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“Kaijou! Rook! One more outburst, and I’m going to have to put you on detention.” Freaky warned with narrowed eyes . His tone, Not particularly sharp, or unsympathetic, merely a looming threat to keep the rambunctious pair quiet at least five minutes longer. His blue eyes passing over the clock positioned above the black-board, ticking second by second towards Lunch-time, before clearing his throat and returning to his lesson on Maths.
It wasn’t that he disliked being in the classroom, or that he disliked his students. Far from it on both accounts. But when one forwent breakfast for waking late to make it to Teach on time, well, it made it rather hard to keep oneself in his usual, playful, grinning tone and dapper state. Subconsciously, he rested a padded hand over the belly of his well-kept dress-shirt and tie, rounded, sickle-like ears flicking  as he turned to one young bear, smiling. “So, if we had 7 groups of 5 Snakes, and 3 groups of 6 mice, how many animals would we have altogether, Brendon?”

A little snicker reached freaky’s ears, and his eyes followed to the source, looking over with a small mixture of emotions, as a cheeky young Hybrid Hyenid leant over his desk to whisper in the ear of a young, tan, lop-earred bunny, making him blush, and cover his face as he burst into giggles to whatever young Kai was telling him. “Care to share what you think the answer might be, Kai? Rook?” Freaky asked, stepping over and  looming over the boys some, his thin black, and bolt-tipped tail swishing behind him. Both boys, busted openly, straightened up, blushing. The Hyenolf though, found himself suppressing his smirk.
“W-well sir.. The-.. The snakes would eat all the mice! So.. are we counting the mice as food or animals?” Kai offered, trying to keep from giggling, though the rest of the class at the offered answer shared a chuckle as well.

Taking a breath, Freaky shook his head, rolling his eyes and begrudging the smirk crossing his face for reasons all too different to the classes refreshed smile. 
“Well, that’s an informed answer, but not the one I was after. We’re counting the mice as animals. Though you should be so lucky, little pup.” He lightly poked Kai’s nose, before straightening up. “Particularly as you spoke out of line, again, so, I’ll see you both here, at lunch-time.” Satisfied with the repressed pine escaping both boys, the large green Raichu offered the question again to the Ursine.
“Uhmm..” Murmured young Brendon, starting to count on his fingers, blushing and lifting his head hopefully. “F-fifty, sir?” He wilted some under Freaky’s apologetic smile.
“fifty-three. But very close.” The ‘chu winked encouragingly, before perking his ears to the sudden ringing of the bell, and the systematic scraping of chairs seeing the kids scrambling for the door for the cafeteria.
“Kai..!” The Raichu called warningly, as the Hybrid tried, unsuccessfully to sneak his way with the crowd. Drooping his ears and tail, the pup returned to his chair beside the young cinnamon bunny, and squirmed. Being Freaky’s son, he too, had missed out on breakfast, and was rather just as hungry.
Closing the door behind a young tigress, Freaky sighed as he looked over the pair, and shook his head as he strolled himself over to their desk.
 “What am I going to do with you two..?” He murmured, more to himself, than his students, eying over the sheepish blush on Rook’s cheeks, and Kai’s subtle pout as he squirmed in his chair, before his belly gave a lewd groan, making him bite his lip a moment with a smile to budding, blossoming thoughts. Turning his back on the pair, he smiled. “I know you both have no troubles with your maths.. you’re both clever boys.. Maybe I ought to give you both a lesson a little more pressing. Keep your attention on class. How does.. Biology sound?” The raichu offered, grinning as he kneaded his gut slowly, turning to eye the two boys looking between one another with awkward curiousity, before a pair of sheepish nods were returned.

