
Mar woke up a good hour before he was supposed to that Friday, as he did just about every Friday. The young rabbit yawned and stretched as he blinked the sleep from his eyes and sat upright in bed. He had started routinely getting up early every Friday a few months ago, when his own body had woken him up an hour early than usual, his mind filled with dirty thoughts of a particular tiger in his school; his highschool coach, a person that Mar had been attracted to for a while now. Try as he might, he couldn't get those thoughts out of his head and eventually gave in to his body's wishes and jerked off then and there before heading to school. It happened a couple more times after that. His body would wake him up before his alarm went off and he'd eventually be forced to stroke his aching cock just to calm himself down before school. Eventually he decided to make it a regular thing. Friday was the only day he had sports class on, which, he figured, was why his mind was so occupied with thoughts of his coach. So, every Friday he made sure to set his alarm an hour early so he'd wake up and have plenty of time to have some fun while thinking of his big tiger of a coach.


Just like every Friday, the grey-furred, 16 year old rabbit had woken up with his length throbbing hard against the underwear he had slept in and his mind full of thoughts of his coach. The lapine made himself comfortable in his bed and pulled the covers off, revealing his tented white briefs. He reached down and gave his hard package a stroke and a good squeeze, shivering in pleasure as he teased his sensitive rod through his underwear. He closed his eyes and started thinking of what he always thought of when he did this: his coach. He imagined that big, buff tiger standing in front of him wearing those tight sports clothes he always wore, the ones that really hugged his form tight, showing off his tough, chubby body, and those shorts complementing his bulge perfectly. Eventually his thoughts turned to what that big hunk of a tiger would look like under those clothes... His coach, Mister Cole, was a big guy. He had a good muscle gut on him which his tank top always showed off. During class, Mar would barely be able to tear his eyes away from the tiger's hot body. That shirt he always wore was so tight he may as well have been teaching the class naked. Mar gave his aching member a good rub through his underwear as he thought of him. He remembered one particular time during the Summer where Mister Cole had decided to spend the whole sports lesson shirtless to stop himself overheating too much. It had taken all of Mar's willpower to keep himself from getting hard at just the sight of the topless tiger. He wasn't sure how he'd explain himself if people had noticed a big tent in the front of the rabbit's sport shorts...


He had always hoped that, one day, Mar would have the chance to see the big, sexy tiger naked. Maybe he could walk in on his coach changing clothes in the locker rooms or something... There had been quite a few times when Mar had heard him using the personal shower he had in his office in the gym after a lesson and he had considered trying to sneak a peak, but always decided not to. He didn't want to be caught. Although, he had seen a lot of porn, and if porn had taught him anything it's that getting caught sneaking a peak at someone always, inevitably leads to sex. But he wasn't going to risk it. He didn't want to end up in the headmaster's office explaining why he was spying on his naked coach.


Mar eventually slipped his fingers into the elastic of his underwear and slipped them off, his hard cock springing to attention as he kicked the garment off the side of the bed. He reached down and took his six inch member in his hand, letting out a soft sigh as he squeezed it firmly. He thought of that big, prominent bulge Mister Coal always had in those shorts he wore and imagined what he would look like down there...


“Mm...” Mar whimpered in pleasure as he slowly worked his hand up and down his shaft, imagining the big muscle chub of a tiger stripping off for him, pulling down his shorts and tossing them to the side to let Mar get a good look at that huge tool between his legs. The rabbit imagined himself giving that big cock all he had, kneeling down in front of his coach and letting him shove his length in his mouth. Mar just wanted to suck on the tiger's aching, hard length until the bigger male blew his load all over his face. He murred and gasped as he ran his hand up and down his pre-dripping length, trying to keep his moaning as quiet as he could for fear of his parents hearing him.


“Oh, Coach...” the rabbit breathed, “Oh... Coach!” he grunted, his body tensing and his teeth clenching as he lost himself in the moment, his mind full of thoughts of his coach in every lewd, sexy position imaginable. He humped into his hand, gasping out as he felt his climax building until he couldn't hold back any longer. He tried to hold back his moaning as he blew his load all over his body, covering his fur in the stuff as he blew several hot loads of bunny cum across himself with some of the stuff even managing to land on his face.


His libido satisfied for now, Mar lay back in his bed and let out a content sigh, his cock dripping some sum down onto the white fur of his belly as it slowly softened back into his sheath. He checked the clock: he'd been at it for roughly thirty minutes. He still had a good half an hour or so before he had to get up. The bunny opened his bedside drawer and pulled out some tissues before cleaning the cum from his body and throwing them into the bin nearby. Mar didn't want to go back to sleep. He'd never be able to get back up if he let himself nap now. And, since his business for that morning was already taken care of he decided to have an early shower to freshen up and properly clean his fur. He grabbed a towel from his cupboard and tied it around his waist before heading out and nearly bumping into his father in the hallway.


“Oh, careful there, kiddo.” the older smiled down at him, “Are you okay? We heard some noises coming from your room.”


“Ah, yeah, I was... playing a video game...” Mar chuckled nervously.


“Video game? Did you really get up early so you could play with your games?”


“Well... yeah. I just woke up early so I played some games to pass the time.”


“Ah, right. You heading to the shower?”


“Yeah. I'll be down for breakfast in a few minutes.”


“Alright then, enjoy your shower.” the two rabbits parted and Mar hurried to the bathroom before dropping his towel and climbing in the shower. He tilted his head back as the warm shower water splattered across his body, cleaning any of the cum he'd missed cleaning from his fur. Mar couldn't wait to get to school. He thought it a bit odd that he'd get excited over going to school just so he could spend an hour with a particularly hot teacher, but he didn't care. Ever since he'd first seen his coach, he'd been infatuated with him. Everything from his buff, chubby body to his strong, dominant attitude to his deep, gruff voice was enough to make the young bunny swoon. The first time he'd seen him he had spent the rest of the day looking forward to the moment he could finally go home, jump into bed and pleasure himself over thoughts of the tiger. Ever since that day he'd get butterflies in his stomach when he set off for gym class. He tried to get over his feelings for his coach. He kept telling himself it was stupid to get this way over a sexy teacher, but try as he might, he just couldn't stop feeling that way about him.


Mar made sure to take an extra long time in the shower, enjoying the extra time he had before school before eventually climbing out, drying himself off and heading to his room to change into his school clothes. He looked in his mirror and made sure he was presentable. His grey fur had been combed and the small patch of white fur on his head brushed. He adjusted his blazer before deciding he was all set and went downstairs to meet his father.


“'Morning.” the younger rabbit greeted him.


“'Morning. Good shower?” Mar's father greeted him, looking away from the TV for a moment


“Yeah.” Mar shrugged in reply, “Is breakfast ready?”


“Yup, made some pancakes for you. They're in the kitchen.” Mar thanked his father and headed into the kitchen, grabbing a couple of pancakes and stuffing them into his mouth. His mother didn't seem to be up, which was nothing new. She liked to sleep in. Mar still had ten minutes before he had to leave for school, even after he finished his breakfast. With nothing else to do, he decided to go talk to his father for a bit.


“Looking forward to school?” his father asked jokingly.


“Yeah, sure. I love spending hours doing equations and learning about science facts I'll never use outside of school.” Mar scoffed.


