
        
            
                
            
        

    
Prom Night: Pregnant By The Teacher

First Time Instant Hyper-Pregnancy
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Naughty 19-year-old Bella’s older teacher gets her roughly pregnant on prom night.
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Prologue

“And that concludes our last lesson of the year,” I said, taking a mock bow as the classroom stood up to applaud me.

As the pre-professional college class filed out of the room, one strikingly beautiful student stayed behind, stopping at my desk.

“Mr. Smith? Can I speak to you for a minute?”

That was Bella, one of the troublemakers of the class.

She was wearing a short, cleavage-baring dress that barely covered what I assumed was a sexy pair of panties on her nineteen-year old body.

It was so short that on some days I would have sent her back to her dormitory to change…

But it was the last day of classes, and Bella loved to skirt that line.

She leaned over my desk, causing me to back away from her for fear of someone noticing how her huge breasts leaned over the desk with her, squashing them so that her nipples were almost exposed.

Today was no exception. She was looking for trouble.

I remembered how the year had gone with Bella, and many of the outfits were distinct, seared into my memory with how hot and horny she had made some of the other male students.

I had to be above that, of course.

“Of course,” I said. “What can I help you with, Bella?”

But I couldn’t stop the flood of memories that started when Bella leaned over and her pretty face asked me for help.

I remembered the short, naughty school girl outfit that she had worn on Halloween, claiming it was an ironic costume and I should understand the value of dramatic irony, being an English teacher to seniors who were repeating their last year of high school.

She had worn a tight, cropped white button down shirt that looked like it was borrowed from a ripped football jock, except that Bella had ripped and shredded it to reveal as much skin as possible.

And her plaid skirt had showed off her thin, toned legs and been so short it flashed her pink and white panties every time she sat down…

Or purposefully crossed her legs.

Yes, she was trouble, all right.

That was why when Bella next spoke, I was shocked.

I had mentally prepared myself for a difficult conversation, knowing in advance that Bella was one of the troublemakers.

But I certainly didn’t expect her to open her pert, pink high school mouth and say…

“Mr. Smith… Would you please take me to prom on Saturday night?”




Chapter 1

Bella had been trouble from the moment I first laid eyes on her, on the first day of classes.

I could recall distinctly the slutty perfume she had worn, and the way her hair had been tied into low pigtails at the sides of her head, just below her ears.

Her blonde, slightly wavy hair looked great that way of course, and she knew it.

She had paired the look with bright red lipstick and dark eye makeup, the budding signs of a high school slut.

Her face was certainly pretty and slutty enough to pull it off.

Beneath the neck, she was clearly breaking the dress code, to add to it all.

She was wearing a skimpy spaghetti strap tank top, those slim straps barely holding up her bountiful, large pair of breasts that were hanging round and full.

And on the bottom, she was wearing a pair of short jeans shorts that barely went down further than her tight cameltoe.

I had to blink several times and barely managed to avert my eyes.

Because I was a younger male teacher, being only twenty-nine years old, some students thought they could get away with more in my classroom…

And I had to discipline them.

Bella was breaking the dress code by having a midriff-baring top, shorts that didn’t go past her fingertips, and a cleavage-baring top.

When I told her this, her only response was to smile at me brightly, with just the hint of a sneer.

“Professor… You’re saying you want me to put away my cleavage? But it’s not my fault that my boobs are too big, my bras are all too small after I grew double D-cups over the summer!”

I looked at her sternly, putting on my best authoritative male voice.

“Bella, your clothing is not appropriate for the classroom, according to the guidelines of our community. Unless you want to repeat your senior year a third time, I suggest you put as much effort into your studies this year as you do into your clothing.”

Bella pouted, and I couldn’t help it.

My cock was responding to her slutty outfit - She was nineteen years old and so fertile and bouncy and slutty that it brought me back to the times that I wished that I’d had when I was nineteen years old like her.

That was over a decade ago for me.

“Fine… If you say so, sir. I’ll come back later, but I hope you know that I’ll miss class today because of it, and you’ll miss looking at me.”

A few of the guys in the class booed and groaned when Bella flounced out of the room, her jean-clad tight round rear end swaying back and forth.

It was like a mating dance, the way that her hypnotic body drew male attention instantly, like flies to honey.

As Bella stood in front of me now, I couldn’t stop the flow of memories.

