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​It had been a week since my little experiment with Kaylee.  Normally after claiming my pristine virginal prize, I immediately shut down any attempts for any type of future hookups.  No more flirting, no more sex, I told them it was a one time thing.  Straight back into the normal teacher and student relationship.  Strictly professional.

​But with Kaylee, I had to bend the rules.  I may have claimed her futa virginity thanks to my friend’s futa pills, but I still had my sights set on her cherry.  After she transformed back to her regular state, Kaylee was still in fact a virgin.  A virgin who filled me up with her hot futa cream for hours in my office, but still a virgin nonetheless.

​Ever since my seduction of Kaylee, the young woman had been giving me puppy dog eyes throughout class.  I could have ended our game the day after our first copulation by taking the futa pill for myself and sticking it to her the next day.  But I decided to wait.  I decided to wait for the next weekend after the final exam of my class.  I didn’t just want to steal her last bit of innocence, I wanted to conquer her for the entire weekend at my leisure.

​We didn’t have sex at all during the week leading up to finals.  Sure it was a busy time of year, but I also wanted something to look forward to.  Kaylee was more than willing for anything.  In fact, she even started to dress more provocatively to tease me into fucking her. 

One particular day she wore a short pink skirt that came down to just barely above the top of her thighs.  All throughout my lecture preparing the students for what would be on the final, Kaylee would tease me by spreading open her legs just enough for me to catch a glimpse of her matching pink thong, all the while she giggled to herself.  I maintained a professional composure and finished the class as if her temptations didn’t get to me.  Oh, but they did.  My panties were soaked by the time the last student left.

I had noticed that my star pupil had started to attract the attention of the opposite sex as well.  Despite my calm demeanor, I was infuriated that her newfound sexuality allowed her to flirt back with the boys now.  I was also very worried that she may slip and let one of the other students steal her highly coveted purity.

My worries were high, but everyday Kaylee would come up to my desk when we were alone and reassured me with a smile on her cherub face.  “Don’t worry Ms. Reed.  No one’s touched me today.  I’m all yours this weekend.  I can’t wait!”

​All week I held off on masturbation as well.  Going cold turkey with a young tease like Kaylee tempting me everyday was incredibly frustrating, but I knew the payoff would be worth it.  I was going to make it worth it.

​On the day of the final, I couldn’t keep my eyes off of Kaylee.  She sat there and diligently worked on answering her questions, unaware of my lustful gaze on her exposed thighs poking out of her tight denim skirt..  Slowly, the students began to dissipate from the room one by one as they finished.  Kaylee was purposefully taking her time so that she would be the last one out of the room.

​Finally, the last student left.  Kaylee peeked over her shoulder as the sound of the door shut behind them.  She grinned at me and skipped up to my desk, her questionnaire in hand.

​“Finally!  I was done like half an hour ago!  I bet I got a perfect score, I triple checked all my answers.” Kaylee placed the paper on my desk triumphantly and leaned forward.  I could see straight down her spaghetti strap top.  No bra, just raw, perky breasts capped off by erect little pink nubs.  “We’re going to your house, right, Ms. Reed?  I’m so excited to be spending the entire weekend with you!”

​I couldn’t take it anymore.  I needed a taste, a snack, something to tide me over.  I grabbed Kaylee’s dangling pigtails and pulled her towards me.  Our lips smashed against each other, the force of our collision caused our teeth to clack together.  Kaylee didn’t even have a moment to yelp in surprise before I thrust my tongue into your mouth.

​She instinctively tried to back away, but I held her braids tight to keep her from retreating away from me.  Steadily, she relaxed and joined in on my sloppy kiss.  Our tongues danced together and we moaned with pent up frustration.

​I stopped our kiss but maintained my hold on her braids.  I looked her in the eyes and said with a husky voice, “get on my desk.  Now.”