“Well, you have your sports class today, don't you?” the older lapine asked, “Didn't you say you enjoyed that at least?” Mar blushed slightly at the mention of sports class.


“Ah... Yeah... Yeah, I enjoy it.” Mar chuckled nervously.


“Hey, they ever teach you 'bout wrestling in sports class?”


“Wrestling? No... Why?”


“Well, wrestling's the best sport out there! When I was your age our gym teacher made sure to teach us some wrestling moves!”


“He... did...?” Mar said. He blushed deeper, becoming increasingly flustered at the thought of himself and Mr. Cole dressed in tight lycra wrestling suits, grabbing and grappling at each other, their hands groping at each other and their bodies rubbing together...


“Something wrong?” his father asked.


“Huh? No, nothing, I was just thinking.” Mar answered. The older rabbit tilted his head. He swore he could see his son's cheeks turning red under that grey fur of his.


“You sure you're okay?”


“Yeah, I'm good. Hey, I think I'll head off now so... See you later, okay?”


“Um, sure, son. Take care, and have a good day at school.” with that, Mar grabbed his bags and left. He groaned as he looked down and saw the very noticeable tent in his pants that had appeared practically the moment he imagined grappling with his coach...


“Well... whatever. Maybe it'll go down by the time I get to class.”


Luckily for Mar, his member had managed to calm down by the time he reached school. He was glad. Walking into class with a boner on display was a good way to get laughed at by the rest of the students. His first two classes, English and Maths, went by as expected. They were dull and uneventful and, as much as his teachers tried to make them interesting to him, he just couldn't bring himself to care about the subjects. Finally, though, it came time for his third class: gym. The moment the bell rang and signalled the end of Maths class, Mar grabbed his bags and leapt to his feet, heading immediately for the door before heading to the gym. There was a fifteen minute break for the students in-between second and third classes, which meant the bunny had to wait a bit before his class actually started, but Mar didn't mind. The locker rooms were always open, most of the time anyway, and he figured he'd just wait there for class to start. He never did much during break time anyway. 


As Mar entered the locker rooms he bumped into a large, familiar figure.


“Oh, Mar! Watch where you're going, I nearly knocked you down.” Mar looked up at the tiger who had spoken.


“Ah, h-hi, Mister Cole... I didn't expect to see you here.”


“You didn't...? It's my class, Mar...”


“Oh, right, of course it is.” the rabbit chuckled nervously and rubbed the back of his neck.


“I didn't hurt you when we bumped into each other, did I?” Cole asked.


“No, I'm okay.” Mar answered.


“Good. So, what are you doing here so early?”


“Well... I don't really do much during breaks, I figured I'd just come here and wait for class to start.”


“Don't you have any friends to hang out with instead?” Cole asked.


“Yeah, a couple. But I'm not the social type.” Mar shrugged, “I'd rather just wait here for class.”


“Huh... Well, would you object to me keeping you company while you wait?” Mar's ears perked up at that.


“Keep me company...?”


“Yeah. It's not healthy for you to spend too much time alone, you know.”


“S-sure!” Mar said, sounding a bit more enthusiastic than he meant to.


“Well alright then. So, you lookin' forward to class?”


“More than you kn- I mean, yeah, I love gym class!”


“Heh, you do? I'm flattered.” Cole chuckled. Mar remembered what his father said earlier, about his teacher teaching them how to wrestle. After a moment's hesitation, Mar decided to bring it up.


“You know... My dad was telling me about when he had gym class...”


“Oh?” Cole raised an eyebrow.


“Yeah... He, um, said his teacher would teach his class how to wrestle.”


“Heh, oh did he now?” Cole chuckled, “And I suppose you want me to teach you how to wrestle?” Mar hesitated before answering. He would love the chance to get that close to Mr Cole, but, there was an obvious problem that would likely arise if that were to happen. There was no way he'd be able to control his urges in that situation. Still, it was hard to pass up this chance. He loved the thought of having that bigger, stronger man grabbing him and grappling him. In the end, he went against his better judgement.


“Yeah!” he said, “Wrestling's pretty cool, it'd be awesome if you could teach us.” he, of course, kept the true reason behind his answer hidden.


“Heh, well... I do have a schedule to keep to, you know, so I can't just go adding random changes to it, but... Tell you what, we have just over ten minutes left until class starts, why don't you and me go a round or two before the rest of the class shows up?” Mar's heart jumped at that.


“P...pardon?” he asked.


“I don't have any actual wrestling gear though, so we'll have to make do with our usual sports clothes. But if you want, I can teach you a bit about wrestling. What d'you say?”


“Sure, I'd love that!” Mar said, grinning from ear to ear.


“Heh, alright then, kiddo. I'll go get changed in my office, you get changed into your gym clothes and meet me in the gym.” with that, the tiger headed off into his office, leaving the flustered rabbit alone in the locker room.


He quickly stripped himself of his clothes, shoving them into his locker and pulling on his gym clothes. He couldn't believe his luck. When he brought up wrestling he wasn't actually expecting Cole to invite him to wrestle.


Once he had gotten changed, Mar hurried to the gym, but his coach was nowhere to be found. He assumed he was still getting changed and decided to idle around while he waited for him. Eventually, Cole's loud, gruff voice boomed throughout the gym.


“Alright, kiddo, you all ready?” Mar turned around to greet his coach, his eyes widening when he saw that the tiger had decided to where his usual tight shorts, but no shirt. It looked like he had decided to go completely topless for their little wrestling match.


“Ah, Coach... Your shirt...?”


“Yeah, I decided not to wear one. You know how easily I overheat, I figured I'd keep cool better if I just ditched it.”


“O-okay.” Mar's cheeks turned bright red as he ogled that big, chubby body of Cole's. Mar would give anything to just be able to run his hands across that tiger's hot body, rubbing his belly and stroking his chest...


“Hey, you daydreaming, Mar?” Cole chuckled, snapping the rabbit back to reality.


“Oh, er, I was just thinking.” the rabbit rubbed the back of his neck nervously.


“Heh, well, let's just get our match started, we don't have long.”


“Ah, yessir.”


With that, Cole lead Mar into the centre of the gym and stood facing each other. Cole took an offensive stance.


“Stand like this. Knees bent, like mine...” Mar nodded and tried his best to copy his coach's stance, “I'm gonna teach you how to really wrestle. Not like that fake pansy crap you see on TV these days. You ready?”


“Yessir.” Mar nodded. And with that, the lesson began. Cole went easy on the rabbit since it was clear he had no prior experience with this kind of thing. 


“Try and throw me.” Cole said.


“Huh?”


“You heard me. Try and grab and throw me.”


“O...okay...” Mar could feel himself blushing at just the thought of touching his coach's body... Eventually he mustered up the courage and tried to make a grab at Cole which was easily countered.


“C'mon, kiddo, you can do better!” Cole taunted. Mar made another grab for him and this time he managed to get his arms around Cole's midsection. Mar could feel the tiger's tubby belly rubbing up against him and hesitated. He never thought he'd ever be able to get this close to him.


“Oh crap...” he thought to himself as he felt a tingling in his loins, his member starting to harden. He knew this would happen. It was a bad idea to agree to this. Cole was going to notice, and how was he going to explain himself? Cole took advantage of Mar's hesitation and managed to trip the rabbit, pushing him to the floor and putting all his weight on top of him.


