strongly when she never had any intention of turning him in. "Okay okay shush. It's okay Bailey. It's not the end of the world." She folded up the magazine and set it down beside her on the table before she stood.



"My dad is really mean, you don't know how he is! He'll probably kill me for getting thrown out of school!" Bailey sobbed.



"It's okay I won't tell." She said, delicately putting a hand on his shoulder.



"P-promise?!" He asked, pawing his tears away with the backs of his hands.



"Yes I promise." She said sharply, still taken aback by his strong reaction to her teasing. "Jesus dude, I was just messing with you."



"H-how do I know you won't just go tell on me right after you leave or wait until tomorrow and do it then?" He had been so caught up with his weeping that he now failed to cover his groin with the little white shirt, his hard, hairless cock standing up despite what was happening.



He must be some kind of masochist, Miss Angeli thought as she reached up, pushing her fingers back through her hair. "I'll make a trade with you."



"T-trade?" Bailey asked, the panic slowly settling into the background as he began to calm down.



"Well I seem to know one of your secrets, if not more, judging by the lotion smeared on your tight little butt, your nakedness and the porn here. So I think I have plenty of dirt on you. Everyone has their secrets, you shouldn't be scared about that Bailey." She said, her hands moving down to the zipper on her left hip.



"What are you doing?" Bailey asked, stunned as he watched slowly unzip the skirt.



"Well you showed me yours, I'll show you mine." Miss Angeli said softly, wiggling her hips, her black skirt falling to the ground and pooling around the glossy, spiked heels she was wearing.



Nothing could of quite prepared Bailey for, well, anything that had happened the last ten minutes, this only serving to cap off the whole surreal experience. His eyes were drawn up the insides of his teacher's smooth, tanned thighs.



She had a short, flat tuft of red pubic hair shaved into a neat vertical stripe that was just above an otherwise hairless, and easily the biggest, thickest cock Bailey had ever seen. 



He gasped.



"Wh-what..?" He bit his lip, staring at the pale, meaty cock hanging between his teacher's legs. Her groin and cock were pale, the result of wearing a thong while sunbathing. The dark red pubic hair seemed to contrast especially well with the patch of creamy, white flesh.



"You just had one of these up your ass a few minutes ago. Don't pretend that you don't know what it is." She said, stepping out of her the skirt that lay at her feet as she reached down, one hand gently cupping her large balls, the other gripping the thick shaft of her semi-hard cock.



"You-you have a dick?" Bailey blinked in disbelief.



Miss Angeli smiled sweetly. "Shhh. I'm just a lady with something extra. It really isn't that uncommon, especially around this place."



Bailey felt a little twinge between his legs. His pink, cum filled little hole was left unsatisfied by the first cock, now here he was, presented with a second and far superior specimen and he couldn't help but rub his thighs together and squirm.



"You didn't get to cum earlier did you?" She asked, her hand moving off her cock and over to Bailey's, giving it a soft squeeze as she slowly began to stroke it up and down. She licked her lips as he squirmed around and moaned, she could feel the intense throbbing without even squeezing it all that tightly.



"N-no.' Was his stammered reply.



"Well then I suppose I could help you out, seeing as I was the one that kept you from reaching your climax..." Slowly she began to unbutton her dark red blouse pulling it open to reveal her pink lace bra which pushed up and supported her large breasts. Much like between her legs, her breasts were pale from wearing a bikini top while tanning.



Bailey bit his lip, though excited as he watched the woman disrobe. Once her top was open she caught him by the wrists, pulling his hands up to her large, pale breasts that were straining against the fabric of her bra.



He gasped as he squeezed her breasts, his small fingers slowly rolling her very warm flesh around in his hands. "It's so soft." He marveled.



"Mmm you just play with and I will play with you cutie." She reached down, her hand again gripping the boy's smooth, hard cock as she slowly began to stroke up and down the length of his slender shaft.



Bailey moaned out and squirmed a little, the very soft hand gripping his cock and hitting his most sensitive spots with a practiced ease. "M-my ass!" He blurted out suddenly.



Miss Angeli perked a brow. "Mmm what's that now?" She asked, slowly moving her hand faster and faster, her thumb brushing up against the throbbing underside of the tip of his hard little dick.

"I usually cum...with my butt..." Bailey announced, his cheeks flushing again.



She took pause at that but didn't betray her surprise as she continued to urgently stroke his sensitive shaft. She certainly hadn't expected her student to be such a little slut. "With your butt hmm?" She slowly released the grip on her student's cock and sighed, leaning back against the table.



She was considering just what to do with him when he suddenly sunk down to his knees on the floor. Before she knew it, his warm little mouth had enveloped the tip of her cock, eagerly sucking with, she noted, some level of skill. "Ahh shit!" She sighed, slowly tossing her head back, one hand moving down to grip the back of the boy's head, the other reaching up to squeeze her left breast.



"You're a good little cocksucker aren't you?" She gasped, the nearly 9 inches of thick, pale cock quickly stiffening to full attention, Bailey not once taking his mouth from it as he leaned back to better accommodate her growing length.



She was surprised at the ease that he was able to take the first several inches of her cock, rapidly bobbing his head up and down her fat shaft, leaving it streaked with saliva as his hands moved up to paw at her large, smooth balls. Despite all his whining, he was obviously a very talented cocksucker, and one only got that good through practice.



Her hand moved from her breast to clutch the edge of the table, the fingers of her other hand pushing through the soft, blonde strands of his hair as she gripped his head tightly, pushing it up and down her intensely throbbing cock. The sensation was just so intense that she was caught off guard and nearly overwhelmed by his soft, warm little mouth and tongue.



She felt her red-painted toes curling, her breath catching in quick gasps and hot sighs as she squirmed under the skilled mouth, of all people, her student. She felt a warm swirling pleasure in her stomach, her balls tightening as she felt her orgasm slowly building up to its limit between Bailey's talented lips.



Suddenly, the boy pulled his mouth off of her cock with a soft plop, a thin line of saliva connecting the tip of her huge cock to the smooth, pink lips of his mouth.



"Ugh why did you stop? I was so close!" Miss Angeli pushed off the table, sighing, her massive cock still standing at a stiff attention while it bobbed excitedly up and down.



Bailey merely answered by turning around, putting his knees up on the bench as he bent over the opposite table, his face going down as he reached back and spread open his pale little cheeks for her.



The rim of his pink little hole was glistening with cum left behind by his last partner, his passage throbbing and twitching, visibly excited as she shot her a pleading look. There was just no way he would be able to cum without being penetrated.



Despite herself, Miss Angeli's cock twitched rather strongly at the sight, Bailey slowly dipping his middle finger inside of his puckered little ass, pushing it knuckle deep before pulling it out glistening with sperm and lotion.



It would seem, to her experienced eyes, that the crafty little bastard was trying to seduce her. 



Well, it worked.



She reached forward, her hand gripping his wrist as she sucked his finger into her mouth, down to the knuckle. Her tongue swirled over the mixture of sperm, lube and the taste of his delicious pink little hole, it was as intoxicating as it was yummy.



"Spread your cheeks for teacher like a good little boy." Miss Angeli instructed her pupil as she spit into the palm of her hand. Slowly she stroked her shaft with one hand, spreading the warm, natural lube over the thick, dark blue tip of her aching cock. 



Bailey obediently moved his hands back, gripping his smooth, pale cheeks as he spread them open wide for his teacher, his small, puckered hole standing out like a pink little target painted out on his milky flesh for her thick spear. He held his ass like that and slowly arched his back, his pert little ass sticking out towards her, completely exposed and vulnerable.



Miss Angeli bit her lip and groaned as she gently rubbed the thick, throbbing tip of her cock against his very warm hole, Bailey cooing with delight at the sensation. She gasped, as much in shock that her huge cockhead was able to slip inside of him so easily as she was at just how tight he was, despite being able to take her length.



"Oh that's fuckin tight!" She snorted. Amazed as she was able to push her entire length inside of him with one slow, steady push. By the time she had reached the base of her cock, Bailey tensed and then cried out. She began to quickly pull her cock back, afraid that she had hurt him until she seen the warped expression of pleasure on the boy's face. His smooth little cock was spurting cum violently from the tip, its thick, milky white jets streaking across the surface of the table.



She gripped his hips and slammed her cock back in, slipping him the full length and not resting until her smoothly waxed balls were resting against his, Bailey crying out loudly now as he splattered the surface of the table with cum. His hands still gripped his cheeks, holding them obediently open for his teacher's thick cock.



"You're so tight, yet it slipped right in. You are some kind of little slut aren't you?" Miss Angeli grunted the question, her large breasts bouncing heavily and swaying slightly as she thrust her thick, meaty cock back and forth inside of her student's unyieldingly tight little asshole.



Bailey could only tremble, he had taken her cock easily enough, but it had filled him so completely that it felt like his insides were being tugged out, and in the most intense, orgasm-inducing way possible.



His tight grip could feel every throbbing vein in her magnificent cock, each thrust put pressure on his prostate, the poor little power bottom feeling his balls ache with pleasure, he had cum twice already just from the stimulation, and was sure he was nowhere near done yet...



"How many dicks have you taken?" She asked, one hand lashing out, eagerly slapping his pale little ass, leaving a warm red hand print as she grabbed his hips, holding him down against the table as she began to thrust faster and faster, her nipples stiffening to diamond hard little peaks of arousal.



"J-just one!" Bailey answered quickly, his head swimming dizzily as he felt the urge to cum rising yet again, the delicious sensation of the biggest cock he had ever taken threatening to overwhelm him and perhaps literally blow his mind.



"Don't you lie to me! Lying to a teacher will get you a month's worth of detention. And while we are at it, I suppose we could give your Mom and Dad a call to let them know how unruly you are being..."



"17!" Bailey cried out, gripping his cheeks very tightly, his fingers digging painfully hard into his supple flesh as he came again, a trio of thick, healthy spurts rocketing from the bright red tip of his cock to splash onto the table with the others.



"17? You're such a little slut! Tell me more!" She ordered, her balls tightening with a deliciously painful sensation as she thrust harder and harder now. All notions of being gentle leaving her mind as she began to rapidly pump her hips, plunging her cock deep into his well-used little ass.



"I let boys fuck me bareback in the bathroom after school!" Bailey confessed, head swaying dizzily as his teacher's tight, heavy balls bounced against his from behind, her huge shaft stretching him out in most intense, and pleasurable way he could possibly imagine. "They fuck me bareback! 



They say I look like a little girl and they like to fuck me since they can't get sex from the girls! I love dicks so I let them fuck me every day!" Bailey's body shuddered and he nearly came again, his head quickly becoming light with the excitement.



"You little cumslut! You're such a greedy little bitch aren't you?!"



"Yes teacher! Yes!" Bailey replied, his eyes clenched shut as he tried to keep from losing his mind.



"Let me hear you say it! Say it you little bareback bitch!" She was much more enthusiastic now, her entire body was already tingling and she hadn't even came yet. She left one hand on his hip, the other reaching up to pull on a handful of his hair, using her dual grips to ride him brutally hard.



Their skin slapped loudly together, the teacher and her little bitch, already twitching and covered in his own cum as she used his insatiable little cum-hole from her pleasure.



"I'm a dirty cumslut bitch! I love dicks and I will let anyone who has a dick stick it inside of me! I am little bitch!"



This was enough to catapult them both straight past the finish line. Miss Angeli tossed her head back, her massive cock expanding as she came hard inside of her student. Thick, almost endless coils of hot, sticky cum came roping out from the tip of her cock and deep into Bailey's ass.



The little bottom bitch whine, almost convulsing as he had yet another orgasm and then collapsed into the little mess of cum staining the table top, his face down as he panted hard for breath.



Miss Angeli slumped forward over him, her arms hugging his waist as her soft, warm breasts pushed against his sweat soaked back. "Mmm you are a natural little bitch, did you know that?"



Bailey nodded his head slowly, his ass had never felt as well fucked, nor his stomach filled with so much cum, and he couldn't be happier.



To be continued...

Futanari Academy Ch. 02

"Is our son in trouble?"



"Are is his grades slipping, is that it?"



"No, no, no, nothing like that. In fact, your son is an exceptional young man." Miss Angeli practically purred the words as she felt Bailey's warm little mouth eagerly moving up and down on her stiff, throbbing dick.



Bailey was on his knees, hidden underneath his teacher's desk as he attentively sucked her cock. Sitting across the desk from Miss Angeli were Bailey's parents, oblivious that their son was a cocksucking little slut, much less that he was concealed under his teacher's desk, expressing that sluttiness while they were in the same room.



"Your son..." She smiled, a hand clutching a handful of Bailey's hair at the back of his head, moving him so quickly up and down her cock that she had trouble keeping a straight face. "Is a bright and, umm, skilled young man."



"So he isn't in trouble?" Asked Mr. Hudson, Bailey's father.



"Oh far from it, he's doing fine, just fine. Great even." Miss Angeli smiled, her cock tickled by the sensation of Bailey's silky pink tongue lapping at the thick tip of her cock.



"Well what is it then?" Asked Mrs. Hudson.



"Oh your son has quite the talented little tongue. For speaking. His grades are excellent; he'll be staying after school periodically for advanced tutoring, kind of like an honors program." Miss Angeli smiled, her cheeks ever so slightly flushed as she felt her balls tightening with the pleasurable sensation of near-release. Even now thick droplets of her creamy precum leaked from the tip of her cock, Bailey's tongue obediently lapping up each and every last little drop.



"Well I suppose that would be alright if he stayed after, if you think it would help." Mr. Hudson nodded in agreement.



Miss Angeli smiled, licking her lips. "Oh I insist. I promise his talents will be cultivated and put to good use, don't you even worry about that." Her hand pulled back on Bailey's head, reluctantly slipping her cock from her student's mouth.



Bailey responded by nuzzling his soft, smooth face against the thick, glistening shaft of her cock. His lips lightly kissing her tight, swollen balls as he rubbed her cock gently against his cheek.



"Well sorry for calling you in like this, I just find that sometimes these meetings are better face to face so I might address any questions you might have." She pushed Bailey's face against her cock, sighing softly as he shook his head from side to side, his tongue lapping at her balls as his face nuzzled her cock.



"Well if that's all we'll be going, thank you for your time Miss Angeli."



The pair stood and Miss Angeli leaned up, shaking each of their hands. "No, no, thank you. And you have a wonderful boy, you must be very proud." The teacher smiled and watched as the two left, sighing heavily as the door shut behind them.



"Oh, you little slut! I nearly popped in your mouth!" She tenderly put her hand on Bailey's cheek and gave it a soft pat. Her thumb gently brushed over his lips and he parted them, sucking her finger into his mouth and attentively sucking it with the same tenderness he had been using on her cock just moments before.



"Mmm notta swut!" He said, his words muffled as he sucked on her finger.



"Oh you aren't are you? You were just sucking a dick two feet in front of your parents. If that isn't a slut, I don't know what is." She gently slipped her finger from his mouth and reached up, ruffling his hair as he pouted up at her.



"Still denying it?" She asked, briefly raising a brow.



He nodded a simple yes.



"Hrmm. Fine then, stand up, there is one quick way of proving that I am right..." Miss Angeli kicked her heels gently on the floor, her chair coasting backwards as Bailey climbed out on his hands and knees from under the desk and stood.



She reached out and slowly unbuckled his black uniform pants and let them fall down to his ankles. She gave his thigh a gentle swat and he turned around, his back to her.



"Now let's see here... Ahhhh..." She licked her lips as she tugged down his boxers, her hands groping his soft, pale ass as she spread open his tight pink hole with her thumbs.



"Mmm look how warm and wet your little boypussy is. You were sucking a dick and craving one in your ass. I bet you would have sat right down on my cock in front of them and not even cared, you are so bent and slutty."



Bailey responded by pushing his hips back, her fingers spreading open his pink little opening. "It's so warm, it's driving me crazy."



"Like I said, slutty." Miss Angeli sighed, gently slipping her middle finger into his asshole, effortlessly pushing it in down to the knuckle before she twisted it around, causing Bailey to coo happily.



She quickly moved her finger back and forth, pulling back until just the tip was inside, only to plunge it back in knuckle-deep while twisting her wrist during each movement.



"Mmm this little asshole was just made for cocks, Bailey." She whispered, eagerly licking her lips as she watched her finger slip effortlessly in and out of his little pink hole. His insides were intensely warm and slick with moisture, his inner walls seeming to clamp onto her finger and try to pull it in deeper, even as she was pulling it out.



Bailey's cheeks flushed and he half closed his eyes, his hands gripping the edge of her desk as she fingered him nice and deep. "I want your dick teacher." Bailey pleaded, his warm little hole tightening around his teacher's finger as he bit his lip and groaned.



"Oh I guess. You sucked me for well over 20 minutes so I'm about ready to pop." Miss Angeli complained as she gripped the base of her very thick, meaty cock. The head a bright, swelled up purple as it throbbed gently, yearning for release. Her 9 inches of stiff cock was more than ready, so she stood and gripped the head of her cock, angling it against the warm, pink little asshole of her student before pushing forward.



Bailey moaned loudly, his hands tightening their grip on the desk as his greedy little cock-hole swallowed all 9 inches of his teacher's rock hard shaft, taking her balls-deep inside of him. She groaned and leaned over him, her lips kissing slowly at the side of his neck; her hands resting flat on the desk on either side of him as she bucked her hips forward, humping his tight, little bent over ass with deep, powerful thrusts.



"You're such a beautiful little slut Bailey, all soft and warm, just like a girl." She said, nibbling at his ear, causing the schoolboy to whimper lustfully as he was drowned in the sensation of his tight little butt being filled by his teacher's huge dick.



The boy remained mostly passive, only responding by tilting his head to the side, giving her better access to his sensitive neck. The warm, wet kisses she was planting on his flesh made his stiff little prick tingle almost as much as the thick cock plugging his asshole. He slowly arched his back, pushing his ass up and out a little more.



She was already slamming balls-deep inside of him, but the angle made it much easier. Now her groin slapped loudly against his pale little butt as she slammed her body forward again and again, her huge cock looking as if it would turn him inside out as it glided rapidly in and out of him.



He could feel her warm, incredibly soft breasts pushing against his back through the thin fabric of her blouse, her nipples two hard little peaks that pushed into his shoulders, causing a sudden jolt of pleasure to shoot through his petite body.



"Deeper! Deeper! Fuck me harder teacher!" Bailey cooed, his eyes shut as his teacher gently sucked on his neck, her hips moving with an animal-like roughness that kept him pinned against her desk.



"I've fucked whores that couldn't take it as deep as you." She replied, arching her back as she roughly slammed her body against his, the movements so rough and violent now that it looked more like she was trying to push him across the room with just her hips and lower body rather than fucking him



Sweat dripped down her neck and chest, her partially unbuttoned blouse showing the soft tan lines of pale and light brown flesh. Suddenly she pulled back, gripping the base of her cock as she roughly pulled it out of him, stifling a giggle as she watched his pink little hole gape and then close in the blink of an eye.



"W-why did you stop?" Bailey asked, gently wiggling his pale little butt from side to side.



"You act like my cock isn't enough for you. If you think you can do a better job of getting fucked, I'll just lie back and let you do all the work." She said, slowly sitting down on the carpet behind her desk, her black stocking-clad legs wide open, her massive cock still at attention as she slowly stroked it from base to tip. It was glistening with his warm ass juices, a pearl of precum forming at the tip before cascading down the underside of her shaft as he watched.



"Sit on it." She instructed simply, slowly lying on her back on the soft, red carpet.



Bailey moved over to her quickly, leaning down as he faced her, gripping the thick base of her huge dick as he put one leg on either side of her and slowly lowered himself down. He watched as she unbuttoned her top. Her big, perfectly round breasts with the large, rose-pink nipples springing into view as his pink little asshole opened wide, swallowing her cock once again.



He began to bounce quickly up and down, his soft little ass sliding up and down her shaft rapidly, reaching all the way down her balls and grinding back and forth on them at the bottom of each movement. Miss Angeli watched with amusement as her student clamped his eyes shut, moaning like a cheap whore as he rode her cock as fast and as deep as he could manage in the position.



Bailey gasped suddenly at the sensation of something warm smothering his cock. He opened his eyes and looked down, seeing that his teacher at pushed her large, soft breasts together around his cock and was quickly moving them up and down, stroking him.



"Ahhh teacher!" Bailey gasped, his cock almost spurting then and there from the sudden rush of pleasure over his sensitive dick.



"It' okay, just shoot it whenever you are ready." She said sweetly, her hands cupping her breasts, her thumb and index fingers pinching her rosy nipples even as she rapidly moved her breasts up and down, milking his cock with them. Even then she could feel her own cock getting ready to blow.



Bailey wiggled around awkwardly, his movements torn between thrusting forward into the softness of her breasts and back down the length of her huge, stiff dick. But he managed, rocking back and forth as he cried out, his hands pushing down on the floor on either side of her as he rode her faster and faster. His smooth, slender cock eagerly pumping her breasts as his ass continued to take her full length.



"UGH!" Miss Angeli grunted loudly, her next couple of breaths coming in sharp hisses as her cock erupted with a hot torrent of cum, shooting it deep inside of Bailey's bouncing little femboy ass. Her thick cock pumped load after load into his tight little ass, spraying each jet of her wonderfully thick sperm with almost violent force deep inside of him, breeding his eager little ass as he obediently bounced up and down on her.



Bailey's head spun with perverse delight as he felt his teacher cumming inside of him, her cock throbbing powerfully as she swelled up inside of him. The sensation of all that hot cum coating his innermost walls made the boy cry out, his eyes clamped shut as he swiftly moved his hips, fucking his teacher's deliciously soft breasts until his toes curled in delight.



He moaned loudly as he too came, his cock spraying out thick wads of his milky sperm that roped out over the tops of her breasts and neck, a few even shooting up to splash on her chin. The little buttslut trembled, his knees growing weak as he half collapsed onto her, panting for breath.



Miss Angeli grinned, moving her fingers through the thick mess he had coated her with, slowly smearing the sperm around on her skin with one finger as gracefully as if it were an expensive skin lotion.



"Mmm did that feel good Bailey?" She purred.



"Y-yes! T-thank you teacher!" Bailey hissed, still breathing quickly as he slowly sat up and leaned back, resting his weight on his knees, his teacher's cock still sunk down to the balls inside of his now cum-filled little ass.



The two were so caught up in the pleasurable daze of their mutual orgasms that they both failed to notice the soft sound of the partially cracked door shutting, or the sharp sound of heels clicking as someone walked away down the empty hall...



A few days later, Bailey was spaced out in the middle of class, his warm little hole already aching for the cock he knew he was going to service right after school. Miss Angeli kept the boy very busy, fucking and cumming inside of his ass and his mouth multiple times during their after school fuck sessions that could sometimes last up to three hours.



Bailey liked getting fucked up his tight little butt, but it wasn't until Miss Angeli came along with her meaty 9 inches that he finally became a complete, cock-addicted buttslut. He could feel his slender cock stiffening and he squirmed in his chair, reluctantly rising from his seat before walking over to the teacher's desk.



"Umm, Miss Gordon. I don't feel well, may I have a bathroom pass?" Bailey quietly asked his teacher, biting his lip shyly.



"Mmm your face looks flushed, you should splash some cool water on it." Replied his teacher, sliding a simple foot long ruler over towards him that read GORDON-PASS in black magic marker on each side. Bailey nodded and took the pass, quickly heading out of the classroom and into the empty hallway.



Bailey rounded the corner, walking quickly but not quite running as he neared the boy's bathroom, his stiff little cock and pink, sensitive little asshole craving stimulation so urgently that he found it hard not to run.



"Just where are you going?" Chimed a cold, female voice from behind.



Bailey stopped and whirled around, greeted by the sight of another one of his teachers, Miss Roberts.



The woman stood nearly 6 foot tall in her gleaming, black spiked-heels. A simple white blouse was buttoned up over the swell of her large, firm breasts, the uppermost curve of which was exposed to invite lustful glances. A simple black skirt reached her knees, the pale skin of her legs gleaming with a healthy shine.



She moved her hand up, tossing back her short, raven black hair, her bright blue eyes regarding the boy coldly. "Well?"



"I have a pass!" Bailey explained quickly, fearing that he was trouble. He held up the ruler with the black marker on it and showed Miss Roberts who merely frowned back at him.



"Pass or no, there is something I wanted to discuss with you Bailey. Come with me, NOW." She was cold and to the point, and with that tone, Bailey was surprised she hadn't snapped her fingers for him to follow like little puppy. Still he did, he followed silently behind her as she stopped and unlocked a door and stepped into the darkness beyond.



Bailey followed and then looked up as the door clicked shut behind him, a bright light flicking on in the small bathroom. "Where are we?" He asked as Miss Roberts turned and snapped the deadbolt shut, the little placard on the door would read 'occupied,' ensuring their privacy.



The woman turned and leaned back against the door, the only exit out as she glared at him. "This is the female faculty bathroom. It's quiet private and clean and will serve our purposes."



"P-Purposes?" Bailey asked, confused.



"I know about you and that ginger-haired slut." She stated coldly, her blue eyes locked on his as his face instantly flushed, damaging any attempt he might make to deny it or play stupid.



Bailey was terrified, it felt as if his wobbly knees were going to turn to jelly as he stood there under her cold, condemning glare. "I ah, well, we uhh..."



"I'll make this very simple for you Bailey, you're a smart little boy and obviously you have some talent to take that much cock like it was nothing. So here is the deal: you service me the way you service that slut and I will keep your secret. I'm a woman with needs that only a deranged little cumdump like you can fill."



"Well I..." Bailey began to speak but quickly shut up as she narrowed her eyes at him.



"You misunderstand. I'm not asking." Miss Roberts snapped, and Bailey cringed fearfully at the cold way she acting towards him, though strangely he felt his cock tingle with perverse delight at being spoken to so degradingly.



He watched silently as the woman hiked up her short skirt to expose a simple pair of mesh panties that looked more like black, see-through pantyhose than actual panties. Coiled up in the front of her provocatively transparent panties was a thick, veiny cock and pair of large, perfectly smooth testicles sitting inside of her tight sack.



His eyes widened but he said nothing as Miss Roberts put her hand on his shoulder, firmly pushing him down onto his knees on the tilted floor in front of her. The boyslut quickly licked his lips, feeling an urgent, aching need to be filled coming from his tight boycunt.



"I'm not going to baby you like Miss Angeli. I need it rough and I won't take any crybaby shit from you, understood?" She asked, slowly pulling her panties down to her knees, her huge dick and large, tight ball sack swelling now that they were free from their cloth prison. He figured her cock was just a bit shorter than Miss Angeli's nine inches, and not nearly as thick, though it was still a big, meaty fuck-stick by anyone's standards.



"O-okay." Bailey replied, he was a bit scared at being confronted like he was, but seeing her huge, rapidly stiffening cock distracted him with only pleasant thoughts.



"You will refer to me as Mistress when we are alone like this. Understood?!" She asked sharply and Bailey quickly nodded, feeling his warm little hole practically throbbing for attention.



As if treating him roughly and being stern were all it took, Miss Roberts' cock now stood at full attention, a thick, enticing pearl of precum forming at the tip as Bailey licked his lips hungrily.



"Lick it, spit it on it if you have to, but I want it glistening with spit because I am going to throat-fuck you. Once I start I am not going to stop until I blow my load, so you better make sure I am nice and wet if you want your job to go more smoothly."



She groaned softly, her thick cock had proportionately thick veins throbbing urgently along the length of her shaft as Bailey quickly, sloppily licked at her cock. He slathered his tongue across her cock like it was a rapidly melting scoop of ice cream, his tongue frantically lapping at her shaft.



"Mmm that's right." Miss Roberts purred. "Savor the taste of a real cock."



