Caught White Handed


Jasper sat in his seat at the back of the class, his school bag positioned on the chair next to him, his legs tucked neatly underneath his desk. Class had just started and Mister Stephens, his big, fat panda bear teacher, was standing at the front of the class, lecturing on and on about the importance of classic literature. Jasper wasn't listening, he just sat back in his chair, legs splaying a bit, his fluffy coyote tail poking out of the gap in the back of his chair. He was feeling that itch again, the same itch he'd get every single day in at least one of his classes. Sometimes two, or more.


Jasper was horny. He could already feel himself tingling down there, his body heating up as he shuffled about in his seat, reaching down to idly grope at himself. Jasper had discovered something about himself just a few weeks ago. His urges had gotten the better of him and he'd whipped his dick out in the middle of class, making sure to keep his bag positioned between his crotch and the rest of the class and making sure his desk covered himself up from his teacher's gaze. It was then, as he was secretly stroking himself off right in the middle of a lecture, that Jasper had realized how much he enjoyed doing this in public. He felt so dirty; it felt so dangerous and taboo, something he shouldn't be doing, but there he was, doing it, just because he wanted to.


He'd tried it out in a couple other classes and quickly affirmed to himself that this sure as hell was something he was into. When he first discovered this new fetish he'd whip his dick out in just about every class. Sometimes he'd jerk to climax, sometimes he'd just keep it out, idly toying with it until the bell rang. This time was going to be one of the times where he'd jerk himself to orgasm. His canine cock was already throbbing painfully hard inside his school pants and he had to force himself to remain calm so as not to draw attention to himself.


He slowly took his zip between his fingers, pulling it down carefully for fear of someone nearby hearing it. Zip safely down, he unbuttoned the top of his pants and reached inside, giving out a soft sigh as his fingers worked their way into his underwear and found themselves wrapped around his twitching hardness. He gave out a quiet whine, trying to keep his voice as quiet as he could.


His panda teacher continued talking, his hulking form moving around the front of the room, occasionally writing something down for his students to take note of. Jasper tried to make it look like he was paying attention, writing things down with one shaky hand while his other caressed his aching member.


Jasper shuffled about a bit, tugging his pants down ever so slightly and then pulling his underwear down below his balls, letting loose his hardened dick, five inches fully erect and pulsing in his hand, already leaking pre-cum that had begun to soak his brown-furred fingers.


“Mmph...” Jasper panted, his legs open wide, his eyes moving up and around the class every now and then to make sure either his teacher or other students weren't noticing what was happening.


He began pumping at his cock, panting softly but trying to keep control of his breathing and his gasping. He had his other hand gripping his pen tight, his handwriting shaky and messy as he continued to pleasure himself right under his English teacher's nose. He knew he'd be in so much trouble if he were caught. Detention if he were lucky, really, really lucky... Possibly suspension... And how would his parents react if they caught wind of him jacking it in school? Right in the middle of class?


Still, he kept it up. Kept stroking himself, humping up into his hand, his fingers and his pubic fur soon becoming a mess with pre-cum.


“Mmm!” he gasped, sweat starting to drip from his brow. He looked up worriedly as a couple students from the row in front of him turned around at the sound of his whining. He just looked at them with an innocent smile and shrugged it off. They couldn't see what he was doing, thankfully.


“Jasper?” The sound of his teacher's voice made the teenage coyote jump in surprise.


“Sir?” he gulped.


“Are you paying attention back there?”


“Y-Yessir!” Jasper said quickly.


“Good...” the panda grunted, narrowing his eyes at the coyote who looked back up at the bigger male, his cheeks blushing bright pink. “You look a bit red in the cheeks... Do you have a fever or something?”


“N-no, I'm okay,” Jasper said nervously.


“Hm, alright... Just don't pass out in the middle of my class.”


“Yessir...” Jasper gulped.


Mr. Stephens gave him an odd look but then continued his lecture. Jasper let out a relieved sigh... and continued stroking himself. Despite being so close to getting himself caught, his cock hadn't softened in the least. It was part of what made it so hot, after all: the danger of being caught and exposed.