“Oomph!” Mar gasped as he found himself pinned underneath the much bigger male, the tiger's naked torso pressing against him.


“You hesitated!” Cole said.


“Ah! S-Sir, I-”


“You can't hesitate in a wrestling match, kiddo, or else this happens.” Mar was about to start begging for him to get off lest he notice the increasing bulge in his shorts when he realized just how nice this felt. He loved the feeling of Cole's fur on his body and loved feeling of the tiger's weight pushing down on him like this. He could feel his increasingly hard length pressing against the inside of his underwear. Mar couldn't help himself and, out of pure instinct, bucked his hips upwards, pressing the hardening bulge in his pants against his coach's body and letting out a soft whimper as his sensitive cock twitched with pleasure.


“Oh...” Cole had finally noticed the rabbit's hardness poking him. He stayed on top of him for a moment, the two staring into each other's eyes awkwardly and Mar's cheeks turning bright red in embarrassment. Cole eventually climbed off him and got to his feet. As he expected, the rabbit was pitching quite a tent in those shorts of his.


“I'm sorry!” Mar gasped, “I'm so sorry!”


“Hey, hey, kiddo, don't worry! It happens!” Cole smiled down at him, “Full body contact with another guy, grabbing and grappling them... It's not unnatural for something like that to happen.” he nodded at Mar's bulge with a smirk.


“R...really? I'm not in trouble or anything?”


“'Course not! Now c'mon, get up before the other students arrive. I think you'll need some time before class starts to cool down a bit.” Cole offered his hand to his student.


“Ah... yeah.” Mar nodded and took the tiger's hand. Cole couldn't help but look down at Mar's package before making eye contact with him.


“Not bad.” he said.


“Huh?!”


“Your wrestling. Not bad.” Cole told him.


“Oh... Thanks.” Mar said, his cheeks still blushing in embarrassment,


“Go and get yourself ready for class, kiddo. We should be starting in a few minutes.” Mar nodded and set off for the locker rooms, completely oblivious to how the tiger was eyeing his petite little rump as he went.


“Not bad at all...” he muttered.


Mar sat down on one of the benches in the locker room with a sigh. He felt so embarrassed. Thank god Cole had been so understanding; most teachers would have given him a stern talking to for this kind of thing, but Cole, he just laughed it off. Mar heard the bell ringing, signalling the end of break. Class would be starting any minute. Thankfully for him, as the other students started pouring into the locker room, his cock started to soften. He was glad; he didn't want to know what everyone would say about him if they noticed that tent in his shorts.


Eventually class started and everyone moved into the gym. Cole had put on the tank top he usually wore during class. Mar was a bit disappointed he didn't get to look at his naked body anymore, but it was probably for the best. He'd very likely pop another boner if he got to stare at his naked bod' throughout class.


“Alright, guys, we got football on the  menu today, so let's sort out the teams.” he picked out a couple of students from the group to be the captains of each team and, soon enough, they had chosen who they wanted on their team and the game started.


Mar tried his best, and did surprisingly better than he thought he would considering how distracted he was with recent events, even managing to score a goal for his team. Eventually though the coach blew the whistle he was wearing around his neck which signalled the end of the game, and the end of the class.


“Alrighty guys, good game! Now hit the showers and get going to your next class!” the students groaned as they reluctantly left for the locker room; they all wanted to keep playing. Mar trudged along, still thinking about what had happened with him and the coach. Was Cole really okay with it? Him just springing a boner like that? He didn't seem to show any signs that it had bothered him or anything, but Mar couldn't help but worry about it.


The bunny eventually got back to the locker room, showered up and dried off before grabbing his clothes and stripping himself of his sports gear. By the time had had changed into his regular clothes there were only a couple of other students besides him in the locker room. That was when Cole stuck his head 'round the corner.


“I need to hand some paperwork in to Mr Jones. You all get changed and hurry to your next class, okay?”


“Yessir.” the students nodded.


Mar checked his bags, making sure everything was there before slipping them over his shoulders and heading out, the other two students who were there with him doing the same. It was as he passed his coach's office, the door unlocked and wide open that an idea popped into his head.


“Could I...? Nah, that's crazy. I'll get caught.” he took a single step forward before stopping again, “But.. he did say he was going to hand Mr Jones some paperwork... His class is on the other side of school, he'll probably be gone for a while...” he hesitated, looking around to make sure nobody was around to see him snooping around his coach's office “Screw it.” he thought, “Just a quick look won't hurt” with that, he slipped into the office unnoticed, since there was nobody left there to see him.


Mar knew that Coach Cole changed his clothes in here a lot. With the amount of sports he practised daily with his students, he had to have some sort of change of clothes to change into if his clothes got sweaty or otherwise dirty. Mar wondered if Cole had some more... intimate articles of clothing in here. Specifically; Mar was looking for the Coach's spare underwear. He felt like a pervert doing, this, but he didn't care. He was far too horny to care.


The office was surprisingly clean. He imagined it would be a mess, with spare clothes and unused sports equipment littering the floor, but it seemed Cole kept this place in good shape. But Mar wasn't there to judge the office's cleanliness. He looked around and started to wonder where Cole would keep his spare clothes... The drawers next to his desk seemed to be the most obvious place and so Mar went ahead and checked them out. The first drawer had a couple of shirts, some shorts, nothing too exciting. He closed it and checked out the second one. A wide grin spread across his face when he saw what was inside. He'd found the coach's underwear drawer. There weren't many pairs in there, Mar counted about three, but he didn't mind. One would've done him just fine. He blushed slightly as he felt his member starting to harden from his sheath as he reached in and pulled out a pair of the coach's underwear. Briefs, instead of boxers. Mar took in a nervous breath as he imagined his big, buff coach wearing those tight things... His legs went wobbly and he had to sit down in the coach's chair to stop himself falling over. He felt so nervous... But more than that, he felt horny. He couldn't help himself anymore and shoved the underwear into his face, taking a deep inhale and sighing as the coach's musk filled his nose.


“Ohh, holy shit...” he let out a soft moan, reaching down to grope at his now semi-hard cock. His cock twitched and throbbed and he thought about how close to the coach this pair of underwear had been; how the tiger's cock had been rubbing up against the front of this very pair, and now Mar had it in his hands, shoved in his face.


He couldn't help himself. He knew he risked getting caught, but he needed to stroke himself. He unbuttoned and unzipped his pants before pulling them down around his ankles, his hand immediately going to his cock while his other hand held the coach's briefs to his nose. He whimpered and gasped, gripping his cock tight and moving his hand up and down the aching shaft as he took in the coach's scent. He imagined just what the coach looked like in these things, the tight undergarments squeezing his form tight, showing off that huge bulge of his... Mar could feel his cock twitching and dripping thick, sticky pre-cum.


“Oh god...” Mar moaned, shivering in pleasure. He had never gotten off over someone's musk like this before, but there was something about Coach's scent that turned the young rabbit on so much. Maybe he just liked how it smelled, maybe it was because this particular scent belonged to the hunk of a tiger that Mar had lusted after for so long. He didn't know what it was about Cole's musk, all he knew was that he loved it. He took a deep inhale, shoving the tiger's underwear right up in his face and closing his eyes as he enjoyed the smell, his hand working furiously over his throbbing bunny cock as his mind became occupied with thoughts of his hot, sexy coach.