​With gleeful obedience, Kaylee crawled on top of my desk, knocking the stack of papers to the ground.  Oops.  I’d have to pick those up later, but right now I needed her.  I pulled the petite girl to my side of the desk and sat her on the edge.  I spread her legs open and bunched her denim skirt up her thighs.  I licked my lips, my eyes were transfixed on her shaved, wet slit.

​“You naughty girl.  No panties today?” I sat down in my chair and prepared myself to partake in the juicy meal before me.  “You’re turning into a real slut, aren’t you?”

​Kaylee giggled as she nervously played with the hem of her skirt.  “I can’t help it, Ms. Reed.  I can’t stop thinking about what you did to me.  I’m always so horny now.  Did you take the pill today?  Are you going to fuck me here?”

​“I’m not going to fuck you, Kaylee.  Not yet,” I said.  I leaned forward, my face inches from her pussy.  There was so much heat radiating off of it.  “I’m going to eat out your naughty, steamy cunt as a snack.  You’ve been such a bad girl teasing me this week.  You better prepare yourself for your punishment once I get you locked away in my home.”

​I licked up along Kaylee’s juicy folds, the tip of my tongue flicked across her clit.  Sweet like honey.  Kaylee shivered with euphoric lust.  “Oh that feels good!  I don’t know which feels better, you licking my dick or my pussy.”

​I couldn’t decide which I preferred either.  I latched my lips against her soaked mound and proceeded to tongue lash my young pupil.  Up and down it went, swirling around in circles inside of her, poking and prodding her entrance.  Kaylee fell back onto the desk and writhed around in ecstasy.

​My dick was rock hard but horribly constricted in my tight panties.  If I untucked it and brought it out there would be no way I could resecure it.  We were still at the school and in my carnal thirst I hadn’t locked the door to the classroom.  It was completely possible for someone to walk in on us.  The thought of being caught with a mouthful of Kaylee’s ripe, pink pussy was frighteningly arousing.

​“Ms. Reed, I’m cumming!” Kaylee’s body shuddered, vibrating the desk beneath her.  Her inner walls clamped around my tongue and she rewarded me with a spray of her love juice.  I happily lapped away at her squirt and continued to greedily suck on her bean even as she tried to push my head away.  “Please, I already came!  I already came!”

​I pulled away and kissed her supple inner thigh.  I needed to get her home.  Now.  “Kaylee, we’re leaving.  Pick up those papers and follow me to my car.”

​Groggily, my teacher’s pet slid off the desk.  Her knees buckled like a newborn calf and she dutifully started to pick the scattered papers from the floor.  As she was bent over, I couldn’t help but drool at the sight of her youthful, trim ass.  It took all of my willpower to gather up my purse instead of jumping Kaylee from behind and rutting her on the floor.

​I hurried us out of the classroom and out of the building.  Kaylee only brought a small satchel along with her that carried a few changes of clothes and underwear.  With what I had planned for her, I didn’t expect she’d need them.

​Thankfully, we made it to my car without incident.  The university was in the midst of winding down so I didn’t have any unwanted run ins with students with questions or nosy colleagues wondering why my student assistant was climbing into my car.

​I sat down behind the wheel and turned to Kaylee.  She nervously clicked her seat belt into place, her eyes anxiously darted around the parking lot as I turned on the vehicle and started to drive us out.  “Don’t worry, Kaylee.  Just act natural and even if someone sees us together they won’t think twice about it.”

​“I can’t help it.  This feels so wrong.  What we’re doing is really bad.  Both of us could get into real trouble,” she said, but there was no regret in her voice.  Only excitement.  “I’ve never done anything this bad before.”

​“And how does that make you feel?” I slid my hand onto her thigh and slowly inched up the underside of her denim skirt until her bare pussy was back in my sight.  It glistened with a new dampness.  “I bet you like feeling bad, don’t you?”

​Slowly, Kaylee splayed open her legs for me.  If anyone walked by, they would have been treated to a truly divine sight.  Kaylee placed her petite hand over mine and pulled me closer to her wanting hole.  “I do.”