He kept going, stroking himself faster but trying his hardest to keep his gasping and moaning under control. His toes curled in his shoes and the grip he had on the pen tightened hard enough for the plastic to creak in his grip, threatening to break.


“Fuck...” he panted under his breath, just quiet enough for nobody to have heard. He dropped his pen. He couldn't focus on writing when he was so close to blowing his load.


“Nghh!” he grunted, hand working furiously up and down his cock, body tensing up... He managed to glance up for a split second, his mind finding clarity long enough to check that he wasn't being watched... And he was. Every single eye in the room was on him. What's more, his teacher was nowhere to be seen. His stroking slowed to a crawl as his eyes scanned the place in a panic, his whole body freezing when he heard a low, gruff cough coming from directly behind him. Jasper looked up, head slowly craning as he made eye contact with the big, chubby panda standing directly behind him, glaring down at his shame.


There was an unbearably tense moment where the two just stared at each other, a few of the other students chuckling and giggling amongst themselves as Jasper had just been caught whacking off by their teacher. The silence was eventually broken when Stephens finally spoke up.


“Stand up, boy,” he ordered.


“U-um...” Jasper gulped and stuttered, fiddling with his pants in an attempt to pull them up.


“Oh, no, don't bother with those!” the panda scoffed. “If you enjoy having it out in public then I'd hate to deprive you!” The class laughed at that and Jasper blushed furiously, whining quietly as his teacher continued staring daggers at him. “Stand up,” Stephens repeated. With another whine, Jasper did as he was told, pants and underwear dropping below his ankles.


Laughter erupted throughout the class again, some of the other students turning away with wide smirks on their faces, hands going to cover their mouths in shock while everyone else jeered at him. A couple even fished out their phones to snap a few pictures of the ashamed and embarrassed coyote.


“Follow me,” Stephens grunted, stepping away from the blushing coyote to stand in front of the class again. Jasper just stood where he was, wringing his fingers nervously. “Here, boy!” Stephens bellowed, his voice echoing in his students ears, a few of them reeling from the sheer volume of it. Jasper gave an intimidated squeak and hurried away from his desk, almost tripping over his pants as he did, his still erect member bouncing between his legs as he took up position next to his teacher who made him face the class.


Stephens looked down at Jasper's body.


“Get those off,” he ordered, nodding to Jaspers' shirt and shoes.


“S-Sir...?”


“Do it, boy!” Stephens growled. “I'm planning on letting you off with detention, but push me and I'll personally call your parents to tell them about this!”


“Y-yes, Sir!” whined Jasper, giving in and stripping himself of his shirt, his shoes and his socks, leaving him completely naked and still very erect while his classmates all laughed at his dismay.


They were all boys, his classmates. His parents had forked over the money to get him into an expensive all-boys school. He could hear them now...


“This is how you repay us?! Wanking in class?!” Jasper winced at just the thought of them finding out...


“I take it you're one of those kinds of people who enjoy doing this kind of thing in public,” Stephens said, crossing his arms across his thick, burly body. “So, continue.”


“Huh...?”


“Well if you like playing with yourself in public so much, continue! You looked like you were just about to finish up and I'd hate to – what do the kids say? Blueball you.”


“I... I can't...” Jasper said in shock, eyes wide as he looked up at his teacher.


“Hmph. Fine then, I'll tell the headmaster about this and put in a call to your parents-”


“No!” Jasper whimpered quickly. The two stared at each other, Jasper's cheeks still blushing bright pink. He cursed to himself and slowly reached down, taking his hardened length in his hand while his watching classmates laughed among themselves.

“Holy shit, this is crazy...” he heard one of them whisper.


“This shit's going up on Fucktube, man,” said another, his phone recording the whole thing.


“Look how small he is! Or is my dick just huge?”


“Nah man, he's tiny!” That got even more laughter from the watching crowd while Jasper was forced to keep stroking himself off under the scrutinizing gaze of the nearby panda.

“He is a bit small,” Stephens noted with a short, wry laugh. “How small are you, boy?”


“F-five inches...” Jasper managed to answer, hips instinctively bucking up into his hand, his chest rising and falling along with his heavy breaths.