He thought back to when Cole was lying on top of him and wondered what would have happened if things went differently...


“Let me help you with that...” the coach would say, reaching down to grab Mar's cock. He imagined the coach groping at him and shoving his tongue inside his mouth, kissing him deep and passionately. Back in reality, Mar sat back in Coach's chair, humping into his hand as he jerked himself off while rubbing the tiger's underwear all over his face. The thought that, possibly that same day even, this pair of underwear had been so close to Coach's cock... It made Mar's length twitch with arousal.


“Oh, Coach...” he whimpered quietly, “Oh Coach, I need you... I need you so bad.” he had completely lost himself in his fantasies and in his stroking. He spread his legs wide, furiously stroking at his hard bunny cock as he imagined slobbering all over the Coach's huge cock. He wanted to taste it, to take it in his mouth and suck it. He wanted to pleasure the older tiger so, so bad. As he stroked himself he started to feel his orgasm building up quickly, his hand now covered in his pre-cum.


“Mm, Coach!” he gasped out, “Oh god, Coach!”


SLAM! Mar jumped in surprise, dropping the underwear onto his lap and letting go of his cock, just seconds before reaching climax too. His eyes widened in shock when he saw the coach standing in front of him, a stern look on his face, the door firmly closed behind him.


“Mar.” he said, “I believe those are my briefs.”


“S-Sir! Coach Cole, I'm sorry, I... I couldn't control myself!” Mar gasped and stammered, searching desperately for an excuse to get himself out of this.


“Evidently not.” the coach grunted, “You know this is serious, don't you? Going through my things without permission, and on top of that, stealing my underwear and... playing with yourself? In school of all places?”


“Please don't tell anyone!” Mar gasped, “I'll get into so much trouble! They'll... they'll expel me!” Cole crossed his arms and glared down at the bunny who's cock had started to soften back into his sheath.


“You have to be punished for this somehow, Mar.” he said, “I can't just let you get away with rifling through my stuff and... pleasuring yourself to my underwear.”


“Then... detention? Or something? Just please don't tell the headmaster or my parents, please!” Cole kept glaring at him for a moment before heading over to his desk and grabbing a pen and some paper. He scribbled something down and passed the note to Mar.


“Huh?” Mar asked, looking at what he had written down. It was an address.


“My address.” Cole said, “I want you to be there tomorrow morning, 10 o'clock. Not a minute later. Understand?”


“Y-Yessir.” Mar nodded.


“Good boy. And if you're late, or you don't show up, I'm going to have to tell both the headmaster and your parents about this.”


“O-okay, I'll be there, I promise!” Mar said.


“Alright then. Now get your pants on and hurry to your next class, you're already late.” Mar nodded and pulled his pants back on before grabbing his bags and hurrying out of the office. Cole watched him go; a wide, wicked smirk on his face.


The rest of the day dragged on for Mar. He was nervous, worried and scared. Why did Cole tell him to go to his place tomorrow? Why not just detention or something? Mar had no idea what his coach had planned, but whatever it was, it had to be better than letting his parents find out about what had happened. The rabbit couldn't focus for the rest of the day. Whenever a teacher called on him to answer a question, he got it wrong, whenever he had to copy something down from the board, he copied it too slow or too sloppily so that he could barely read his own handwriting. Eventually though school finally ended and Mar hurried out the front gates of the school and rushed home, still wondering what in the world Cole had planned for him the next day...


“You okay, son?” Mar's father asked when he got home, “You look off.”


“I'm okay...” he lied, “Just tired after school I guess.”


“Heh, well lucky for you it's Friday so you can spend the whole weekend napping if you like.”


“Heh, yeah...” Mar said absent-mindedly.


The rest of the day went by as normal. Mar had dinner with his family, watched some TV, played some video games and finally went to bed. He didn't bother jerking off that night. He was far too worried about what punishment Cole had in store for him in the morning.


“It can't be that bad...” he thought to himself, curling up in bed, “He... probably just wants me to write “I will not masturbate over Coach's underwear” a thousand times or something... But why would he tell me to come to his place for something like that? Maybe he doesn't want to punish me at all, maybe he just wants to talk to me, give me a stern talking to? But... he could just do that in school...” Mar groaned and closed his eyes. He couldn't think of a single reason why Cole would tell him to go to his place for his punishment. The only thing he could do was sleep and see what happened in the morning.


“Well... here it is...” Mar checked the note Coach had given him. This was the house alright. It was a nice place. Pretty big, well taken care of. A very middle-class type house. Mar gulped nervously and slowly approached the front door. He was about to ring the door bell when he heard the door unlocking. A second later, it opened, and in front of him stood his big, burly tiger of a coach, wearing an ordinary old t-shirt and some shorts. The rabbit could swear those clothes were at least a size too small for him since they really squeezed his figure tight, showing of all his body had to offer. Mar gulped.


“'Mornin', Coach...” he said.


“'Morning. C'mon in.” Cole gestured for Mar to enter, which he did. He looked around the living room he had stepped into as the Coach closed and locked the door after him. It was a very well decorated place; plants, paintings on the wall, fancy, expensive looking couch... The coach was obviously a pretty well-off guy.


“Nice place you got, Coach...” Mar said nervously.


“Thanks. You want to take a seat, kiddo? You want a drink? Like, tea or coffee? Hot chocolate or somethin'?”


“Huh? Oh, no thanks, I'm not thirsty.” Mar said as he sat down on the couch. He had to admit, he was pretty surprised at how calm and how nice Cole was being. Mar was expecting him to be much stricter and angrier.


“Right. So about what happened yesterday.” Mar blushed deeply at that.


“I'm sorry!” he gasped, “I'm-”


“Stop. Quit it. It's fine, you're not in trouble.”


“I'm not? B-but why did you want me over?” Mar asked.


“Well... Heh, well, I guess it'd be easier to show you. I'll need to get some things ready, you sure you don't want a drink while you wait?”


“Um, no, I'm fine.” Mar said, wondering what these “things” Cole was getting ready were.


“Suit yourself. Wait there, boy.” Cole's voice took an unexpected aggressive tone that made Mar's ears droop nervously. The tiger then disappeared through a door on the far side of the room. Mar sat back on the couch, anxiously awaiting his Coach to return.


He couldn't stop fidgeting. He was so worried. Coach was acting so weird. Acting all nice and calm instead of yelling his ears off over what he'd done, and then that unexpected, downright aggressive tone his voice had taken... And what were these “things” he was getting ready? Mar couldn't even hazard a guess. He could hear a nearby grandfather clock ticking away. Each tick echoing in the rabbit's big, fluffy ears, each second feeling like an hour as he waited for his coach to return.


It took a while, but eventually Mar heard a voice from behind him.


“Mar.” it was Cole. The rabbit stood up and turned around to face the tiger, gasping in shock, his eyes widening at the sight laid out in front of him.