I remembered that on the second day of class, Bella had come in wearing a dress that did cover every inch of her cleavage, ass, and pussy…

But it was skintight.

It looked like she was almost naked in that nude and black dress.

Her breasts were full and round spheres pushing out that thin fabric, and I could have sworn that I could see her nipples poking out in the front.

The dress dipped into her thin waist, and then flared out to her thick, fertile hips.

I had never seen a woman more meant for breeding roughly by an older man in my entire life.

And, that was the girl currently standing in front of me…

Asking me to be her date to prom.

“Please, Professor Smith?” Bella said. “I want to go with you, and I won’t be your student anymore… I’ll graduate. I want to go to prom with you!”

I looked at her in that slutty sundress, patterned with tiny little painted flowers all over.

She was wearing her hair in pigtails again, just like the first day that I met her.

It made me think horrible, lascivious thoughts about her… As if I was just a common perverted guy that wanted to fuck the hot little slut in high school.

So it was with true reluctance that I had to tell her what I did next.

Steeling my nerves, I said, “Bella, that’s very kind of you to ask. But I just can’t go to prom with you.”

Pausing, I added, “I’m sorry.”




Chapter 2

As soon as I turned down Bella’s invitation, her face started to quiver and crumple.

Those hot, thick pink lips moved to part, and it looked like her lips were quivering now, too.

“Bella, it’s nothing personal, I just… I can’t accept. Do you understand?”

I asked her in a firm voice, but she couldn’t respond.

It looked like she was on the verge of tears, a strange sight as she continued to lean over my desk with her massive cleavage showing, practically daring me to look right at her overflowing huge boobs.

“Professor…” She said, her huge eyes filling up with tears.

I awkwardly patted her on the shoulder, even knowing it was inappropriate… but how could I not respond to a young girl in need?

When I patted her shoulder, she seemed a little happier but still downtrodden.

And her big, juicy boobs bounced with the force of my large hand on her small shoulder…

“I’m so depressed,” She said woefully, putting on a real show.

She then hoisted herself up to sit on my desk, and I tried to get her to jump down, because this would get me in so much trouble, but she wouldn’t budge.

I looked to the door of the classroom frantically, but it was closed… for now.

“The stupid guy, my dumb boyfriend who I never should have dated in the first place, he dumped me! The week before prom… What an asshole, I hate that jerk now,” Bella said angrily.

“Bella, you can’t sit --”

“Mr. Smith,” She said angrily again, her face darkening with rage.

I shouldn’t have found her as sexy as I did right then.

“Bella, I’m very sorry to hear about this,” I said, using my best teacher voice. “But I’m not sure there’s anything I can do…”

“Do you want to know what he did to me?” She said, leaning over the desk.

She was getting on her hands and knees now on top of my desk, and I was trapped behind it, sitting down on my ass.

“He fucking cheated on me!” Bella said loudly.

I looked through the window and then to the door again, frantically hoping and praying that no one could hear her slutty, impudent voice yelling about her horrible ex boyfriend.

“He cheated on me with Cassie, that whore…” She said.

Then her face crumpled again, and I couldn’t even tell if she was faking it or truly in distress.

Her boobs were hanging down, and I could see that she wasn’t even wearing a bra…

“Cassie isn’t as pretty as me, is she Mr. Smith? She’s not even as pretty as me,” Bella said, as much to herself as to me. “Right? She doesn’t have big boobs like I do, and she doesn’t have a nice round ass or a pretty face or long hair… That bitch! She’s a slut. A slut! She’s not as hot as I am, right Mr. Smith?”

Now Bella just looked at me with those wide innocent eyes, and her pretty made-up face and her cleavage staring at me…

What else could I do?

I swallowed.

“Right,” I said, faintly.

I felt like my heart was beating out of my chest.

“You’re right,” I said to her, against my own will. “You are better looking than she is, Bella, but if you ever repeat that to anyone, I’ll--”

Bella finally smiled, her tears finally starting to dry up in those pretty, wide eyes of hers.

“Thank you, Mr. Smith…” She said petulantly, wiping her eyes with one hand.

She was still on all fours on my desk.

Then suddenly she was leaning forward…

So far that her breasts were almost in my face, and then she moved her head just to the right angle to be totally looking me in the eyes…

And then…

And then my student was kissing me.




Chapter 3

And I realized too late that I was kissing back.