​I slipped in between her thighs and played with her slit and tickled her clit.  Kaylee moaned seductively beside me, her eyes shut tightly.  We were still on campus grounds and could have still been easily caught.  The shuddering gasps that escaped Kaylee’s lips as I teased her cunt made me not care in the slightest bit of being seen.

​“Ms. Reed,” Kaylee groaned out.  “Did you grow your dick today?  I want to play with it.”

​I smacked my lips together.  They were so dry from thirst.  “I can’t take it out yet, Kaylee.  You’ll have to wait.”

​Kaylee whined and reached her hand to my lap.  I allowed her to reach under my skirt, the palm of her hand rested against my impossibly large bulge that I kept contained in my tight, constricting panties.  “Oh my god, Ms. Reed!  That must really hurt!  It’s so hard!  How can you stand packing this thing away?”

​It was true.  It wasn’t exactly comfortable tucking away this massive cock, especially with how aroused I had become.  I sped up the car.  “It won’t hurt once we get to my house.”

​It wasn’t much longer before we finally pulled into my driveway.  Throughout the remainder of the journey we had fondled each other’s genitals.  I had almost brought Kaylee to another orgasm, but I kept her just on the cusp of one.  It wasn’t fair that she was the only one able to cum.

​Kaylee followed behind me carrying her backpack and the stack of final papers.  I opened the door for her and she gingerly skipped inside.  I had never brought a student back to my place.  All of my virgin popping in the past had taken place in my office, on the big oak desk where I fucked Kaylee last week.  I made a big exception for her since this was a special occasion.  Claiming someone’s virginity for a second time deserved a bit of celebration.

​“Wow, you have a really nice place, Ms. Reed!” Kaylee walked into my living room with her jaw slacked open as she admired the space.

​I calmly locked the door and walked up behind Kaylee and wrapped my arms around her waist and squeezed her close to me.  She giggled as my lips went to her supple neck.  She tasted fantastic.  I ground my crotch onto her backside and grunted with frustration.  “Kaylee, take your fucking clothes off.”

​Kaylee wasted no time in yanking off her top.  In my impatience, I tugged her denim skirt down her thighs myself.  I turned the nude, young woman around to face me.  She had a broad smile on her red face.

​“Let me help you out of your clothes, too,” she said.  Her dainty fingers began to slowly unbutton my blouse.  I kissed the side of Kaylee’s mouth and ran my hands along her velvety soft skin, distracting her from her task.

​My blouse fell down to the ground and Kaylee reached behind me to unclasp my bra.  Her breath was steady on the top of my breast.  She used to be so shy, but now she was really leaning into her sexuality.  I brought her head closer to my chest and chewed on the top of her ear as she fiddled with my clasp.

​“Hurry up, Kaylee,” I growled into her ear.  “I can’t wait much longer.”

​She unlatched my bra and let it join my blouse.  Tender kisses trailed down my large tit until Kaylee reached my erect nipple and sucked it into her mouth.  I shivered from the warm, wet sensation on my sensitive nip.  As good as it felt, I urged Kaylee to continue to undress me by guiding her static hands down my waist and to my skirt.

​Her thumbs hooked into the waistband of the skirt and she inched it down my thighs until it fell down my legs.  I stood there in only my tight, black panties.  The large bulge pushed the fabric of my underwear to the breaking point.  Kaylee laid her hand on it and squeezed my throbbing member, eliciting a groan of pain and need from me.

​I pushed Kalyee onto the couch.  Her breathing quickened as I shoved my crotch into her face.

“Take off my panties,” I ordered her.

Again, her hands went to my waist.  They were shaking now, but from the smirk on her lips I knew she was excited to finally get her hands on my cock.  I placed my palms over the tops of her hands to steady her.  My panties began to slide down my thighs and Kaylee’s breathing quickened when my cock started to come into her view.  It violently erupted out of it’s tight prison and sprang forward, hitting Kaylee under her chin.