His coach was dressed, to use that term lightly, in several leather straps; two which went over his shoulder and two that went around his sides, as well as a few that were tied around his waist and midsection, all of them hugging his body tight, all attached to a single metal ring in the middle. Other than that, the tiger was completely naked, save for a spiked cockring he was wearing around his huge, furry sheath and balls.


“Wha...what the...?” Mar stared at his coach, who smirked as he saw the surprised look on the rabbit's face.


“Heh, what's wrong? You not into leather, boy?” he chuckled, “Come here.” Mar hesitated for a moment which made the tiger repeat himself, his voice louder and stronger, “Come here!” Mar made a soft “meep!” noise and did as he was told, hurrying to Cole's side. The bigger male looked down at the rabbit, glaring at him. Mar stared back up at the naked, leather-clad tiger, his cheeks turning bright red as he blushed deeply. Cole placed a finger on Mar's chin and leaned in closed, a wide smirk on his face.


“I've seen how you look at me, boy.” he breathed, “And I heard how you were moaning for me in my office yesterday. You're a dirty little perv, boy.”


“N-no! I just- I-” Mar gasped and stuttered.


“Don't bullshit me.” Cole growled,”You've been humping me with your eyes ever since our first class together. You like older men, boy?” Mar blushed deeply and looked away, “Look at me!” Cole ordered, the aggression in his voice making Mar jump slightly and look back up at the tiger, “You know, I still have to punish you.”


“P...punish?” Mar whimpered.


“That's right.” Cole smirked, “I already know what I'm going to do with you.”


“W...what?” Mar asked nervously. Cole gestured towards the door Mar saw him enter earlier.


“Get in there.”


“Huh?”


“That room over there, get in there!” Cole growled. Mar nodded and did as he was told, not wanting to anger his teacher. He opened the door slowly and looked inside. There was a staircase that lead down into a surprisingly well-lit basement.


“You... want me to go down there?”


“Yes, boy.” Cole growled, “Hurry up, now.” Mar couldn't help but hesitate for a moment before slowly descending the staircase into the coach's basement. He gazed in awe as he saw just what Cole had down there.


The walls were adorned with shelves, and Mar recognized most of the stuff Cole was keeping on them. There were riding crops, sex toys, vibrators, paddles, ball gags, spreader bars, a whole assortment of BDSM devices, and in the centre of the room, some sort of leather sling that Mar had only seen in porn videos before.


“Like it?” Cole asked. Mar spun around to look at the tiger who was now standing directly behind him, “It's been a while since I've been able to use this room. That's gonna change today.”


“H...huh?” Mar asked.


“You still don't get it?” Cole asked, “Listen to me, boy. I'm going to make you mine. From today on, you're going to be my perverted little slave boy.”


“Slave boy...?”


“Yeah, you heard me.” the two stared into each other's eyes, the big, intimidating tiger glaring down at the smaller rabbit who shrank away from him, “Or, you know, I could tell your parents what I caught you doing.”


“No!” Mar gasped, “O-okay, I'll... I'll do what you want.”


“Heh, good boy.” Cole chuckled, “And don't pretend like you're not going to enjoy it. We both know you want it.” Mar blushed deeply at that, “Heh, now come over here.” 


Mar followed his coach as the tiger crossed the room and sat down in a big, leather chair. He spread his legs, displaying his big, thick manhood which Mar couldn't help but stare at. Cole made himself comfortable before addressing the smaller male.


“Strip.” he said.


“Strip?”


“Yes, strip! What are you, a parrot? C'mon, boy!” Coal growled, “And make a show out of it. Do it nice and slow.”


“U-um, yes, Sir...” Mar said. With that, he slowly started to strip his clothes off. He started with his shirt. At first he didn't know what to do; he'd never stripped off for anyone before, but eventually he just decided to improvise. He'd seen videos where people had done sexy stripteases before, so he decided to go with what he'd seen from them. 


He started dancing, slowly, trying to imitate the sensual, erotic moves he'd seen in those videos. Cole watched, purring deeply as the rabbit took his shirt in his hands and slowly slipped it off, revealing his white-furred chest and belly to him and dropping his shirt nonchalantly to the floor.


“Mrrrr, that's a good boy.” Cole breathed, “Keep going.” he watched as his student stripped and danced for him, his eyes moving up and down the rabbit's topless form. Mar had a bit of tubbiness to him, but not too much. He certainly wasn't thin or skinny, which was good. Cole liked his guys to have a bit of meat on 'em. He purred as the show Mar was putting on caused a reaction in his crotch, his thick tiger cock starting to harden from his sheath. Mar couldn't help but notice and blush slightly as he saw Cole's cock hardening.


“Oh, S-Sir...” Mar breathed.


“Heh, you like it, boy?” Cole smirked as he reached down and started stroking at himself, “You're going to see a lot more of it before the day's over. Now keep stripping. I didn't say you could stop.” Mar did as he was told and kicked off his shoes and socks before slowly undoing the button on his pants. Cole looked on intently as Mar turned around and slowly let his pants slide down his legs, revealing the tight, white underwear he was wearing.


He stepped out of his pants and gave his coach more of a show, dancing slowly for him, making sure to keep his back to the tiger, keeping his bulge hidden to tease him. Mar had to admit... He was getting into it... If it were anyone else making him do this, he'd be reluctant, but this was his coach, that man he'd wanted for ages, sitting there naked, dressed in leather straps, ordering him to strip off. It was more than enough to get the rabbit hard and he let out a soft whimper as he felt his cock emerging from his sheath and rubbing up against the inside of his underwear. He heard Cole's purring intensify once Mar slipped his fingers into the elastic of his underwear and slowly pull them down.


“Mmm, that's a good boy. Heh, nice cute ass you got.” Cole smirked as the rabbit revealed his petite grey and white-furred rump to him. He kept his back turned to him for a few more moments after removing his underwear and leaving himself completely naked before finally turning around, presenting his totally naked form to the older man, his six inch cock now fully erect and begging for attention.


“Mrrrrr!” Cole purred loudly, “Damn, boy. You're one sexy little bunny, aren't you?” Mar's cheeks turned bright red.


“Th-thank you, Sir.” he said, looking own at the tiger's own throbbing hard cock which Cole was still stroking as he watched the naked rabbit. Cole noticed him staring and chuckled.


“Like it, boy?”


“Yes, Sir... It's big.” Mar said, “And you, you're...” Mar stopped himself. He couldn't say it...


“I'm what?” Cole asked. Mar remained silent, “What were you going to say, boy?” he growled, his voice gruff and dominant.


“You're v-very handsome...” Mar said quietly.


“Heh, am I now?” Cole smirked and stood up, his huge tiger cock dangling between his strong legs. He walked over to Mar and placed a hand on his chin, moving his head up so he could look into his eyes, “And how long have you thought that?”


“S-since the moment I saw you, Sir.” Mar answered, “Ever since our first class I've always, um, had... had a crush on you... I love everything about you, Sir.”


“Go on.” Cole smirked.


“I... I love how good looking you are... I love your body, how dominant you are, how strong you are and I love h-how nice you are to me...” Mar's cheeks were burning red at this point. He couldn't believe he'd just spilled all of that to him. Cole now knew exactly how he felt. He looked deep into the tiger's eyes and Cole looked down into his.


“Sir... I want you.” Mar whimpered.


“You want me, boy?”