I could feel her massive boobs pressing against my chest, and they felt so soft and juicy, I almost reached out to grab them until I realized my mistake.

Her lips were so soft and innocent that it was like my body screamed at me to keep going when I finally, finally managed to break away.

“Bella, this is inappropriate!” I said to her sternly, but my mouth had her saliva in it and I just wanted more. “Stop this. Please leave my classroom now.”

Bella sat up on my desk with her knees and feet splayed to her sides.

She pouted, those full, sexy lips parting as if she wanted to give me a blowjob right now, like the true bimbo slut she was.

“But Mr. Smith… I want you,” She said. “The semester is over, and I’m nineteen and going to go to college… I need to forget about my ex, he’s such a jerk and you’re just such a nice guy, you helped me so much… Please take me to prom,” She suddenly added.

“Bella, I just cannot do that. That’s my final answer.”

With difficulty, I stood up from my desk, trying not to let her see when I adjusted my huge, throbbing erection.

But Bella saw…

And she unleashed her real plan.

As I walked to the doorway, she scrambled off my desk, flashing her slutty black panties to me, and she blocked the doorway with her body.

“Bella, move out of the way,” I said firmly.

“You’re going to take me to prom,” She said, and her tears were utterly dry now. “You see, Mr. Smith…”

She stood up on her tiptoes to whisper in my ear.

“You’ll take me to prom, or else… I’ll tell everyone, I’ll tell the principal that you kissed me in your classroom today…”

My blood ran cold, cold as ice. Upon hearing that… It felt like I could lose everything.

It felt like I was in danger of losing my job, all because of this little slut.

My jaw clenched.

“Bella, please…”

She smiled at me, and even when she was being a naughty, dirty little blackmailer she was a fucking hottie, way hotter than any one I ever went to high school with….

Hotter than the sluttiest cheerleader or the dirtiest band geek, she was Bella…

“I won’t even be lying,” She said. “You kissed me… and I know that you liked it,” She said, grabbing onto my hard cock through my pants.

My cock was so thick and hard, I thought it might explode just from her touch.

“Get. Out.” I said. “I’ll take you to prom… But then that’s it. You won’t get any future recommendations from me, Bella.”

She winked at me and flounced out the door, her short skirt flipping up to flash her panties and her round, firm ass again.

As soon as she left my classroom I slammed the door closed and leaned my back up against it.

I took out my cock and jerked it hard, thinking about Bella’s pouty lips… Those big, massive tits that she had pressed to my chest when she kissed me… Her round, firm ass…

Soon I was cumming all over the floor of my classroom.

I burned with shame and anger, but it was far from the end of the matter…

Because now I had to take Bella to prom.




Chapter 4

When Saturday rolled around, I was in a suit.

I met Bella at the dance - I told her I wasn't going to pick her up at her dorm, because she was basically blackmailing me into going with her at all.

But when I saw her, I realized that I was lucky.

I was a lucky man to be at a high school dance with the hottest girl there.

Bella was wearing a black lace dress that was practically lingerie.

It exposed a glittering, nude set of what was basically her bra and panties…

They were adorned with jewels, and silvery and close to her skin color.

My throat went dry.

Her big, massive boobs in that star studded bra were so sexy, I thought that I might have a stroke.

And when she turned around to motion to her friends that I was there… I saw her ass.

Damn.

It was round, luscious, and bursting out of that thin black lace dress.

It was prom night.

My second one.

My best one.

I walked up to Bella, with her long, wavy blonde hair falling down her shoulders, and I couldn’t stand it any more.

She had been teasing me all her, with her slutty schoolgirl outfits and her enormous cleavage, leaning over my desk in class and practically begging all the guys to fuck her.

And for tonight…

She was mine.

And it was my turn to take advantage now.

We were in our school building, and I knew exactly what I needed to do.

I walked up to Bella and played it cool.

I complimented her on her dress, and then when no one was listening I learned over and whispered in her ear.

“You’re a little slut, and tonight you’re going to act like it. Meet me in the faculty lounge in fifteen minutes or else.”

I saw Bella’s eyes glitter with lust, and she practically dropped to the floor right there and presented her ass for me to pound.

“Yes, sir,” She said to me, and she stuck her tongue out of her mouth like she was already thinking about sucking me.