Her thick dick twitched excitedly as Bailey sloppily licked and sucked at it, coating it in a sticky, glistening layer of spit which he smeared around with his pursed pink lips and equally pink, hot little tongue. He moved his mouth up and down her veiny shaft and over the thick, throbbing head, polishing it to the point where it practically glowed, his little mouth ceaselessly moving up and down her shaft, worshipping it.



"Put your hands behind your back. Then open wide and say 'ahhh' you little slut." Miss Roberts ordered the femmy boyslut, snapping her fingers sharply as she issued the command.



Bailey licked his lips, settling back on his heels as he opened his mouth wide, saying 'ahhh' just as she had instructed. Miss Roberts unceremoniously shoved the tip of her fat prick between his lips and pushed forward, stuffing his mouth with the pulsating tip and first few inches of her shaft.



Her fingers laced into the blonde hair on the boy's head, gripping twin handfuls as she slowly pushed forward, suddenly slamming the entire length of her cock into the back of his hot, slippery throat. "Urgh! Fuck! Your little mouth-pussy sure is tight. Let's see how hard you can take it!"

She grinned almost feverishly as she began bucking her hips back and forth, her firm breasts jiggling slightly from the harsh movements as she drove her cock deep into the back of the boy's throat, moaning loudly as the slick, pink flesh wrapped around her cock, fitting her like a custom made cocksleeve.



"Oh yessss." The Mistress from third period hissed, her thick, heavy balls roughly slapping the boy's chin at the bottom of each thrust.



Bailey breathed sharply in and out of his nose, his eyes watering and tearing up, though he didn't gag as the huge cock was rammed in and out of the back of his throat, his teacher fucking his mouth like it was her own personal cocksleeve. Actually, it was now...



He even found himself suckling at her thick, delicious prick, despite the way it was gliding in and out of his throat, causing to it feel bruised and sore. He kept his tongue firmly pushed against the underside of her shaft, the rough Domme hissing with delight at the way his tongue caressed the sensitive underside of her neglected cock.



Her cock moved so quickly back and forth in his stuffed mouth, that it churned up his saliva into a thick, sticky white foam which dripped obscenely down his chin and splattered against her balls each time they slapped against him, giving them a warm, sticky coating of his mouth-pussy juice.



Bailey was torn between not believing just how roughly she was using him, or how surprised he was that he was able to keep up, so far not gagging from the very intrusive throat fucking that he was just loving. Her big prick pumped in and out of his mouth, his cock tingling, he wanted to stroke himself so bad, but she had ordered him to keep his hands behind his back and he dared not move them.



"Al-almost!" Miss Roberts hissed, her balls slapping loudly against her student's chin as she moaned obscenely. He could feel her cock thickening inside of his throat, knowing it wouldn't be long before she emptied her load into his eager mouth.



He wiggled his tongue back and forth as best as he could, his cheeks caving in, the elastic flesh hugging her cock as he sucked as hard as he could while still managing to breath.



Miss Roberts came with a throated, breathless grunt, her huge balls grinding against Bailey's chin as they tightened. Her cock spurted thick, gooey wads of her ropey cum down his well fucked throat and into his stomach, spurting again and again as her entire body violently shuddered. The Domme trembled, having easily the most intense orgasm she could recall having in recent years.



She sighed hard, grinding her smooth, hairless mound against his face as her cock pushed out the last drops of cum. Slowly she pulled her cock back, Bailey suckling at the tip and quickly swallowing the excess cum before she pulled it from his mouth. Her cock was glistening, perfectly polished with the slutboy's spit as it dangled just in front of his drooling mouth.



"Mmm that could have been better, but I suppose it's not bad, for a start." She frowned, pulling her see-through panties up over her limp, twitching cock before pulling her skirt back down and smoothing it over her pale, firm thighs.



Bailey squirmed, his little prick rock hard as it pushed roughly against the cloth of his black uniform pants. "M-mistress?" Bailey said suddenly, biting his lip as he wiggled around, still seated on his knees at her feet.



"Aww what's the matter slut?" She asked, pressing the open-toed tip of her heels between his legs, grinding it slowly back and forth, causing the boy to gasp.



"I suppose I could give you a small reward." She sighed, irritated. "Hold out your hand."



Confused, Bailey held up his right hand and his teacher leaned forward, her cherry-red lips pursed as she spit into his palm. "There you go. I trust you can your make your pathetic little cock cum and then let yourself out." She said, carefully checking her hair in the mirror before she turned and unlocked the door, strolling out into the hallway as she left Bailey behind.



Bailey looked down into his hand and then up at the woman who walked away, dismissing his presence entirely as she left as if nothing had happened. He felt confused, ashamed and somehow even more excited than before. He unzipped his pants and grasped his twitching cock with his spit-lubed hand and began furiously masturbating...



To be continued...

Futanari Academy Ch. 03

Bailey's eyes rolled up again and again, the most perverted look of delight painted across his flushed face as he bit hard into the sleeve of his jacket. It was just after school and the rush of students leaving could still be heard in the hallways just outside of the boy's bathroom. While, inside, Bailey was leaning against the inner wall of a dirty stall, his head buried in his folded arms as he bit his sleeve, trying to remain quiet as he was taken from behind.



"Ahh Gwen! Fuckkkk!" Moaned the overweight jock behind Bailey.



The bottom tried to hold still as his slippery boycunt was pummeled by the thick cock. It was common practice, especially for the jocks to lay a porno magazine on his back to give them something comfortably female to focus on; his tight little hole just an emulator for the fantasies in their heads.



Bailey didn't mind though, the jocks pretended he was whatever girl they wanted to fuck and he got a nice, hard dick. Everyone cums and everyone wins, as far as he was concerned anyway.



"Yeah take it right in your pussy! Yeah! Ahhh!" The jock moaned loudly as he swung his hips roughly forward again and again, each impact jarring Bailey's slender frame.



The 300lb football player was named Dave. His large, well-muscled frame moved quickly as he fucked the twinkish Bailey, his large belly lapping slightly over onto Bailey's ass and lower back as the footballer thrust and ground hard into his little pink hole.



Something about getting fucked by Dave every other day after school really turned on Bailey. He figured it was the size difference; Dave towered over him in both girth and stature, the football player both muscular and stocky. But Bailey's small frame seemed all the more smaller while he was being used by the 6'2" jock and his equally meaty cock, something about the rough, dominating way he acted, paired with the size difference just made Bailey tingle all over.



Dave looked down, watching his unprotected cock slide easily back and forth inside of Bailey. Bailey's bright pink little hole wrapped around his very thick shaft like a pair of pink painted lips trying to suck him off. The football player shifted his gaze between the sight of Bailey's tight boy-hole expertly taking the big, stiff dick, and the neatly folded porn magazine lying on his back.



Bailey honestly didn't mind, maybe he savored it even more because it was degrading, but in any case, when these jocks pumped and dumped him after school while focusing on their titty magazines, the inclusion of the porn usually made his tops much, much more enthusiastic. He really didn't care who they were pretending to be fuck, as long as he got it deep and hard, that's all that mattered.



"Ahh yeah take it bitch! Take it! I'm gonna pump your little pussy full of cum!" Dave grunted, his hands roughly squeezing Bailey's narrow, hourglass-shaped waist as he roughly fucked the other male.



Bailey bit his lip hard, feeling his cock drip cum down onto the tilted bathroom floor as he clenched his hole tightly again and again, using his pink little hole to massage the jock's cock as he was roughly fucked. Bailey whimpered, feeling pleasantly lightheaded as he had his second, but still very powerful orgasm that session. His cheeks were flushed bright red as he sighed out a hot breath, biting his coat sleeve harder to keep from letting out a girlish whimper, though he was sure the jock would cum then and there if he did that.



"Ahhhh!" Dave moaned suddenly giving a few more powerful thrusts to Bailey's slippery hole before going balls deep. He could feel the meaty tip of the thick cock swell as a flood of cum exploded from the tip, shooting forcefully into his ass. The jock moaned out almost continuously, breathing hard as his cock spurted over and over again, his balls tight and red hot as they pressed against Bailey's.



Dave yanked his rapidly softening cock out, Bailey's pink, puffy asshole gaping for a moment before it magically closed up, trapping the sizeable load of cum inside of him. Bailey sighed happily as he pulled his pants and underwear back up over his well fucked little rear end, his hole feeling warm and stretched, not to mention all the hot natural lube now plugged inside of him.



It would certainly help him take Miss Angeli's huge dick as soon as he got to her classroom.



"Right you see you later." Dave grunted breathlessly, tucking his cock into his pants.



"Just text me next time you need a hole to cum in, kay?" Bailey sighed, slumping weakly against the stall wall, his knees feeling like they were made of jelly as a warm, pleasant feeling burned at the core of his stomach.



Dave left without another word and Bailey swayed dizzily, his entire body seeming to throb with pleasure in time with the beat of his heart as he tried to catch his breath.



Bailey found himself conflicted as he pondered his next move, he really liked Miss Angeli, she knew just how to fuck him, and that dick of hers, mmm.



But on the other hand, there was Miss Roberts. Her cock wasn't nearly as impressive as Miss Angeli's, and she didn't have nearly as much stamina, but the way she treated Bailey like an object and quickly discarded him as if he were nothing but trash... Well, for some reason that made Bailey crave another encounter with the woman even more.



Bailey's slippery boypussy throbbed pleasantly at the thought of being used again as he strode through the quiet halls of the mostly empty school, heading towards Miss Angeli's classroom for their daily session. As he rounded the corner to the staircase leading up to the third floor, he heard a door open somewhere behind him, followed by a soft, sing-song voice calling out to him.



"Why hello Bailey."



Bailey recognized the strangely sweet voice of Nurse Joy before he even turned to face her. The short, mousey blonde nurse wore a slinky pink uniform that hugged the curves of her athletic little body. Her bright green eyes gleamed almost mischievously as she placed her right hand on her hip, her left pushing back through her curly blonde hair.



"Oh. Hey Nurse Joy." Bailey smiled, biting his lip slightly as he shifted uncomfortably.



He was incredibly horny now, and hadn't expected to run into anyone at this time of the day, which had startled him ever so slightly. The heels of Nurse Joy's glossy white shoes clicked quietly with each step as she approached Bailey, her hips swaying ever so slightly as she walked over to him.



"Say Bailey, I need a big strong boy to help me move something in my office." She said, gesturing with a slight jerk of her head to the open door behind her.



"Ah, I'd love to but... I have to get to my..." Bailey began before he was cut off by the oh-so-sweet tones of the pleading nurse.



"Oh come on Bailey, it'll only take a moment. And you have such big, strong arms." She smiled, placing one hand lightly on his left bicep and giving it a soft squeeze as she looked up at him, cutely biting her pink, glossy lip.



"There you are Bailey. You're late for your tutoring." The voice belonged to Miss Angeli and the pair turned to see the teacher standing at the base of the stairs, her eyes darting from Bailey and then up to the nurse.



"Miss Angeli." The nurse nodded in greeting, her voice retaining the unnaturally pleasant tone as her hand quickly slipped off of the boy's arm.



"Nurse Joy." Miss Angeli nodded in turn, not taking her eyes from the mousey blonde for even a moment as she spoke. She was clad in a pair of shiny, white sheer stockings that rode up to mid-thigh where they were attached to black garters that matched her black skirt, blazer and heels.



The little nurse sighed. "Oh well, you had better get to your class, thanks anyway Bailey." Nurse Joy winked at Bailey and grinned as she sauntered off back to her office and closed the door.



"Hmmp." Miss Angeli frowned as she tossed her dark red hair back with one hand. "Let's go Bailey." She instructed simply as she turned and headed back towards the stairs with her student in tow.



They walked together in silence up to the next floor and down the hallway to their usual spot. They entered the empty, dimly-lit classroom and Miss Angeli glanced back down the hall, ensuring it was deserted before she closed the door behind them and promptly locked it.



"You should stay away from Nurse Joy, she's, well, different." Miss Angeli frowned as she quickly unzipped the zipper at the side of her skirt, letting it slide down her legs and pool at her feet before she carefully stepped out of the garment.



"I'll be careful." Bailey nodded in reply. His pants were already off and he was bent over the front of his teacher's desk, one hand spreading his cheek open to display his pink, glistening little boycunt all puckered and ready to be fucked. He bit his lip as he looked back over his shoulder, one hand bracing himself on the desk while the other held him open and at the ready.



Miss Angeli grinned. "Well don't say I didn't warn you..." She gripped the base of her already stiff, throbbing prick and gently rubbed the pink tip up and down against her student's moist little hole, making the tip of her swollen cock glisten with cum left by Bailey's last lover before she angled the tip against his warm little hole and pushed it inside.



"Shit!" Bailey hissed, his eyes rolling up into his head as he savored the obscenely delightful feeling of his warm boycunt being stretched out by the girth of his teacher's thick, delicious cock.



"Language young man!" Miss Angeli scolded him with a swift slap on his milky smooth ass that was answered with a hot groan.



Her hips were already moving quickly as she thrust into the boy over and over again. Each time her stiff prick slid deeper and deeper into his warm depths, seeking out more of the intense warmth and pleasure his well lubed passage offered.



"You're so wet and warm already Bailey." Miss Angeli giggled as she quickly unbuttoned the front of her blazer, one hand moving up to firmly knead her left breast as the other hand slid up to his shoulder, pulling him back against her. "How many times have you been fucked today?"



"T-two, only two!" Bailey answered as he moaned loudly. His cheeks were flushed pink, his mouth practically drooling as he was penetrated by the thick, filling cock.



The big-dicked teacher seemed to like his answer, because she suddenly began moving her hips much, much more quickly. Her full, hairless balls slapped and ground against his as she bottomed out inside of his pink little fuck-hole again and again, the tip of her prick swelling and stretching him out even more as it threatened to spray its thick, creamy load inside of him.



She suddenly pulled out, hissing a sigh as her slick, throbbing cock was pulled from his warm, velvety boycunt, leaving it gaping for a moment before it closed and winked, dripping little white droplets of sperm from the other boys who had fucked him earlier in the day.



"What's wrong?" Bailey asked, biting his lip as he squirmed around, going from pleasantly filled to empty so quickly.



"You're way too wet and warm. It feels great, but if I keep fucking you like that, I am going to blow my load in less than a minute. Why don't you use your mouth on me a bit until I settle down?" She asked, biting her lip as she idly stroked the base of her twitching, pulsating cock.



Even as he turned around and sunk down to his knees, Bailey could see the head was a deep shade of purple and throbbing like crazy, a river of precum already dripping out of the tip and down the veiny shaft.



Bailey's warm, wet little tongue lashed out and lapped at his teacher's smooth, delicious balls, sucking them in turn as his tongue brushed back and forth over them, savoring the slightly salty taste of her flesh as he moaned softly. His tongue darted out as he licked at her shaft, dragging it up from the base of her dick and over the trickle of white, gooey cum which he happily slurped up before reaching the tip.



"You like dick a little too much I think." His teacher grinned, patting his cheek lightly before he dipped his head back down, vigorously sucking the tip into his mouth.



Like a good little bitch, Bailey bobbed his head quickly back and forth on the big, yummy cock. His lips formed an almost air tight seal around her shaft, his tongue pushing hard on the underside of the throbbing cock as he pushed the head against the roof of his mouth.



He sucked and slurped loudly, keeping up the momentum, his lips sliding up and down as his tongue pushed the head of her thick prick up against the roof of his mouth, the mix of sensations making Miss Angeli moan out loudly.



She roughly pinched her left nipple, pushing her hand into the front of her blouse as he grasped and began to fondle the right breast. "That's right! Eat my dick! Eat it!" Her hand dropped to the top of his head, fingers curling in his hair as she pulled him quickly up and down her throbbing shaft.



The two went on like that for several more minutes, Miss Angeli thrusting firmly forward again and again as Bailey enthusiastically sucked down every inch being shoved into his mouth while he quickly stroked his cock.



Finally, Miss Angeli pulled her cock from her student's mouth with a loud, wet 'plop' and gently slapped the wet, sticky shaft against Bailey's face. "Heh, you love this big dick don't you?"



"Yes!' Was the heated whisper of a reply as Bailey tilted his head, nuzzling his face against his teacher's big, fat cock. "I love this dick so much; I would do anything for it." He said as she slapped his cheek with her cock and smiled.



"Good boy, now clothes off, I want to see how flexible you are..." She bit her lip as she gently stroked her cock, if anything it was even more engorged and excited than it was before, the thick veins bulging out as if her very cock were about to explode from the pressure.



Bailey intentionally bent down in front of his teacher as he stepped out of his pants and boxers, giving her a good view of his pale little ass, the pink hole still visibly twitching with excitement before he stood and peeled off his shirt.



She snapped her fingers and pointed towards the floor. "On your back, slut."



Eagerly, Bailey complied and lied down on his back on the cool, tilted floor before Miss Angeli grabbed his ankles and pushed them up, bending his legs back towards his torso.



He reached up and grasped the backs of his thighs, the agile little bottom resting comfortably with his ankles as earrings as Miss Angeli pushed his ass up into air.



"Mmm pile driver?" Bailey said out loud, licking his lips.



"What's that?" Miss Angeli asked quickly as she spread his hole wide open and grinned, spitting into it.



"N-nothing." Bailey blushed, biting his lip.



Slowly, she rubbed the tip of her cock up and down against Bailey's incredibly warm little boypussy, smiling as it winked from the stimulation. She pushed the tip of her cock inside and quickly sunk it down balls deep, moaning loudly as her incredibly hot balls slapped against her student's pert little butt. She reached up and gripped his slender, cute little shaft and began to firmly pump it from base to tip, causing the little twink to moan out and squirm beneath her.



Moaning loudly herself, Miss Angeli began to push down against him, her hand still skillfully stroking his cock as she thrust hard into him. His bright, pink little hole gripped her cock tightly and she could see it stretch to accommodate her girth each time she pressed forward, filling him with her hot, throbbing dick with each thrust.



Her knees bent, she dropped her weight into him as she pounded his warm, slippery boypussy, her cock stabbing into the base only to be pulled back several inches before slamming into him again, the classic pile driver. She gleefully pounded her student's tight little ass, one hand resting on his thigh to hold him in place as the other quickly stroked his cock.



Already precum was dribbling out of the tip of Bailey's cock, dripping onto his hairless stomach and face as he moaned like a bitch in heat while being used by his teacher's big, hard cock. The precum only helped push him along, Miss Angeli moving her hand faster and faster as it became slick with sticky, white cum. She jerked her student faster and faster, her hand twisting from side to side at the top of each pull which caused Bailey to cry out happily.



"I'm! Gonna! Cummmm!" Bailey squealed suddenly as his hole tightened like a wet, soft, vice around his teacher's massive cock. Bailey's soft little body shuddered as he came, and came hard; his cock rocketing out load after load of hot, thick sperm that sprayed forcefully across his chest, stomach and down onto his face.



Miss Angeli giggled at the sight of the of the one-man bukkake show as she continued to milk his cock, the hot cum splashing over Bailey's face as the hot, sticky fluid that had landed on his stomach and chest began to cascaded down towards his neck, pooling in the pit of his throat.



With a loud moan, Miss Angeli sudden ripped her cock forcefully out of her student's fuck hole, groaning loudly as she rapidly stroked the tip, aiming it down Bailey as she too came. Her huge, heavy balls tightened and the teacher moaned loudly as she sprayed hot, sticky ropes of milky white cum from the purple tip of her hard, throbbing cock right onto his face.



Bailey's eyes quickly clamped shut, the incredibly warm cum showering him felt like a perverse baptism that made his entire body tingle, making him crave more. She came hard again and again, until her student's face was a white, sticky cum-glazed mess, leaving them both sweaty and panting from the delightful exercise.



"THAT was fun!" Miss Angeli hissed breathlessly as she rubbed the tip of her cum smeared cock against Bailey's smooth thigh, wiping it clean on the boy's skin.



"T-thank you." The flushed Bailey breathlessly replied as he reached up, his fingers scooping up the mixture of both of their cum as he pushed it between his lips and smiled.



To be continued...

Futanari Academy Ch. 04

Bailey was surrounded by cocks.



The pert, smooth, girlish little twink was nude and on his knees in a soft ocean of satin pink pillows, completely surrounded by cock. He glanced at the cock throbbing in his left hand, his soft fingers wrapped around the oiled, glistening shaft as he enthusiastically stroked it.



He could feel the cock he was jerking in his right hand begin to swell as it neared the point of release, and he glanced over towards it just as the cock that was currently occupying his mouth suddenly burst, giving him a mouth full of the thickest, most potent cum he had ever tasted, and it made his head spin.



The cock slid out of his mouth and was quickly replaced with another, almost before he could finish savoring and then swallow the little load, he found his soft, pink lips wrapped around the head of another cock. Bailey sucked noisily and quite messily on the thick, throbbing prick that was jammed into his mouth. He didn't swallow a drop of the saliva that was flooding his mouth at the very sight of the cocks, instead he let it build up, making his mouth as slippery as it was ravenous for the taste of hard dick.



Spit glistened on the shaft as he sucked noisily, the two other guys he was pumping in his hands suddenly cumming, their cocks spurting out thick, creamy ropes of sticky cum in unison. Cum that splashed across Bailey's face and chest, leaving him feeling warm and sticky, and craving so much more.



Again, the man fucking his mouth came, the hot cum spurting forcefully into his mouth, filling it up almost as fast as he could gulped it down, struggling to swallow the white, delicious sperm before his mouth was filled again. His eyes widened at the sight of seven more men stepping forward, their cocks stiff at attention as they surrounded Bailey, each waiting for their turn to use the 



submissive little slut.



Bailey gasped as he awoke in his own bed, drenched in a light layer of sweat. His slender cock was stiff as a rock, and painfully straining against his white sleep pants. He rolled onto his side, the memory of the cocks from his dream making him squirm dizzily, desperate for release.



He slid the soft, form-fitting cotton sleep pants down his pert little ass and around his smooth, supple thighs as one hand gripped his cock, the other moving to his mouth where sucked on two of his fingers, making them glisten with spit before he reached back and began to vigorously rub his incredibly warm, throbbing boycunt.



The green LED display on the alarm clock on his nightstand said 11:45 pm, and after nearly ten minutes of intense fingering, the boy was still feverishly aroused, with no sign of his lust subsiding. He slipped out of bed and switched on the lamp on his nightstand before rummaging around in the top drawer.



He gripped the spout of a little bottle of warming massage lotion and pumped it twice into his hand before he bent forward, he reached back, sticking his pale little ass out as he smeared the clear gel against his throbbing little love button, his fingers plunging in and out as he lubed himself up. He could already feel the warming action working; reacting to the already intense heat he was putting out, his hole practically winking for attention, desperate to feel a cock inside of it.



Bailey bent forward, his ass sticking out and facing the mirror as he reached back with one hand and spread himself open, using the other to snap a picture of his glistening boypussy through the mirror using his phone. He checked the picture, it was crystal clear and his pink love button could be seen, glistening with excitement and desire, so he sent the picture with a simple message attached - Please? And then sent it to Miss Angeli's phone.



A few short moments later his phone beeped, the message back read simply 'Outside, 5 minutes'



Bailey crept downstairs, careful to avoid waking up his parents and then made his way out the side door and around to the front of the house where he watched for Miss Angeli.



The night was rather cool, just enough to make him shiver a bit, wearing nothing but his feminine looking, butt-hugging white pants he slept in and a simple hoodie. It was true; he had bought the pants from the women's section of the store, and even if they hugged the curve of his soft little ass, he didn't mind, they were soft and comfortable, that was all that mattered.



A dark red little sports car with two doors and dark black tinted windows pulled up into his driveway with the lights off, and feeling a surge of nervous excitement, Bailey quickly made his way over to the passenger side and opened the door. He hopped in beside Miss Angeli and closed the door, grateful that the interior of the car was nice and warm.



His eyes widened a bit, his already diamond hard cock stiffening even more if it were possible, at the sight of Miss Angeli in the driver's seat. She was wearing a curve-hugging black transparent nightie with transparent black lace in a floral design around her breasts. It was low cut, so it showed off a wealth of milky white cleavage, cleavage that looked like smooth porcelain in contrast to the color of the dark, skimpy evening wear she had on.



Her huge cock was already stiff, sticking straight up between her legs where she had pulled the incredibly short nightie up her thighs, leaving absolutely everything exposed.



"You're so hard already." Bailey marveled, his hand shyly reaching out to grip the big cock between his teacher's legs. His gripped it softly and then gave it a firm squeeze, watching the purple head swell up before he slowly began to move his hand up and down.



"Ah-ah. Take your clothes off first, all of them." She snapped her fingers and Bailey quickly obeyed, his eyes fixed on the stiff, pink nipples that strained against the see-through top she was wearing as he quickly peeled his clothes off.



He slid down the little white pants and the unzipped the hoodie, leaving him sitting completely naked in the passenger seat. He didn't try to cover himself, but his cheeks were touched with pink, he felt slightly humiliated in the position, but all that did was turn him on even more.



"See something you like?" Miss Angeli cooed, watching the way the boy fixated on the bounty of supple breast her slutty nightie was displaying.



"You're always so pretty, but that nightie just looks incredible on you. You're so beautiful..." Bailey said softly and quite sincerely as he drank in her beauty through the minimal light that filtered in through the pitch black windows.



Between the darkness outside and the shade of windows, he was certain no one could see inside the car, even if they were standing right outside, and that made him relax.



Miss Angeli blushed at the comment and reached up, hooking her thumb into the thin satin shoulder strap of the nightie and slid it down her right bicep, letting one of her pale, perky breasts spill free. Her round, pink nipple was as stiff as Bailey's cock and tingled in the cool air.



She licked her rose-colored lips and smiled at Bailey. "Aww, is the little baby hungry?" She asked with a teasing giggle as she pushed out her bare breast.



Almost immediate Bailey had leaned forward and began suckling at her breast, his lips wrapping around the stiff nipple as he rapidly flicked his tongue back and forth against it, suckling firmly at the same time.



The teacher moaned softly as she ran her fingers through Bailey's incredibly soft, and surprisingly good smelling hair as he sucked at her breasts. She squirmed a bit but relaxed, settling back in her seat to enjoy the attention as her hand dropped between his legs, her fingers gently wrapping around the smooth shaft of Bailey's cock, her thumb pushing against and rubbing the underside of his purple little cock head.



"Mmmph!" Bailey moaned suddenly, shuddering as his sensitive cock was rubbed so sensually by the skilled woman.



After a few minutes of the mutual touching, which both sides were enjoying immensely, Miss Angeli laced her fingers into the boy's soft hair and reluctantly pulled his mouth from her tit. She pushed gently on his head and he obediently lowered his face between her legs, his eager little mouth engulfing the throbbing tip of her prick as he began to suck.



Her balls and thighs had the most incredible scent of peaches and cream, obviously some kind of lotion, but the scent mingled with the natural scent of her body and made Bailey's little hole throb for attention.



"Mmm, not that I'm not enjoying the tenderness, I certainly am, but it's the middle of the night and we have school in the morning. So why don't you take care of this big, throbbing cock that you made hard so we can both cum and go to sleep?"



Bailey nodded and pulled his teacher's smooth, stiff cock from his between his lips and sat up on the passenger's seat on his knees as Miss Angeli pushed her seat back. She gave her lap a little pat and the twinkishly compact Bailey straddled her, quickly reaching back to guide the tip of his teacher's deliciously thick cock into his warm, willing passage.



He lowered himself with a hiss, the pink, slippery hole stretching out around the familiar thickness and fitting it like a glove. He gave himself the briefest of moments to adjust and then started to move, rocking his tight little ass up and down on his teacher's cock, the woman stretching him with her thickness as the twink slut moaned happily.



"Such a little slut, calling your teacher out here to stick her dick in you in the middle of the night, just shameful." Miss Angeli said amidst a chorus of moans, her hands lashing out to playfully slap Bailey across his tight, white little ass.



"I love dick!" Bailey hissed breathlessly, his own stiff little cock bouncing up and down with the rest of his body, slapping against his stomach again and again as he enthusiastically rode his beautiful teacher, balls-deep inside of his ass.