Kaylee recoiled in shock when she was slapped by my angry, hard cock.  She looked at it with her jaw slacked, eyes wide.  “Oh my!  Ms. Reed, you’re absolutely massive!”

I tugged on one of Kaylee’s pigtails, drawing her face closer to my throbbing, aching member.  “It hurt so much having to keep this thing hidden all day long.  Can you kiss it and make it feel better?”
​Obediently, the young woman leaned forward and, with her eyes gazed up towards me, kissed the tip of my penis.  My entire body shuddered when she daintily planted her lips on my sensitive cockhead.  I pulled her braid and ran the length of my cock along her moist lips and against her warm cheek.

“Gosh, it’s so hot,” Kaylee said.  She hugged my dick against her cheek.  “I can feel your pulse.  It’s so strong!”

“Kaylee, put it in your mouth,” I growled at her.

Kaylee giggled and grasped the base of my shaft.  Precum glistened from my red tip.  “Yes, ma’am.”

She spread her lips wide open and sucked my head into her wet mouth.  I grabbed hold of her other pigtail and threw my head back, my hair spilled down my back.  I groaned with utmost passion as Kaylee tried her best to gobble down my impressive meat stick.  Of course, being a virgin with no real experience with a penis, other than her own, she could only barely manage to get a quarter of me down her throat.

“Yessss,” I hissed out through my clenched teeth.  “Take more of me, Kaylee!  I’ve been so horny that I’m not going to last much longer!  Make me cum, baby!”

Ever my teacher’s pet, Kaylee tried taking more of my thick, long cock into her throat but only managed to sputter.  I looked down at the struggling girl.  Her eyes were squinted with frustration at her inability to please me, her face red with exertion.

I had given countless first blowjobs to boys in my class in the past.  The boys would turn into jelly whenever I sucked them fully into my mouth.  Given that this was my first blowjob as well, I wanted to experience what it was like.  And poor Kaylee was just going to have to bare with it.

I wrapped Kaylee’s pigtails into my fists and pulled her head hard down the length of my penis.  I let out a guttural moan as I pushed my way through the tight, constricting muscles in her throat as she gagged.  My knees quivered and I hunched myself forward over her head.  To her credit, Kaylee didn’t back away from my forceful plunge down her esophagus.

“Oh Kaylee, keep sucking it, baby.  You’re making me feel so good.  Swallow down my cum, alright?  Drink it all down, you’ll make me so happy if you do.  You want to make me happy don’t you?” I asked my student, not really giving her much choice considering I held her captive by her pigtails.  She nodded her head enthusiastically, triggering my first orgasm of our long weekend.  “Here it comes, Kaylee!  Suck it all up!”

Kaylee gagged and coughed, choking on the huge load that erupted from deep in my balls.  I held her pigtails tight like the reins of a horse, not only to keep her still but keep myself from toppling to the ground.

I let go of her, panting with effort.  Kaylee slowly slid off my cock, making sure that she licked all along the length to clean it up.  My cockhead sprang out of her mouth with an audible pop.  The young woman grinned, obviously pleased with her own performance.  “All gone, Ms. Reed.  Did I earn top marks?”

I cupped her cheeks and kissed her deeply.  The taste of my cum was still fresh on her lips.  Compared to her sweetness, mine was bolder, richer.  Much more pungent.  More masculine.  I certainly felt more aggressive and assertive, most likely from the testosterone being secreted from my newfound balls.

I pulled Kaylee off of the couch, our lips locked like magnets.  I scooped her off her feet by her ass and had her wrap her legs around my waist.  The petite girl was so light in my arms.  I was surprised at how easily I was able to carry her from my living straight into my bedroom.  Perhaps another benefit of my friend’s miracle drug?