“Won’t this.. put us ahead of the class, Mr. Freaky?” Rook piped up timidly, before freaky shook his head lightly. “No.. Not to worry. It’ll all work out in the end.. Now.. since you two little rascals don’t seem to take so well to my usual method.. maybe we’ll try something a little more hands on. And for good measure to keep you both on your own work.. Kai, you’ll be learning about the Digestive system.. and Rook.. well, I’ll see if I can’t figure out something for you.” He grinned in a most unusual manner that had Rook’s lop-ears drawing back a little further and his cheeks flush.
Blinking as he considered his given topic, Kai inclined his head sheepishly, and blushed under his adopted father’s gaze.
 “..How’m I meant to learn about the.. digestive system hands on, Dad-“ The pup was cut off
“Mr. ‘Chu, or Mr. Freaky at school, Kai.” The Raichu reminded kindly, smirking.
“Er, Mr. ‘Chu?” Kai continued sheepishly. “I-isn’t that.. when you.. eat something?”
The Raichu smiled and nodded. “Very good. It is indeed. I’ll be giving you.. a model of sorts.. and you’re going to point out features, and tell me what they’re for. Rook, I’ve decided.. you’re going to learn about the reproductive system. So.. stand up.. and come around here infront of me..” The Raichu directed with a smirk, feeling the pressure of his dress pants straining some against his arousal to the thought of the boys ‘learning’, and their eventual ‘final projects’.

Standing slowly, Rook blushed uncertainly as he looked to Kai, who seemed a little nervous himself, and padded around infront of the Raichu. Freaky smiled, stroking over the young, Bunny’s hair and ear-bases, drawing breath of his faint cinnamon scent with a grin. “Alright.. Rook, I’m going to need you to undo my pants.. you’re getting a very special hands on demonstration. And Kai.. Begin.” He slowly leant some over the table, and yawned open his jaws before the young Hyenolf, making his eyes widen and face pale some to the sight of the large Raichu’s mouth gaping cavernously. His thick tongue amidst the lower row of teeth.. the palate, the upper teeth.. all seeming to gleam some with a rather thick layer of saliva.
“Ah-.. Uhmm.. th-.. that’s the.. tongue..” He murmured slowly, pointing, sheepishly and swallowing. “It-.. it lets you taste things..?” Freaky smirked, slowly closing his muzzle to stifle a groan as Rook started undoing his pants, and freeing his fully engorged, pulsing length, deep green to the lime green of most of his body. 
“Mmmnhhm. Good start.. But hands on, Kai. I want you getting a good feel for all this, so it really sticks in your mind. You too, Rook. And you’ll be muzzle on, too, kiddo.. That’s a penis.. it usually goes inside females for reproduction… but can be used just as effectively in males for.. mutual stimulation.” He smirked, opening his muzzle again and leaning closer to the slightly shivering Hyenolf. 
Kai panted some, panic gnawing at the pit of his empty belly as he slowly reached his hands up timidly. And pressing the chocolate-coloured fur of his gloved hands against the thick, slimey, pillowy tongue, shivering and splaying his tear-drop ears back faintly. “L-.. Like I said.. that’s.. that’s your tongue, it’s.. for tasting.. a-.. and moving food.. and-.. and talking..” Freaky nodded approvingly, and slowly undulated the tongue, easing the pup’s hands against his teeth, making Kai swallow again. “Th-.. the teeth are for-.. they’re for.. chewing.. and.. and turning food into mush..?” Again, his teacher nodded, smirking to the corner of his lips, as Kai’s hands slowly traced over his tongue, and eased towards the back, hesitating at the throat. “Sir..? I-.. I don’t think I can go further!” In kind, freaky rose an eyebrow and narrowed his eyes some at the Hybrid, rather pointedly saying in silence; “Yes you can.” Tentatively in response, Kai closed his eyes, and biting his lip, pushed his hands over the back of that tongue and into the hot, slimey embrace of his teacher’s gullet. “Th-.. this is y-.. your throat..!” The pup panted nervously. “I-.. It’s where food goes.” Slowly, freaky closed his muzzle over the Hyenolf’s arms, and sniffed over the warm tangy scent of his student. “That’s right.” He murmured thickly, before yawning his jaws open, and lunging them forward over Kai’s head as the pup gave a split-second shrill cry, before being muffled into the Raichu’s jowels.