"I know you do baby." She moaned as her hands cupped the boy's face, pulling him into a deep kiss, her lips engulfing his as her warm, slippery wet tongue slipped into his mouth.



Bailey's hands moved up, squeezing the plush mounds of his teacher's breasts, his fingers firmly kneading and pawing at the silky smooth flesh as he kissed her deeply, his mouth sucking eagerly at her tongue as his own rubbed slowly back and forth against hers.



Miss Angeli let out a hot sigh of pleasure as she gently guided Bailey's warm lips down to her neck, the boy gently kissing her smooth flesh over and over again as her hands gripped his slender waist and began to suddenly rock him back and forth much, much faster.



She pumped her hips upwards, which made Bailey moan out as her balls noisily slapped against his smooth ass, his hole making warm squishing sounds as it was stuffed full of hard cock over and over again.



Bailey wouldn't stop moaning and continued to kiss at his teacher's neck, savoring the soft, sweet taste of her flesh as she fucked him nice and deep, using his little boycunt for exactly what it was made for - milking big, hard cocks.



"I'm cumming! I'm cumming!" Miss Angeli announced, her soft body shuddering beneath Bailey as the first waves of pleasure washed over her.



Immediately, the little twink clenched his velvety soft hole down around his lover's cock, wiggling his ass from side to side as he squeezed the throbbing head, feeling it swell up as she groaned and came. Her body shuddered as she tossed her head back, her hands digging into the soft flesh of the boy's midsection, a pleasant, dizzying head rush overtaking her as she came hard inside of Bailey's slippery boycunt, filling it with her thick, milky white seed.



Bailey sunk all the way down on her cock and continued to gently grind from side to side, making sure all the cum was gently coaxed out of her cock and deep inside of his ass, where it belonged.



Gently panting for breath, with a tad bit of sweat matting her brow, Miss Angeli looked up at Bailey through the haze of orgasmic bliss that swirled around her as she pressed her lips to his, again passionately kissing him as her hand gently gripped his cock and began to very quickly stroke him off.



Bailey moaned loudly into the kiss, but did not break it as she skillfully pumped his cock, her own cock still firmly plugging his cum filled ass, a sticky, warm feeling that filled his stomach and lent considerably to the speed of his release.



In moment, he too was cuming, his cock spurting out pearly white ropes of sticky cum onto his teacher's pale tits and stomach, soiling not only her flesh but the expensive black nightie that hung slinky around her curves.



He slumped into her, and the pair cuddled for several minutes, catching their breath before Bailey reluctantly rose off of her cock and climbed into the other seat to get dressed.



"Nuh-uh. Wait." She said, grinning. "Just the hoodie, leave your pants off. I want to see your cute, little white ass walking back to the house."



Bailey flushed at that, and it nearly made his little cock stand at attention again, but the two kissed and he obeyed, walking slowly back up to the house pantless, his perky, white little butt wiggling back and forth with each step until he had reached the side door and went back inside.



* * *



Early the next day before classes had started, Bailey felt like he had the beginnings of a fever, not to mention the annoying sniffles and the beginnings of an itchy, sore throat. He was probably sick, and it was probably to do in small part to his running around outside naked the night before. But even if it was, Bailey would do it again, in a heartbeat.



He had received a text that morning with a room number a little heart and made his way to school early to meet with Miss Angeli, he found the room and making sure no one was around, slipped inside. His cheeks warmed at the sight of Miss Angeli sitting on the edge of her desk, her long, stocking clad legs crossed and a generous amount of toned thigh displayed where her short, black skirt had hiked up a bit.



The teacher snapped her book closed and looked up at Bailey when he entered. "Mmm, why good morning Bailey." Miss Angeli slipped off the edge of the desk, the spiked, red heels she was wearing clicking on the floor as she turned and bent over, reaching into her bottom desk drawer for something.



Bailey flushed at the sight, and felt himself reacting at both ends as he began to slowly rub his thighs together.



"Oh here we are, I bought you a little present." The woman grinned and held out a little pink shopping bag from the Pink-T lingerie store. The bag was pink and stuffed with pink packing paper for discretion, obscuring whatever the surprise inside was.



Pushing the paper aside, Bailey produced a skimpy pair of nearly transparent, pink, women's panties and held them up, his cheeks flushing and his eyes going wide at the sight of them. 



"These are for me?" He asked, perking a brow as he ran his fingers over the oh-so-soft fabric.



"You certainly seem to enjoy my skimpier undergarments, I just figure it was time you had some of your own. From now on, you only wear these. I want your pretty little ass hugged by sexy underwear 24/7." Miss Angeli licked her lips, feeling her prick stiffening against her own low-cut, black panties as she watched Bailey peel off his pants and underwear.



There were nearly a dozen different pairs of panties in the little bag, all of different cuts, colors and fabrics. Bending over with his plush little butt pointing towards his teacher, Bailey stepped into the pink pair and pulled them up over the smooth curve of his girlish ass. It was cut high in the back, the material barely there and showing off the soft curves of his deliciously deep little ass. He gave it a wiggle, his cock stiffening against the pink fabric as Miss Angeli gave a happy groan of approval.



The sissy twink pulled his pants on over the panties and Miss Angeli grinned, giving his ass a firm slap.



"Mmm you're warm." She said, reaching out again, this time to gently place her hand against his forehead. "You might have the beginnings of a fever, just try to tough it out today, worse case you take tomorrow off."



Bailey nodded and the two kissed, Miss Angeli's warm lips lingering on his as she reached out, her hand gripping his cock through the top of his pants and gently stroking him to full hardness before she pulled away. "Be a good boy, I'll take care of that later."



His head swimming with the warm tingle of arousal, Bailey smiled and then headed off for his first class of the day.



* * *



It was during the lunch period when Bailey began feeling warmer, and found it difficult to concentrate in class. He had a fever now, and was feeling a little dizzy; wearing his long sleeve uniform coat and shirt wasn't helping either.



He stumbled into the nurse's office and looked around; most of the lights were off, and the cool air from the air conditioner made him feel a little less lightheaded almost right away.



"N-Nurse?" Bailey called out, neither seeing nor hearing anyone in the partially lit room. There was an unoccupied nurse's station just in front of him, and three beds that were sectioned off by partition curtains.



There was no answer, but Bailey could hear a rustling sound from behind curtain of the nearest bed, and a moment later the curtain was thrown back to reveal the ditzy Nurse Joy, in her bright pink uniform.



"Bailey!" She exclaimed, her green eyes growing wide and round at the sight of him.



It was only then that Bailey recalled the firm warning Miss Angeli had given him to steer clear of the nurse and her infirmary, but he was sick, it would be okay. Wouldn't it?



"Are you sick? You poor thing, I'll take care of you!" Nurse Joy said as she slid in close to Bailey, leaning forward to touch her forehead against his. "You're so warm! We need to get you into bed young man!"



With that, the nurse grabbed Bailey by the shirt and pulled him to the nearest bed.



He was feeling a bit weak and merely groaned as she pushed him back onto the soft, cool pillows and sauntered away. She returned a moment later with a little paper cup filled with dark red liquid. 



"Here, this is for your fever sweetie." She said, handing him the cup.



Bailey nodded and accepted the cup, slowly swallowing the almost bitter tasting red syrup which instantly burned his throat. "Yuck." Bailey winced, handing Nurse Joy the empty cup.



"Oh it tastes yucky sweetie, I know. But it will help you loosen up a bit."



"Loosen up?" Bailey blinked, confused at her comment and then suddenly finding that he was having trouble keeping his eyes open. As he drifted off into the warm darkness, he heard a prolonged giggle that seemed somehow sinister; it was the last thing he heard before slipping off into a deep, deep sleep.



It was shortly after the final bell had rung - some three hours later before, Bailey finally awoke. 



His limbs felt heavy and his head groggy and full of mud, everything seemed so slow and blurry.



He wiggled around, meaning to rise up from the bed but quickly finding that his forearms were crossed and bound with tight leather straps behind his back.



"What's going on?" Bailey asked as he managed to roll onto his side, the situation becoming a bit more apparent as he took in the sight of Miss Roberts, who was nude, save for a pair of black pair of black thigh-high stockings with red lace garters, black heels and a simple black choker that hugged her slender neck.



She was seated in the leather office chair from the nurse's desk and sat facing Bailey as Nurse Joy sat on her knees before the woman, fully nude as she bobbed her head enthusiastically up and down, sucking Miss Robert's cock.



"Well, it looks like the little bitch is awake, Nurse Joy." Miss Roberts observed coldly as she glanced up at the clock on the wall. "And right about when you said he would be."

The nurse knew better than to remove her mouth from her Mistress' cock, so she didn't reply and instead continued to suck and slurp rather sloppily on Miss Robert's cock, leaving long, sticky threads of spit glistening on the woman's visibly pulsating shaft.



From the angle Bailey was lying at on the bed, he could see Nurse Joy's plump, round and deliciously pink little asshole winking with excitement as she obediently serviced her Mistress' fat, throbbing prick as if it were the most important thing in the world.



He could see that the nurse's large perfectly shaven balls were firmly secured by a studded leather strap, the milky flesh shifting into a dark red color as the pleasant pressure built up from the slowed blood flow. The strap also slowed the contraction of the testicles, making the eventual orgasm a prolonged, intensely pleasurable affair.



Miss Roberts regarded Bailey with a predatory gleam in her eyes that made the twink's little cock tingle with excitement. The Domme grab a handful of the nurse's blonde hair and lifted her head up, a thick thread of sticky saliva connecting her red painted lips to her Mistress' cock.



"Undress the little bitch." Miss Roberts instructed her little pet as she gently pushed two fingers into the nurse's mouth, fingers which were attentively sucked on by the quivering little nurse. 



"Then I want you to tongue-fuck his little boycunt and get it nice and open for me, I'm going to show this little bitch what it's like to take a real cock."



Bailey should have been concerned about being drugged, bound and now about to be raped by the two women, but he could feel his stiff little dick straining excitedly against the soft fabric of the girlish bitch panties that Miss Angeli had ordered him to wear.



He wiggled slowly, moving his hips down against the infirmary bed, absentmindedly dry humping his little cock into the soft panties as he watched Nurse Joy rise to her feet and obediently stalk over to him.



"Ooh don't be scared Bailey, we're going to make you feel really, REALLY good." Nurse Joy licked her lips and then the mousey little blonde reached under Bailey, unbuttoning his pants before she yanked them down around his thighs, her eyes going wide with excitement. "Ooo look at the pretty pink panties on the little bitch!"



Miss Roberts smirked at the sight of the enticing, tight little panties that hugged the feminine curve of Bailey's little ass. "Hmmp. What a bent little slut. Hurry and lube him up so I can give him his, lesson." The woman smirked as she licked her bright pink lips



Bailey felt a warm tingle down his spine as Miss Roberts fixed her beautiful blue eyes unblinkingly on the boyslut, her hand idly stroking her well lubed cock as she smiled humorously at him. The look made Bailey swallow hard, but he found himself moaning as his pants and panties were slid down and off, Nurse Joy immediately spreading his soft little ass wide open as she drove her slippery tongue up into his tight boycunt.



"Oh, God! Yes!" Bailey gasped, arching his back as he squirmed around the bed. The sensation of Nurse Joy driving her tongue up into his tight little ass was just overwhelming and she gripped his thighs to hold him still as she drove her tongue in and out of his pink, delicious hole, fucking him with it like it was a little cock.



"Not God, Goddess you little fucking worm." Miss Roberts hissed sternly, pushing one of her spiked heels into the tender flesh of Bailey's right thigh, slowly twisting it around until he cried out in pain.



Nurse Joy spread Bailey's plush little ass wide open and spit a generous wad of white, frothy saliva into his hole before she resumed lapping at it. Her tongue swirled around and around and around, making Bailey cry out like a little whore as the submissive nurse prepared his hole for her mistress' cock.



"Don't worry Bailey." The little blonde nurse whispered, her plush, pink lips stretching into a grin. 



"We're going to make you feel sooooo good."



Miss Roberts stood and walked over to the edge of the bed as Nurse Joy rolled up onto her knees, leaning over to steal a quick suck of the tip of Miss Robert's cock before scooting out of the way.



Bailey looked over his shoulder as Miss Roberts pushed the veiny underside of her cock between Bailey's plush, fuckable cheeks and slowly ground her hips against him, her cock sliding up and down as it was sandwiched between his soft cheeks.



He could feel the powerful, urgent throb of the thick veins of her cock as she ground against him, his pink little hole opening and closing as it throbbed, desperate for the taste of his teacher's hard cock.



"I'm going to give you something that little ginger bitch can't - a nice, hard fucking from a real cock!" With that said, Miss Roberts gripped the base of her cock and angled it down, brushing the fat, purple tip against Bailey's quivering boycunt before violently shoving it into him.



Luckily Nurse Joy's wet little tongue, and whatever she had slipped him in the paper cup, had got Bailey nice and loose, making the juicy length of Miss Robert's prick slip right in without resistance.



"Ahhh! Yesss!" Bailey hissed, his back arching reflexively as he pushed his slippery boypussy back against his teacher's cock, greedily trying to impale himself on every inch of her throbbing meat.



"Good little bitch!" Miss Roberts hissed, slapping Bailey once, hard across his soft, pale little ass, leaving behind a red, throbbing handprint.



"H-harder Miss Roberts, please!" Bailey whined, trying to squeeze her cock as tightly as he could manage with his slippery little fuck hole, but Miss Roberts narrowed her eyes and glared at the boy.



"I told you how to address me, did you forget already?!" Miss Roberts lashed out with her hand, slapping Bailey again on the ass, this time much, much harder than before. She slapped the left and then right cheek, lashing out again and again as she quickly painted his little white ass red with numerous welts and slap marks.



"I'm sorry!" Bailey whined, tears forming under the barrage of rough slaps his teacher landed on his pert little ass, the pain mingling in with the pleasure and enhancing it. His smooth little cock stood up at attention as it dripped a generous amount of precum onto the bed beneath him.



"You're sorry, what?" Miss Roberts asked sternly as she reached down and grabbed a handful of his hair, yanking his head back as she continued to fuck him nice and deep.



"I'm sorry Mistress!" Bailey cried out, his poor little ass red and throbbing from light beating she had given him. He pushed back all the same, wiggling around bound and helpless as he was used by the aggressive top.



"That's right bitch." Miss Roberts hissed, increasing the speed and power of her thrusts. She put one foot up on the bed and leaned forward, really putting her back into it as she drove her cock in all the way down to the base, her fat, hairless balls slapping against Bailey's as she ground into him.



Bailey quivered under the force of the deliciously smooth cock pounding him so relentlessly, and he whimpered continuously like a bitch in heat as he eagerly took the rough pounding from the big-dick teacher.



"Nurse Joy." The name came out in a hiss of pleasure as Miss Roberts snapped her fingers.



"Gag this little slut with your cock, when it's nice and wet we can really stretch this bitch out." Miss Roberts wore a glazed, fevered expression of lust, her frost blue eyes going wide as she gripped Bailey's soft ass and spread it wide open, her cock stiffening up even more at the sight of his bubblegum pink boycunt taking every last inch of her pale prick.



"Ooo come on Bailey, I want you to make me feel good too." Nurse Joy whined as she moved onto her knees in front of Bailey.



Greeted with the sight of Nurse Joy's surprisingly plump, purple cockhead Bailey immediately opened his mouth and began to ravenously suck on the tip of the Nurse's cock, making her let out a squeal of pleasure at the attention.



Bailey was in such a heightened state of arousal that he didn't even mind when Nurse Joy put her hand on the back of his head and slid her cock down the back of his throat, her balls resting against his chin as she thrust forward, throat fucking the young student.



"He swallowed it all, like a good boy!" The mousey blonde nurse gasped as she roughly pushed her hips forward, letting out a series of loud moans as the muscles at the back of Bailey's throat squeezed and milked the sensitive tip of her cock.



Bailey breathed quickly in and out of his nose, the hot breath tickling Nurse Joy's balls and making her squirm with delight as she pushed her hips forward, throat fucking Bailey's warm, tight throat as if it were a wet little pussy.



"I think he's ready." Purred Miss Roberts, licking her lips.



Nurse Joy reluctantly pulled her cock out Bailey's mouth, the pale shaft sliding out from between his lips, covered with a generous amount of the fuck-toy's saliva. The nurse winked at him and Miss Roberts leaned over Bailey, hissing out a sigh of pleasure as she ground her hips around against his soft little butt, her dick buried balls-deep in his tight little boycunt.



She used her arms around his midsection to pull him up and back, moving into a seated position with him in her lap, still impaled to the hilt on her smooth shaft, the angry purple tip of her prick throbbing urgently deep inside of the boy.



"We're going to see just how much you can stretch, little bitch." Miss Roberts licked her lips and nodded to Nurse Joy who was idly fingering tip of her cock as she waited for permission to continue. When she received it, her bright greens eyes lit up, and she brought her cum-coated fingertip up to her lips and sucked it clean before moving on her knees towards the pair.



Bailey was lying back against Miss Roberts who held his smooth thighs spread apart as she firmly sucked and nibbled at the boy's exposed neck while Nurse Joy settled on her knees between his legs.



Nurse Joy's fingers pushed in between the folds of Bailey's shirt before suddenly ripping it open, sending a handful of broken buttons clattering to floor as she exposed his chest.



She licked her lips and dipped her head down, clamping her mouth onto one of his bright pink nipples as she began to suck and nibble at him.



Miss Roberts continued to kiss and bite as his neck as the Nurse roughly sucked each of his nipples in turn, the sensations, paired with the feeling of the stiff cock jammed up his ass made him delirious with pleasure, he was so lost in such a haze of intense pleasure, that he hardly noticed Nurse Joy pushing the broad tip of her meaty cockhead against his already stuffed boycunt.



The Nurse pushed forward, the underside of her shaft grinding into the underside of Miss Robert's cock as she forced her way into Bailey's already filled little boypussy. Bailey's eyes went wide and the two women continued to kiss and nibble him all over his neck, shoulders and chest, trying to keep him distracted as his hole was stretched wider and wider as Nurse Joy's cock pushed deeper into him.



All three of them groaned loudly, Bailey from being stretched and filled beyond anything he could ever imagine, and the two women at the slippery tightness of the slutboy's pussy mixed with the extra pleasurable sensation of their two cocks grinding against one another.



In a few short moments, Nurse Joy's cock was buried deep inside of Bailey, the head of her cock resting against the head of Miss Robert's cock, the sensation making both of the women squirm as their slippery cockheads kissed one another. Bailey's glistening pink hole was stretched wide around the double cocks, but holding them in with an impossibly pleasurable tightness.



Nurse Joy's smooth, shaven balls rested against Miss Robert's balls and the two women began to grind and thrust upwards into Bailey, much more to grind their cocks against one another than to actually fuck Bailey. At this point the sensation of the two stiff dicks wrapped together in a tight boypussy was all either woman could focus on, and their fevered, forceful movements were much more geared towards fucking each other, than fucking Bailey.



"Your dick feels so good!" Nurse Joy hissed as she leaned up over Bailey, the two women locking lips in an intense kiss as they both thrust desperately up into the helpless, bound bottom.



"Don't stop fucking me!" Gasped Miss Roberts as she reached up, grabbing twin handfuls of the 



Nurse's beautiful blonde hair, pulling her into another kiss.



The pressure of being packed full with two deliciously meaty cocks put an insane amount of pressure on Bailey's prostate, and his eyes rolled back into his head as he nearly began to convulse - his little hard prick violently spurting thick, creamy white sperm onto his stomach and chest as the two cocks forcefully rubbed his prostate.



Hot cum splattered across Bailey's chest, he savored the sticky, hot sensation, his body trembling from the most intense orgasm he had ever had in his young life. It was obvious that the two women had more or less forgotten that he was there, which was odd as he was sandwiched and held down between them.



They used Bailey like a cocksleeve, still frantically, sloppily kissing one another, their tongues twirling around in each other's mouths as Miss Roberts thrust up into Bailey and against Nurse's Joy's cock as the Nurse urgently humped the little boyslut. 



Bailey shuddered as he came again, his stiff little prick spurting like a tiny geyser as another jet of white-hot cum splashed onto his already cum-coated stomach. Still the pressure continued, Bailey felt himself getting woozy, his body on fire with the intense orgasmic bliss the rough fucking was bringing him.



"I'm gonna cummmmm!" Nurse Joy howled, suddenly moving her hips much, much faster, causing Bailey's cock to spurt out yet another load.



"Do it bitch! Cum all over my cock! Urgh, I'm cumming too!" Miss Roberts added and Bailey could feel the tips of both of their cocks swell inside of him.



Nurse Joy suddenly came, bottoming out inside of Bailey as he felt his ass being flooded with the woman's hot cum. His head spun dizzily as the two cocks continued to thrust into him, finally blacking out into warm unconsciousness as he felt Miss Robert's cum coated cock spurt her own load into the femme twink's bottom.



It was nearly an hour later before Bailey finally opened his eyes again, finding himself alone and mostly nude on a bed in the dark infirmary. He found that his arms were thankfully unbound, but his shirt still had the buttons ripped off of it, and his ass tingled with an intense heat that was a combination of being filled with not one, but two loads of hot cum, and the intense stretching the women had given him.



Cautiously, he reached back and rubbed his slick boypussy with two fingers, finding that it was absolutely oozing with sperm. He fingered his ass slowly, bringing his fingers up to his lips to taste the double cum cocktail before he let his head hit the pillow once more.



His body was splattered with thick layers of caked on dried cum, and he could feel his poor little hole dripping cum, gaping slightly as it refused to close all the way.



He pulled on his little pink panties and pants and then adjusted his shirt the best he could before walking out of the nurse's office with a slight limp, to go see Miss Angeli.



Bailey wasn't sure if she would still be there or not, he was about an hour and half late meeting her after all. He pushed open the door to Miss Angeli's classroom where he found her, sitting at her desk as she graded papers with a very annoyed, tongue-in-cheek expression.



"Where the fuck have you been-" Miss Angeli stopped mid sentence when she seen the battered state he was in. She rose and rushed over to him, her annoyance turning to concern.



"What the hell happened Bailey?" She seen the torn buttons and the rough bites and light hickeys that covered his neck, and he shuffled around shyly as he tried to look away.



She reached out and unbuckled his pants, the garment sliding down to Bailey's ankles as she turned him around, seeing that his supple little ass was covered in purple and red welts and handprints. Her eyes narrowed and she gently pulled his pants back up and buttoned them for him.



Gently, she tilted Bailey's chin up and pressed her soft, red lips to his, giving him the softest of kisses before asking again. "Just tell me who did it."



He sniffled softly, still feeling warm and oddly fuzzy from the complete, body draining, multiple-orgasms that had been inflicted on him. "N-nurse Joy, and Miss Roberts." He was finally able to mutter.



Miss Angeli's eyes immediately narrowed and she practically hissed as she spoke. "Don't worry about it honey, I'll handle it."



To be continued...

Futanari Academy Ch. 05

"La, La, La, Hmmm mmm mmm."



The bubbly Nurse Janice Joy was humming to herself as sat at her desk in the infirmary, painting her nails. She was applying a shade of light, almost vinyl looking pink to the nails on her left hand. The nurse extended her hand, her fingers spread as she leaned forward to survey her work, she was carefully inspecting them when the surface of her hard, wooden desk suddenly rose up to slam into her face.



The nurse blinked, stunned as the desk got smaller and then suddenly larger again, her face smacking into the cold desk with a hollow thud before her head jerked back, her eyes wide and gazing in confusion at the ceiling.



It was about then that Nurse Joy realized that someone had a handful of her hair gripped very tightly, her head being bent painfully back before she seen a blurry, upside down face. It belonged to Miss Angeli.



Using her grip on the Nurse's hair, Miss Angeli shoved Nurse Joy forward, violently shoving and bending her over across the desk. The bottles of nail polish and little jar of cotton balls were knocked onto the floor and shattered loudly as Nurse Joy struggled to pull free, but Miss Angeli was just too strong.



"W-what are you doing Miss Angeli?!" Squealed Nurse Joy.



"You know why I am here, bitch." Angeli growled as she viciously rapped on the surface of the desk with a well-worn, very sturdy yardstick.



The nurse's green eyes went wide with fright as she tried to glance back at Miss Angeli, but the woman had stepped back at an angle and out of sight as she kept the nurse pinned to the desk.



Suddenly, that was a loud CRACK as the yardstick collided with the Nurse's soft little ass, leaving a biting, stinging pain across both cheeks where she was hit.



"Ow! Ow stop!" The nurse cried out, struggling in vain to pull free from the angry redhead's grip.



Miss Angeli rained quick, savage blows down onto the nurse's plush rump, spanking her viciously with the yardstick without so much as pausing for breath. Each blow left an intensely painful sting on the nurse's pale, soft ass, the stinging running the length of the broad, purplish welts that were left behind with each slap of the oversized ruler.



"If.You.Ever.Touch.My.Boyfriend.Again." Miss Angeli growled, each word followed by an especially vicious thwack of the yardstick across the nurse's ass.



"I WILL BREAK YOU!" Miss Angeli declared with one final, punishing blow from the yardstick that made the quivering little Nurse let out a howl of agony.



The nurse sobbed as she sunk to her knees on the floor, her hands clutching her badly-welted rear end as Miss Angeli gently blew a stray strand of vibrant, red hair from her eyes.



Satisfied that her point was put across, Miss Angeli slapped the corner of the desk with the yardstick, the nurse jumping at the sound as she recoiled fearfully. Miss Angeli grinned at the reaction and strolled out of the infirmary, leaving the weeping nurse to ponder the lesson she had just been taught.



Bailey was still in Miss Angeli's classroom when she returned, though he was standing and leaning against the desk, obviously it was too painful to sit down, though not nearly as painful as it would be for Nurse Joy to sit down for the next week or so.



That knowledge made Miss Angeli smile and she walked over to her desk and set down the yard stick before picking up her ungraded papers which she stuffed into a small leather bag.



"Come on, I'll get you patched up." She said, looking at Bailey who just bit his lip and nodded, still a little confused and embarrassed by the situation.



A short while later the pair was at Miss Angeli's house, a place that, until this moment, Bailey had never been.



"Ahh! Ow!" Bailey hissed as he lie down on his stomach on the couch, his pants and underwear on the floor as Miss Angeli sat on her knees on the floor, gently dabbing the welts with a little cotton ball covered in rubbing alcohol.



Miss Angeli pursed her soft red lips together and leaned forward, gently blowing on the boy's welts to try to ease the sting of the alcohol. "I warned you to stay away from them, now you bit off more than you could chew, so no whining."



"I know..." Bailey said rather bashfully, his face partly hidden in one of the large, soft, red couch pillows.



"Looks like you're a bit messed up on the inside... wait here." She set the cotton ball and alcohol on the coffee table and rose, going back down the hallway and into the bathroom.



Bailey squirmed around, despite the pain and conflicting feelings of shame, disgust and excitement mixed with satisfaction, he felt his cock stiffening as the wounds throbbed painfully across his butt and thighs. The boy squirmed slowly around, letting out a soft sigh as he gently ground his smooth little cock against the deliciously soft fabric of the couch.



He stopped immediately when he heard the bathroom door close, and moments later Miss Angeli had returned - a small tube of some kind of gel in her left hand. "You have a tiny little bit of blood seeping out of your back door, if you were torn, you'd know it. But you are stretched out pretty good, this will help, but you can't fuck for a few days until you are healed up a little better. Not even fingers, do you hear me?"



"Yes ma'am." Bailey nodded, watching as she squirted some of the clear gel onto the fingers of her right hand.



She gently ran the tips of her middle and index fingers around the rim of Bailey's slightly swollen boycunt and then gently pushed them inside. For an instant the gel stung and he could clearly feel the stretched tissue inside of his sweet little fuck hole, but just as suddenly, the pain went away and he felt his hole going numb as it relaxed.