​Gently, I laid Kaylee down on my bed.  I gazed down at her as she spread out on the sheets.  She was going to be the first one I claimed on this bed.  From the glistening wetness from between her outspread legs, she wanted me just as much as I wanted her.

​I crawled onto the bed and positioned myself between her legs.  I placed my cock on her belly and we both admired how far it stretched up her abdomen.  For the first time, Kaylee looked nervous once she was presented with the inevitability of the loss of her innocence.

​“Ms. Reed, are you sure it’s going to fit?  It’s awfully big.  It looks so much bigger than mine was.” She chewed her bottom lip and cupped the tip of my penis.  “And I’m a virgin.  It’s going to hurt like hell, isn’t it?”

​“Are you saying you don’t want to go through with this, Kaylee?” I asked my student.  This was a question I asked from my young charges time and time again.  But given the uniqueness of our situation, I wasn’t too confident that Kaylee would answer yes like her seniors had done previously.  “I’ll be honest with you, it will probably hurt.  Probably a lot.  But I’ll try to be gentle, Kaylee.  This is my first time as well, after all.”

​Kaylee smiled and her nervousness seemed to dissipate all at once.  “I’m glad I get to be your first, then.  Be gentle please.”

​It took all of my willpower not to slam into Kaylee with everything I had after she said that.  Many a virgin boy that I claimed were like that.  Easily excited to get lose their virginity, pumping hard and fast thinking that was the way to please a woman.  I was a virgin myself, but I already had plenty of experience.

​I rubbed the tip of my cock up and down Kaylee’s wet entrance.  We both shuddered as our sensitive bits brushed against one another.  With subdued eagerness, I pushed the first inch into my prized student.  Kaylee yelped with pain but grit her teeth and bared the discomfort of me stretching her open.

​I pushed more in and I was in heaven!  This was what it felt like for men!  If only a couple of inches felt this good, I needed to bury myself to the hilt!  But I held off and gently sawed back and forth into Kaylee’s warm love canal, letting her get used to my girthy fuck stick.

​The poor girl’s eyes bulged with each new centimeter I introduced.  But her aching cries were slowly being replaced with sweet moans, although they were still tinged with agony.

​“I’m going to take it now, alright, Kaylee?” I looked down into the young woman’s eyes.  They contorted with pain, but she nodded quickly, giving me her consent to plow through her virginity.

​I lifted her petite thighs underneath my arms and had her wrap her legs around my waist.  I placed my sweaty forehead against Kaylee’s equally wet brow so that our eyes were mere inches apart.  Then I stabbed down into her and took her cherished cherry as I locked my gaze with hers.  She let loose a sudden groan that abruptly ended and was replaced by quiet sobs.  Thin trails of tears rolled down her cheeks as she mourned the loss of her virginity. 

I was buried deep inside of her now.  The hot, wet tightness of her being wrapped around my member was exquisite.  I couldn’t decide which feeling was better, being fucked by a cock or fucking with a cock.

​“Please don’t move, Ms. Reed,” Kaylee whimpered.  “It’s so big, please let me get used to it.”

​I had no issue letting her get used to me.  In fact, staying still while being enveloped by her glorious wet cunt was fine by me.  I had to get used to her tightness as well.  I had plenty of virgins excitedly ejaculate too quickly due to poor self control.  I was not going to embarrass myself like that.  I was the teacher here after all, not the student.

​Gently, I rocked my hips back and forth.  Kaylee’s grunts were music to my ears.  I nibbled her ticklish neck and massaged her breast.  For five minutes I lay atop her, grinding my hard cock inside of her pussy and playing with her body.

​“You’re very sweet, Kaylee,” I purred in her ear.  “You’re ripe for the picking.  Tell me you want me to fuck you.  Tell me how much you want this giant cock of mine to stir up your insides.”

​Kaylee wrapped her arms around me and humped our groins together.  Her voice was strained with need.  “Fuck me, Ms. Reed.  I’m ready.  Fuck me as hard as you want.  I’m your pet for the entire weekend.  Teach me everything about sex!”