Beneath Freaky, Rook listened, shivering all the while to Kai’s tentative utterings, envisioning what the pup was seeing.. before that cry met his sensitive ears. Trying to turn, the rabbit found his head grasped in freaky’s broad and strong hand-paw, holding in place. “K-Kai?!” The bunny started to call, out, before finding the Raichu’s sizeable girth being introduced to his muzzle, silencing him just as effectively. The ‘chu’s hands holding him in place whilst hips thrust slowly, feeding that sizeable girth into the bunny’s struggling jaws. 
Quite incapable of pulling back, Rook shakily grasped at the Raichu’s orbs, stroking them with one paw, as the other took hold of the base of that sizeable shaft to keep it steady as Freaky slickened it within the young lapine’s maw. Low groans from above the bunny suggested his teacher was quite pleased with his student’s progress in his apparent lesson, before that length withdrew.. and the Raichu’s hands slid down, and grasped the boy under the arms, pushing him onto the table on his back and holding him there. The broad hands then moved, one pressing to his chest to keep him struggling, as the other sank to the Rabbit’s waist, and yanked his pants free in a smooth motion. 
Rook squeaked through all of it, eyes closed, as he feared rather of something more painful than the manhandling he was receiving, until he found himself pinned.. Opening his eyes slowly, he froze, tensing at the same moment as Freaky’s hips thrust forward and speared his perky young backside wide around that slickened girth. The rabbit’s cry was two-fold, albeit muffled from the paw keeping him compressed: The shock of penetration, in instant sharp ache in his behind, that was rather enhanced as the shock of seeing his class-mate and friend being devoured above him! Freaky’s muzzle was wide, snarfing over Kai’s struggling torso. The raichu’s throat bulged, with noteable lumps, and the outline of the young pup’s face, making him whimper heavily, before the sight was obscured some by a lose strand of saliva escaping the raichu’s muzzle and drizzling over his glasses as he whimpered and arched in spite of himself as the ache in his behind slowly abated.

Through all this, freaky groaned his approval, holding the young, adorable rabbit in place, and starting to slowly rut, grinding his length in the lapine’s backside, as his free paw caught Kai’s struggling legs, kicking anxiously. Holding them firm, he smirked about his son’s delectable frame and with languid, delighted swallows, took immense satisfaction in feeding him deeper into his needy throat, and gut beyond. Albeit muffled by his uniform, the Raichu was still able to derive the boy’s tangy flavor, warm and musky as his thick tongue slathered along thin abs, and hooked under the boy’s hips to help draw in further, as he slowly leant his head back, and take Gravity to his aid as he felt the boy sliding deeper. 
His shirt creaked some from the feel of the pup being drawn inexorably deeper, buttons creaking ominously, but wholly ignored as the Raichu savoured the feel of his own boy super-manning himself clear into his gut. 

Deep within the stifling embrace of the Raichu’s gullet, Kai cried and squirmed, writhing in anxious terror to his father’s apparent lesson taken several dozen steps too far. His arms having reached a slimey, churning chamber, where the rippled floor ceased his descent, he found himself being steadily compacted down into it, as the walls about him squished and rolled in thick, slimey waves, curling chest after head into the Raichu’s belly, and with a muffled ‘Pop!’ popped the first button of the Raichu’s shirt free.
Steadily swallowing further, Freaky groaned, slowly sealing his jaws shut behind Kai’s delectable black paw-pads, slathering them over and sealing the boy away wholly as his gut filled in an exquisite, squirming manner. So much better than cafeteria food. That was for sure. Slowly lowering his head, he smirked down to Rook as he turned his attention from his meal, to his other remaining student, and groaned with another roll of his hips.