Trying to ignore the fingers that were sliding around inside of him and hitting all the right spots, Bailey tried to focus on something else, finally asking the question that had been on his mind all this time.



"How did you know?" He asked softly.



Miss Angel twisted her medicine covered fingers around inside of him, pushing them knuckle deep as she tried to make sure every last patch of strained, nearly torn flesh was coated with the medicine. "Know what?"



"You told me to stay away from them, how did you know they would do this?"



The woman paused for a moment and then slid her fingers out, patting Bailey softly on the butt. 



"There, you should heal up just fine." She reached for a small, wet cloth she had used to clean his welts and gently wiped off her fingers, avoiding the question.



"Do you think..." Bailey bit his lip, a wounded sort of expression appearing on his features. "...something is wrong with me?"



"What do you mean?" She asked, perking a brow, she could see the seriousness of expression and wondered what the matter was.



"I like it when people are mean to me... Or rough and hurt me like that. I don't know what's wrong with me. That's why I blow jocks in the bathroom after school or let them take turns fucking me while pretending like I am some girl that they really want to fuck. It just feels so good and I, you hate me don't you? Am I some kind of freak?" Bailey had tears in his eyes as he sniffled and hid his face in the pillows.



"Not at all honey." Miss Angeli said softly, a warm smile stretching on her lips as she gently pushed Bailey's hair to the side, gently stroking his cheek as he turned to peer up at her with his tear-filled eyes.



"Nothing is wrong with you Bailey, you might be a little confused about it, but if those things feel good, there is nothing wrong with that. Only you got used by someone who didn't give a fuck about you or your feelings, and that isn't a good thing. You can be a kinky little bitch, that is just the way God made you, but you can still have some respect for yourself."



Bailey sniffled as he peered up at his teacher and she leaned down and planted a warm, gentle kiss on his cheek, and then another right beside it. "I like you just the way you are Mr. Hudson. In fact, I think you're just swell."



The boy visibly blushed but slowly nodded, still not saying much as he gazed up at her, hugging the pillow.



"I like those things too you know, I like to spank, slap, pull hair and roughly fuck soft, young pretty boys like you. Is there something wrong with me?" Miss Angeli asked, gently perking a thin, red eyebrow.



Bailey quickly shook his head and answered. "No."



"Well there you go, we're a perfect match. That's why I told you to stay away from them Bailey, I only fuck people I like, and I like you, a lot. I used to fuck Miss Roberts and Nurse Joy, and we shared some of our boytoys, but that was a long time ago, I stopped and they hated me for it. It's one thing to just fuck and slap someone up for the sake of doing it; it's quite another thing to do it with someone you care about. Those people don't care about you, and they used you to hurt me." 



She gently planted another warm, feather-light kiss on the wide-eyed boy who nodded.



"I like getting slapped... and used. But... I feel weird, I've never even done it the normal way before, that's why I feel like a freak sometimes." Bailey reached up and wiped the tears from his cheek with the back of his hand.



It took a moment for the words to set in, but Miss Angeli's eyes widened for a moment, and she grinned without thinking before quickly making her face passive, she didn't want to seem like she was making fun of him. "You're still a virgin?" She asked softly.



"Yes." He answered, trying to push his face back into the pillow.



Miss Angeli couldn't help but smile as she leaned over him, a shiver of pleasure running through the boy as he felt her soft hair gently drape down to caress his neck and shoulders as she softly kissed the side of his face. She nipped softly at his earlobe and smiled.



"Roll over onto your back Bailey." She purred softly in his ear and Bailey complied, rolling onto his back, his face flushed as he stared up at her.



The voluptuous redhead slowly mounted her student who was nude from the waist down and then leaned down, pressing her lips to his as he tried to protest, and then slowly relaxed, pushing his tongue into her mouth as he groaned.



She sucked gently at his tongue, her fingers deftly unbuttoning the front of his white dress shirt before she pushed it open, her fingers moving of his small, erect, pink nipples which she gently pinched and twisted slowly back and forth.



Bailey let out a loud moan and Miss Angeli smiled as she wiggled her hips slowly from side to side, rubbing the smooth, pale curve of her soft ass against her student's smooth, stiff little prick.



"Does it feel good?" She asked softly, lapping at his lips with her tongue.



"Yes!" Bailey hissed breathlessly as his teacher tweaked his nipples a little more roughly.



Miss Angeli brought two fingers up to her mouth and slid them between her soft, red lips before pulling them out, glistening with saliva. She reached back and gently rubbed the throbbing tip of Bailey's cock with her fingers, giving him a little bit of lube before she angled him up and pushed the head of his prick against the warm opening of her tight, pink asshole.



Bailey hissed, his back instinctively arching as he felt his entire cock slide into her, her incredibly warm passage sinking down onto him until he was balls-deep inside of her. The sensation of being inside something so warm and wet that was so tight, yet soft, it was just incredible.



"Just lie there and enjoy the feeling." Miss Angeli whispered into his ear, her warm breath on his neck, causing goosebumps to form on the back of his neck as she slowly began to rock back and forth.



She moved her hips very slowly, just rocking back and forth on Bailey's cock as he groaned loudly, staring wide-eyed up at the ceiling at he felt her warm lips pushing against his neck again and again, the feeling of her hot kisses on his flesh only making his head swim dizzily with the warm pleasure of her touch.



Her warm hole wrapped tightly around his cock, he could feel it suddenly growing tighter as she moved her hips little faster, marveling at just how incredibly warm and soft she was. If the inside of his boycunt felt half as good as what he was feeling right now, then he couldn't blame anyone who wanted to roughly pound him. He felt her cock stiffen and press into his stomach, her balls were especially heavy and tight and he wanted nothing more than to make her cum, but as he reached up and tried to grab her cock, Miss Angel caught him by the wrists and pushed his hands up to her breasts.



Bailey rolled the soft, round mounds of flesh around in his hands, squeezing much tighter than he intended as she relentlessly kissed and sucked at his neck, making his cock stiffen up even harder inside of her.



Miss Angeli suddenly sat up and smiled down at Bailey as he groped and fondled her big, soft breasts, one hand moving up to rest on his chest, pinching his left nipple roughly between thumb and index figure as the other hand gripped her massive, pulsating cock and began to quickly stroke the tip.



Her warm hole clenched his small, throbbing cock as she ground her hips back and forth, her ass wrapped around and caressing the rapidly throbbing cock inside of her as she stroked her own, the fingers of her free hand firmly working his nipples.



"Your dick feels so good inside of me!" Miss Angeli gasped softly. "How does it feel, do you like it?" She asked.



"It's incredible!" Bailey gasped breathlessly, the answer making Miss Angeli flush and smile as she suddenly sped up, bouncing rhythmically up and down Bailey's smooth shaft, her balls clenching as she felt her own orgasm quickly approaching.



"Just cum whenever you want, shoot it all inside of me when you're ready." Miss Angeli hissed, her eyes half-closing as she quickly moved her hips against him, her hand quickly working in a circular motion on the tip of her own cock.



Less than a minute later, Bailey let out the cutest, throated moan Miss Angeli had ever heard as he bucked his hips up against her, his throbbing cock forcefully spurting jet after jet of thick, creamy cum deep inside of her slippery hole. She felt his cock head expand as he shot his load deep inside of her, his fingers digging into her soft breasts as he bucked his hips up and squirmed around, his eyes wide as he came inside of a woman for the first time.



Slowly, Bailey ceased his wild thrusting and relaxed beneath his teacher, glaring wide-eyed up at the ceiling as he panted for breath. Miss Angeli smiled and leaned down, pressing her lips to his in a warm, wet kiss as she grinned happily.



"T-thank you." Bailey whispered breathlessly, his cheeks flushed pink as she felt his cock continue to throb steadily inside of her.



"Mmm hehe. No, no. Thank you. That felt wonderful, Bailey." Miss Angeli sighed, softly kissing him again.



"Why did you do it?" Bailey asked gently, his hand slipping off the woman's breasts and resting on her thighs, his eyes glazed over as he swam in the dizzyingly warm river of orgasmic release.



"Boyfriends and girlfriends do this kind of thing all of the time. Maybe I want you to be my boyfriend..." Miss Angeli said, a slight flush touching her cheeks as she looked down at the blushing boy who merely nodded.



She smiled as Bailey sat part way up, wrapping his arms around her waist as he nuzzled his face into her breasts.



"Well then, now that that's settled, I think you should spend the night, I am your girlfriend now after all." Miss Angeli grinned.



Later that evening, Bailey was sitting down on Miss Angeli's big, soft bed, wearing just a pair of butt-hugging, black panties that she had given him to wear, he didn't mind, it seemed to really turn her on, and aside from that, he kind of liked the slutty little things like that.



The pair had had dinner, and Bailey was sitting on the bed, the room dimly lit and the tv muted in the background as he talked to his parents on the phone.



"I-I'm at Jordan's, mom." Bailey sighed, trying to explain to his parents that he wasn't coming home for the night.



Miss Angel stepped out of the bathroom wearing a completely see-through red baby doll nightie that seemed much too small for her body. It barely reached the top of her thighs, and her breasts seemed to spill out of the top and around the inside of the see-through cups.



However, Bailey's eyes immediately went between the woman's legs where she had a tiny pair of panties on that acted more like a harness for her large, hairless balls, which it barely covered, leaving her large cock to hang free from the undergarment. She yawned and stretched very cat like and Bailey's eyes grew wide, his cock instantly hard at the sight of her in the incredibly slutty lingerie.



"I-I-I Uh, something BIG came up so I need to stay here tonight." He said to his mom on the phone, stammering nervously as the woman crawled up the bed towards him, her breasts and cock swaying beneath her as she crawled on hands and knees to him.



She licked her lips and reached out, her warm hands cupping Bailey's cock through the soft, black satin panties as she slowly rubbed the stiff shaft with a grin on her lips.



"It's just so hard!" Bailey gasped as Miss Angeli dipped her head down, audibly sucking the head of Bailey's cock into her mouth as she eagerly began to move her head up and down. "Uh! I mean my thing, THE thing, we're working on is hard, really hard so I need to stay here or I'll never finish in time."



Bailey's toes curled as Miss Angeli stared up at him with bright green eyes, her cheeks sucked in as he felt her warm flesh tugging at his sensitive cock, her tongue lapping at the underside of his head as he tried with all of his willpower to stay composed.



"I'm cumming! Urgh, Coming home tomorrow mom!" Bailey gasped, his body giving out an almost violent shudder as his cock erupted inside of his teacher's mouth. The swelled, purple little cock head shooting out a very generous load of thick, white cum which made the woman sucking him groan in delight as she continued to move her mouth up and down his cock.



"Okay, I love you, bye." Bailey said, dropping the phone suddenly as he tossed his head back and moaned, his hips twitching as Miss Angeli reached up and playfully tugged on his nipples. She swallowed and then slowly lifted her head up, smiling big at him.



"Why the hell did you do that?" Bailey sighed happily, resting his head back against the pillows.



"Well, you sucked my dick while I talked to your parents; it's only fair that I returned the favor."



The smiling redhead crawled up the bed and sat down beside Bailey who unmuted the tv and closed his eyes, enjoying the music that was being played as recovered from the quick, intense orgasm she had had given him.



Humming softly to herself, Miss Angeli picked up a small, black folder with the emblem of their school on it and began slowly flipping through it.



"Grading papers? I can turn the music off if you want..." Baily offered, rolling over onto his side as he gazed fondly up at the woman.



"No, you're fine. I'm just reading the new school charter. At the end of the semester there are going to be some changes, in the beginning of summer, our lovely all-boys school is going coed."



Bailey perked a brow. "What? Really?"



Miss Angeli narrowed her eyes playfully as she glanced sideways at him. "Why are you so interested, looking for a new girlfriend already?"



"N-no!" Bailey replied sheepishly.



"We're adding cheerleaders to our school functions and I've been saddled with organizing all of that, since I was a cheerleader in high school, head cheerleader in fact." Miss Angeli stated matter-of-factly as she blew a strand of hair from her eyes.



"That makes sense; you're so pretty after all." Bailey said bashfully and Miss Angeli flushed ever so slightly at the comment.



"Well, I will be the cheerleading coach, it's going to take up a lot of time, but I could use an assistant... If you're interested that is." Miss Angeli smiled.

Bailey licked his lips and sat down on his knees beside the woman before his lowered his head to her lap, eagerly sucking the tip of her thick, fat dick into his mouth as he began to nosily suckle on it.



Miss Angeli sighed and smiled, resting one hand on the back of his head as she held up the paperwork with the other hand, reading it as her student, now boyfriend, sucked on her hard cock.



"Oh Mr. Hudson, I think you are going to make an excellent assistant."



To be continued...

Futanari Academy Ch. 06

"You are zuch a naughtee boy Zeebastian!" Cooed Miss Redding, the only French language teacher at Westbrook School for Young Gentleman (and now Ladies).



English was her second language and though she spoke English just fine, it was with a particularly cheerful and flirtatious sounding accent that brought blushes and pitched tents alike to the students of the until recently boys-only academy.



The buxom, blonde hair and blued eyed young teacher was a magnet for the nearly virginal school boys of the academy, and her bubbly, flirtatious personality simply made it all the easier for her to always have a willing pet and boy toy at the ready to play with, as she was doing now.



Miss Redding sat at her desk in the empty classroom, reclining in her comfortable executive chair, her cheeks flushed slightly pink as her blue eyes gazed down at her student, Sebastian.



The slender, black haired student was sitting on his knees beneath Miss Redding's desk holding his teacher's left foot with both hands. Her expensive stockings had been ripped at the seams as he greedily sucked and licked each of her pink-painted toes in turn. Miss Redding giggled as she felt her student's slippery tongue slowly lap at each of her digits, making her squirm under the attention as she returned the favor - her right foot, the stockings also torn open, resting against his stiff cock as she slowly moved her foot back and forth.



"Zeebastian iz a German name, German boys are always so very naughtee!" Miss Redding giggled, pushing the smooth sole of her foot against the underside of Sebastian's cock, pinning it against his uniform shirt as she slowly stroked him off with her smooth sole.



Sebastian tried to mumble a response but Miss Redding giggled and pushed her big toe into his mouth to silence him. Much to her delight, the boy sucked eagerly on her cute little digit and she smiled, her toes gripping the tip of his throbbing cock as she ground her foot into it.



The boy flushed and groaned something indecipherable, though Miss Redding knew full well by the intense throbbing of her student's cock beneath her foot that he was about to burst. She pinched the throbbing head of his swollen cock between her big toe and her index toe, stroking it swiftly as her sole caressed the shaft, Sebastian groaning out suddenly as his cock began to enthusiastically spurt cum.



His cheeks flushed and he swayed dizzily, Miss Redding giggling as cum rocketed from the tip of his purple head, splashing and splattering all over the front of her pupil's pristine uniform shirt as he moaned around the mouthful of her soft, pink toes.



She moved her foot slowly; making sure every last drop of cum was coaxed from his young, hard cock, the thick, creamy cum coating and dripping off of the toes of her right foot as she smiled and pulled her left foot back, lifting the cum-covered digits of the right foot up as her student immediately began to suck the cum from them.



Miss Redding watched him intently as he lovingly lapped up all of the thick sperm he had shot over his teacher's neatly pedicured toes, the woman's face practically flushing scarlet with excitement as she watched him.



Once the last digit had been licked clean, leaving them glistening with Sebastian's warm saliva, Miss Redding rolled back in her chair and snapped her perfectly manicured fingers sharply. "Alright you naughtee boy, now it iz my turn to cum!"



Sebastian eagerly crawled out from beneath the desk, the front of his uniform spotted with the splattered sperm, though he did nothing to clean himself up, the black-haired boy instead carefully unbuckling the front of his pants and letting them fall down his smooth, slender legs. As he slowly bent over the desk, presenting the smooth curve of his pale ass to his teacher as Miss Redding reached into the top drawer of her desk and produced a small jar of petroleum jelly.



"Not that stuff, it's all sticky and hard to wash off!" Sebastian complained, wiggling his supple little ass as he frowned up at his teacher.



"Mmm and that iz why it feels soooo good!" His teacher replied gleefully as she dipped two fingers into the jar of lubricant and then pushed them between his supple cheeks, her fingers effortlessly sliding into Sebastian's hot pink little love hole.



Once his warm little boycunt was properly lubed up, Miss Redding slipped her fingers out and admired the way his cute, pink little hole stood out like a pink target in the pale curve of his supple young ass, a target for her cock...



Miss Redding reached down and unzipped the side of her tight black skirt, letting in hit the ground at her feet as she bent and carefully removed her black silk panties, leaving her wearing only a tight black blazer and pink silk dress shirt. Her groin was waxed completely smooth, only serving to visually enhance the dimensions of her stiff, engorged cock as it bobbed excitedly in front of her.



Her heavy, pink balls were separated from her cock by a thick, black leather cock ring studded with black metal spikes all around the length, a similar leather, spiked ring also tightly secured at the base of her very thick cock, causing the member to swell up to nearly nine inches, the numerous veins standing out taut against the skin as they visibly throbbed and pulsated.



"I am to have dinner with my husband shortly, so I have no time to discipline you for tearing my stockings. Now take it like a good beetch!" With that, Miss Redding smeared the bit of the reaming slippery, greasy lube over the thick tip of her throbbing, pink dick and unceremoniously shoved herself inside of her student.



Sebastian resisted the urge to clinch his moist little boycunt as she suddenly forced herself inside of him, knowing full well that he would tear and she would more than likely keep fucking him until she was finished, so he shifted around, gripping the edge of the desk in front of him with both hands as he took his teacher's massive cock.



A sultry giggle escaped from the teacher's lips as she began pushing her hips forward, not stopping until her student's plush little rear was pressed firmly against her groin, the entire length of her cock, right down to the ring, nestled deep inside of his incredibly warm body. Immediately she began to move, watching with an almost sadistic grin as Sebastian's until recently, virginal hole, struggled to take the length, his smooth, elastic little fuck-hole stretching outward, only to be pushed back inside as she forcefully thrust forward into him.



"Ouch! Ow! Miss Redding, the spikes are hurting me!" Sebastian protested hissing sharply in pain each time she thrust forward into him.



Indeed, each time her body roughly smacked against his, the spiked band that was clenched around her balls smacked noisily into his, the sharp metal spikes giving him little pricks and pinches each time.



"Oh shut up you little beetch!" Miss Redding hissed, her cheeks flushing as she breathed very deeply, roughly topping her cute young fuck toy. "Take my deek like a good boy! It iz what your little hole was made for!"



The woman groaned enthusiastically, their bodies smacking loudly together as her monster cock violently slid back and forth inside of the boy, causing him equal amounts of intense pain and pleasure as he clung to the desk. Despite her sugary sweet exterior, Miss Redding was an aggressive, almost insatiable top, her charms only made it easier to find tight young holes to use as she saw fit.



Her hand fell with a loud slap to one of Sebastian's supple cheeks, her fingers digging into his flesh and leaving behind a throbbing red hand print that seemed to excite the woman as she pushed her hips even harder forward.



Sebastian could feel the powerfully throbbing tip of his teachers large cock pushing deeper inside of him than any other cock his experienced little hole had ever taken, but with her mammoth member, every time was like the first time and he found it hard to take the abuse.



"Almost there!" She hissed excitedly suddenly putting one foot up on the desk, her knee bent as she leaned forward, grasping his hair in both hands as she used to the new angle to drop her weight forward, slamming the entire length of her cock from tip to base inside of him in one sudden move.



Sebastian cried out, his grey eyes going wide as his teacher suddenly began jackhammering her cock into his poor hole, causing him to squirm around. Despite his attempts to escape the rough fucking, she continued to piston her cock hard into him, using her grip on his hair to push him face down into the desk, holding him in place while she pounded his slippery hole with wild abandon.



Just as the boy felt as if he would pass out, Miss Redding gave one more forceful shove of her cock, planting it balls deep inside of her pupil as she practically howled out and came. The band around her balls slowed the contraction, making the orgasm last much, much longer than it should have - coaxing out an abnormal of cum in the process as her eyes rolled back into her head, her body shuddering as she sprayed thick jets of her potent seed deep into Sebastian's stomach.



She slumped over her student, vigorously kissing the side of his neck and face while she savored the afterglow, the boy lying there stunned as cum welled up around the edge of the large cock plugging his boycunt.



"Mmm Zebastian! If you keep being a good boy you may even get an A from me!" She licked his cheek and smiled but he said nothing, breathing hard with his eyes half closed.



There was a loud metallic whistle from outside and Miss Redding turned her head quickly.



"Mmm what?" She blinked and stood, her cock slipping out of poor Sebastian's hole, a torrent of cum leaking out of his swelled, pink gaping fuck-hole that was wrecked by his teacher's monster cock.



As her student lay there quivering, Miss Redding strode over to the window, her very well endowed member swaying gingerly back and forth between her legs. She pushed open a hole in the blinds and looked down onto the playing field from the second floor, seeing a redheaded teacher in a black tracksuit and a similarly dressed male student trailing behind her as she surveyed a group of the school's new cheerleaders.



"Ah Miss Angeli and the new cheerleaders. This should be interesting." The woman smiled and turned, finding Sebastian limping very awkwardly around the front of the desk, clinging on it for support as he attempted to retrieve his clothes.



"Pfft, light weight."



To be continued...

Futanari Academy Ch. 07

"Pull the lead out of your ass Surbrina!" Miss Angeli barked, blowing her whistle.



"You're a Nazi, coach!" Surbrina whined as she moved through her stretching routine.



"You ladies aren't flexible enough because you don't stretch and warm up the right way, believe me you don't want to get hurt, or fall on your damn face in front of a riled up crowd of spectators. So STRETCH!" Again Miss Angeli tooted her whistle.



The new cheerleaders were lined up on the exercise fields while some of the runners for the track team were doing laps and the soccer club practiced at the other end of the field, there was plenty of activity outside as the various clubs got ready for the new season.



The newest additions of course, were the cheerleaders.



The first was Surbrina, a girl with dark brown skin and eyes with long, straight, shimmering black hair that hung down to her waist. She was Trini, first generation, and carried the deliciously dark features of her heritage very well. 



Standing in a rather stark contrast to Surbrina was another girl, Dana. She was very tall with a tight v-shaped waist that only added to the spectacle that was her quite large natural breasts. Where Surbrina was deliciously brown, Dana was very pale with healthy, milky white skin that matched her dark hair; it wasn't as black as Sabrina's, but damn near.



"Why do I have to stretch?! I'm not on the squad!" Whined Bailey who was standing between the two girls, wearing a dark blue tracksuit as he too frantically stretched. The slender, feminine sandy-haired Bailey was there as the club manager to help out his teacher, and lover, Miss Angeli.



"Because I said so! Shush!" Miss Angeli barked, tooting the whistle yet again. "Heh, I love this thing." She said, taking the metal whistle out of her mouth for a moment to appreciate it.



The busty, tall redhead teacher was wearing a pair of black track shorts and matching zip-up top, trimmed with white, her dark red hair tied up in a ponytail behind her head. The shorts did a good job of showing off her shapely legs, even if the top was zipped up all the way to her throat, hiding any sight of her plump, natural breasts.



"Coach? Why the hell are there only three cheerleaders?" Dana asked, looking up as she reached down, grabbing and holding her ankles.



"I'm not a cheerleader!" Bailey protested.



"Yes you are sweetie, and as to your question Dana, this is the first semester they ever let women into this academy - this stuffy old place was practically segregated until now, so it will take a year or two for the demographic to change. You two were already cheerleaders so that was a no-brainer and I'm not going to bother with tryouts because we don't have a large enough pool of candidates." Explained Miss Angeli.



"Mmm I bet you'd look yummy in a little skirt with some pompoms." Surbrina whispered from Bailey's left.



"You certainly have the hips and ass for it." Added Dana from the right, causing Bailey to swallow hard as he became painfully aware of the erection the two girls had just given him.



The next hour went by in a blur for Bailey, he wasn't out of shape by any stretch of the imagination, but he wasn't anywhere near as athletic as Surbrina and Dana, or Miss Angeli for that matter and quickly found himself worn out as they were put through their paces. Once they had finished, Bailey fetched some bottles of water for Surbrina and Dana, carrying them over to the two girls who were leaning back on one of the benches, catching their breath.



Both girls were covered in a light sheen of sweat, and their outfits, consisting of short red and white pleated skirts, white thigh-high knit stockings and a red, sleeveless top that ended just above the navel showed more than a little glistening skin.



"H-here." Bailey said shyly, swallowing hard as he handed the girls each a bottle of cold water.



"He's adorable Miss Angeli, where did you pick him up?" Dana asked, her bright green eyes flashing at Bailey with predatory interest.



"Oh I guess he is the one good thing about working in this stuffy old place." Miss Angeli replied, ruffling Baily's sandy hair with her long fingers. "It's just the four of us, but I am sure we can make plenty of noise to get people riled up, but it makes things so much easier to manage. I'll email you all schedules later tonight, let's have a good semester eh? Now hit the showers."



The two cheerleaders hopped to their feet and stooped to pick up their gym bags, as Bailey collected the remaining equipment he seen Surbrina and Dana leaning in on either side of Miss Angeli, whispering into her ear as the three women shot conspiratorial glances his way.



"Oh I suppose that will be fine." Miss Angeli grinned. Bailey had missed anything else that might have been said as the two giggling girls skipped off towards the showers.



"What was that all about?" Bailey asked, carrying a large equipment bag over one shoulder as he headed back towards the changing rooms with Miss Angeli.



"I have another job for you, one that will probably keep you busy after our practices but an important job none the less." Miss Angeli said, stopping in the dimly lit concrete corridor that led to the locker rooms, the pair were alone and Bailey turned to look up at her, his cheeks flushing slightly as he stared up into her eyes.



"What is it?" He asked.



"Well..." Miss Angeli slowly draped her arms around Bailey's neck, her fingers gently caressing his nape as she smiled at him. "The girls will need some special attention after practices and especially after cheering at any games, all that physical activity really gets the blood pumping and they'll need some serious relief, or else they will walk around pitching tents under their skirts and won't be able to get anything done." She explained with a giggle.



"You mean... wait...!" Bailey flushed pink when he realized what she was saying. He swallowed hard and then slowly nodded. "I mean... it's okay?"



"You're mine at the end of the day, if you want to play around with your friends I don't mind, I know where your heart is." With that she leaned forward and pressed her lips to Bailey's, the boy immediately pushing his tongue into her mouth which she happily sucked on for several moments before pulling away, a tiny thread of sticky saliva connecting their lips as she grinned. "Go have fun, I'll see you back at the house."



* * *



Timidly, Bailey made his way down into the girl's locker room and stepped carefully inside. His nervousness was pushed aside by the thrill of discovery as he glanced around, the newly built girl's locker room was so unlike the one the males of the academy had, the one he was accustomed to. 



Here everything was brightly colored, nicely gleaming white and pink tiles trimmed with flowers at the bottom and everything was just so... clean. Not at all dark, grimy and smelly like his locker room. But, Bailey had to put those thoughts aside when he heard the giggling of two girls coming from the showers.



Bailey rounded the corner of the row of lockers nearest to the pink-tiled showers to find Surbrina and Dana already almost nearly undressed and the sight made his jaw drop nearly to the floor as he took them in. Both girls were wearing only their matching outfits of the white thigh-highs and a very tight pair of black compression shorts with matching black sports bras. The stylish white and red uniforms they had been wearing before were pooled around their sneaker-covered feet and the girls were in the process of folding up their uniforms and stuffing them into their bags when Bailey had intruded.



"Well there you are." Dana purred, a predatory glint flashing in her bright green eyes.



"Wanna play a game cutie?" Chirped Surbrina.



"What kind of game?" Bailey asked, swallowing hard as he stared at the two half naked girls, painfully aware of his small, stiff cock throbbing urgently as it strained against his silky underwear.