“Five inches!” Stephens announced to the class. “Did you all hear that! Five inches! Jasper here is five inches small!” Even more laughter, ringing and echoing in Jasper's ears, his blushing intensifying as the crowd all pointed and mocked him.

“Loser!”


“Tiny dick!”


“Shrimp cock!”

Jasper could hear it all, his hand never stopping its stroking the whole time.


“Heh, maybe this is a good time for an impromptu maths lesson,” Stephens laughed. “Who can tell me what five inches is when converted into the Metric system?” A couple hands went up and Jasper grimaced. Stephens was enjoying this...

“Um, ten centimetres?” one of the students guessed.


“Close! Rounded down it's roughly twelve centimetres,” Stephens chuckled. “And twelve centimetres... Well, that's not very big at all, is it?” He addressed Jasper who shook his head reluctantly.


“N-no, Sir...” Jasper managed to speak.


“No, it isn't,” Stephens chuckled wickedly. “Are you close, boy? Come on, hurry it up, will you?!”


“S-sorry, Sir!” Jasper whimpered, hand working as fast at his cock as it could. His legs shook and wobbled, his shaft and fingers a mess of pre-cum as he felt himself growing ever closer to his impending orgasm.

“Ah! Unnngh!” Jasper grunted, clenching his teeth and then opening his mouth wide in a loud cry of pleasure as his cock pulsed and fired off several hot loads of coyote cum all over the classroom floor, a few students in the front row moving back for fear of being splattered with the stuff. Jasper kept stroking as he came, his movements slowing to an eventual stop as he panted and gasped, shooting half a dozen loads from his aching canine dick before his grip finally loosed and he had to steady himself to keep from falling back onto his teacher's desk.

“Aw, man! He got that stuff on my new shoes!” one of the students groaned, scowling down at the mess. Stephens glared down at Jasper.


“Well? You better clean it up!” he ordered.


“U-um, okay... Is there a tissue...?” Jasper looked around and was about to go for the box of tissues on Stephens' desk when the panda stopped him.


“Tissue?” he scoffed. “You have a tongue, don't you?”


“What...?”


“A tongue! That thing you're using to annoy me with! Use it to clean his shoes, now!”

Jasper looked from his teacher down at the cum-stained shoes and then back again. Stephens was serious. He wanted to see the coyote cleaning those shoes spotless, using nothing but his tongue. With the threat of a call to his parents dangling over his head, Jasper moved to do as he was told, kneeling down and crawling under the table.

“Oh shit, he's gonna do it!” the student whose shoes he was about to lick clean laughed, swiftly going to record the deed as Jasper leaned in close, mouth opening nervously and his tongue reluctantly going to lick at the shoes.

Jasper groaned, the taste of faux leather and cum mixing into his mouth, assailing his taste buds as he began to quickly lick it all up, scrunching his face up against the taste.


“And don't think about spitting that stuff out on my floor,” Stephens growled. “You're going to swallow it all. Is that understood?” Jasper groaned in reply, his mouth now filled with his own cum which he forced himself to gulp down, moving on to the other shoe and doing the same to it, running his tongue all over and cleaning it of his jizz before gulping it all down.

“Euuurgh...” Jasper groaned, standing up with his mouth full of the taste of cum and his spent cock softening between his legs.


“Good boy, good boy!” Stephens laughed. “Now, stay there. I'm not done with you...” He crossed the room to the little supply closet on the far side of the room and opened it up, rooting around in it for a few moments before pulling something out.

“Officially these things have been banned, but I'm sure nobody here will tattle on me,” Stephens said, lightly testing the long, thin cane he'd just grabbed against the palm of his free hand. Jasper's ears lay splayed against his head when he saw it. He extended his arms and presented his palms, fully expecting the length of that cane to be brought down on them at any second. Stephens just scoffed.

“Good guess... But wrong,” Stephens grunted. “Turn around and bend over.”


“Do... what...?” Jasper asked, confused.


“Turn around-” Stephens grabbed him by the arm and spun him around. “-and bend over!” He pushed the helpless coyote down onto his desk so that his pert, furry ass was exposed for all to see.

Jasper gave out a yelp when he felt his tail being grabbed and hoisted up to give everyone a good look at the fuzzy, soon to be red ass. Jasper looked over his shoulder and shook his head fervently.