​I took her earlobe between my teeth and thrust my hips forward.  There was an explosive impact as the flesh of our groins collided.  Kaylee shouted with surprise as I plunged in and out of her so suddenly.  All the pent up lust I had been building up was finally being released.

​I growled against Kaylee’s cheek, gnawing on her earlobe.  “Your pussy is so tight, Kaylee!  We’re going to fuck all weekend!”

​“Yes!” Kaylee screamed.  Her legs went around my waist and drew me closer into her body.  “You’re stretching me so much, Ms. Reed!  You’re making me feel so good!  Am I bad a girl now?  Am I a slut?”

​“You’re a bad slut, Kaylee,” I moaned into her ear.  “You’re my bad slut!”

​Kaylee’s inner muscles clamped around my cock.  A squeal like a tea kettle escaped the young woman’s lips, partially deafening me.  I sank my teeth into her shoulder and rode through her orgasm.  Her legs quaked around my hips before they fell limp to her sides, her breathing ragged.

​“That was a good one.  So much better than my fingers,” Kaylee sighed.

​I lifted my teeth from her shoulder, a red bite mark evident on her skin.  I brought my lips right against her ear and whispered, “I didn’t cum yet, Kaylee.  I’m not done.”

​I had held off my own orgasm.  I rose up above her, my large breasts hovered in the air above the still tired girl.  She looked up at me with an exhausted look on her face, a sheen of sweat on her skin.  An excited gleam in her eye. 

I grabbed her waist and flipped Kaylee over onto her front, her backside exposed to me.  She raised her hips up and wiggled her perky little ass towards me.  Taunting me to continue.  She was a virgin only a few minutes prior and now she was waving her ass at me like a slut.  Kaylee was certainly a fast learner.

Kaylee looked over her shoulder at me and giggled.  I spanked her ass hard to quiet her down.  She buried her head into my pillows and groaned.  Not wanting her to hide her face, I grabbed a hold of both of her braids and yanked her head back.  She hissed but offered no complaint.

“I’ve been thinking about doing this for some time now,” I growled down at her.  “These pigtails are perfect reigns.  I think I might be getting addicted bullying you with them.”

I slammed my cock back into Kaylee without any regard for gentleness.  She groaned and tried to dip her head back down but I pulled her braids back hard and kept her in place as I pounded her from behind.

​Each hard thrust into Kaylee elicited a guttural moan.  She bucked underneath me like a bucking bronco, but I held her tight as I roughly fucked her.

​“Ms. Reed!  Let me rest!” she wailed.  “I came again!  Please!  Please cum!  I want you to shoot your hot cum inside of me!”

​I pulled her hair back again and let out a wonderfully loud howl from deep within my chest as I spurted thick ropes of cum into my student for the first time in my life.  I thought fucking with a dick was heaven, but cumming raw into a pussy was beyond belief.

​My knees gave out and I fell forward onto Kaylee’s back.  I kissed the back of her neck and savory her salty sweat on my lips.  Despite her small size, she didn’t seem to mind me pressing my full body weight on top of her.

​Through gasping breaths Kaylee said, “Ms. Reed, I think I really might be your slut now.”

​For the rest of the weekend, she certainly was.  We hardly left the bedroom at all.  I made sure to put the last few futa pills to use.  By the end of our weekend long fuck session, I was completely drained of energy.

​I never had so much sex in my life.  Especially with a student.  Kaylee was the only one I fucked more than once after stealing their virginity.  Sure, she wasn’t technically a student of mine after acing my class, but I did tell her that if she needed any extra instructions my office was always open to her. 

And as for the futa pill, my friend provided me a stream of new samples.  Which is perfect with the new semester looming just around the corner.


The End

If you enjoyed this story please leave a review.  Feedback and criticism is highly appreciated to help me improve.
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