"You show me yours and I'll show you mine." The girls answered with a mischievous giggle before pouncing on him. Bailey yelped as he backed away, the girls pushing him against the cold metal lockers as they flanked him, hands tugging at his loose fitting tracksuit pants. 



Much to his horror and before he could stop them, they had tugged the pants down around his ankles, a fit of giggles erupted when they had seen his underwear - a tight pair of high-cut pink boy shorts that were trimmed with white lacing and cut high in the back, showing off a wealth of Bailey's plush ass cleavage to the two girls.



"Goddamn!" Surbrina purred, the two girls pushing his hands away to uncover his front, his raging hard little cock straining inside of the tight, girly underwear for them both to see and enjoy.



"Aww boobalah don't be shy, we're going to take really good care of you, if you take good care of us." Dana said, pressing her impressive breasts against his left arm. Bailey looked down and could see the Star of David that hung draped on a fancy gold chain from her neck, the star itself wedged between her pale breasts. "You like my tits?" She whispered in Bailey's ear, her warm breath tickling his neck.



"Y-yeah." The blushing Bailey managed to spit out.



Dana grinned and reached up to the side of her tight sports bra and hooked her fingers under it before pulling it up and off, her supple DD-Cup breasts bouncing into view as she tossed the bra down into her duffel bag behind her. They were easily the largest breasts Bailey had ever seen and he was transfixed by the smooth areolas that were like two little white-pink colored vertical ovals, the little nubs of flesh that were her nipples standing up hard in the air conditioned locker room.



"He's just like a little baby." Cooed Dana, cradling Bailey's head as he immediately pushed his face between her huge breasts, his warm little mouth eagerly sucking one of Dana's stiff, pink nipples into his mouth, pulling a hot sigh from the girl's lips. 



"Ooo that's it, harder, suck mama's tits!" Dana hissed, her fingers lacing through Bailey's hair as she pushed his face into her generous cleavage. "Bite it." She instructed.



Bailey complied, nibbling gently at Dana's erect nipple before practically gnawing on it at her urging, the dark haired Hebrew girl breathing deep and moaning as Bailey first sucked one breast and then the other, his wet, slippery tongue circling the little pink nubs of flesh.



"Alright enough." Dana gasped, pushing Bailey away as she panted slightly for breath, he could see that she was flushed pink, her eyes glazed over with a lustful expression as she licked her lips and narrowed her eyes at him. "I have something else for you to suck on now..."



With that, Bailey's eyes wandered downwards and then widened at the sight of the massive bulge in the front of Dana's practically skin-tight athletic shorts, without being instructed, Bailey submissively sunk down onto his knees on the cold tiled floor his fingers eagerly pushing into the tight shorts as he tugged them down. Dana giggled at his enthusiasm and wiggled slowly to help him, the shorts finally moving down her stocking covered legs to hit the floor.



"Oh fuck..." Bailey swallowed hard, marveling at what his new friend was packing in her tight little shorts. Dana's cock was stiff and meaty, her pale shaft was nice and thick, well above average in girth and capped off with a broad, shiny purple head that was throbbing right before his very eyes.



"Nine inches." Dana grinned, answering the question that was on Bailey's mind before he had even had the chance to ask it.



"I'm not really a size queen..." Bailey said, licking his lips as she slowly stroked the girl from base to tip, causing her to sigh softly. "But the more, the merrier..." With that he greedily sucked the fat, purple tip of the girl's cock into his mouth, bobbing his head steadily back and forth as he sucked nice and hard, making obscene slurping noises as his small, soft hands reached up to cradle and paw at her large, hairless balls.



"Mina, get him ready." Dana said to Surbrina with a purr, her hand resting on the top of Bailey's head as she pushed the eager boyslut's mouth up and down on her shaft.



Surbrina in the meantime had slipped out of her clothes and Bailey almost jumped at the warm sensation of Surbrina's breasts and stomach pressing against his back as her hands reached down and began pawing at his soft little ass through his panties. "What a slut, I don't think I even have panties quite this whorish!" Surbrina giggled, her hands pinching Bailey's pale little butt.



"You so do." Dana corrected.



"I know!" Surbrina snorted, then slowly she leaned in, planting soft little kisses on the back of Bailey's neck, keeping her large, brown breasts pressed to his back as he dutifully bobbed his head, noisily sucking on Dana's cock while Surbrina pushed a hand into his panties.



Very slowly she rubbed his pink, puckered boycunt with two fingers, getting it nice and warm before she pushed them gently inside. Surprised at how easily the fingers went in, she began to twist them as she roughly shoved them in and out, causing Bailey to moan hard around Dana's cock which was pushing ever deeper into his mouth.



Bailey's jaw felt a bit sore, he couldn't remember the last time he had sucked a cock quite so thick, but he did his very best to run his tongue roughly around the base of the shaft as the slippery insides of his cheeks wrapped snuggly around the head as the girl thrust in and out of his eager mouth.



"Fuck!" Dana hissed as Bailey pulled her cock from his mouth with a loud, wet 'plop' before kissing down the underside of her thick shaft to the balls. His pink little tongue darted out, lapping at her tight, very warm balls as he gingerly sucked them into his mouth. Her cock was simply so thick that he needed to rest his mouth for a moment before trying to swallow it again, so for the moment, he contented himself to hungrily sucking at her plump, juicy sack.



"He's more than ready, just spit in this bitch and he'll be your little slip'n'slide." Giggled Surbrina, she had pulled Bailey's slutty panties down and off, leaving his smooth, pale ass exposed to them as she warmed up his soft little love hole with her skilled fingers.



With Dana's large cock covering most of Bailey's face as he slurped on her smooth sack, Bailey reached blindly behind him, gripping Surbrina's cock and slowly stroking it as well, he wanted nothing more than to cram both of them into his mouth at the same time and let them cum to their heart's content.



"Ahhh ahhh!" Surbrina let out a sound that was half moan half gurgle and after a moment she quickly pulled away from Bailey's questing hand.



"Careful there, Mina is really sensitive, if you want to make her cum you have to do it in her ass, she is a lightweight." Dana explained, pulling Bailey's head back before she pressed the tip of her cock to his lips and pushed it back into his warm little mouth.



"Uh-uh, shut up!" Surbrina shot back. She sat down on the bench and watched the two intently as she pulled one foot up on the bench and bent her leg. Carefully she slid first one finger into her dark brown little hole, and then a second and finally a third, stretching herself out as she idly rubbed the tip of her dark brown cock with the other hand.



"Suck it, harder, suck mommy's dick!" Dana demanded, playfully pushing Bailey's head down farther and farther until he began to gag and squirm with each inward thrust. Bailey did his best to keep up, rapidly breathing through his nose as his hands cupped and rubbed her balls, his mouth obediently sucking her deeper and deeper until finally she pushed his head off of her cock and grinned.



"Good boy! Now catch your breath and we will give you a little reward..." Dana said, helping Bailey to his feet before turning him around to face Surbrina who was whimpering as she quickly shoved her fingers in and out of her warm little hole.



The girl pressed her large breasts against Bailey's back, causing him to let out a little moan as she wrapped her arms around him. One hand slowly ran circles around his smooth chest while the other drifted down his stomach to grip his hard little cock, stroking it to make sure he was nice and stiff. 



"Since you are such a good little helper, I am going to let you fuck Mina while I fuck you. How does that sound?" Dana asked, reaching up to slip two fingers into her mouth before dropping her hand again, smearing the spit over Bailey's stiff, sissy cock. 



"I wanna fuck her!" Bailey gasped, flushing scarlet as Dana lubed him up, his eyes locking with Surbrina's who gave him an almost desperate, pleading look before she rolled over onto her knees on the bench. She kept her slender legs together at the knees as she leaned forward and stuck her ass out, her glistening brown hole slowly winking with anticipation as her stiff cock stood at attention just below it.



"Don't worry about being gentle, she can take it, just hold on tight." Dana said, guiding the tip of Bailey's cock between Surbrina's plush, brown cheeks as Bailey's cock slipped inside of Surbrina's ass almost effortlessly.



"Ahhh!" Bailey moaned loudly and needed no prompting to start moving his hips. His cock was short so his strokes were as well, his hips pumping forward rapidly as his cock speared the moaning girl, the delicious sensation of her hot, heavy balls slapping against his each time he pressed forward.



Surbrina merely moaned like a little bitch in heat, whimpering as she dug her fingers into the bench, holding on tight as she felt the incredibly hard cock enthusiastically spearing her warm, willing hole. As Bailey pounded Surbrina's little brown ass almost mindlessly, Dana was smearing some sticky, clear lube over her exceptionally thick cock, smearing it over the throbbing purple head until it was glistening. She stepped behind Bailey and angled her cock up, sliding it between his cheeks and pushing it roughly into his soft little ass before stepping forward.



Bailey yelped loudly, going balls-deep into the moaning cheerleader beneath him as he was stretched out by Dana's thick, meaty prick. He could feel her engorged head poking into the deepest part of his stomach with just her first thrust, and before he could adjust to the pleasant sensation of her stretching him out and filling him so completely, she suddenly began to move her hips, sawing her thick nine inches quickly back and forth inside of Bailey's pink little boycunt.



"Shhhhhit!" He hissed, his eyes lolling slightly upwards as he squeezed Surbrina's hips, holding on for dear life as the locker room filled with the echoing sounds of flesh slapping against flesh.



"Good boy, good..." Dana hissed through clenched teeth, roughly moving her hips hard into Bailey, giving him no chance to get used to her large cock, but that didn't bother her, she was impressed, and grateful that he was able to take her entire length so easily. She pressed her breasts into his back, her arms reaching around and hugging his chest as she ground into him, causing him to moan even louder than the whorish Surbrina who remained bent over the bench beneath the other two.



It took no time at all for Bailey to figure out that he didn't need to move, he left his cock planted to the hilt inside of Surbrina and simply held on tight, Dana's powerful thrusts were more than enough to drive him forward into Surbrina, Dana practically fucking the other girl by proxy.



"Your boypussy feels fucking amazing!" Dana hissed, her teeth painfully nipping at Bailey's earlobe as her hot lips pressed into the side of his neck again and again.



Surbrina let out a sound that started as a high-pitched whine and quickly turned into a gurgle as Bailey felt something wet and incredibly hot splash over his thighs as Surbrina's hole closed like a velvety vice around his cock. The girl shuddered hard as her body was rocked with a dry orgasm, her sperm spurting out to splatter over Bailey's legs and onto the bench and tiled floor beneath them.

"Dontcha wanna cum too?" Surbrina asked suddenly. She turned her head to face Bailey, and despite her deliciously dark complexion he see the hints of red on burning cheeks to match the glassy, lust-glazed eyes she was peering at him with. The sight was enough to make his stiff cock even harder as she started grinding her hips back into him as Dana's cock stabbed into him over and over again, practically pinning him in place inside of the other girl.



"Ahhh!" Bailey let slip a girlish moan as he felt Surbrina's warm hand reach back and grasp at his balls, squeezing them softly as her silky-soft fingers urgently caressed him.



"Your balls are so tight!" Whined Surbrina, doing her best cutesy, little girl voice.



"Do it!" Dana hissed, driving her big, thick dick even harder into Bailey's well-stretched hole. "Cum for mommy!"



With that, Dana pushed hard on Bailey's shoulders, completely bending him over Surbrina as her hands moved down Bailey's slender waist, gripping it tightly as she slammed her body roughly into his, causing him to cry out as he wrapped his arms around Surbrina's chest and clung to her, the girl pushing his hands up to her soft, meaty tits.



"Come on boobie, cum for mommy!" Dana demanded again, sweat dripping down her forehead as she pounded away into Bailey's sweet little ass. Her massive cock was swelling up inside of him and at this new angle she was practically slamming into his prostate over and over again each time their bodies slapped loudly together.



Bailey felt the all too familiar rush of an impending orgasm, but the subtle, pleasant release was more akin to a shotgun blast as Bailey jerked his head back, his eye lolling shut as he quivered. His cock was harder than he could ever remember it being in his life as his pumped an obscene amount of sperm into Surbrina. Again and again his stiff little cock blasted cum from the tip and deep into Surbrina's stomach, the hot rush of easily the most intense orgasm in his life quickly overtaking him as he slumped forward unconscious across Surbrina's back.



Dana pushed herself balls-deep into Bailey, shooting her load into the unconscious boy as she grunted, breathing hard for several moments before she slowly pulled out, a torrent of sticky, hot cum dripping from Bailey's pink, winking hole in the absence of the cock that was plugging it.



"Aww is he drooling on me?" Surbrina asked, turning her head as she tried to get a glance of Bailey. "Soooo cute."



"Yeah, being in the middle always fucks you up the first couple of times." Dana smirked and then reached out, slapping Bailey hard on the left ass cheek, leaving a nice red handprint on his pale flesh. "Wake up lightweight, you have to clean us up in the shower before you can go home."



To be continued...

Futanari Academy Ch. 08

"You're such a good boy Bailey." Miss Angeli cooed as she slowly ground her hips back and forth.



Bailey was sprawled out on the bed beneath her, his soft, smooth body glistening with massage oil in the flickering candlelight. After Bailey had successfully drained both Surbrina and Dana of multiple loads, Bailey returned home to find the lights were all off and Miss Angeli was waiting for him wearing nothing more than a simple, transparent red baby doll. After stripping him down and very skillfully oiling him up, she coaxed a large, vibrating plug up into his tight little hole and mounted his smooth, skinny cock.



Miss Angeli rocked her hips slowly back and forth, her tight hole swallowing Bailey's little cock down to the base as she grinded on him with a deliberate slowness. The intense vibrations of the plug, coupled with the sensation of his lover's incredibly warm hole urgently milking him was enough to make Bailey whimper and squirm continuously.



His teacher's long meaty cock was likewise covered with oil and each time Miss Angeli moved back and forth on Bailey's cock, her lubed up shaft slipped and slid around on Bailey's soft, flat stomach. The sensation of being fucked while grinding her oiled up cock against her student was almost pure bliss, and a thick pearl of creamy precum remained present on the tip of her cock at all times. As much as Bailey was trying to endure being fucked without cuming, Miss Angeli was likewise enjoying the intense pleasure, trying to keep herself constantly on the edge without quite leaping over it.



"Can I play with your boobs?" Bailey asked bashfully, his cheeks flushing pink.



Miss Angeli giggled at that and felt her cock stiffen because of his shyness. Despite fucking at least twice a day (sometimes much, much more) every day for the last several weeks, he was still just as passive and shy as a virgin.



"Of course honey, they are your tits after all, do what you want with them." Miss Angeli licked her lips playfully, peering down at Bailey as she reached up and gently pulled on the satin ribbon between her breasts that was holding the skimpy nightie in place. 



She gave it a good tug and the nightie parted, her firm breasts spilling out as she shrugged the top off. "Here you go baby." Miss Angeli said, leaning forward over him as Bailey quickly latched onto her left breast, sucking vigorously as groped and squeezed both of her breasts.



"Shit!" Miss Angeli sighed, biting her bottom lip as she moved her hips faster, savoring the feeling of her lover lapping and sucking her sensitive nipples in turn as his slippery cock pushed deeper and deeper inside of her. "Come on baby, suck harder, I want you to stretch my nipples with your mouth!"



Of course, Bailey complied, sucking much harder at his teacher's sensitive pink nipples, his tongue flicking back and forth over them as he tugged her supple flesh taught with his lips and the suction of his mouth.



Miss Angeli let out a whine, lifting herself up slightly as she squeezed her soft, tight ass, the walls of her warm passage gripping and milking Bailey's cock. She sped up her movements as Bailey whined and squirmed, she could feel the delicious pressure of his cock swelling inside of her, the incredibly urgent throbbing telling her that he would burst at any moment inside of her.



"Come on Bailey, thrust up, fuck me, fuck me 'til you nut!" Miss Angeli instructed as she leaned back, bracing herself with one hand on the bed behind her as the other reached down and gripped her throbbing cock. Her hand glided up and down the swelled head of her dick as Bailey began wildly bucking his hips upwards, his stiff prick sliding deep into her slippery passage again and again as she jerked herself quickly, racing him towards the mutual bliss they were about to experience.



To her delight as much as her surprise, she felt Bailey's warm, incredibly soft hand cup her smooth balls and quickly roll them around between his warm fingers, the incessant caressing motion paired with the cock thrusting deep into her from below was enough to push Miss Angeli over the edge. 



She moaned loudly as she climaxed, her eyes lolling around in their sockets as she gripped flared tip of her cock, her hot, white cum spraying out all over Bailey's bare, oiled up chest and neck. Much to her delight she seen Bailey open his mouth instinctively when the cum began to fly and she felt her balls tighten at the sight of his pink little tongue wiggling around, causing her to make that much more of a mess.



Before she could finish, Bailey moaned too as he unleashed his thick load into his teacher's warm ass, but she hardly noticed, such was the mind-numbing rapturous orgasm washing over her. Several spurts from her twitching cock later, and Bailey had received a proper cum-shower. His stomach and chest were covered with thick patches of the creamy, hot goodness, with a little bit pooling in the pit of his throat. He lay there panting, face flushed beneath her as Miss Angeli smeared warm cum over his pale flesh with her still-twitching cock.



"Ohhh Mr. Hudson!" She moaned. Slowly she leaned down, pressing her lips to his.



They kissed for several moments before Miss Angeli slowly raised herself off of him and laid beside him, her fingers dipping down to meticulously scoop up the wealth of cum bit by bit and feed to Bailey.



Bailey sucked her fingers like they were covered with delicate, half-melted Swiss chocolate, lapping up every last bit and savoring the taste in his mouth before swallowing every bit.



"So how was your day with your new teammates Mister Hudson?" She asked, leaning over to plant a kiss on his bare chest.



Bailey briefly recounted how he had fucked Surbrina while Dana fucked him, and how the resulting orgasm had nearly killed him.



"Yeah, being in the middle will fuck you up." Miss Angeli cooed as she half closed her eyes, letting out a quiet little reflective sigh.



"It was like having two dicks inside of you, but, you know, better." Bailey yawned, nuzzling Miss Angeli.



"Well I am glad the three of you are getting along so well, it can be hard moving to a new school, so I expect to you to do everything you can to help your new teammates adjust."



"Arghhh." Bailey grumbled. "Why do I have to be a cheerleader?"



"Because your soft little butt looks great in a skirt?" Teased Miss Angeli.



"You made me wear that skirt..." Mumbled Bailey, flushing pink.



"What can I say, dressing you up like the little bitch you are just gets me going..." Miss Angeli grinned, leaning down to plant a little kiss on her lover's cheek.



* * *



The new routine was hectic at first; Bailey wasn't really used to all the extra-curricular activities he currently found himself stuck with. In fact, he had spent the majority of his academic career going directly home after school, using the precious few hours of alone time he had before his parents got home to masturbate. 



Jacking off was simple enough to do without getting caught, but gradually stretching out his boycunt and training it for large cocks required a bit more discretion, getting caught with his dick in his hand would be bad enough, but he wouldn't want to have to explain the oil-smeared cucumber protruding from his plush little ass to anyone, least of all his parents.



He was looking forward to having the afternoon off; Miss Angeli was called away to a staff meeting that was supposed to take up the majority of the afternoon, so there was no practice, nor did he really have any other way to kill his free time. Bailey was walking distracted through the halls as classes let out, hundreds of students pushing their way towards the exit to be finally be free of the place when the solution to his problem firmly grabbed his ass, snapping him out of his deep train of thought.



One of the meathead jocks, a very large guy named Trent, had grabbed Bailey's ass suddenly, giving it an almost painful squeeze as he brushed passed the other boy. Bailey seen Trent walk into the boy's bathroom, glancing slightly back at Bailey before disappearing inside. It was enough, the pawing and then glance was the jock's equivalent of snapping their fingers, or yelling jump and expecting him to answer 'how high?'



Bailey made his way silently to the bathroom, finding it empty and Trent moving into the stall at the far end of the bathroom. Bailey followed, unaware that he had caught the attention of someone else who was trailing just a few steps behind him before he entered the filthy, moist, restroom.



"Hey..." Bailey said softly, his voice almost a whisper, his cheeks already flushed as his small hand dropped down to rub the growing bulge in the front of Trent's jeans. Trent must have wanted it badly; his cock was throbbing intensely, so much so that Bailey could feel it through the jock's jeans as he slowly rubbed the bulging mass of flesh.



"Hurry up, I have practice in 10 minutes..." The thick, meaty jock said dismissively, his hand slapping Bailey hard on the ass before giving it a nice, tight squeeze.



Not having to be told twice, Bailey moved over to the toilet and climbed onto it facing away from Trent, his knees together on the lid as he stuck his pert little ass out for his classmate. Trent's thick fingers pushed under the band of Bailey's pants and tugged them roughly down, the pants peeling down to reveal the incredibly slutty undergarment that Miss Angeli had picked out for him that morning. It was a simple, stringy black thong, the center of it was embroidered with black, transparent material that made it look like a butterfly, while the strings going down the smooth slit of his ass and hugging the upper curve of it gave him the most scrumptious looking whale tail.



"Fuck..." Trent gasped, his hands gripping Bailey's pale ass hard as he spread the supple flesh apart, exposing the fleshy, vibrant-pink hole which he quickly drove his tongue into.



Bailey bit his lip, his face flushing pink as he felt the hot, wet mouth of his classmate enthusiastically preparing his willing little hole for the cock that was sure to follow. He did his best not to cry out as he felt the tongue lap up and down at his hole at first before pushing inside to wiggle around, slathering everything with a layer of hot, sticky spit that made Bailey's hole pulsate with anticipation and need.



It was well over a minute of sheer delight for Bailey who withered around, pushing his soft ass back into his classmate's face, feeling the slippery tongue push deeper and deeper as it lubed him up. When Trent finally pulled back, Bailey was panting like a dog on a hot day, his hands gripping the cold, steel pipes jutting out of the tiled wall behind the toilet as he felt Trent roughly pull the black thong to the side and unceremoniously shove his aching cock into Bailey's dripping boycunt.



"Fuck yeah!" Bailey hissed, biting his lip hard as he again tried to avoid moaning like a little bitch in heat as he felt the hefty frame of the big jock pushing urgently into him.



The jock's cock throbbed hard as it speared Bailey deep, the flesh of the jock's groin pounding hard into Bailey's soft, willing ass, their bodies slapping loudly with each collision. It was usually safe to fuck in the stalls after school. Once the bell rang people were usually too preoccupied with escape to worry about things like stopping to take a piss. Usually. So it wouldn't be likely for someone to hear the swift, loud slapping of flesh on flesh as the jock pounded Bailey cross-eyed in the stall furthest from the door.



"Just like that.. ahhh.." Bailey let another moan slip as he squeezed his slick, pink hole rhythmically, his satiny insides squeezing the incredibly hard cock inside of him gently, over and over again. Were Trent not wildly pounding away into him, Bailey would have timed out the contractions for maximum effect, but he couldn't do much but wiggle and squirm, the jock's hands painfully digging into his slim waist as he was fucked.



"Ahh fuck! Fuck! Goddamnit!" Trent suddenly growled as he bottomed out in Bailey, leaving his cock planted balls-deep inside as it violently began spurting cum.



Bailey's eyes widened at the unannounced ejaculation and he could feel the tip of the cock flaring and pulsating violently as it spewed several thick ropes of deliciously hot sperm deep into his well-fucked ass. Bailey was a bit disappointed, but pushed his ass back into the jock, expecting him to blow his load and keep going. But to Bailey's dismay, the jock slid out, depriving Bailey's hungry hole of its meaty treat as he tucked his slippery cock back into his jeans, not even bothering to wipe it clean.



Having blown his load, Trent simply turned and left, leaving the panting, and incredibly turned on and incredibly unsatisfied Bailey with his knees up on the toilet, ass sticking out for the cock he so desperately needed.



"Fucking dick." Bailey hissed bitterly, sighing as he rested his face in his folded arms.



His hole was winking with excitement, he was warm, wet and ready to go, and while the thick load he had sprayed in his ass felt deliciously warm and sticky deep inside of him, he was far from satisfied.



"Mmm one is never enough, is it?" Cooed the voice of Surbrina and Bailey jumped, a bolt of fear racing through him because of the sudden announcement of her presence.



Bailey turned and looked up, seeing Surbrina at the top of the stall, she was standing on the toilet in the next stall over and was now leaning over the partition, staring at him.



"What?" He asked, slowly pulling his pants up over his glistening hole and the stringy underwear that didn't even begin to cover it.



"One dick, it's never enough, is it?" Surbrina grinned impishly.



"Some days I wish I could just bend over in here with a line at the door behind me..." Bailey licked his parched lips, a warm jolt of pleasure rushing through his cock at the very idea of such a depraved act.



"Well... What if I told you that I could arrange something just as fun, if not even more fun, not to mention dirtier...?" Surbrina asked, her dark brown eyes sizing Bailey up.



"Dirtier?" Bailey asked, flushing at the thought and mulling over it for a brief moment before he licked his lips and nodded his little blonde head enthusiastically.



"Mmm I don't know..." Surbrina said, narrowing her eyes as she slowly rubbed her chin with one hand.



"Aww come on, I wanna know!" Bailey whined. He had been deprived of cock and now his hungry boycunt was dripping with desire, the idea of all the cocks he could ever want was just too much to think about right now.



"Well there is a place I go to, but I have a nice little setup and I don't want it getting ruined..."



"Please?! I won't tell, I promise!" Bailey pleaded.



"Alright fine, but not today, we have to wait till tomorrow. And if you fuck this up I will tell Dana to rip your balls off!" Surbrina growled. Bailey recoiled and then she immediately went back to her energetic, incredibly sweet self, leaning far over the partition to ruffle Bailey's hair.



"What, when?" Bailey asked as if surprised that Surbrina didn't have this fabled 'endless supply of cock' on her person.



"Friday, if we leave right after practice we can get to my special spot right about the time fun begins. I'll bring everything we need, you just need to be ready to get fucked more times in a row than you ever thought possible." Surbrina wore a stupid grin, memories of her 'special place' flooding into her head.



With that Surbrina hopped down off the toilet and left Bailey behind to soak up the information as she skipped gleefully out of the bathroom and into the now vacant halls of the school.



His cheeks pink and body incredibly warm from the quick tease that Trent called a fucking, Bailey gathered his things and wandered out of the bathroom and almost directly into a woman that was standing just outside in the hallway. He yelped at almost running into her and quickly stammered his apologies.



"In a rush Mr. Hudson?" The cool voice with a hint of a Gaelic accent asked.



Bailey glanced up, all at once taking in the sight of Ms. Pickwell, the vice principal of the school standing before him. She wore her usual, almost militant attire of a long black skirt and dark black nylons that vanished into mirror-polished knee-high boots. She wore a dark green blouse that was buttoned up to the neck, despite her concealing them with the loose-fitting top, it was clear that she a very full chest. As always her raven hair was tied into a harsh bun, held in place by a crossed pair of decorative hair sticks. 



Her vibrant emerald eyes glared down at Bailey.



"S-sorry Ms. Pickwell." Bailey stammered, lowering his head. He had had a single encounter with the VP when he was still a freshmen, she had scolded him so severely that four years later he remained traumatized by the experience.



"What are you doing lurking around the lavatory after hours, mmm? School ended Mr. Hudson, unless you have some purpose for being here you shouldn't be here at all."



"I-I just needed to use the bathroom..." Bailey said, though the idea of talking back to this woman scared the shit out of him.



"To do drugs?" Ms. Pickwell asked, her tone as icy as her expression.



"No!" Declared Bailey, shaking his head quickly. "I don't do drugs!"



"No? Well you are certainly flushed..." The woman observed placing a hand across his left cheek. Her skin was surprisingly soft, very soft, yet surprisingly cold, so much so it made Bailey wince slightly. "Not to mention your stammering..."



"I'm fine..." Bailey said, his voice almost a whisper.



"Well see to it you don't slip up. If I catch you wandering about the school in a drug-addled haze I will have you bent over my desk... For a hard paddling." Ms. Pickwell said coolly.