“I...” Mar hesitated, “I need you. I need you more than anything else, Sir.” they stared at each other for a moment when, suddenly, Cole threw his arm around Mar's waist, bringing his other hand up behind the rabbit's head, holding him tight and firmly before pulling him close and shoving his tongue deep inside his mouth.


“Mrrph!” Mar let out a muffled moan as he felt the bigger, stronger male kissing him, their naked bodies rubbing up against each other. Mar let out a soft moan as he felt the tiger's huge, hard cock rubbing up against his thigh. He just went limp and let his coach do what he wanted to him. He didn't resist at all. He was willing to completely submit to him, to do whatever it was he wanted. Cole had mentioned turning the rabbit into his sex slave and the more Mar thought about it, the more he wanted it. He wanted to be Cole's, he wanted to belong to him, to let the tiger use him however and whenever he wanted. He kissed the bigger male back, whimpering submissively as their tongues explored each other's mouths. Mar put his hands on Cole's body and slowly stroked his fur, running his hands up and down his tubby yet muscular belly, getting approving purrs from the tiger. Mar could feel Cole's cock throbbing and twitching against his body and couldn't help but wonder what that massive thing would feel like inside him... Suddenly, without warning, Cole grabbed the smaller male firmly, picking him up and laying him down on a table nearby before lying on top of him and kissing him deeply.


Mar could only gasp and moan as Cole kissed him before moving his mouth down and nibbling at the rabbit's neck.


“Ah! Oh, S-Sir!” Mar gasped.


“Like it, boy?” Cole asked.


“Y-yes, Sir! So much!”


“Call me Master!”


“Yes, Master!” Mar let out a high pitched moan as the tiger kissed and sucked on his neck, his weight pinning him down on the table as their naked forms rubbed against each other. Mar could feel the pre-cum from Cole's big, thick tiger cock dripping down onto his fur and smearing him in the stuff as the tiger had his way with him.


Cole kept kissing him like that for a while, getting loud moans and whimpers from his new slave as he sucked and kissed on his delicate little neck until, to Mar's disappointment, he stopped and looked at him, smirking as he noticed the small mark his kissing had left on Mar's neck.


“You still need to  be punished, slave.” he said. Mar whimpered at that.


“Punished...?”


“For going through my stuff in my office. I think you need to be taught a lesson.”


“B-but I-”


“Slave!” Cole glared at him, “Are you trying to deny your master?”


“N-no!” Mar said, “S-sorry, Sir.”


“Good boy. Now come here.” he grabbed Mar's hand and pulled him off the table before leading him across the room to some old fashioned wooden stocks. Mar looked up at the tiger nervously.


“Slaves like you need to learn to behave. Now get in there.” Cole ordered. Mar looked to him, then to the stocks and gulped nervously. He never imagined he'd ever do anything like this before... He was more than a bit nervous, and Cole could tell.


“Slave.” he said. Mar looked up at him, “I'll look after you.” he looked down at the smaller male who looked back up at him before slowly nodding.


“Okay... I trust you... Master.” he said.


“Good boy. Now get in the stocks so master can punish you.”


“Yes, Master.” Mar said and leaned forward. The stocks were pretty low, so when Mar leaned forward, putting his neck and arms in the slots meant for them and Cole moved in front of him to secure the upper part of the stocks, the tiger's crotch was directly in front of the rabbit's face. Mar's cock twitched in anticipation. With such a close up view of the older man's big, throbbing cock, it was all he could do to stop himself leaning forward to suck on it. The tiger really was big down there. Much bigger than Mar's, and even bigger than most cocks he'd seen in porn. He looked to be about a foot long, at least. Mar heard a sudden clicking noise as Cole locked the stocks, securing the slave of a bunny in place. It was then that the tiger noticed how Mar was ogling his crotch.


“Heh, you'll get your chance to play with that later, boy.” he chuckled, “But not yet.” Mar whimpered in disappointment but nodded understandably. Cole then moved out of Mar's field of vision and grabbed a riding crop from one of his shelves. Mar started to feel increasingly nervous, but he didn't struggle or beg or ask to be released. He trusted his coach. The tiger was clearly experienced in this kind of thing and knew what he was doing.


“Meep!” Mar let out a squeak of surprise when he felt the cool leather of the coach's riding crop rubbing up against his petite little ass.


“Mm, you have a nice ass, slave.” he said.


“Thank you, Master.” Mar blushed.


“Now for your punishment.” Cole said, “Brace yourself, boy.” Mar readied himself as the tiger brought the crop up high above his head before bringing it down hard on Mar's ass.


“Ahhh!” Mar cried out, clenching his fists as the crop slapped against his rump, sending out a burning pain through his backside.


“You're a naughty boy. Isn't that right, slave?” he brought the crop down once again, forcing out a loud moan of pain from the rabbit.


“Y-yes! I'm a naughty boy!” he whimpered, “Oh god, Master!” Mar gasped out loudly as the crop hit his ass once again.


“Keep saying it! Tell me how much of a bad boy you are!”


“I-I'm such a naughty boy! I'm a bad, bad, naughty bunny!” Mar cried out as his coach brought that crop down on his poor, abused ass again and again, forcing out moans, gasps and whimpers from his slave with every lash of the crop.


“Oh, Master!” Mar gasped, his eyes watering from the stinging pain in his ass. Despite the pain he was feeling, Mar's cock was still totally hard and even dripping pre-cum down his shaft and onto the floor. He was loving this. He loved how his coach was dominating him. It just felt right to him, almost as if he was made to be dominated by him. This is where he belonged.


“More!” Mar whimpered.


“What was that, slave?” Cole asked.


“M-more! Please!” Mar gasped in reply, “I'm a bad boy, I need to be punished!” Cole smirked.


“Good slave, you're learning your place.” he slapped Mar's ass with the crop once again.


“Ahh! Y-yes, Master! Thank you, Master!” Mar gasped out, a wide grin of ecstasy on his face as his master punished him, bringing the crop down hard on his ass until his cheeks burned visibly red underneath the white patches of fur he had down there. 


“Ohh! Oh god it hurts!” Mar cried out. Despite the pain, he had a wide grin on his face. It hurt; it hurt a lot. But he wanted more. He needed more. He was a naughty little pervert and he needed Master to punish him. The whipping sound of the crop hitting his ass echoed throughout the basement one more time before the tiger stepped away from his slave.


“I think that's enough punishment for now.” he said, “Did slave learn his lesson?”


“Y-yes, Master!” Mar panted, out of breath, his ass sore,  “I'll be a good bunny from now on!”


“Heh, good little bitch.” Cole smirked. He looked down at Mar's sore ass and put his hand on it softly.


“Mm!” Mar took a sharp breath through his teeth as he felt his master's hand on his abused rump.


“Sore?”


“Yes, Master.”


“Hm, it'll pass. It's a shame I had to give this cute ass of yours such treatment, but like I said, naughty slaves need to be punished.”


“Yes, Master.” Mar said again.


“Heh, maybe I'll treat my little slave.”


“T...treat me?” Mar asked.


“Yeah, you heard me, slave.” with that, the tiger knelt down behind the rabbit and leaned closer to his ass.