Beneath the Raichu, Rook was quite pale, but blushing immensely by the same token. His friends bulges all but collected in the Raichu’s gut, it weighed, squirming against him, via the sliver of lime fur now showing, owing to the shirt having given way. Pinned by paw and belly, Rook whimpered steadily as the belly over him expelled a long, wet gurgling churn, and the muffled cries within the Raichu’s belly began to fade and still. Freaky, panting and grinning all the while, percolated up a wet, bass belch and started to really work his school-day stress into that perky ass wrapped magnificently about his cock.
“Mmmnhh..! Kai’s certainly.. Earned his A.” The Raichu moaned, smirking. “Nnnh.. You’re not far behind away either, kiddo.” He arched slowly, hips rutting into the tight walls milking at his cock and drawing him speedily towards his edge as he leant down to slowly lick over the Bunny-boy’s face. “I think, though.. You can take biology too. It’s.. Oooh.. Really important to know.” Freaky murmured.

Rook arched as that belly ground, softening over him slowly as that thick length plowed and pistoned harder, faster. The ache now, having subsided into oddly pleasing washes and waves of pleasure. The bunny almost found himself moaning for more as the Raichu tensed, thrusts starting to grow erratic and needy, freaky slowly moving his paws to scoop the bunny up, hugging him to his belly and chest as he reamed that backside anxiously, before with an arching groan, he started to jet thick waves into the Lapine’s perky behind. Rope after rope after copious, virile rope painted the Bunny’s rump thick and deep, almost to the point that it was drizzling back out. Steadily, Freaky ground himself to a shuddering halt, and slumped some, panting and smirking as he looked down to the blushing, breathless bunny in his arms. His timid, bespectacled eyes looking up hopefully, fearfully, before they, much like his son’s, widened as his jaws gaped once more.
Practiced and well-stretched, Rook’s body was almost no resistance. Smaller than his Hybrid friend, he squirmed all the same, and just as fruitlessly against the slimey walls as they so easily squished and packed him down. The jaws were just as Kai had described; tongue and teeth and throat. Now more, saliva, and swallows and hot, slimey darkness, beyond that, The raichu’s body, thumping and bellowing and gurgling, churning about him busily.. And then, the belly, that broad belly, hosting what remained of Kai in a thick and churning soup, soon to be added to by the hapless bunny kicking and struggling into his teacher’s jaws, much as his friend had before him. 

Smirking as he slowly closed his jaws behind Rook’s paws, just as he had Kai’s, Freaky panted and slowly rubbed his gut, hanging gravidly from his shirt and twitching with the bulges and muffled pleadings within. Shaking his head amusedly, as he let slip another low belch. “Mmmnhh.. A plus to you both. I’ll have to talk to your parents when they get here in the afternoon, Rook.. explain how you’ve been put on- ..urp! ..Permanent detention.” He grinned softly, kneading his gut as it continued softening.. and even with it’s renewed, sizeable load, started shrinking.

The ‘chu reclined into his high-back, leather chair at his desk, groaning as he rested his churning belly in his lap, stroking, rubbing it over steadily as it took it’s time in shrinking.. With a spare shirt in his desk-draw, and a solid hour to digest, he would be in perfect shape when class resumed.. Closing his eyes, he licked his lips and smirked lightly to himself. He delighted in being a teacher..

The bell for afternoon classes rang, the boys and girls lined up in two straight lines, and Freaky stepped out of the class, looking over the faces, brightly smiling and exhilarated after an hour running about. Letting them all inside, the Raichu smiled as he saw them all to their seats, and resumed his place infront of the class. Before he could get started though, a hand raised into the air.
“..Yes, Tsumi?” Freaky asked, smiling.
“Sir, kupo.. Where’re Rook and Kai?” The young pink moogle asked curiously, looking over their empty table.
“Oh.. I’m afraid I had to call their parents..” The raichu murmured in a saddened manner. He blinked as the Moogle looked a little unsurely up to his pompom, now green, before sheepishly waving the Raichu over. Leaning down, Freaky leant his ear in as Tsumi whispered curiously.
“…Aren’t you Kai’s parent, kupo..?” The moogle seemed to be playing with something in his paw, the button from Freaky’s other shirt. The Raichu eyed it a moment and smiled as he petted the Moogle’s head. 
“…I might have to ask you to stay back this afternoon, too, kiddo.” Freaky smiled, standing and returning to his place infront of the class, Tsumi’s ears splaying back.