"Y-yes ma'ma..." Bailey said, swallowing hard as the woman turned on her heel and walked away without another word, the sound of her heels clicking on the hardwood floors still echoing even after she had rounded the corridor and vanished from sight.



To be continued...

Futanari Academy Ch. 09

Miss Angeli blew her whistle loudly and the cheerleader squad, consisting of the feminine Bailey, brown and busty Surbrina and the pale, stacked, Jewish girl Dana promptly ceased practicing their routine. So far their routines were nothing complicated or overly flashy. Their job was to stir up the crowd and make a lot of noise; Miss Angeli was clear from the start that she wasn't going to risk her students to stupid gymnastic stunts or anything else that could get one of the girls, or Bailey hurt.



"Alright ladies, we're done for the day, good job. Get cleaned up and you can all go home, I have a staff meeting to get to so I gotta run, have a good weekend girls."



Miss Angeli turned to where Bailey had been standing and opened her mouth to speak, but paused at the sight of him already dashing away towards the storage room, the large duffle bag filled with supplies lugged over his shoulder as he went to put them away.



"Hmmp." Miss Angeli frowned and said nothing, the brief silence was then broken by Surbrina, who quickly excused herself and dashed off after Bailey in a hurry.



"She's a troublemaker." Dana said, glaring as the two vanished from sight. "Nothing nefarious, but enough that you need to keep an eye on her from time to time, no telling what they are getting up to."



"Nothing a firm ass whipping wouldn't fix." Said Miss Angeli, narrowing her eyes.



* * *



"Seriously, you should just start dressing like a girl." Surbrina said to Bailey as the pair walked together on a sidewalk running through a quiet neighborhood.



"I dunno... I mean, I really like dressing up, but I don't know about doing it full time... Not to mention at school or what my parents would think..." Bailey said, timidly.



"Eh fuck that. Do what YOU want to do. Besides, a few months from now we'll graduate, you won't have to worry about what your parents or anyone else think."



"Hmm... I guess you are right..." Bailey said, biting his lip.



"Besides, you said so yourself that Miss Angeli cums extra hard when you are wearing panties for her. Can you imagine the loads she would blow in you if you had your hair done and some cute little stockings and a top to match? Mmm..." Surbrina licked her lips at the thought, one hand reaching down to gently paw at her stiff cock which was hidden by her pleated uniform skirt.



Bailey too was aroused by the thought, feeling his little prick stiffen against his soft cotton panties, the feeling secondary to the sensation of his hole warming and tingling with need, a tingle that never failed to race up his spine and explode inside of his head. He was a slave to his desires and knew it, but he was fine with that.



Surbrina led him around the next corner and immediately into an alley that ran behind a number of businesses, clear down to the next block. She led him past a couple of massage parlors and then a tattoo shop before coming up to the 'discreet' rear entrance of the 'adult video arcade.'



"Huh? What's this place?" Bailey asked, confused. He had never heard of the place, and for that matter didn't even realize there were brick and mortar stores that sold just porn -- he had always just gone on the internet for his.



"It's heaven." Surbrina said dreamily as she twisted the handle on the security screen door and pulled it open.



"Why are we sneaking in through the back?" Bailey asked, quickly looking around as if afraid they would be caught.



"So no one respectable sees us, duh. Stop being a pussy, we're allowed to be here." She pointed to a grimy white plastic sign tacked up on the wall that read 'No one under the age of 18 will be admitted.'



Reluctantly, Bailey stepped into the dark adult store, the door closing loudly shut behind him and snuffing out what little light had shone in. He was now day blind, squinting hard in the darkness to keep up with Surbrina as she led him into the store.



"Go to the machines over there." She said, pointing to a row of ATM and change machines that flanked a large double doorway that had no door, but a thick pair of black velvet curtains. "We need a shitload of quarters."



Bailey shrugged and walked over to the change machines, his eyes wide as he passed the rows and rows of adult toys. Some had obvious functions, like butt plugs or dildos, but as the rows and racks of toys and devices went on and on, they become more obscure, he had no idea what most of the shit in the store did, but it sure looked neat and flashy.



He rummaged around in his pockets and pulled out his wallet stuffing a couple of dollar bills into the machine, the coins clinking loudly down into a metal tray at the bottom. He scooped them out and looked around the store, seeing Surbrina leaning over the counter up front and headed over to her. She handed the clerk a couple of twenties and in exchange was given a dark brown little glass bottle with a black cap on top.



"Is this enough?" Bailey asked.



"Dude, I said a shitload. I bought the other stuff we need and it was way more, go drop in a ten in there, for starters... It's a Friday so we're gonna be here for a while..."



Surbrina followed Bailey to the back and watched as he got even more quarters, scooping them up into a red plastic cup to hold them all.



"Ready?" She grinned, her eyes flashing mischievously as she pulled back the curtain, revealing the almost pitch-black corridor beyond.



Bailey wasn't sure why, but felt a lump in his throat as he stepped into the doorway with Surbrina, the curtain falling back and leaving them shrouded in darkness in the corridor. She grabbed his hand and led him along, the darkness was disorientating, but he could see the glint of light off the metal door handles on each side of the corridor, they must have passed a dozen or so before Surbrina stopped and opened one of the doors ushering Bailey inside.



Once inside she shut the door behind her, Bailey could see that there was a lock on the door, but she didn't bother flipping it to the locked position. They were in a narrow room, a little bit bigger than a large toilet stall in a bathroom, behind them was the door and on the opposite wall a large TV screen built directly into the wall with a large bench between them and it.



"Put in a bunch of quarters, as long as we are feeding the machines, they don't care what we do back here." Surbrina said, setting her purse down on the bench before she began ruffling through it.



The screen flashed to life, providing the only light inside of the room and it immediately began playing hardcore porn. The volume was turned down low, but he could hear a strange echo, as if they were surrounded by people having sex, he realized that all the booths must be the same way, and what he was hearing were the sounds of the videos playing in other rooms.



"What now?" Bailey asked, dropping his messenger bag on the bench beside Surbrina's purse.



"Now we get ready, you want to be nice and wet or it's going to hurt." Surbrina grinned, draping her arms over Bailey's shoulders as she leaned in and tenderly kissed him on the lips.



He felt a warm tingle in his chest and returned the kiss, his hands sliding down to hold her waist as she pressed her body against his. The feeling of her warm breasts was noticeable, even under her uniform blouse, not to mention the iron-stiffness of her cock rubbing against his from under her skirt.



Surbrina's fingers deftly unknotted Bailey's neck tie and slid it off, her lips pecking at his again and again as she slowly unbuttoned his white shirt. Bailey was busy pawing at Surbrina's soft breasts over the uniform shirt and sweater vest she was wearing, his cock almost painfully hard as he ground his hips up against hers, their cocks having a playful swordfight beneath their cloth barriers.



Bailey let out an incredibly feminine whimper as Surbrina pushed open his shirt, her warm mouth clamping over his right nipple and sucking firmly at it, as her hands slowly unbuckled the front of his pants. Her warm little fingers gripped his slender shaft through the pink panties he was wearing and slowly tugged him to full hardness. She giggled at the way he throbbed in her hand, and reluctantly let go of his hard little dick so she could finish undressing him, leaving him standing there in nothing but his little pink panties and socks and shoes.



At this point, Bailey was already aching to be fucked, but Surbrina went out of her way to prep him, giving his soft, feminine little ass a firm slap causing him to turn away from her, sticking his ass out for her. Surbrina licked her lips as her fingers slipped under Bailey's panties and tugged them down to the bottom of his soft, white ass. She wasted no time in spreading him wide open, spitting a warm wad of her hot saliva into his pink, winking hole before viciously forcing her tongue inside of him.



"Ahhh!" Bailey whimpered, wearing a look of stupefied look of perverted pleasure on his face as he pushed his pert little ass back, feeling his classmate's tongue slip deeper and deeper inside of him as it slowly swirled around.



"Mm you ready to take some dicks?" Surbrina asked, spreading him wide open with her hands before lapping rapidly up and down his glistening little love hole, making sure it was nice wet, both inside and out.



"I want dick, I want it bad!" Bailey gasped, his little hole quivering around the invading tongue, marveling at how she seemed to be licking out every last inch of his ultra-sensitive insides, each wiggle and swirl of her tongue making little white spots of pleasure dance around in Bailey's vision.



"Patience slut, we're only halfway there." Surbrina slowly stood and peeled off her vest and shirt in one go, leaving her in a black lace bra which she promptly unhooked and dropped into the pile of clothes on the bench.



Bailey was on her in an instant, pressing her firm, brown breasts together as he ravenously sucked each in turn, pulling warm, throated moans from Surbrina who placed one hand on the back of his head, pushing his face into her cleavage as the other reached down to carefully unzip her skirt.



Once free of the skirt, Surbrina was left wearing her a skimpy pair of black panties that matched her discarded bra, along with a pair of white knee-highs and her uniform shoes, now nearly nude, she used the hand on the back of Bailey's head to push him down onto his knees as she turned, pushing her ass in his face. He needed no instruction as he pulled her panties to the side, his eager little pink tongue returning the favor she had shown him as he quickly licked and lapped at her delicious opening. His tongue poked and prodded her before pushing inside of her, spreading warm moisture all over her, both inside and out.



For several minutes Surbrina merely leaned forward into the wall, enjoying the skilled ass-eating her little companion was giving her before she reluctantly tapped him on the head and then turned around. She kissed him again, his hands reaching down to squeeze her ass as she giggled and then reached down into her purse.



"This is the best part." Surbrina said producing the small glass bottle that Bailey had seen her buying at the front counter. Surbrina unscrewed the black plastic cap and then brought it up to directly under her nose -- she pinched one nostril tightly shut and inhaled deeply through the open one, quickly exhaling before she repeated the process in the other nostril.



"Fuckkk!" Surbrina hissed, swaying slightly for a moment before she held the bottle up for Bailey. "Don't let it touch your skin, just inhale the fumes and your hole will be ready to every single dick in town."



"What is it?" Bailey asked, glancing down at the bottle, but as soon as Surbrina had pushed the bottle under his nose, Bailey caught a whiff of what smelled like some kind of alcohol mixed with fruit. Following Surbrina's example, he pinched one nostril shut and inhaled deeply, then did it a second time.



For a second, nothing happened, then Bailey felt an intense head-rush and suddenly his face and chest felt like they were on fire, the sensations were overwhelming at first, but he found himself woozy and on fire, and his hole ached like nothing he had ever felt before.



"What did you do to me?!" Bailey gasped, opening and closing his eyes rapidly as Surbrina pushed her body up against his and slowly ground against him. Even the most basic sensation of flesh on flesh contact sent a jolt through Bailey, and he quickly found himself grinding his hips against Surbrina as the girl trailed kisses up and down his neck.



"Mmm it's just a little something that will help you get nice and slutty... Your boycunt could eat a horse cock now thanks to the drugs." Surbrina giggled. "Now it's time to play."



Surbrina slowly turned Bailey around and pointed down, he squinted then noticed there was a large, vertical slit in the wall with rounded edges cut into the black painted wall, as well as a similar hole on Surbrina's side of the booth. "Stick your fingers in the hole and wiggle them around; that will tell the other person you want their cock. If someone puts their mouth up to the hole or sticks their fingers in, then it means they want your dick."



Bailey was confused, but he seen Surbrina sink down to her knees on the grimy floor before wiggling her fingers at the entrance of the hole on her side; and just like magic, a fully erect cock was pushed through the hole, a cock which Surbrina immediately took into her mouth and began sucking.



As Surbrina bobbed her head steadily back and forth, Bailey quickly got onto his own knees, still feeling very woozy, the fruity scent seeming to linger on his nostrils and in the front of his brain where it tickled like static electricity. He had never been so aroused, the poppers were melting his brain and he needed to be filled -- not by one dick or two dicks, but a hundred, a thousand!



So, much to his delight, as Bailey knelt in front of the slit in the wall, he too was greeted by a nice, stiff cock. It was red hot to the touch and there was already a fat glob of delicious precum gleaming at the tip, a treat which Bailey eagerly licked up. He slipped the stranger's cock between his lips and began sucking greedily, his mouth providing firm suction as his tongue twisted back and forth around the head, his warm lips and mouth slowly sliding back and forth as he skillfully sucked the stranger off.



Surbrina let out a cute little whine as she leaned forward, pushing her face as far as she could into the narrow slit as the cock on the other side began to thrust hard into her mouth. The wall creaked and the little booth rocked slightly as the person on the other side slammed their hips into the gap again and again, Surbrina taking the throbbing head to the back of her throat before it slid back a few inches and then finally plunged forward again.



Bailey was so distracted by what was happening on Surbrina's side of the booth that he missed the tell-tale signs of a rapidly approaching orgasm, so he was more than a little alarmed when the cockhead he was gingerly licking suddenly began to spasm in his mouth, spraying out a nice, hot load all over his tongue and the back of his throat. Unfazed, Bailey sucked harder, using his tongue to tickle the tip of the cock, coaxing out every last bit of the cum before he let the cock slip out of his puckered lips with a wet, satisfying 'plop!'



"Can I get fucked here?" Bailey asked, turning to Surbrina who was struggling to swallow an especially large load that had been shot into her mouth, the excess dripping slowly down her chin; the frothy white sperm contrasting nicely with her beautiful brown skin.



"Mmmhmm." She said, wiping cum from her lips with her thumb before slowly pushing it into her mouth and sucking it clean. "Just bend over and put your ass up against the hole, they will do the rest. Just don't expect them to be gentle." Surbrina's eyes flashed mischievously at that and Bailey had pulled the pink panties down around his thighs and backed his ass up against the hole in the wall.



It was nearly a minute before he felt something warm and wet, something Bailey immediately recognized as a tongue, slipping into in his pink, puckered little hole.



"Ahhh fuck!" Bailey groaned, feeling the tongue swirl around and around inside of the opening of his hole, the skilled rimming adding that much more warmth to his eager, hungry ass. He was already ready for dick, Surbrina had made sure of that, so the foreplay was just agonizing to him at this point.



After a minute or two (which felt like an absolute eternity to Bailey) he got what he wanted. He felt the warm tip of a cock pushing against and then easily sliding into his lubed up little hole before slipping deep inside of him. He obediently pushed his little ass backwards out of habit, but feeling that he was tight up against the slit, all he could do is brace himself with his hands on his knees and enjoy the sensation of the anonymous stranger driving hard into him from behind.



Whoever it was fucking him wasn't all that concerned with gentleness either. That much was obvious, what with the way he just crammed his dick into the tight, willing twink's ass, but Bailey didn't mind at all. He bit his lip, his eyes half closing as he felt the wall push forward again and again, matching the strokes of the cock slipping as deep as it could into his ass with the barrier there. He felt an intense tingling in his head, and getting fucked raw by the stranger seemed to be all the more intense because of the weird stuff Surbrina had made inhale.



His vision blurred slightly as he his fixed his gaze on the back of Surbrina's head, watching it bob rhythmically forward and backwards, it had an almost hypnotic effect on him, and all he could do was keep his ass pressed to the slit in the wall while wearing an almost retarded expression of pure pleasure.



There was a loud knock on the wall behind Bailey, a simple double tap as the cock fucking him suddenly sped up, driving into him like a piston over and over again before finally going balls deep as it burst, shooting an incredibly warm load right up Bailey's ass. Slowly the cock pulled back and out, leaving him gaping open with a gentle trickle of cum escaping from his well-fucked little hole to drip down his balls. It felt amazing, and Bailey felt a warm head rush as his little nipples stiffened, goose bumps forming up and down his arms.



He was going to ask Surbrina about how to know whether or not someone was about to cum, but the knock followed by the load in his ass already answered the question. Not that it mattered; he was content to just leave his ass pressed up against the wall to accept any and all loads those on the other side had ready for him.



"Ahh shit!" Bailey cooed, smiling broadly as he felt another cock teasing his warm opening, the head gently slipping up and down outside of his wet little hole before pushing inside.



"How many are you up to?" Surbrina asked, swallowing her second load of the afternoon.



"Th-three!" Bailey said, his eyes lolling slightly as he ground his hips from side to side, the action was rewarded by a loud thumping on the wall as the person on the other side slammed their cock harder and harder into the twink's tight boyhole.



"Slut." Surbrina giggled and then leaned forward, kissing Bailey sloppily on the mouth as she braced herself with one hand on his shoulder, the other reaching down to tug her panties down.



She stepped out of them with one foot and put her hands on Bailey's shoulders, keeping herself steady as she pushed her cum-covered tongue into mouth, playfully wiggling it from side to side. As she sloppily kissed her classmate, Surbrina pushed her plush, brown ass up against the glory hole on her side and waited to be fucked, content in the meantime to make out with her adorable companion.



There was a loud knock on the wall and moments later Bailey moaned, feeling yet another load of cum from an anonymous cock being squirted up his ass. "Ahh they cum so quickly!" Bailey said, feeling the cock give his well-fucked little hole a couple more thrusts before it slowly slid out of him.

"Yeah..." Said Surbrina, her face distorting for a moment as Bailey knew someone had just began to fuck her through the other glory hole. "But that's the beauty of it; there is an almost endless supply of these yummy dicks. Most days you can just sit here for hours and get fucked dozens of times." Surbrina licked her lips hungrily and then slowly kissed Bailey on the lips once more as she steadily began to grind her ass back against the glory hole.



"It's big, it's so biggg!" Cooed Surbrina as she wiggled her plush ass from side to side, her brown, glistening little hole taking the stranger's thick dick deep into her pink depths with practiced ease as she squealed with delight.



Bailey couldn't remember the last time his little prick was this hard, and there was a strange fire burning his core that made him feel like he could conquer the entire world, if it were made of dicks. And by conquer, he was certain he could milk every last prick on earth dry with his tight, wet boycunt.



"Ahh! Harder! Harder please!" Surbrina begged, pushing her ass back and forth into the wall, timing it perfectly so that she was pushing backwards to meet each thrust as it came forward. The person on the other side was enjoying it as much as Surbrina, they were moaning so loudly it could easily be heard in the cramped little booth that she and Bailey were occupying.



"Oh wow, fuck!" Bailey exclaimed his eyes widening as he fidgeted around, almost as if something had sent a jolt through him.



"Mmm? What?" Surbrina asked, her right pinched shut as his face contorted with pleasure, it looked to Bailey as if she was winking at him with a stupid expression plastered on her features, but he knew of course, that she was just getting fucked stupid.



"Someone is licking me!" Bailey exclaimed, feeling the warm tongue lap at his well-fucked little hole, it darted in and out of his pink little boycunt as the lips and mouth sucked noisily at his rear-entrance. His ass was already well-filled with the loads of multiple strangers, so the person on the other side of the glory hole was quite vigorously licking and slurping Bailey's plush, sensitive little behind, the cum pig grateful to have found such a well-loaded ass to feed on.



"Nnnggh!" Surbrina gripped Bailey's shoulders extra hard, her fingers digging into his soft, pale flesh as she felt the thick cock that was stretching her out suddenly push balls-deep as it came hard inside of her. The tip flared and flooded her ass with a virtual torrent of cum, the hot, sticky fluid filling her ass and stomach with a perverse, satisfying warmth.



Bailey watched as the girl shuddered, trying to catch her breath for a moment before she leaned forward, the huge cock sliding out of her ass and hanging through the slit in the wall, still semi-hard and very visibly twitching and throbbing. Surbrina slowly sunk to her knees and slurped the sticky cock into her mouth, vigorously sucking at it as she tenderly ran her tongue up and down every available inch, licking it clean for the nice, well-endowed stranger as a thick trickle of cum dripped from her hole and down her thighs.



The tongue that had been so eagerly eating Bailey's used boycunt suddenly retreated, and he felt warm, soft fingers pushing between his thighs to gently massage his smooth, red hot sack. The fingers kneaded him urgently, reaching up to encompass his throbbing little shaft before gently tugging at it.



"Stick your dick in the hole, your new friend wants to suck you dry." Surbrina said, wiping her mouth with the back of her hand as she stooped and picked up the little brown vial again before standing back up. By now Bailey had turned to face the wall and Surbrina giggled as she pressed her bare breasts against his back, one arm wrapping around him as she slowly caressed his bare chest, her fingers moving down his stomach to grip the base of his skinny, white cock.



"Ever get your dick sucked by a stranger?" Surbrina asked, her voice a hot whisper breathed down the side of Bailey's neck, making his entire body tingle. She leaned into him, still gripping his cock as she pushed him up against the wall, guiding his prick through the slit in the wall. He was immediately greeted by the warm sensation of a particularly wet and hungry mouth suddenly engulfing his cock.



"Yes! Ahh!" Bailey moaned, bucking his hips forward into the amazing wet warmth on the other side of the wall, the complete, faceless stranger sucking him off with a skill he hadn't quite ever been on the receiving end of in his young life. The suction was constant, so was the tongue work, the entire mouth seeming to curl and twist around him each time he was sucked deeper and deeper into it.



Bailey's toes curl and he fidgeted, letting out a moan that was closer to a high-pitched girlish whine. Had Surbrina not pinned him to the wall he would have pulled away, the pleasure was just simply too intense on his sensitive little bitch cock.



"I wanna fuck you." Surbrina groaned, her voice very soft as she swayed woozily, pushing her body almost painfully up against Bailey's, keeping him pinned up against the glory hole. "Here baby, take a hit." Surbrina said, pushing the vial under Bailey's nose.



He inhaled immediately, taking several deep breaths of the chemical cocktail before he felt incredibly dizzy, that warm, pleasant heat spreading out through his face, neck and chest. He was so overcome by the sensation he hardly noticed Surbrina sliding her iron-hard brown cock into his well fucked little ass. Surbrina inhaled the fumes with Bailey and then capped the bottle with the same hand she gripped it with, a very advanced technique that only came after intense practice. She let the bottle fall to the floor as she moved her hands down, squeezing Bailey's hips rather roughly as her body slapped loudly against his.



Bailey began moaning incredibly loudly, no longer worrying about keeping quiet, the sounds of the porn playing in their booth and the booths around them mingled with the sounds of people fucking, it made Bailey's brain tingle and he slumped against the wall, warm spit dripping down his smooth balls as the hungry little mouth of the cum-pig greedily devoured his cock from the other side of the glory hole. The fact that he couldn't see the stranger, much less determine a sex just made Bailey even harder, in one simple afternoon Surbrina had taken him to new heights, he knew he would never again be satisfied taking loads from random jocks and bullies at school after this.



"Take it you little bitch." Surbrina hissed in Bailey's ear, her warm mouth sucking sloppily at his earlobe and the area of his neck just below it as her stiff brown cock throbbed hard up Bailey's ass. He was deep in the haze of the poppers, every single sensation was enhanced, seemingly a million times and all he could do is whine, steadily losing his mind to the pleasure.



Surbrina fucked him very hard, her body grinding hard into his as her cock rapidly darted back and forth inside of him, her breath coming in hot, ragged gasps as the pair's knees began to buckle beneath them.



"Take my load you bitch! Ahhhhrgh!" Surbrina's words were lost in a gurgling moan as the girl came, practically convulsing as her head jerked back, her entire body shaking as her cock unloaded up Bailey's slippery boyhole. It was almost like a machine, firing again and again and again, the sheer volume of cum being shot into Bailey was enough to make his eyes roll back, the pressure on his prostate causing him to nearly black out as he too came.



All of the times he had ever came in his life suddenly flashed in the front of Bailey's baked little brain, and he knew that even his most blissful orgasm was nowhere near in comparison to the one he was having at that moment. He came again and again, the tongue flicking hard up and down on the tip of his dick as he filled the greedy mouth with his load, even as his own ass was being filled by Surbrina. 



The sheer volume of creamy, sticky cum filling his ass, and now shooting from the tip of his cock must have been caused by the drugs, that much Bailey was able to figure out on his own. The orgasm lasted for what seemed like an hour before the mouth slowly pulled away, planting a wet kiss on the tip of Bailey's raw, glistening cock.



He fell back into Mina's arms, breathing hard, each breath he inhaled spread an intense warmth through his body, almost as if he were literally cuming again each time he took a breath, the full body orgasm rocking him from the tips of his toes to the top of his head. He knew it was the drugs and he also knew that he could go insane from the sensation, it was clear to him that human beings weren't meant to ever experience anything this intense. Ever.



"That was wonderful." Surbrina said, licking Bailey's flushed cheek with her tongue, savoring the salty beads of sweat that were dripping down the boy's face.



"I'm gonna die." Bailey gasped, leaning back against Surbrina as he shut his eyes tightly.



"Mm that is the beauty of this place, you get to die from the intense pleasure, and then die again, and again, and again. It's amazing..." Surbrina sighed, still idly licking at Bailey's glistening flesh.



After several moments, Surbrina slowly pulled out Bailey's ass and then reached down, gripping the pink panties that were bunched around his thighs and quickly pulled them up over his pert, red little ass.



"Mmm leave my load in there, I want you to feel it in you on the walk home." Surbrina giggled in his ear and then began to dress herself.



Surbrina was well used to the poppers, she felt an intense feeling of bliss just like Bailey, but she was able to function, having experienced it many times before. She was quickly dressed and packing her things, before she pushed the bottle into Bailey's hands.



"Here, only take cap off when you are going to inhale it, the more it vaporized the less potent it becomes." She dropped the black label poppers into Bailey's hand and he clutched it tightly while reaching down with his free hand, clumsily pulling his pants up.



"Right well, see you on Monday!" Surbrina was her bubbly self and leaned forward, pecking Bailey hard on the mouth with a wet, lingering kiss before she moved over to the door of the booth. "Remember to go out back." She said and then vanished into the darkness of the arcade.



Bailey still felt like he was cumming, and on top of it his head ached, badly and on top of even that, he felt incredibly lightheaded and dizzy. He hadn't heard anything Surbrina said and pulled his pants up, his shirt only half buttoned and partly tucked in before he stumbled out of the booth and wandered up to the front of the store in a daze. He walked past the front counter and headed out of the front door into the early evening, the incredibly cool, fresh air a sharp contrast to the hot, dank booth he had occupied for the last god knows how long.



He looked down at the vial in his hand and grinned stupidly, swaying as he took a few steps and crashed into someone, promptly falling on his ass as he dropped both the vial and his book bag on the sidewalk. "Sorry..." Bailey groaned, his vision still kind of blurry as he leaned forward, reaching for the little brown vial when suddenly a foot covered in a sharp pair of black leather stilettos stepped on his hand, hard.



"Ow! Fuck!" Bailey cried out.



"Language!" A sharp, cold voice shot back and Bailey nearly shit himself with pure terror, not needing to look up to know who was standing on his hand, keeping him from retrieving the vial.



"M-Ms. Pickwell!" Bailey gasped, seeing the stern, Scottish headmistress glaring back down at him.



To be continued...

Futanari Academy Ch. 10

"You were hanging out at a gloryhole after school?! Have you lost your damn mind?!" Miss Angeli growled angrily from where she was pacing back and forth behind her desk. The sun was setting outside, casting her in a rich, amber glow which seemed to highlight her rage. 



"It isn't her fault." Bailey pleaded from where he was sitting, his butt planted in one of the two chairs that sat in front of the desk in Miss Angeli's office. 



"No, of course not, because it was YOU who were busted while she magically vanished into thin air. You were caught, regardless of who was with you, it is YOU and only YOU who are going to pay for this." Miss Angeli paused and reached up, wiping a tear from the corner of her eye with thumb as she stared out over the schoolyard. "You have no idea what you've done. Pickwell is a monster, she's going to chew you up and spit you out."



"I fucked up..." Bailey admitted sincerely, hanging his head. However he recoiled, unprepared for her reaction, or her anger when she whirled around to face him. 



"You are FUCKED Bailey, do you understand that? Fucked! And there isn't a damn thing I can do to protect you, or her."



"But it isn't her fault!" Bailey shot back. 



