Grhhh...

Seriously...?
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“Oooh, you’ve been such a nauuuughty girl, Ai! For once in your life, somebody needs
to put you in your place. But don’t worry! I’ll at least try to be gentle with you.”
Kashiwagi’s tongue pushed out to swirl along her lips, hips swaying with each step she
made towards the kneeling student.

The skimpy-dressed blonde blushed, looking away with embarrassment. “Grhhh...
seriously...?”

“Quit with that attitude, you little skank.” Kashiwagi snarled, holding the base of her
dick to point it towards her face. “There’s only one way out of this, and you’d better
get to work right now.”

“...” Ai finally made eye contact with the teacher.

And brought her entire world crashing down.



“Omigawd, like, are you serious right now? This scenario doesn’t even make sense!
Why would you be the one to punish me when you’re not my teacher!? I’'m in my third
year now anyway, and you only teach second-years!”

“O-Oh shut up, come on! Just I-let me have this shit, okay!?” Kashiwagi screamed,
grabbing her wallet and grabbing a few more stacks out of it. “I’ll pay you double,
please keep pretending with me! |-l haven’t had pussy in twenty years, I’'m BEGGING!”

“Wow, that’s totally surprising.” Ai huffed. She took the bills and split them up, sticking
them in her thigh highs. If she’s gonna get paid to be a hot slut, may as well put great

care into doing so. “I’'m... not that great at roleplaying, so fuck me like I’'m your toy or

whatevs and get it over with.”

“Fine, f-fine. Start off by stroking me with both hands before | slamfuck that pretty mug
of yours, dollface~"

Kashiwagi stepped up, her girth hovering in Ai’s face. The schoolgirl sighed. She spat
on both of her hands and then grabbed on to start pumping at a high velocity. Ai felt
it would have been best to start off going buckwild, and she was right. Kashiwagi’s
legs buckled, heaving with moans Ai could only describe as ‘terrifying’.

“Huhh.. heeey. Can ya s-say something nasty shit, too? Mmh.. all degraaading..”

“Ugh, whatevs.” Ai shook her head. The absolutely disgusted look she gave Kashiwagi
wasn’t faked in the slightest. “You’re really only good for your dick, Kashiwagi. This
disgusting, rotten and smelly dick that | wish would stop bouncing in my face already.
Hmmph... fucking creep. What kind of loser pays so much money to a girl that isn’t
even her student so she can have sex with her?”

“Y-yeshHHS fuuck..” Kashiwagi moaned. “Keep it uuupp, please!”

“I wish | didn’t have to.” FAP FAP FAP SHLAP FAP FAP THWAP SHLOP... “You
probably want me to keep this up until you paint my face with your nasty ballslop.
Gawd, | wanna puke imagining that. I’d be surprised if you had sex at all. Probably just
a washed-up old virgin who's gonna spend all you’ve got while getting tugged by my
palms. Huh? Gonna blast your slime all over me, old butterface ass bitch? You go-”

SPLURRT SPURTT SPPLORTTSCCHH~$%$%

[{3 ”»



She did exactly that. Ai was almost amazed. The sudden explosion of nut didn’t give
her any time to move away. She kept one eye shut so it didn’t have semen seep into it.
Cum was all over her face and trailing down to her bosom.

“HaaAAHH.. hoouHGHGHH damn. Nngh! You young b-bitches really know how to rile a
gal up.” Kashiwagi complimented. “Ah, I-I’'m not sure if we have the time for a blowjob,
and | still wanna pound that pussy. Uh. Clean me off, before | administer another
punishment~?"

Drenched in her musky gunk, Ai growled. “I really fucking hate you. At least warn a girl
before you get your slop in her hair.”

She really didn’t want to do this, but there was money in it.

Ai swooped in, both eyelids closing down to snort and slurp every last bit of fluids.
Gentle fondles to the teacher’s gonads, and her cock was cleaned shortly. It was mostly
done with gentle scooping rolling of the tongue. When she finished, she smooched at
the tip and then left her maw open for Kashiwagi to look into. Much of the sperm was

still bubbling in there. She swallowed it all down and burped a little.

It wasn’t as if Ai enjoyed this. But when she’s getting paid to do something, then do it
right. That’s all.

“Just smack it up my pussy next so we can get this over with.” She grumbled, standing
on her feet.

Kashiwagi grinned, grabbing the teacher’s chair and planting herself down on it. Her
legs were spread wide, patting her lap to gesture Ai to come over.

“Let’s see how many inches of this ruler you’ll be able to handle.”

“Please shut the fuck up with those gay ass puns, I've had a long day.”

Ai begrudgingly curled up in ‘her’ teacher’s lap. Her tight little cuntlips were rubbing
against the tip and Kashiwagi’s hands gripped onto her massive ass. Over time,
Kashiwagi’s grip would rapidly loosen and tighten. Her breath was very slow, and a
minute or so passed with her still doing absolutely nothing.