“Sir? Master? What are you- ohh!” he gasped suddenly when he felt a warm, wetness rubbing up against his tight hole. Cole ran his tongue up and down Mar's entrance, making the bunny shiver in pleasure.


“You like that?”


“Yes, Master! I-it feels so good!” Mar gasped when he felt Cole's tongue returning to his taint. The tiger kept licking at it, eliciting soft whimpers and moans from the bound rabbit before leaning forward and pushing his tongue inside him.


“Ohh! Master! Oh god, that feels amazing!” Mar gasped loudly, “P-please, more!”


Cole purred, listening to his slave moan as he forced his tongue deeper inside the rabbit's passage. He pushed in as far as he could, getting more submissive squeaks and moans from Mar as his tongue explored his hole. Cole reached between the rabbit's legs and rubbed at his aching length.


“Oh!” Mar gasped out when he felt his coach-turned-master rubbing at his sensitive member. He shivered in pleasure, enjoying the tiger's touch as the older male rubbed his shaft, moving his hand upwards slowly until he reached the rabbit's tip.


“Mm! Master!” Mar whimpered, his cock twitching as his overly sensitive tip was stroked and squeezed by the tiger, who's tongue was still busy licking around Mar's hole. Mar couldn't help but hump into Cole's hand and close his eyes as he enjoyed the feeling of his master's hand on his cock. He had never done this with anyone and it just felt so amazing. Within seconds Cole's hand was covered in the bunny's stick pre-cum, his fur becoming matted in the stuff as his fingers rubbed all over the rabbit's tip, making him moan and whimper at his touch.


“Like that, boy?” Cole smirked and pulled his tongue from Mar's ass.


“Yes, Master, so much!” Mar gasped.


“Heh, good boy. You feel pretty tight down there... You a virgin, slave?” Mar blushed and hesitated for a moment before answering.


“Y-yes, Sir. I've never done anything with anyone before.”


“Nothing?” Cole asked.


“No... I've never even, um, jerked off with someone before...”


“So you've never taken anything up here?” Cole gave the rabbit's ass a squeeze.


“N-no, never.” Mar blushed and winced slightly, his ass still sore from his punishment.


“Heh, you don't say...” Cole smirked, “Well then, why don't we change that?”


“Huh?”


“Of course, you might be a bit too tight to handle me right now. Ah, I have the perfect thing.”


Mar heard Cole getting to his feet and wondered what he had planned for him.


“M...Master?” Mar asked. Cole returned to his side a moment later and held out a large, thick, dick-shaped device. A vibrator; about seven inches in length.


“This is going in you, slave. It'll help loosen you up before I fuck that cute little ass of yours.”


“Y-yes, Master.” Mar nodded, feeling more than a bit nervous as Cole approached his ass and readied the vibrator. He rubbed it up against Mar's hole, getting a surprise squeak from him.


“We'll get this ass of yours trained up to take a real cock in no time.” Cole smirked, pressing the vibrator against the bunny's ass. Mar clenched his teeth, whimpering and moaning and trying as best he could to take the thing inside him.


He cried out suddenly when the first inch slipped in, stretching his virgin hole painfully.


“Ahh! Oh, Master!” he gasped.


“Heh, take it you dirty slut.” Cole breathed, pushing the vibrator deeper inside him, slowly, making sure his slave's ass could get used to having the intruding device violate his tight passage.


“How's it feel, slave?” the tiger asked.


“I-it feels strange, Master... I've never had anything up there before.” Mar answered gasping as he felt another inch being forced into him.


“Heh, your first time always feels weird. Just relax, slave, and enjoy it.”


“Yes, Sir.”


Cole forced the toy deeper inside Mar as the rabbit whimpered and moaned. He tried to relax, he knew it would be easier to take if he just relaxed. Suddenly, the tiger thrust the vibrator deep inside him, burying the rest of it inside his virgin ass.


“Ahh!” Mar cried out.


“Mm, take it you dirty boy. How are you gonna take Master's cock if you can't even take this?” Mar just gasped and let his master do as he wished. He could feel the vibrator being worked inside him and couldn't help but moan. Cole made sure the toy was in there nice and deep, that there wasn't going to be a chance of it falling out, before letting go.


“Heh, there we go. Look at you, boy, you look like a regular li'l slut with that thing up your ass.” Mar just blushed at that, “You ready for some real fun, boy?” he reached up to one of the shelves nearby and grabbed a small controller belonging to the vibrator he'd just shoved up his slave's ass. He turned the dial to the first setting and smirked when the bunny suddenly gasped in surprise, the toy in his rump vibrating steadily.


“O-oh! Master!” he whimpered submissively, closing his eyes and tilting his head upwards.


“You like that, boy?”


“Y-yes!” Mar gasped, his ass clenching around the toy, “O-oh! It's amazing!” Cole chuckled and placed a hand on the base of the vibrator, pushing it slightly deeper inside his slave and making him whimper submissively.


“Tell master how it feels.” he said.


“Amazing!” Mar gasped in reply, “I-it feels so good! More, Master, please!” he could feel his cock twitching in pleasure as the toy in his ass stimulated his tight hole.


“Heh, you ready for the next level, boy?” Cole didn't wait for an answer before turning the dial to the next setting.


“Ahh! Oh, Master!!” Mar cried out in pleasure, closing his eyes, a wide smile on his face as the toy vibrated inside him hard.


“Looks like my little slut's enjoying himself.” Cole smirked and approached the bunny, stepping up in front of him and presenting his huge, throbbing cock to him. Mar looked up at him.


“Lick it.” Cole ordered, making sure his cock was close enough for the bunny to reach while being stuck in those stocks he was in. Mar hesitated for a moment, slightly nervous at getting his first taste of cock. Eventually though he opened his mouth and leaned forward as best he could in his position before licking at Cole's aching length.


“Good boy.” the tiger said, holding the base of his cock in his hand as he let his slave lick at it, “Lick the tip. Get that pre-cum inside you.” Mar did as he was told and ran his tongue over the tiger's sensitive tip, getting a soft gasp from him as he felt his cock being cleaned of pre. Mar savoured and enjoyed the salty taste as his coach's pre filled his mouth before swallowing the stuff. Cole looked down at him.


“Did you swallow it, boy?”


“Y-yes, Master.”


“Heh, good slave. I didn't even have to order you to.” Cole smirked and rubbed the rabbit's head. Mar got back to licking at his hard tiger cock, happy that he seemed to have pleased his master. Mar worked his tongue over his tip before working his way down his thick, throbbing shaft. Cole let out soft moans as his slave pleasured him obediently.


“Mm, you're good with your tongue, slave.” he said, “I think you've earned the next level of your toy.” he smirked and turned the dial on the vibrator's control to the third and final setting. Mar let out a sudden cry of pleasure as the toy vibrated wildly in his ass.


“Ohh! Oh, Master! Mm, that feels so good!” he whimpered.


“I bet it does.” Cole chuckled, “Now, I want you to suck on this.” he slapped his cock against the rabbit's face who opened up wide for it, “Ah, ah. Not yet. Beg for it first. I know you want this in you, so beg.” Mar looked at the huge cock presented before him. Cole was right; he wanted it. He wanted it so bad. And so, like a good slave, he begged for it.


“Please, Master...” he whimpered.