“No! P-please – please!” he begged, watching his teacher rising that cane up high above his head. Stephens paid his begging no heed and mercilessly brought the cane down across Jasper's ass cheeks.

The students all winced at the harsh sound of the cane meeting Jasper's cheeks, the smacking sound mixed in with the loud, pain cries of the coyote as a burning pain spread through his cheeks. Stephens brought the cane up again and slapped it across those fuzzy cheeks once more, a fresh line of red appearing beneath Jasper's brown fur, the coyote's eyes starting to water from the pain.

“Arrghhh!!” Jasper screamed, hands gripping the sides of the teacher's desk tight, his body tense and his legs thrashing about as Stephens smacked his ass again and again, each time sending a loud CLAP through the whole classroom, making the students gasp and wince at the sight and sound of it. The caning proved too much for some of the students who turned away, unable to watch such a brutal punishment being carried out on that poor coyote ass.

The smacks kept coming, along with the pained yelps and cries from Jasper who was forced to bend over and take it all. Before long his ass was covered in red marks: long, red, stinging blemishes marking where the ruthless cane had been brought down on. Jasper's cheeks were wet with pained tears and Stephens stepped back with a content smirk. He then leaned the cane against his desk and crossed his arms, a stern look on his face.

“You probably think I'm done punishing you, don't you?” Stephens asked. Jasper whined in reply. He had thought he was done, until he'd asked. Stephens' smirk widened, his eyes going down to eye the fuzzy coyote ass. “I was going to leave it with caning you, but...” Everyone watched as the big panda bear began stripping himself down, a few whispers and confused mutters running through crowd. “How am I supposed to resist an ass like that, hm? And since you enjoyed playing with yourself in front of everyone, I'm sure you'd enjoy being fucked just as much.”

He stripped off his clothes, shocked and surprised whispering coming from the watching students as their teacher stripped down in front of them. They all gasped when they saw what Stephens was packing down there.


“Whoa, he's huge!” one of them said, a bit louder than he'd intended, blushing with embarrassment and hiding his face.

Stephens' maleness stood erect, almost twice the size of Jasper's cock and impressively thick. He'd gotten hard just looking at that hot coyote ass, as well as from listening to the moans and yelps he'd gotten from him. He'd started to dribble pre down his shaft; he needed something to shove it in, and Jasper just so happened to be presenting himself in one of Stephens' favourite positions.

The students all watched as their teacher took up position behind him and began rubbing his cock against Jasper's exposed entrance, pushing forward with a grunt and grabbing onto Jasper's waist as the coyote began to writhe and struggle.


“Stop! Please, I'm a virgin, please, n-no!” A few of the classmates chuckled at that. Jasper had always been the kind of person to lie about how many times he'd fucked, so hearing him yelling out about how he was a virgin was pretty funny to them.

Stephens drove his cock forward, his sopping, wet cock head pressing against Jasper's entrance, the warm, sticky feeling of pre on his hole making the coyote gasp out. Stephens gripped his ass tight, making him wince as his fingers dug into his sore, red butt cheeks.

“Plea-aarrghh!!” Jasper cried out, eyes snapping shut and teeth clenching as he felt his ass being stretched wide open around the bigger male's hard, fat cock. Stephens grunted and thrust forward, burying his cock deep into Jasper's tight, virgin fuckhole while the students watched on, a few of the leaning over their desks to get a better look at what was happening. A few had even started touching themselves through their pants, turned on by the sight of their fellow classmate being speared by that huge panda cock.

Jasper could feel that massive cock being driven deep inside him, his teacher inching his way deeper and deeper inside his fuckhole, shaft pulsing inside his student, twitching against his walls as he thrust forward and finally hilted inside of him, his chubby hips pressed up against Jasper's sore ass.

“Mm, you're a good little bitch,” Stephens breathed, leaning over Jasper for leverage before he began fucking him, getting loud gasps and whines from the younger male, his hips pounding away at him, working back and forth at intense speed, making the desk squeak and shake under them. The students watched that hard cock being pistoned in and out of his ass, those fat ass cheeks of Stephens bouncing to and fro and those low-hanging nuts swinging about in time with his fucking.