“Uhm, hello? Are you going to get what you paid for or not, what the hell?” Ai scowled.

“Uh. L-Like I said, it’s been a while. Twenty years. | need... | need some ti-”

“I don’t have all fucking day, so let me take control, you pathetic pig.”



Unexpectedly, Ai drove herself down to the base of that dick with one drop. She’s a
size queen and because of stupid ass perfect ass Yu ‘Chad Thundercock’ Narukami,
she has enough experience with taking a big amount of schlong.

It didn’t change the fact that she was taking a beast right now. There was still a firm
bite of her lips and a deep tremble.

“HHOoulILLYY- GAWDDDdAdDDD | LUVVH SCHOOLGURL PUSSHYY~”

Kashiwagi was the nosier one of the pair. Ai hooked her arms around her shoulders,
chests pressing together close. Ai swung her hips with the same force she stroked her
hands earlier. Speedy, deep, loud and hard hopping.

Ai wasn’t very loud. She barely made a single moan whereas Kashiwagi howled so
forcefully that someone still in the school would hear. Oh, well...

She hated every second of it. Kashiwagi’s vigorous pulsing in there. ‘Fucking
quickshot,’” Ai thought. It wasn’t gonna be long before she came again. The least she
could do is show Ai a good time instead of wasting it...!

She loathed the feeling of Kashiwagi’s hot breath on her skin. Her mewls for more right
in her ear, her honeyed words that praised Kashiwagi for how cramped it felt in that
little coin slot. Ai couldn’t bear another second of this!

The riding went to its highest and most unstable level. Ai had Kashiwagi’s cock hitting
the deepest it could go, oily seed coating the insides. Good thing she was on the pill,
she’d be pissed if she had to bear her kids!

“Aiiii..~?” Speaking of the devil, she spoke up again, grabbing Ai's hair. “Gimme Mama
some sugar while she creams in yer gutssss, beautiful!”

“H-Huh!? No way my lips are touching yoOUMMMFFHH~¢£4” Sucks to be her.

Kashiwagi wasn’t simply kissing Ai, she was... no, no. ‘Kissing’ might not be an apt
way to put it. The proper way to describe it was hoggish lip rubbing and tongue
swirling. It was as if Kashiwagi never kissed someone a day in her life.

Ai grunted, struggling to keep up with it and not just push the woman off. Fucking
disgraceful, fucking disgusting. Did she hear how she sounded right now!?

“MmnHH Allliilll.. SHLORRP SHLPR MHAWRH MMLRSSH. I’'M GONNA BUST SO
FUCKING HAAAWWRRDD Alll~’



Kashiwagi even started throwing her own weight into the thrusting, pounding upwards
rigidly. Clearly, the woman had no idea how to perform some proper thrusts to
properly satisfy a girl.

‘Why’d you have to go and move out of town, Yu..” Ai lamented when caught in another
tonguewrestling session, gagging on the pints of sticky spit Kashiwagi forced her to
swallow. Thankfully, the sounds of violent flesh smacking drowned out her internal
cries.
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One more slam and one more thrust. Ai wailed as her womb was dirtied by Kashiwagi’s
seed. A much fatter helping than she wrung out with her fingers.

Unlike Ai, Kashiwagi was very content with grinding inside and sucking on Ai’s tongue,
but the younger lady was having none of it. She tore herself away and jumped off,
stumbling onto the ground in a puddle of her oozes. Better down there all miserable
than spending another second attached to Kashiwagi, however.

Ai coughed a few times, crawling towards the back of the classroom to find her normal
uniform. “P-Please learn how to fuck and how to kiss if you want my services again, you
old pervert.”

“Hey, I-I'm not old, I’'m in my forties, brat!”

“You won’t be able to keep saying that next year.” Ai wiped her mouth, throwing the
normal uniform back on. “I’'m going to forget this ever happened. Bye!”

“W-Wait!” Kashiwagi called out, hand extended. “I... | enjoyed that. Lots. I, err... I’ll pay
y-you triple what | did today if you're willing to do a house call on sunday! Hmm? How
about it, darling?”

She had the nerve to walk over and start groping the exposed flesh of Ai’s asscheeks.

Ai resisted the urge to bitchslap her. It would be good pay, on the other hand.

“Only for an hour. I’'ll swing by at night. I’ll sit on your face and jerk you off, but that’s
it. ’'m not letting a chump like you taste another hole of mine again.”

“C-Can you dress up in my old school uniform while doing it!?”

“You’re a fucking creep. Pay me another hour's worth and I'll do it.”



“Deal, sweetcheeks.” Kashiwagi smiled. Her eyes closed while she went in for a final
smooch on the lips...

Legends say that the slap that followed was heard around all of Japan.



