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"Ahhhh!"

Showing an expression mixed with pain and pleasure, Miss Emily got to her feet with
Miles’s hand locked in her hair.

"Hmmmm." She hummed with bliss again as Miles let go.

Smirking at her precum-covered chin and sweaty face, Miles casually swept a trail of
precum off her neck with his finger and fed it to her.

Smooch!
Without hesitation, Miss Emily sucked it and smiled like a naughty slut high on drugs.

Grinning, there was a moment of heated silence before Miles traced his index finger down
her neck to her tempting cleavage.

"Was all you said just now..."

"Hmmmmm." Miss Emily hummed, trembling as she felt his palm slip inside her bra and
cup her left breast bare.

"Ahhhh!" she exclaimed, snapping her head up as the intangible and magical feeling of his
palm drilled a special kind of warmth through her. Especially when it brushed against her
nipple, it caused her eyelids to tremble and her to bite her lips.

"...coming from here?"

By the time he completed the last part of the sentence while feeling her beating heart,
Miss Emily’s eyes had rolled back and flickered with a whitish hue.

"Ye... yess, daddy!" She stuttered out a loud, exhilarated scream, tensing up as she felt a
tug on her bra.

"Really?" Before she could prepare herself, Miles groped her other boob and squeezed
them both.

"Yes—aahhhhhhhh!" She cried out in bliss the moment he pulled her nipples and rubbed
his thumbs against them.

"Dadddddyyy!"



By instinct, she grabbed both of his arms while trying to ease the pleasure, but the
moment she did, time seemed to freeze.

Oh no! Miss Emily inwardly cried out when she realized what she’d done, but it was
already too late.

"Bad girl, did I tell you to?"

"Arrggghgh!" Miss Emily suddenly groaned, feeling a tight, ruthless grip around her neck.
She tried to breathe, but her oxygen supply had been cut off.

The eyes of the watching girls widened upon witnessing this extreme act.
"Ahhhh," many exclaimed, jolted by fear and horror.

Without a word, Miles deftly pulled off his belt and buckled it around Miss Emily’s neck.
Letting go, he snapped her hands behind her back and materialized a cuff with his ability.

"Ahhhhhhhhh!" Miss Emily cried out from the rough treatment, but her tone yielded no
pain to the ears of the girls, who flinched after seeing the depraved, thrilled, exhilarated
look on her face.

Smack!

"Ahhhhhhh!" A loud slap echoed and Miss Emily jolted with a cry, almost losing her
balance, but was caught by the belt around her neck.

"Fucking clothes," Miles cursed, and Miss Emily’s outfit fell off her body, leaving only her
sexy underwear and heels on her feet.

Now we’re talking.

At the sight of her back view, cuffed hands, and narrow waist, Miles felt his cock jolt up
into the air.

"Ahhhh." The girls’ hearts shook at the movement of his cock, locking eyes on it as he
gripped it and rubbed it between Miss Emily’s ass.

"Ahhhhhh! I’'m sorry!" Miss Emily begged, and only then did the girls realize she was
being punished.

This... is a punishment?

The thought of a student punishing a teacher didn’t occur to them, but the image of
something that huge pounding Miss Emily’s cunt sent chills down their spines.



"Watch closely," Miles sneered and bent her over to face the girls while suspended in the
air by the belt around her neck.

"Ahhhhh!" Miss Emily cried out, her face flushing as veins popped around her neck due to
the belt.

Meanwhile, the girls held their breath as they witnessed what happened.

Feeling saddled, Miss Emily froze upon contact with the throbbing mass between her ass
crack sliding lower against the wet fabric of her panties.

"Ahhhhhhhh," she moaned, shuddering the moment the tip pressed against her salivating
pussy.

Despite the hindrance of the fabric, the monumental presence of his cock seemed to have
traveled the depth ahead of time, causing her to gasp as the belt tightened more around
her neck.

Simply shifting the fabric to the side, Miles didn’t linger like a guest, but outright burst in
like a thief.

"Arrrgghh!"

With a deep, rough thrust, the slippery warmth of her pussy devoured his cock with thirst
while he pulled the belt around her neck like reins.

"Aaaaaahhhmmmmmmmmmmm!"

Stomping her heels hard onto the ground, Miss Emily jolted intensely, her face turning a
deep shade as her stifled moan morphed into a hum of hardcore bliss.

Unable to clench onto anything, she dug her fingernails into her palms, twisting her
wrists through the cuffs in order to withstand the overwhelming pleasure of his steaming
cock inside her.

The feelings went both ways, so both parties stayed still, trying to processing the complex
influx of emotions from this single thrust.

Watching wide-eyed, the spectating girls, all chained to their seats, breathed a sigh of
deep relief after visually confirming that Miss Emily hadn’t passed away from taking
Miles’s cock. Feeling her rapidly beating heart recede slightly, they stayed in utter
fascination at how it was all possible.

"Loo—loo—look at that..."



Suddenly, a stuttering, speechless voice broke the tension, drawing the attention of the
girls, who glanced at her and then traced her gaze.

"Ahh—" A collective gasp sounded, followed by another round of speechless eyes when
they saw a living bulge form on Miss Emily’s lower abdomen.

Without a doubt, that was caused by Miles’s cock, but the culprit didn’t seem to mind,
opening his shut eyes as he met their gaze after barely managing to withstand the

slippery, tight oven that was Miss Emily’s pussy clenched around his cock.

Taking pride in this fascination, he cracked a grin while still pulling Miss Emily by the
belt.

"It looks impossible at first, but trust me, after a few slow entries, you’re gonna fit at
least half of it even if you have a stubbornly tight cunt. I guarantee..."

Noticing the change in the way the girls looked at him—like some crazy scientist—his gaze
shifted to a particular set of people, delivering another round of shock to the girls.

"...after all, quite a number of you girls can certify this theory, since you’ve already gotten
a taste of it."

"Ahhhhhhhh!"