"I suppose it's mine." She said, her voice much lower, but her tone bore a pain that gutted Bailey. "If I were enough for you, then you wouldn't run around taking dick from strangers in a dirty bookstore."



All this time, Bailey was terrified of the Wrath Pickwell would bring down on him, he was so occupied with it, that he didn't realize until that moment, just how badly he had fucked up. 



"I..." Bailey choked, unsure of what to say as Miss Angeli turned away from him, her hand moving up to cover her face as she tried to choke back tears. 



"Get out." She gasped. 



"But I..."



"Get out I said! I never want to see you again Mr. Hudson!" 



The words cut Bailey deep, but even deeper were the cuts that came from the knowledge that he had hurt her, even if it was on accident... he had hurt her.



As if in a trance, Bailey stood and picked up his bag, walking quietly out of the office and closing the door shut behind him. As soon as the door shut, she lost it, and began weeping.



* * *



Bailey felt an ache in his chest unlike anything he had experienced in his young life. It felt as if his heart were being squeezed and would simply burst, and the harder he tried to ignore the feeling, or run from it, the more intense it grew. Being alone gave Bailey time to reflect, he realized how empty his friday night felt without spending it with Miss Angeli, and even worse, was how quiet his phone was. 



Even when they weren't together, they kept up a steady back and forth of flirtatious texts, and now his phone sat quiet, his inbox empty. Surbrina didn't answer his texts, but Dana texted him on Saturday morning, her message was short and to the point. 



"You're a fucking idiot!"



"I know" - was his reply. 



Bailey had a lot on his plate, he was facing expulsion, or god knows what else at the hands of Pickwell on Monday morning, but more pressing with his relationship with the gorgeous redhead. Was it all over now? Bailey knew he had fucked up, and while the thought of losing her was heart wrenching, it was second to the knowledge that he had hurt her.



It was early in the evening and Bailey had skipped dinner, lying in his room in a fit of depression he had never experienced before when the phone beeped. He rolled of his bed, his hand snatching the phone from his desk as quick as he could, his fingers swiping for any sign of a message from Miss Angeli. 



But it wasn't her, it was another message from Dana. 



It was a simple message that read "Get your ass down here!" followed by an address. 



Bailey thought about ignoring it, but he was going crazy all locked up in his bedroom, so he changed clothes and headed out into the city...



* * *



Less than an hour later, Bailey found himself on the sidewalk outside of a two-story brick storefront in the middle of town. The windows were plastered with music posters from local bands and advertisements for various gigs, but what stood out the most was the neon sign which cast a pink glow onto the brick and sidewalk below. Lesbian Pimp Records.



Bailey stepped inside the shop and was taken in by the smell of aged record sleeves, incense and good old fashioned cigarette smoke. The shop was quite large, stacks of records of all types surrounded an island counter in the middle of the store while posters plastered virtually every wall, leaving the old, exposed brick to peek out in random places. 



There were about two dozen people scattered throughout the store, and Bailey quietly walked towards the middle, glancing around as he tried to catch sight of Dana. Something catchy with a smooth beat was playing through the excellent sound system in the store, but it wasn't a song he had heard before, nor a band he could recognize. 



Bailey reached the counter without seeing Dana, so he turned to the clerk who was sitting behind the counter, a long-haired man with tattoos covering his arms who was rail thin and pale as death. 



When he glanced up at Bailey he grinned. 



"What's this playing?" Bailey asked. 



"Wu-Tang Clan." The man replied. Bailey glanced down at the man's nametag which read 'Hello, my name is: ___Go Fuck Yourself!___ .'



"I don't think I've ever listened to this before." Bailey smiled slightly. "I like it." 



The man smiled. "First time here?"



"Y-yeah." Bailey nodded. 



The clerked ducked under the counter and a few moments later produced a jewel case that had a copy of Enter the Wu-Tang and pitched it to Bailey who caught it and looked down at it. 



"Take it kid. A man can't live a full, happy life without a kick ass soundtrack." 



"Shit... Thanks man!" Bailey said, looking down at the cd in his hand. 



"I take it you're looking for something else though."



"A girl named Dana. Do you know her?" Bailey asked, suddenly remembering why he was there in the first place. 



"Ahhh Dana, once seen her lay the boss out with one well placed strike. Don't piss her off." The clerk sighed and then scooted his chair back over to the computer, pausing only for a moment to jerk his head towards the back of the shop. "Head through the doors back there, she's in a jam session right now. Just head to the back, you can't miss it." He said before going back to what he was doing. 



Bailey nodded his thanks before heading towards the back of the store, he stepped through the threshold and the sound of the Wu-Tang faded, giving way to the sound acoustic guitar. Bailey entered into a dark hallway, turning the corner he found room with glass walls along the hallway, showing a padded room that looked like it was built as a recording studio, but was currently being used as a lounge. 



There was a U-shaped couch taking up the right section of the room, a large round table dominating the floor space between it. The table itself was littered with wine coolers, bottles of Guinness and a great big, colorful bong in the center of the table that was lovingly crafted to look like a Bulbasaur. 



Dana sat on a stool at the far end of the room, gently strumming a guitar, she was flanked by another girl with a guitar, one who had creamy brown skin and short black hair streaked with red.



They were playing to an audience that consisted of a tall, blonde woman with short, spiky blonde hair and a punkish, Billy Idol sort of look about her and sitting in a middle of the deep couch was another man, also blonde, but he wasn't dressed like a punk, but rather in a pair of pinstriped black slacks a simple black dress shirt that had the sleeves rolled up over his muscular arms. He had dark circles under his eyes which made him look tired, but his actual eyes were bright, and beaming with life. 



Dana gestured with a jerk of her head for Bailey to come inside, and he did, quietly slipping into the room and then awkward perching on the arm of the couch as he watched the duo play. He was surprised by how different Dana looked outside of school. She was wearing dark eyeliner and with a smoky blend of eye shadow that highlighted her exotic features and made her eyes pop. She was wearing a pair of tight leather pants that looked like they were painted on, and a simple halter top with thin straps that showed off her flat, hard stomach and highlighted her exceptional chest. 



The sight made Bailey's chest come alive with a strange, warm tingle as he watched them finish their set. Once the girls had finished, the serenity of the room was shattered as the brown girl with the streaked hair narrowed her eyes as Bailey and then to the blonde man at the other end of the room. 



"Jesus Christ Wesley! What is he, like 12? It's gonna be really hard to run this record store when it starts popping up on the Megan's List website! I didn't know Grindr had a section for tweens!"



"Fuck you Luna, I don't even know this guy!" Wesley said throwing his hands up in the air.



"I invited him." Dana injected. 



"Urgh, sure, cover for him, Dana. Well if you'll excuse us, we're going upstairs to light some scented candles and fuck in the bathtub like civilized people!" Luna set her guitar down and headed for the door, holding out her hand for the blonde woman on the couch who took it and stood. "Spike, let's ditch these losers!" 



And with that, the two women slinked off down the hallway to the stairs leading up to the apartments above the store.



"That was my cousin Spike, and the one with the big mouth and heart of gold was my best friend, Luna. I'm Wesley and this is my store. Any friend of Dana's is most certainly welcome here. Except that bitch Liz and you know why." Wesley said to no one in particular. 



Bailey felt like he had stumbled into something but he shyly smiled and nodded his head. "I'm Bailey. I know Dana from school." 



"So this is the guy huh?" Wesley asked, sinking back into his seat. 



Dana crossed the room and promptly pushed her ass into the man's lap, giving it a gentle grind before she twisted and pulled her legs up onto the couch, cozying up to Wesley's chest as she glanced over at Bailey. "He's the very one."



"Dana tells me you are having girl problems. Sit a spell, I'll see what I can do." 



Bailey shifted from the couch's arm to the couch proper, scooting nearer to the pair as he smirked, feeling like shit. "I don't think there is much you can do to help me now. I fucked up pretty bad."



Wesley grinned. "Try me." 



* * *



After about half an hour, Bailey had recounted his story of how he had met Miss Angeli, how they had become a couple and basically everything leading up to this point. After which, Wesley cracked a sly grin. 



"Yeah you fucked up, but if my two cents buy any kind of support in this argument, you're young, you didn't know better. But what I find curious is the elephant in the room everyone is ignoring." Wesley said, giving Dana a pat on the ass that prompted her to slide off of his lap and sit down on the couch beside him as he leaned forward to stare at Bailey. 



"What elephant?" Bailey asked, unsure what Wesley meant. 



"Well this chick is obviously single now, if you can't throw her some dick and keep her pleased, maybe I should give her a call." Wesley said.



"Fuck you!" Bailey growled, finding an anger swelling in his chest, one unlike anything he had ever experienced before.



"See. You can take a dick in a gloryhole and it's all about a good time, no strings. But she's different." Wesley pointed out. 



He had provoked Bailey to prove a point, and now the boy's head was on fire as he realized what Wesley meant. 



"It isn't my place to tell you what to feel, man. But sometimes someone needs to give you a poke before you see what's right in front of you. I've loved and lost, it sucked ass - and not in that awesome adult bookstore way. Yeah you fucked up, but I have a feeling there is still time to make this right. You need to be honest with yourself, and with her." 



Dana had sat quietly this whole time, but her eyes narrowed and wore an almost hurt expression as she watched Wesley talk, but at the same time, he could tell that she cared deeply for the man.



The realization hit Bailey with all the subtlety of a boulder being dropped on his chest, for the first time since Friday, he felt like there was hope. "I think I know what I have to do now." Bailey said quietly. 



"Nothing more terrifying, eh man?" Wesley grinned before sinking back into the couch. "Just remember, you're cruising down a two way street and you need to respect whatever decision she makes for herself. But I have a feeling everything's going to work out just fine."



"I gotta go." Bailey said, rising from the couch, a smile on his face, his demeanor completely different than from he had come in. "Thanks man, I mean it. Thanks."



Wesley shrugged. "My pleasure."



Dana scooted off the couch and stood, adjusting her top for a moment as she spoke. "Go see if you can dig my bass out of storage, will you? I'll walk him out and be back in a minute." She said to Wesley before jerking her head towards the door, leading Bailey outside.



He followed her in a daze out of the store and out into the cool night air. The city was alive around them with all the tempo of a warm Saturday night in summer. "He's right you know. Don't fuck this up." Dana warned. 



"Why did you do this for me?" Bailey asked turning to face Dana on the sidewalk. She looked uncomfortable, but she mustered a sad smile as she looked over him.



"I know what it's like to want someone that you can't be with. You're a nice guy Bailey, a bit of a slut, but that isn't a bad thing. You're a good dude and anyone would be lucky to have you. I just..." She sighed. "I just hope you get your happiness."



With that, she turned on her heel and went back inside the store, leaving Bailey alone on the sidewalk as he muttered a quiet. 'Thank you...' before heading home. 



* * *



Wesley was standing inside the huge storage space for the record store, grumbling as he looked around for Dana's bass. He didn't see it, and he kept the room clean and organized, so there were precious few places it could be hiding. He figured she had done it to fuck with him, but on the off chance that she hadn't, he soldiered on. 



"There's no fucking guitar in here." Dana said, shutting the door behind her before she quickly crossed the room to Wesley, throwing her arms around his neck as she pushed her mouth to his in a deep, hungry kiss.



Wesley's hands dropped down to her leather clad ass and squeezed, slowly walking backwards with her until his back was to the wall as he kneaded her fleshy butt. 



"You don't have to do this." He gasped as she moved her attention to his neck, kissing and nipping roughly at it as she roughly unbuttoned his shirt.



"You know what's going to happen. Just let me have this." She said, her hand falling to squeeze the huge bulge in the front of pants, her warm fingers nimbly gripping and stroking his rock hard cock as his hands pushed her flimsy top up over her head, exposing her soft, silky double-ds. 



Dana whined as Wesley kneaded her sensitive breasts, his fingers gently digging into the deliciously soft flesh as his thumbs gently glided back and forth over her stiff nipples, teasing them and pulling even louder gasps from the girl's lips.



Wesley leaned down, angling his face so he could nip and kiss at her neck as she planted warm, soft kisses on his chest, both were breathing hard as Wesley fondled the girl's breasts and Dana his dick. "I love you jew girl." 



"I know, you jesuit fuck." She gasped before he pressed his lips to hers, locking her in a deep kiss for several moments before she pulled away and roughly tugged open the front of his pants and squatted between his legs. 



She wasted no time pulling Wesley's hard dick from his pants before she tucked her hair behind one ear and leaned forward, enthusiastically, if not frantically sucking the fat tip of his engorged cock. Dana had many talents - for art, writing, and guitar - but she was easily one of the best cocksuckers around and she took a particular amount of pride in that accomplishment as she sucked hard and deep, bobbing her head back and forth on her lover's cock as he cried out with pleasure. 



He squirmed against the wall as if he were pinned between it and the intense pleasure her mouth was aggressively giving him, not that he complained. He reached down and bunched up her hair, holding it one hand so it would give him a clear view of her beautiful face, and her smokey, half-closed eyes as she sloppily sucked him off. 



"Oh you fucking bitch!" Wesley gasped, trying to keep his knees from turning to jelly. Dana loved it when he talked dirty like that, and a warm, red flushed her cheeks as she closed her eyes, rewarding his dirty talk by doubling her efforts. 



Before his sensitive cock could process what was happening she was moving her head faster, her warm, thick saliva coating his cock and dripping down his shaft as she moved his cock deep into her throat, each push forward ending with her lips smashed against his groin and the entire length of his cock wedged deep into her tight, sticky throat. 



Dana loved to suck dick, and every bit of enthusiasm showed as she moved her hand up, firmly squeezing Wesley's balls as she gurgled and slurped, a thick thread of saliva dripping down her chin as she used her mouth to fuck her lover's cock. 



After a few moments she came up for air and Wesley used his grip on her hair to pull her head back, swooping in to give her a sloppy kiss on the mouth as her hands eagerly jerked his cock, even as her tongue danced around with his. 



"Get your fucking pants off." He gasped, releasing his grip on her hair as he quickly began to disrobe, dropping his clothes into a neat pile on the floor. 



Dana stood, letting out a ragged moan from her lips as Wesley's mouth clamped roughly over her left nipple and sucked, his tongue dancing around her areola which made her head swim with pleasure as she struggled to peel the tight leather pants off of her slender legs. She pulled her breast from his mouth with a sloppy, wet 'plop' and the suction felt incredible, she missed his mouth immediately but she had to stoop down to pull her uncooperative pants off. 



As she did, Wesley sunk down on a huge amplifier nearby, his legs open as she moved over to him, stepping over him as she reached down and grabbed his cock, angling it against her warm, hungry hole before slowly lowering herself down onto it.



"Shit!" Dana gasped as she slowly began to squeeze her ass, her warm hole snugly squeezing his rock hard shaft as he wrapped his arms around her, hands moving down to squeeze her ass as he kissed and firmly nippled at her breasts. "Shit!" She growled a second time as she roughly pulled a handful of his hair, pulling his head back before she leaned over him, pushing her breasts into his face. 



Wesley happily sucked and licked and nibbled at every bit of flesh he could, Dana was moaning constantly and he used the grip on her ass to slowly rock her back and forth, his mouth occupied with her breasts as his hands rocked her back and forth on his cock. 



"Why the fuck are you so good to me?!" She hissed the question to no one in particular as Wesley roughly sucked on her right nipple, his hands steadily rocking her back and forth. The feeling of his huge cock pushing deep inside of her made Dana's head burn with all kinds of pleasant, and dirty feelings, in this state, all she could really do was hold on and enjoy the ride. 



"I love the way you suck Mommy's tits!" She gasped, Wesley was moaning between mouthfuls of her delicious flesh, but the vibrations sent tingles through her flesh, making it all the more enjoyable. 



He gently bit her in response and she let out a sharp yelp. Luckily they were in the back of the store where no one could hear, otherwise anyone could stumble in through the unlocked door and find them. But even if they did, at this point the two were too far gone to give a shit. 

When Wesley pulled back for air, Dana cupped his face with both hands and kissed him, her tongue pushing against his, coaxing it into a fight which soon pushed its way into her mouth, their tongues grinding sloppily against one another as Dana bucked her hips, moving faster on his cock than he was moving her with his hands. 



He kept one hand on ass and reached in between them with the other, gripping the hard shaft of Dana's cock before he firmly began to stroke it. Dana's eyes rolled up into her head and she clamped her eyes shut, kissing him as she bounced her tight, teenage ass up and down on Wesley's hard dick. 



They moaned into each other's mouths, Dana bouncing her tight little ass faster as Wesley kept a grip on her smooth cock, tenderly stroking it. Dana could barely take the intense pleasure that was a cock in her ass without having her own cock stimulated, the dueling sensations were enough to make her head spin. 



She broke the kiss and feverishly began to nip and kiss at Wesley's neck, her arms wrapping around his chest as she bounced up and down on his cock, grinding her ass hard back and forth at the bottom of each movement. 



"I'm gonna cum!" She whined, burying her face in his neck. She let out a throated moan, her entire body spasming as she ground frantically on Wesley's cock, his hand squeezing and milking the tip of her cock as she came, spurting out a thick, warm load all over Wesley's stomach as she bounced on his cock. 



She let out an unintelligible series of whimpers and moans as she weakly ground against his cock, his hand gingerly pumping her cock, and not ceasing until he had coaxed every last bit of her creamy cock milk out.



Once she had finished cumming, she clinged tightly to him, panting for breath, but he didn't let her rest. Instead he grabbed her ass and held her down on his cock as he began bucking his hips upward, driving his cock quickly back and forth inside of her which caused her let out a cry of pleasure. She was breathing hard, her body flushed with heat and pleasure as Wesley roughly fucked her. 



"Do it! Shoot it! Breed me like I'm your little bitch!" Dana begged panting as she licked and kissed his neck, hitting his sensitive spots as he too cried out and came, bottoming out inside of her one last time before he came hard, deep inside of the cheerleader's tight little ass. 



Dana shivered as she felt his cock forcefully erupt inside of her, her stomach burning with the hot, slightly dirty feeling of his thick, creamy filling the deepest part of her. It made her head swim. 



Wesley's arms moved up over the girl's sweat-slick back to hug her tightly, his hot cheek pressed against hers as they struggled to even out their breathing. Dana knew at the end of summer she would be moving overseas, and that Wesley couldn't go with her. It broke her heart, but there in that moment, all she could do is savor the feel of his rapidly beating heart next to hers. 



"You're the devil." Dana sighed, tenderly kissing Wesley's lips. 



"I know." Was his heartfelt reply. 



To be continued...

Futanari Academy Ch. 11

First thing Monday morning, Bailey found himself sitting outside of the Vice Principal's office. He was ordered to report there by Pickwell who decided to let him stew over the weekend about his circumstances. To Bailey's surprise, Surbrina showed up and sat quietly on the bench beside him. 



"It isn't my fault that you were the one that got caught." Surbrina sighed. "But all the same, it's fucked up that you were the only one caught, so I won't let you do this alone." She said, flashing him a nervous smile. 



But Bailey just shrugged. "I got this. I really appreciate you coming to stick up for me, no one has ever done something that nice for me. But you should go. No sense in both of us getting in trouble over some bullshit school morality rule." 



"It's fine." Surbina said, nervously tapping her foot.



"It is." Bailey said. "Now leave. I got this." He said with a confidence that Surbina had not heard from him before. She hesitated and then slowly stood, glancing back down at Bailey. 



"Are you sure?" She asked. 



"Positive. Get your cute little brown butt out of here." Bailey offered her a warm smile and Surbrina leaned down, quickly kissing him on the mouth. 



"Good luck. Text me as soon as you are done."



Bailey nodded and let out a heavy sigh as he patiently waited in his seat. The weekend had been a blur since he left Lesbian Pimp Records, he felt light headed, but walked away from his night at the record store with a clarity he wasn't quite accustomed to.



"Mr. Hudson, they are ready for you." Said Ms. Pickwell's secretary from her desk, gesturing towards the door at the end of the hall. 



Nodding his thanks, Bailey stood and headed down the hallway, pausing in front of the door with the big gold nameplate that read PICKWELL before he pulled open the door and stepped inside. 



* * *



It was around three o'clock in the afternoon when Miss Angeli settled in at her desk in her office. She left the door open to catch some of the pleasant summer breeze floating in from outside as she stared at a stack of paperwork on her desk. She still felt hurt over what had happened between her and Bailey, she had no small measure of heartache over the ordeal and found it hard to push him from her mind. So much so that she just sat at her desk, staring listlessly at the work she had piled up. 



"Don't suppose you have time for a coffee?" Came a voice from doorway, it was a voice that put Miss Angeli on edge and she immediately sat bolt upright, looking up in the doorway to see Ms. Pickwell. 



"Ms. Pickwell, I was just..."



"Gazing off into space like a lovesick fawn?" Ms. Pickwell rolled her eyes. "You aren't the only one. Please don't make this more awkward for me than it already is, come. Have some coffee with me."



The pair headed quietly towards the senior cafe at the back of the school's cafeteria, it was a small coffee shop set up for and open to only the seniors of the academy in the morning, so now it was more or less empty, save for staff in the back of the house cleaning and cooking pastries for the next day. 



Miss Angeli ordered a simple, sugary cappuccino and much to her surprise, the stern, reserved Pickwell ordered an iced frappuccino - whipped cream, caramel drizzle and all. She sat with her frosty drink, idly poking the mass of iced coffee and whipped cream with her straw as she sighed. 



"I taught in the classroom for fifteen years before I became an administrator. I must say in that time, I never felt much of a connection with my students, they were all whiny, short-sighted, self-entitled little shits." Said Pickwell. 



"Being young sometimes goes hand-in-hand with being stupid. It's part of growing up." Offered Miss Angeli. 



"Ah. So I thought too, but after this morning, I am not so sure anymore." 



Miss Angeli perked a brow. "This morning?"



"I had every intention of raking your little boy toy over the coals and breaking him. I would have broken him until he begged me on his belly like a little worm for every inch of my cock." Pickwell sighed, and then to Miss Angeli's surprise, the woman smiled, albeit slightly. 



"What happened to Bailey?" She asked, her heart skipping a beat. 



"Well, in summary. He told me I could go fuck myself."



Miss Angeli narrowed her eyes, mulling that over, before her beautiful face became scrunched up in outright confusion. "Hudson? Bailey Hudson?"



"The one and only." Pickwell confirmed, finally taking a sip of her drink. "My God, all this sugar and all these chemicals are revolting, but, soooo delicious." She said, taking another swig. 



Miss Angeli moved a hand up to her forehead, and then moved her fingers back through her hair before shaking her head. "No, I don't think so. Bailey?"



"Oh it was him. I've overlooked him taking dicks in the men's room like some common streetwalker because he is young and needed to get it out of his system. But walking out of an adult bookstore all poppered up and wearing one of our school uniforms like this is the fucking mid-eighties is pushing the limits of what I'll tolerate."



"What happened to Bailey?" She asked again. 



"Well, this morning he came to my office..." 



* * *



Earlier...



When Bailey entered the room, he found himself confronted by not only Ms. Pickwell, but Ms. Roberts, and Nurse Joy who sat on either side of Pickwell across the conference table from Bailey. 



"Have a seat Mr. Hudson." Pickwell said, cooly, gesturing for the empty chair on the opposite side of the table from them. 



Bailey sat and braced himself, Pickwell went on the offensive almost immediately. "I hope you've enjoyed your time at our academy up until now Mr. Hudson." She said as she flipped through a folder that Bailey assumed was his student record as Miss Roberts stared daggers at him from across the table. 



"Good grades, no incident of student discipline. A shame, you were a model student..." She taunted. 



"Yup." Bailey said, unfazed.



"Well Mr. Hudson, I know all about your, shall we say, 'extra-curricular' activities and I must say it is very disappointing. Even after Miss Roberts intervened and attempted to reign you in, you just escalated your perverse habits."



"So what, you bring me into a board meeting with a random teacher and her kooky fuck-buddy nurse? Are you going to expel me, or did you really think I would get on my knees and let you all have a sword fight in my mouth in exchange for leniency?" Bailey asked, folding his arms over his chest.



"How DARE you?!" Miss Roberts growled, rising to her feet before Pickwell caught her by the arm, the pair locked eyes and Pickwell shot Miss Roberts a frightening look that almost shook Bailey's resolve. Almost. 



"And you see Mr. Hudson, we simply can't allow this type of behavior go unchecked... A shame, I bet you could have your pick of colleges were it not for your lustful appetites."



"I don't know if it's because I am young or because I had a bad weekend, or hell, maybe I am just hopped up on the Wu-Tang, but I find myself with little patience for this bullshit. Get on with it, I have more important things on my plate."



"I have the power to end you Mr. Hudson, so I would suggest you change your tone." 



"You going to throw me out of school?" Bailey asked. 



"That particular option is becoming more appealing by the moment." Pickwell replied. 



"Neat. Throw me out, I'll take my transcripts to another school and finish the semester there. You can stop me from earning credits at your school, you can't take away the ones I've already earned." 



"Oh my power extends beyond this school, I can have you labeled as a nuisance and no one would touch you." 



"Money has a lot more power. For example, do you know who can get into college? Anyone who can take out a fucking loan." With that Bailey sighed and stood. 



"Mr. Hudson, we are NOT finished here!" Ms. Pickwell growled. 



"I've spent the last 18 years of my life being badgered about how important going to school is and how important grades are and how important a private academy will look on my resumes and college applications. I realize now, all of that means fuck all nothing." Bailey stood and picked up his bag, slinging it over one shoulder, he paused at the door and turned to face them. 



"I think, for the first time in my life I have found something that really is important, and if you pardon my french, I don't have time to sit here fucking around with you people. I have something to do." With that, Bailey flung open the door and walked out, throwing up a peace sign over his head before he rounded the corner and exited the office. 



* * *



Now...



"Honestly, we were just going to scare him a little and pass his ass around like a joint for a couple of hours but..." Ms. Pickwell shrugged. "Don't get me wrong, I have half the mind the slap the taste out of his mouth for talking back to me, but I must say, to see a young person so determined. Well, I found it inspiring. I think if Mr. Hudson keeps his new-found resolve, he has a bright and promising future."



"What the hell has gotten into him..." Miss Angeli asked to no one in particular before she quickly shook her head.



"He can stay. But if he thinks he can speak to his teachers and the school administrators like that, he'll be out on his ass so fast his head will spin." Ms. Pickwell took a sip of her sweet, iced coffee and glanced over at the bewildered Ms. Angeli. 



"As teachers we rarely hear a thank you. So for what it is worth, you did a good job. I only wish we had more pupils with his kind of resolve." Pickwell said before she rose and picked up her coffee. "Enjoy your coffee Miss Angeli."



* * *



It was a surreal and confusing day for Miss Angeli. She went back to her office and packed her things up before heading home, the weight of all she had just been told was heavy on her mind. She felt confused, and hurt. She was realizing now, that she wasn't mad at Bailey, but pushed him away out of fear for what might happen to him, but if he was able to overcome Pickwell so easily, she seriously misjudged him. 



She pulled into her garage and then climbed out of her car, dragging her file box and purse with her, she headed into the house and paused immediately upon finding a massive puddle of rose petals on on the floor. The puddle of fragrant flower petals gave way to a trail that led it's way down the hallway and around the corner... 



Miss Angeli felt her heart skip a beat, an excitement welling in her chest, but all the same, she silently set her belongings down, pulling out her phone and unlocking it before switching it to her left hand, she then headed towards the hallway, pausing to pull a chef's knife from her knife block before she head cautiously down the hall, the blade clutched at the ready. The petals created a trail from the garage door, down the hallway and into her bedroom which was illuminated by half a dozen vanilla scented candles spaced out on her dresser. 



"What the fuck Bailey?" She asked, raising a brow as she entered the room. 



On the bed was a massive pile of multi colored flower petals, the pile was so large, that Bailey was able to cover himself with it, cutely leaving only his face exposed where he was lying back on the bed. 