“Owww! S-stop... I can't... take it... Nnnghh!” Jasper gritted his teeth and tried as hard as he could to ignore the pain as his teacher ruthlessly fucked his once virginal ass, pounding him harder, faster and deeper, his body getting closer to orgasm with each hard thrust that he gave.

A few of the students had their hands in their pants now, jerking themselves off to the show. Stephens could hear some of them moaning, but paid no attention to them. He was far too busy fucking tight coyote ass. He went harder, as hard as his thick hips could go until he couldn't hold back his load any longer. He drew all but the head of his cock out before ramming it all inside his bitch once again, thrusting every inch of his manhood deep into Jasper's fuckhole and making him cry out in pain.

Stephens erupted inside of him. Jasper could feel every throb of his cock inside his passage and could feel the warm stuff flooding his bowels, filling his body with the thick stuff while Stephens continued to give hard, shallow thrusts into him, panting with pleasure as he emptied the contents of his heavy panda nuts deep inside Jasper's ass.

Jasper collapsed on the desk just as Stephens was finished up. He grunted and slowly pulled his cock out of his bitch's used, stretched hole, stepping back and looking down at the exhausted coyote. He then turned his attention to the rest of his students.

“I see you're all enjoying the show,” he smirked, grabbing his chair and pulling it out from under his desk. “Let's turn this into a practical lesson. Go on, have your fun.” He sat himself down on his desk, cock leaking cum onto the school's carpet. The students all gave each other unsure looks.

“Well?” Stephens said, gesturing to the coyote still lying over his desk. “Do you all have something against sloppy seconds? Come on! Line up, have a turn! Do what you like with him!” The students were still a bit nervous and unsure, but a few of them quickly stood up and hurried over to the used canine.

Stephens watched as the students had their fun with him. They gave his ass a couple of slaps, sending fresh waves of burning pain through his rump and making him cry out. One of them, a wolf, was quick to yank out his cock and force Jasper to his knees, grabbing him by the ears and forcing his member deep down his throat. Jasper choked and gagged, the hot, musky taste of cock flooding his senses as the lupine began breeding his face hard and fast, his furry balls slapping against his chin. Stephens watched it all, and one by one the rest of the students joined in. One of them who'd been jerking himself off the moment Jasper had been pulled up in front of them all rushed in front of him, furiously jerking himself off and reaching climax just as he got close enough to fire his load all over Jasper's face, coating him with the wet, sticky stuff and painting his fur white.

They got him in all sorts of positions. Doggy, missionary, bent over their desks, their chairs; they shoved fingers up his ass, spanked him, even growing bold enough to take their teachers cane and punish him just as their teacher had shown them. Jasper squirmed, moaned, and begged for mercy through it all, but the students continued having their way with him. They fucked his face, his ass, and double teamed him and left him a wet, sopping mess of their cum, all under the watchful eye of their teacher.

By the time the school bell rang Jasper was lying on the floor, panting and gasping, groaning loudly and covered in the combined cum of his entire classroom, his teacher included.

“Right, clothes on!” Stephens grunted, standing up from his desk, still fully naked. The students all reluctantly began dressing themselves again, tucking their cocks back into their pants. A few of them weren't done yet, still sporting full hard ons, even the ones that had already finished inside Jasper's ass earlier. They wanted to stay and fuck the bitch some more, but they sure as hell weren't going to defy their teacher after what they'd just seen. Stephens watched them go, pulling on his own clothes, just as disappointed as his students were that this had to end so soon.

“Boy...” he looked down at Jasper who was forcing himself to his feet, legs shaking wildly. “Come see me after school.”


“Y-yes, Sir...” Jasper gulped. He pulled on his pants and grimaced when he felt the cum dripping out of his ass and into his underwear. His teacher was merciful enough to give him a few tissues to help clean himself up before he pulled on his t-shirt and hastily fled the classroom, leaving the panda standing alone in his classroom, waiting for his next class.

He sat himself down behind his desk, idly groping himself through his pants. That coyote had a damn fine ass, and this wasn't going to be the last time Stephens was going to have his cock jammed up it. No, he wasn't done with Jasper; not by a long shot.

THE END