*

Half an hour later I had Bella’s slutty black lace dress hiked up to her waist and I was pounding into her tight little teenage slutty cunt.

“Fuck you,” I said. “You dirty little whore… You’re such a nasty high school slut, aren’t you?”

“Yes, sir,” Bella said. “Please… Pound my slutty pussy harder, daddy!”

When she said that I felt an overwhelming urge of lust come over myself.

I thrust my hips forward, pushing her head almost into the faculty lounge sink.

I had unlocked the lounge just a little while ago and then locked it behind me, so I was trapped with the sluttiest, horniest, naughtiest high school student in the entire school.

She had sucked my cock, my thick, large, older teacher cock, like a practiced whore, moaning and deepthroating me until it was time for me to fuck her.

And now, she was finally getting fucked. Like she deserved.

For being a teasing little whore.

“You’re going to take all my cum in that slutty cunt,” I said.

The words were coming from inside me, and I had to let out all of my repressed rage on this naughty, bitchy slut.

“Take it,” I said. I watched how her round juicy ass jiggled as I pounded it in doggy style, objectifying my very own student…

“Cum inside me,” Bella said. “Please, daddy, I need you to do it… Pound my slutty high school pussy, and put your seed in me!”

I groaned so loud that I thought other people might hear me pounding the dirty slut, and then I knew that I was going to be pushed over the edge.

I thrust my cock into her like a madman while I came.

“Fuck, take all of my cock and cum inside you, slut!” I said.

It felt like heaven as I unloaded my creamy white load into Bella’s pussy.

She moaned and begged for more.

She needed to get fucked again and again, on her prom night, while she wore the dress that she had picked out for her ex-boyfriend.

I was happy to oblige.

*

It was on my third time cumming inside Bella that I suddenly noticed something was different.

Her ass was even bigger than when I had first seen it that night…

And was I going crazy or had her boobs swelled up as well?

They were bouncing massively as she rode my cock, and then I noticed another strange thing.

Her stomach…

It wasn’t flat anymore.

It was round, and …

“What the fuck?” I said. “Is your stomach growing, Bella?”

Bella looked down at herself, at her silver bra and panties that were about to burst, and her lace dress that was almost… ripping.

From her rapidly expanding body.

“Oh my god,” She said. “My friend told me this could happen… If I kept taking those fertility supplements!”

“Fertility supplements?” I said, my face going white with shock. “Are you saying that you’re… Are you saying that…”

Bella bounced on my cock, her tight little cunt squeezing me so hard that I knew I was going to cum again, especially when I heard what she said next.

“Yes, Mr. Smith… I’m saying that you got me preggers! I’m pregnant now, thank you! Thank you so much!”

I gasped and felt my virile cock swelling in that tight little pregnant pussy.

It was like a horny wet dream come true.

Bella was… Hyper pregnant?

When I said the words out loud a huge teasing smile spread across her face.

“You weren’t going to see me again, were you Mr. Smith? And now you’ll be cumming in my tight young pussy for the rest of your life, won’t you Mr. Smith?”

I could barely breathe as her huge, pregnant breasts smothered my face, so pleasurably I thought I might pass out.

I loved it.

“Yes, Bella,” I reassured her.

I understood now that all she really wanted was for someone to take care of her.

She was the sluttiest, horniest, most manipulative girl I had ever met…

And she was totally, utterly mine.

It was with great pleasure and realization that I sighed and started to cum into her pregnant cunt once again, with those massive big titties in my face.

Yeah… I could definitely live like this.

“You’re so sexy,” I said. “You know I just can’t resist you… especially when you’re hyper-pregnant like this!”

I blew another load in her cunt, and another and again and again until prom night was almost over.




Epilogue

“Sleep over at my apartment,” I told Bella at the end, when we were exhausted but still horny and hot.

Bella smiled.

“Why Mr. Smith... I thought you’d never ask.”

Her belly was round and full, her tits were huge and creamy with milk, and that ass…

Her ass was full and round and delectable.

Her mouth was so horny and slutty, I needed it around my cock 24/7.

Her body was so, so perfect.

As for her mind… Well.

I knew, that as a teacher, I was prepared to deal with her attitude and lip.

As I led her out of the teacher’s lounge, avoiding all the curious eyes, I knew that Bella was the hottest prize I could have won while teaching at this school.

I grinned and mentally patted myself on the back.
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