"Yeah... I might have went a little overboard." Bailey said, bashfully. 



"Yup." 



* * *



"Pickwell told me about what happened." Miss Angeli said, sitting on the edge of the bed beside Bailey.



"I don't give a shit about that." Bailey sighed. 



"You should! She's decided to let you stay, provided you don't pull any shit like that again." 



"I'm not here to talk about school. Listen... I'm stupid. I got caught up in the moment and I didn't realize what I was doing was so stupid, or more importantly, that it would hurt you."



Miss Angeli sighed. "Bailey that isn't it, I was scared they would throw you out of school, that you would fuck up your life over a couple of loads in a goddamn bookstore! We've all been there, but I was just scared."



"I've just kind of went with the flow until now. I didn't know what I was doing, but after the last few days, I think it's all a lot clearer." With that, Bailey shifted so he was facing her, he stared into her vivid green eyes and felt a warmth swelling in his chest that confirmed his feelings. 



"Veronica, I love you. And I am sorry I hurt you. I've never loved anyone before, but I know that I love you, and I am sorry for being a dick." 



Veronica's mouth twitched as she tried to muster the words to reply to him, but instead she brought her hands up to cover her mouth, tears already welling in her eyes. "I love you too."



"Is... is that the good kind of crying or bad?" Bailey asked awkwardly, genuinely unsure.



"The good kind, dumbass!" She laughed. "Just kiss me you fucking idiot." She said, wiping tears from the corners of her eyes as she leaned close to him. 



Their mouths met in a warm kiss as they fell back together onto the bed and into the sea of flower petals. 



"My God!" Veronica said between, firm, urgent kisses. "Who's dick did you have to suck to get all these flowers?"



"It was actually two dicks." Was Bailey's reply as he quickly pulled at the buttons of Veronica's top, his lips brushing against hers as he pushed open her shirt, his hands dropping to squeeze her breasts through the red and black bra she was wearing. 



"Shut up." Veronica snorted. 



He fondled her for a moment or two before she forcefully used her weight to roll him onto his back as she straddled him. "You just lay there like a good boy for a bit." She said, jerking his belt free from his pants before tossing it on the floor.



With nimble fingers, she unbuttoned his jeans, pulling them down with his underwear in one single tug before she trailed kisses down his smooth, slender stomach, each kiss moving her lower until her mouth found his stiff, throbbing cock and engulfed it. 



Bailey moaned loudly as Veronica aggressively sucked his cock, one hand squeezed and gently rubbed his hairless balls as the other moved lower, her thumb pressing against Bailey's warm hole as she firmly rubbed it, all while moving her head rapidly back and forth. She sucked him loud and sloppy, her warm saliva cascading down Bailey's shaft, the warm flesh of her cheeks squeezing his shaft in it's hot, velvety grip as she worked his balls. 



She kept up that same level of intensity for several minutes before she pulled her head up, letting his wet cock spring from her mouth and slap against his stomach. She gripped it with one hand, gently tugging it as she lowered her mouth down to his balls, her finger sliding quickly in and out of his ass as her hot little tongue lashed out against his smooth sack. 



"Your dick is as delicious as it is cute." She grinned, planting a warm kiss on his balls before she sunk lower, sliding her finger out of his ass and quickly replacing it with her tongue. 



"Jesus!" Bailey gasped, squirming around on the bed and breathing hard as Veronica shoved her tongue deep inside of him, alternating between darting it back and forth and aggressively swirling it around, either of which made Bailey cry out in pleasure. 



Veronica grinned as she tongue-fucked his delicious little hole, savoring the way he squirmed and moaned as she licked and lapped at him. Once he was wet enough she pulled back and stood up, leaving him panting there as she hiked up her skirt, bunching it around her hips as she pulled her skimpy panties to the side, letting her raging hard cock slip free. She immediately gripped it and slowly pumped it as she leaned forward and let a big, wet glob of spit roll off her tongue and onto the purple tip of her cock. 



Bailey lifted his legs and spread them, holding them under the backs of his supple thighs as he relaxed and lifted his hips, offering up his warm, glistening hole to her as she lubed up her cock.



She climbed up onto the bed on her knees, not even bothering to kick off her spiked heels as she settled between his legs and gripped the shaft of her cock, using it to rub the fat, swollen tip up and down against his hole, teasing him as she smeared the last little bit of extra lube onto him. 



He was more than ready to go and she knew it, so without further teasing, she pushed the head of her cock against his smooth, pink hole and pushed forward, hissing as she slid her cock right up his ass. She arched her back and began thrusting hard, driving her dick deep and hard into him as she leaned over him pressing her lips to his as she thrust into him, the pair moaning almost in unison. 



Bailey wanted nothing more than to reach up and squeeze Veronica's large, soft breasts, but he kept his hands on his thighs, keeping himself spread so she could use him to her heart's content; he would just have to settle for having her bra-clad breasts brush up and down his bare chest as she fucked him.



Veronica broke their kiss, her hips were moving hard and fast as she fucked him deep, she was drowning in the pleasure his soft little body offered and she couldn't help but moan like a whore as Bailey squeezed his ass tightly around her cock, again and again. She would thrust deep, only have him clamp himself tightly around her, really milking her cock with his aggressive muscle control. 



She dropped a hand down between them and gave his cock a playfully hard squeeze, pulling a moan from his lips before she gently twisted her hand around his shaft, pumping him up and down as she grinned, slowing her thrusts to match the speed of her hand stroking his cock. Bailey whined and moaned, wiggling his hips around as he simultaneously tried to thrust against her hand, and her diamond-hard prick. 



Leaning forward again, she quickly planted a warm kiss on his lips, her breaths coming in hot hisses and moans of pleasure as she ground into him, her hand pumping his small cock even faster. "Tell me again." She hissed, her lips stealing another quick kiss from his lips. 



"I love you!" Bailey moaned and Veronica felt a shudder of happiness, thrusting harder and faster into Bailey as she took the tip of his cock between her thumb and forefinger and aggressively rubbed it, causing Bailey to cry out as his sensitive cockhead was assault. 



"Nnngh!" Bailey cried out as he came, his eyes rolling up into his head as he was fucked hard and deep, all the while as Veronica skillfully milked him for every drop, squeezing his sensitive cock and pumping it as he sprayed his creamy warm load all over his stomach. 



"Again!" She said, releasing his cock as she planted her hands on either side of him, bracing herself as she really began to pound away, moaning loudly as she dropped her hips, thrusting with her full weight and grinding at the bottom of each movement. 



Bailey could tell she was close, if the throbbing weren't a dead give away the swelling of her cock certainly was. "I love you!" Bailey called out again. 



Veronica moaned in response as she bottomed out inside of him, her balls slapping loudly against his pert little butt as she buried her cock deep, letting out a cry of ecstasy as she came deep inside of him. She shuddered as several incredibly thick ropes of gooey, creamy cockmilk burst from her cock and filled the deepest part of his pink, warm little ass. 



Spent, she collapsed on top of him, her head resting on his chest where she could clearly hear the pounding of his heart as he tightly wrapped his arms around her and kissed her on the top of the head. 



"I love you too." She gasped, slowly closing her eyes. 



* * * 



Epilogue.



Six years later...



It was a hot August day at Westbrook Academy, marking the start of a new semester for all students, but for the senior class, it marked the end of their High School lives. The Academy had, years ago been a school for young men, but after the school went through a restructuring, it became a private, co-ed academy.

Ironically, what had begun at a school for boys, now found itself with ratio of two to one, in favor of the girls who made up two thirds of the student body. Private schools were popular among parents who are overprotective of their offspring, especially the girls. But what they never count on is that girls are usually just as vulgar and sexed up as the boys, if not more so because they mature a tad bit faster than their male counterparts, making any attempts to shelter them promptly backfire.



School had ended for the day and the athletic teams, especially the football team, were out on the fields working on their drills and conditioning for the season that would start in just a few short weeks. On a patch of grass near the bleachers were a group of girls stretching out, waiting for their first day of cheer auditions as they warmed up.



"Ohmaigawd! Have you heard about the cheer coach?" One of the girls asked. She was a tall, blue-eyed blonde girl with pigtails, clocking it at just a hair under six feet tall. "Apparently, she fell in love with one of her students and married him after he graduated!"



"Wow, no way!" One of the other girls said. This one a short black girl with bright green eyes and rich, brown skin. She was sitting on the grass with her legs wide apart, stretching down to reach her toes. 



"I hear a rumor that she's married to Mr. Hudson." The blonde one said. 



"The cute science teacher? Mmm. I'd fuck him." Replied a third girl who was sitting on the first row of the bleachers. She was shockingly pale and had thick black hair that was teased and puffy, cascading down to cover the edges of her face. She wore a lot of thick black makeup and had the look of a girl who appreciates weed, hentai and Imagine Dragons. 



"I know right?" The bubbly blonde replied. "Are you even supposed to be out here, won't you melt in the sun?"



"Shush." Replied the girl with the dark makeup. 



There was a loud chirp from a metal whistle and all the girls stopped what they were doing to look up as a tall, fit woman wearing compression pants and a simple track top walked up, a clipboard tucked under her arm. She had gorgeous red hair pulled up into a ponytail, red hair that contrasted marvelously with her emerald colored eyes. 



"Hello ladies. I am the cheer coach, Mrs. Hudson. Get off your asses and we'll see if you have what it takes to be on my squad." With that she grinned and blew her whistle again. 



The End. 



= = = = = =



Thank you to everyone who spent years following these characters. This is the ending of Bailey and Miss Angeli's arc, but they aren't going anywhere. This story was meant to be some fun, mindless, kinky porn. And it was, however, I've received over a hundred emails about Futa Academy and more comments than that over the years from people who identified with Bailey and found not only a connection with the character but even a bit of empowerment because of it. 



I must say, that floored me - I never expected these characters to resonate with anyone, on any level. So thank you to the people who supported me and sent me your kind words and thoughts on this project over the years. 



I wanted to wrap up their arc and give them the ending they deserved. While Miss Angeli and Bailey won't be the focus of Futa Academy anymore, Futa Academy will still go on, with new (and a few familiar) faces popping in. (And if you think Pickwell isn't going to rail the living shit out of a student as punishment, you're mistaken.) 



And don't worry, this isn't the end. I hear Mr. & Mrs. Hudson get up to some kinky shit around Halloween. But you'll just have to be patient until then.



Thank you so much for reading, you people are all I got and I wouldn't trade you for anything. 



Warmly,



Lord Wesley / TheOrcKing

Futanari Academy Ch. 12

Halloween Special, 2017



Mrs. Veronica Hudson stood in front of her bathroom mirror as she made some adjustments to her rather 'incredible' Halloween costume. She was wearing the skintight black and red suit of none other than mega milf superheroine Elastigirl; it was tight, but comfortable, the elastic suit fitting her toned body like a glove. The only drawback to the tightness of the suit was her massive bulge, she had to make sure it was taped back and well hidden, lest she answer the door with her huge cock on full display for the trick-or-treaters that would swarm them at any moment. 



Her gorgeous red hair was done up in a tight bun and covered with a stocking cap as she leaned over the sink, staring intently into the mirror as she attached the simple black domino mask to her face. She had to be careful as the mask was lined with actor's gum, she didn't want to the glue to touch her eyebrows or worse, her eyes or eyelashes, so she was very careful as she placed the mask on her face. 



Once that was done, she put on the simple auburn wig which was shiny and short. She loved her long hair, and even though the color more or less matched, she wasn't about to chop it off for a simple cosplay. But as she looked herself over the mirror, she was satisfied with the results. 



She reached into a small, wooden keepsake box that was on the bathroom counter and pulled out a thick, freshly rolled joint which she promptly brought up to her lips before she grabbed her lighter and lit it - taking two slow, deep pulls off of it before she set it down on the counter and sighed, feeling blissfully relaxed and a hint euphoric.



She adjusted her costume one final time and turned her back to the mirror, glancing over her shoulder at her tight ass in the mirror as she smiled. "I'd fuck me. I'd fuck me hard." She said, winking at herself before she turned and called out for her husband. 



"Bailey! We're gonna be swarmed any minute now, are you ready?" She called out as she walked out of the bathroom and through the bedroom of their comfortable home, the spiked heels of her boots clicking loudly on the hardwood floors as she made her way into the living room.



"C-coming!" Bailey responded from the front bathroom. 



The door opened and Bailey stepped out wearing a tight pair of hunter-green spandex pants with gold accents and a matching crop top which was pulled down over a small harness which held on a pretty decent looking pair of wings which were folded behind his back running from about head height down to his knees.



Seeing his smooth, petite body clad in the skintight costume made Veronica groan slightly and she could feel the blood rushing to her cock as her eyes lingered on her husband. "And who are supposed to be?" She asked and he looked offended, opening his mouth for a moment before closing it, he sighed and then answered her. 



"I'm Hawkman!" He replied.



"Try again cutie." She said as she opened up a bag of candy and poured it into a huge bowl, followed by another bag of a different kind of candy, and finally one more.



"Hawkgirl..." He said bashfully, his cheeks flushing.



"Hmm?" She asked, pretending that she didn't hear him as she shuffled the candy around with her fingers.



"I'm Hawkgirl!" He cried.



"That's more like it, traitor." She grinned. 



"Hey! Hawkgirl is a REAL hero! She sided with Earth AND the Justice League against the Thanagarians, her own people when they tried to destroy Earth with the hyperspace bypass generator! Because it was the right thing to do! She's not a traitor, she's awesome!" 



"Yeah she was a real rebel and a badass until she fucked John Stewart, the most stick-up-the-ass Green Lantern in history." Veronica said as she carried the bowl of candy over to a small end-table near the front door. 



"You did not just go there! John Stewart is the best Green Lantern! Way better than the stick-your-dick-in-everything Captain Kirk shit Hal Jordan pulled! John is more like Captain Picard who we all know is the superior Captain."



Veronica quickly shook her head as she moved over to him and cupped his face with her hands, planting a warm, tender kiss on his lips to silence him. "Honey, I am way too stoned to have this discussion with you right now. And if you want to do every dirty thing you can imagine with Elastigirl later, then you better zip it about Stewart, he sucks... But not quite the same way I do." 



She gave him a cheesy wink and mimicked giving a blowjob with her mouth and hand, but Bailey silently held her gaze for a moment before responding. 



"I mean... I guess he isn't THAT great." Bailey muttered in response. 



Just then the doorbell rang and Veronica's eye lit up. "Trick-or-treaters!" She declared, excitedly clapping her hands. She picked up the big bowl of candy and then opened the door as Bailey joined her, facing the dozen or so children who all declared "Trick or treat!" in unison when the door opened. 



"Oh my god!! You're all so adorable!" Veronica gushed, her eyes lighting up as she started dumping generous handfuls of candy into the bags of the dozen or so trick-or-treaters crowding their front porch. 



Bailey smiled as he watched his wife beaming at the group of children as they departed, the entire neighborhood was filled with children and adults, shuffling from door-to-door in herds to get candy. The couple really enjoyed holidays like these, and it made Bailey especially happy to see his wife happy. 



As the next group walked up the sidewalk to the porch, Bailey heard a knocking on the side door that was in the kitchen. 



"What the hell?" Bailey asked, turning towards the sound. 



"Oh yeah, that's right hun, you need to do the side door tonight. There's a bowl out there, you can't miss it." Veronica explained as she dropped some more heavy handfuls of candy into the bags of the fresh batch of trick-or-treaters. 



"What? Why are there kids in our backyard?" Bailey frowned. 



"Just go, I have faith that you can handle anything that's out there on your own." She snickered and planted a quick kiss on her husband's cheek that left a faint, but visible red lipstick print behind. 



Bailey grumbled as he walked through the living room and into the kitchen. There were two doors in the kitchen; one leading directly to the backyard and a second on the side of the house with a covered walkway connecting the side of the house to the door of the detached garage. Bailey flipped on the porch light and opened the door, he was greeted by a big trick-or-treat bowl sitting atop a milkcrate and a pair of girls that he recognized as seniors from Veronica's cheerleader squad from the academy.



"The fuck..." Bailey let the words slip as he took in the sight of the pair of very attractive 18-year-olds. Both were wearing skimpy halloween costumes more befitting of a streetwalker than a highschool student. 



Both were tall with athletic builds, the first girl had pale skin and long, bleached hair. She was wearing a fishnet bodystocking, covered by a short-length leather jacket that went barely below her ribcage. She had on a black domino mask and a choker around her neck, the outfit was rounded off with a pair of knee-high biker boots and a pair of pasties worn underneath the stockings to cover the nipples of her plump breasts. Her ass swallowed the small black thong she was wearing, though the flimsy piece of cloth was enough to cover up the large bulge in the front, though it left nothing to the imagination. As pornographic as the costume was, Bailey knew she was The Black Canary. Or, as he knew her from school, Nicole. 



The other girl was a latina with rich brown skin and thick, flowing black hair. Her outfit was a little more conservative, but not by much. She wore a lycra halter top that was printed with the design of Wonder Woman's armor, the lycra dipped down into a pair of blue rubber booty shorts with white stars printed on them. She wore the same half-jacket as her blonde friend, but rather than fishnets, her legs were covered in beige stockings, her legs adorn in flashy, red leather Wonder Woman boots. Topping off the costume were the shiny metal bracelets and tiara tucked into her gorgeous black curls. Her name was Rosalie. 



Both girls were holding their own empty pillowcases, Bailey assumed it was for candy. 



"Heya Mr. H." The blonde said, blowing a large bubble with bubble gum which loudly popped before she pulled it back into her mouth with her tongue. 



"Nicole, Rosalie." Bailey said bashfully, his cock diamond hard and straining against his tight little costume pants. "Let me just get you..." Bailey reached for the large bowl sitting on a small table next to the door and went to grab a handful of candy, but then trailed off as he looked at the contents of the bowl. "The fuck?"



It wasn't a bowl of candy, but treats of another kind altogether. The bowl was filled with various small packages that had things like cockrings, poppers, bejwled mini-butt plugs and any other impulse item you could find in a fishbowl adorning the checkout counter of your local adult bookstore.



"Score!" Nicole said, reaching in and pulling out a little brown bottle of Jungle Juice Platinum. 



"That shit gives me a headache." Rosalie said, dipping two fingers into the bowl and pulling them out with a nice leather, spiked cockring dangling from them. 



"Um..." Bailey looked down at the bowl, flustered and still just as confused. "Don't you girls want some candy?" He asked, looking up to see that Nicole and Rosalie both had their cocks out - Nicole had pulled her thong to the side and pulled her smooth, pristine, eight inch cock through the stockings, her hand quickly moving up and down the rapidly-hardening shaft. 



Rosalie had to pull her booty shorts and stockings down around her thighs to free her beautiful, dark brown cock. But there she stood, her hand slowly moving back and forth over the sensitive head of her throbbing cock. 



"Sweetie, you ARE the candy." Nicole said, licking her lips. 



"Yeah, Mrs. Hudson said we can all go to town on your mouth tonight but to leave your ass alone." Rosalie confirmed. 



"That doesn't sound like something-" Bailey was cut short by Nicole who put her hand on his shoulder and firmly pushed him down onto his knees on the porch. 



"Enough talking Hawkgirl, this dick isn't going to suck itself." Said Nicole as she gripped the base of her fat, pale cock, holding it right in his face. 



Bailey was ashamed sometimes at just how slutty he could be, because the moment he was greeted with the sight of the swollen, purple head of Nicole's mouth-watering cock he opened his mouth wide and began enthusiastically sucking without hesitation. He let out a moan as she pushed his head quickly up and down, the blonde letting out a hot sigh of pleasure as Bailey's very well-trained mouth glided up and down her sensitive shaft, his mouth sucking hard as his tongue pushed firmly against the head. 



"Shit, Mr. H!" Nicole sighed, grabbing a handful of Bailey's hair as she lightly twisted his head back and forth, causing his mouth to twirl around her cock in a circular motion. Feeling his tongue lap quickly up and down the sensitive sides of her shaft made the blonde moan loudly. 



"Don't forget to share your mouth." She said and without missing a beat, Bailey shifted his head, his warm, hungry mouth glomping onto the swollen tip of Rosalie's beautiful, brown dick which he sucked just as enthusiastically. 



His hands moved up, one firmly stroking the slippery, wet shaft of Nicole's cock while he moved the other in time with mouth, stroking and sucking hard on Rosalie's cock. 



"Aww teacher, do you like brown dicks better?" Nicole chirped, watching just how much Bailey was enjoying himself as he took Rosalie's dick deeper and deeper into his mouth. 



"Oooh Papi!" Rosalie cooed, biting her lip as she half closed her eyes, her mind focusing entirely on the hot, hungry mouth that was slurping and sucking at her stiff, brown dick. 



Bailey was steadily jerking Nicole's dick, his small, warm fingers slick with spit which he smeared up and down her cock as she pushed Rosalie deeper and deeper into his mouth, wiggling his head back and forth as he eased the thick tip of her brown dick into the back of his throat. 



"Hey, play with my tits." Nicole said, pawing at her chest as he looked over to Rosalie with big, blue puppy dog eyes. 



"Eww, you know I don't swing that way." Was Rosalie's reply. 



"Aww, well then I bet you wouldn't like a... SWORD FIGHT!" Nicole said, pushing closer until she was hip to hip with Rosalie, pushing her cock in Bailey's face.



Bailey responded by firmly gripping each of the girl's cocks as he stretched his mouth out wide, pushing as much as he could fit of both cocks into his mouth, rubbing the heads of the two cocks tenderly together as he lovingly lapped his tongue up and down between them. His head was dizzy from the delicious taste of their precum mingling with his spit as he noisily sucked and slurped the two cocks in unison. 



"Ahh shit!" Rosalie gasped, biting her lower lip as she slowly pushed her hips forward, rubbing her cock firmly against Nicole's as they fought for dominance inside their teacher's mouth.



"Come on, you're hogging him!" Nicole whined, grinding her hips forward and savoring the sensation of not only the warm mouth, but the other hard dick grinding against hers. 



Bailey pulled his head back, gasping for breath as he squeezed both of the big cocks in his hands. "Girls! Stop fighting!" He pleaded. "You're classmates, AND you're teammates! there's enough for both of you."



"Can the after school special, we're here to get our dicks sucked, not hear a lecture." Nicole replied, rolling her eyes.



"Yeah seriously GI Joe, less life lessons, more sucking!" Rosalie added.



Almost in unison, the girls resumed fighting over Bailey's mouth, the pair of fat cockheads pushing between his lips as they both fought to go deeper inside his wet little mouth. After a moment, Rosalie sighed and pulled her cock back. 



"You go first." She said to Nicole.



"No, I'm sorry, I guess I got carried away, you can go first." Nicole said, pulling her cock from Bailey's mouth as he gasped to catch his breath.



"You started first, so you can finish first. I don't mind." Rosalie said. 



Bailey felt a sense of warmth and pride swell up in his chest. I did it! I got through to them as a teacher! His train of thought was interrupted however when Nicole suddenly grabbed the back of his head and shoved her cock back into his mouth.



Rosalie pushed one hand under the skin-tight lycra and rubbed her left breast hard with one hand as the other enthusiastically pumped her cock as she watched Nicole buck her hips quickly back and forth. The blonde was moaning loudly as she drove her cock quickly back and forth inside of her teacher's mouth. The thick, swollen member sliding over Bailey's tongue as the plump, juicy head pushed against the back of his throat, causing him to periodically gag.



Bailey reached up, moving his small, warm hands up and down Nicole's thighs, causing her to moan just a bit louder as she rode his face, her eyes half closed in a lustful daze as she focused on pushing her cock deeper and deeper into his throat. 



"Play us some throat music." Rosalie said, her voice a hot gasp as she quickly tugged at her aching dick, her other hand still frantically kneading her own breast. 



"I like your style, chica!" Nicole beamed as she used her grip on the back of Bailey's head to push him down further, a loud moan escaping the girl's pursed lips as she felt the fat tip of her dick push into the tightness of the back of his throat. Bailey gagged loudly, his hands gripping Nicole's thighs as he struggled to breath through his nose - though he made no move to stop her, electing to focus on breathing through his nose as she loudly fucked his throat. 



"Shit!" Nicole gasped, saliva dripping down her smooth, swollen balls as she jacked her hips back and forth, Bailey gagging and gasping as Nicole rocked the tip of her cock in and out of Bailey's throat. 



"I'm gonna nut!" Nicole declared with a sharp hiss. Bailey responded by reaching up and tenderly massaging her heavy, teenage balls as they tightly contracted. The girl letting out a gurgled moan of ecstasy as she unloaded in his throat.



Bailey let out a slutty groan around the fat cock stuffing his mouth, Nicole's cum tasted delicious as it spurted into the back of his throat, choking him with the thickness of it. But that only made him hunger for more. He continued to rub her tight balls and suck tenderly at the fat, throbbing shaft as Nicole squirmed and groaned, not stopping until the girl had completely unloaded and stepped back. 



"Fuck, I needed that! He's all yours!" Nicole said, letting out a heavy, happy sigh as she fumbled to stuff her cock back into her skimpy panties. As she did, Rosalie quickly stepped forward, her hands still frantically pawing at her cock as she looked down at Bailey through a lustful haze. 



"You're so fucking hot Papi! Open up your mouth! Say Trick or Treat!" She gasped and Bailey complied, tilting his head back and opening his mouth wide. He wiggled his pink little tongue back and forth, a bit of cum still coating the corner of his mouth as he looked up at her with wide, pleading eyes. 



Rosalie moaned loudly as she reached down, putting her left hand on his forehead to hold him still as she clinched her ass, practically rising up to her tiptoes as her cock unleashed an impressive torrent of cum. She moaned louder and louder with each sprut that erupted from her thick brown cock, her sticky, milky white cum spraying all over Bailey's lips and chin as she came over and over again. Her orgasm seemed to go on forever, as if there was no limit to how much cum she could shoot, because Bailey quickly found his face a hot, sticky mess as Rosalie unloaded all over him. The cum coated his lips and tongue and shot up into his right nostril and even then, there seemed to be no end to the milky white ropes of cum jetting from her cock. 



"Yeah you gotta be careful with her, she cums so much you'll drown if you're blowing her." Nicole observed as she watched her classmate perform a one-cock bukakke on their cute, femmy teacher.



The last bit of cum, she shot into Bailey's mouth, and it quickly pooled there, completing the mess she had made of his face and mouth with her cock. He had no doubt that he would choked trying to take that much cum, but he didn't really consider that a bad thing...



Rosalie's face was glowing with a healthy sheen of sweat and she looked completely wiped as she gazed lustfully down at her teacher. "Mmmm. Kiss it Mr. Hudson." She whined, a thick pearl of cum gleaming at the tip of her purple, visibly twitching head. 



Bailey swallowed the huge load in his mouth and licked the excess cum from his lips before he pursed his lips, tenderly kissing the tip of Rosalie's fat cock, his tongue swiping up her urethra to taste the deliciously salty cum that was still trickling from her cock. He gently sucked the tip of it into his mouth, causing the girl to gasp softly as he took her in and out of his mouth a couple of times before letting her limp cock fall out of his mouth with a wet, loud PLOP.



"That was great!" Rosalie said, her knees wobbling as she stooped over to pull up her incredibly tight, rubber booty shorts. Leaning forward, she gave Bailey a front row view to her smooth, brown cleavage and he blushed, feeling precum leaking from his cock to form a little wet spot on the shiny green leggings he was wearing. 



"You girls be careful, stay safe!" He called out, running his fingers through the impossible amount of cum covering every part of his face, eagerly spooning it into his mouth as the girls left him there on his knees and headed back off into the night. 

Over the next hour and some change, maybe longer... Bailey lost track of time, he also lost track of the number of girls he sucked off. It seemed like every member of the cheerleading squad showed up at some point during the evening, some of them brought friends and some of them came in groups. By the time he went back inside, his stomach was filled with thick, sticky cum, and it was all he could taste, even after popping a sucker in his mouth.



The End