“Come on, you can do better than that.” Cole said, slapping Mar's nose with his length, “You do want this cock, don't you?”


“Yes, Sir!” Mar said, “Please, I need to suck your cock so bad, Sir! I need it! I need Master's cock in my mouth so bad!”


“Mm, now that's how you beg.” Cole purred and rubbed his cock against Mar's mouth, “Well, if slave wants it so bad, then open up and get it in you.”


“Thank you, Master!” Mar whimpered and opened wide, letting the bigger male shove his cock into his mouth. Mar moaned around the shaft, sucking on it and closing his eyes as he enjoyed the feeling of having another man's hard manhood inside his maw.


Cole placed a hand firmly on the back of his head as he forced his cock deeper inside Mar's mouth, enjoying the sucking he was getting from the young rabbit.


“That's it, keep sucking it.” he moaned, “You like having your coach's dick in you?”


“Mmm!” Mar moaned in approval around his thick cock. Once Cole had shoved a few inches down his throat, the rabbit started to have more trouble taking it. He had to really force back his gag reflex and relax his throat to take it all. It took a lot of effort, but it was worth it. Mar wanted to please his master, and if that meant taking his whole cock down his throat, then that was what he was going to do. Cole shoved inch after inch of his massive cock inside him until, finally, he hilted inside him, his pubic fur pressed up against Mar's nose.


“Mm, my, taking the whole thing? Are you sure you're a virgin, boy?” Cole chuckled. Mar just blushed at that. Cole ordered Mar to suck on his cock, which he did happily as the tiger started sliding his manhood in and out of his mouth, humping into him. He tilted his head back and sighed in pleasure. Mar was really good with his mouth. It had been so long since Cole had gotten a sucking as good as this. The rabbit was a real natural.


“Mph! Mm!” Mar whimpered as Cole's humping picked up speed. Within a few seconds the tiger was pounding away at him, face-fucking his slave hard and fast as he enjoyed the sucking he was getting.


Mar still had the toy shoved deep inside his ass, vibrating hard and sending waves of pleasure through the bunny's body. He clenched his hole around the toy, moaning around Cole's shaft as he felt the ribbed edges of the toy pressing against the inside of his tight body. Mar had never felt anything so amazing before. He was in heaven. At this point Mar's mouth was full of pre-cum which Cole's cock was practically pouring inside of him. He swallowed as much as he could, enjoying the taste as his master worked his cock in and out of his mouth.


“Mm, I'm getting close, slave!” Cole gasped, “I want you to swallow it! You understand?”


“Mmm!” Mar moaned.


“Heh, I'll take that as a yes.” Cole chuckled. Soon enough, the tiger felt his body tensing up as Mar's mouth pushed him towards his climax. Mar moaned when he felt the first rope of Cole's cum being shot inside his mouth, covering his tongue in the stuff.


“Mmm...!” Mar let out a muffled moan as he finally got his first taste of cum. Cole kept fucking his mouth, pumping his load down the bunny's throat as he went, his huge cock twitching and throbbing as he shot load after load of hot tiger cum inside his slave. Mar swallowed as much as he could like a could slut, eager to please his master, but there was so much of the stuff. A lot of it managed to drip out from the sides of his mouth and down his chin.


“Take it!” Cole grunted, “Take it all you dirty whore!” he roared in pleasure as he filled the rabbit's stomach with his hot, thick cum, his thrusts slowing to a crawl as his orgasm slowly subsided until he finally shot one last rope of cum inside his slave and pulled out. Mar gasped for air once his mouth was free of the massive cock, cum dripping from his mouth and onto the floor.


“Ohh, goddamn, slave. That's one helluva mouth you've got on you.” Cole panted. Mar blushed deeply.


“Thank you, Sir.” he said. Cole looked down at his slave. He still wasn't done with him.


“How's that ass of yours feeling?” he smirked as he circled around him and approached his rump, the vibrator still going strong. Mar whimpered, feeling slightly disappointed when Cole switched the toy off and pulled it from his ass. He let out a sudden gasp when he felt the tiger's finger rubbing up and down his stretched hole, “Mm, yeah, I think it's given you a nice stretch for me. Maybe my little slave can take master's cock now.” he heard Mar whimper in reply, “Nervous?”


“Yes, Sir.” Mar said.


“Heh, don't worry. Master'll go easy on you. Well... maybe I'll go easy on you. But let's get you out of these stocks first. I want you in another position.”


Mar heard a clicking sound as Cole undid the lock and opened the stocks, letting the rabbit free of his binds. Mar stood upright and stretched, his neck cracking slightly now that he was allowed to move it. He then looked at the bigger male, his cheeks blushing slightly as the two of them stood naked in front of each other.


“W-where does Master want me?” Mar asked. Cole grinned and gestured for the bunny to follow him, which he did. The tiger lead him over to a sling nearby. Mar tilted his head. He'd seen these things in a few porn videos. The bottom would have his wrists and his feet tied into it so that he was suspended in mid-air while the top would have his way with them. Mar gulped nervously; “Y-you want me in it, Sir?”


“That's right, slave. Come on, let's get you in.” Cole took the rabbit's arm and guided him towards the sling.


Mar had a bit of trouble getting into the right position, but Cole managed to help him. He locked the sling's arm binds around Mar's ankles before pulling the binds meant for the legs down. Mar wasn't at all sure how all this worked; it looked rather confusing to him. To an expert like Cole however, the whole thing was simple and, within a few moments, Mar found himself hovering in mid-air, suspended in the sling. For a few moments he felt very uncomfortable. It was a very strange feeling to just hang there, supported only by the sling. It felt like the whole thing could snap at any second and send him hurtling to the floor. His worries, luckily, were unfounded and the sling managed to keep him hovering there, his legs splayed and pulled upwards slightly in a sort of missionary position so that his ass was presented to his master who stood between his legs, his cock still hard and throbbing despite having cum only a few minutes ago. Mar was impressed. He knew that not many people would be able to stay up like that so soon after climaxing. The rabbit blushed deeply as he realized just how much stamina and sexual drive his master had. He really was a big, strong stud of a man.


“Ready, slave?” Cole asked. Mar hesitated. He was more than a bit nervous. Cole's cock was so much bigger than the toy he had in his ass before. He knew it would hurt... But he wanted it. He wanted his master's cock in him; he wanted to let the tiger use his tight little bunny ass.


“I'm ready, Sir.” he said, readying himself for what was to come. Cole nodded and pushed forward. Mar suddenly felt the tiger's warm, cum-dripping hardness rubbing up against his hole.


“Mm!” he gasped as he felt his ass slowly stretching around the thick meat. His whole body tensed up as he tried to take the whole thing. It hurt, a lot. But Mar was willing to bare the pain to satisfy his master.


“Relax.” Cole told him. Mar tried to do so, but it was hard. It felt easier to just clench up and try to ignore the pain surging through his body, “You're too tense, slave. Relax.” Mar whimpered and tried his best to do as his master told him. He relaxed his muscles as much as he could and felt the tiger thrust forward, shoving two whole inches of thick tiger cock inside his ass.


“Ahh! Ow! Ow!” Mar cried out and whimpered. Cole stopped for a moment before grunting and sliding his cock from the rabbit's ass. Mar watched, confused, as his master went over to a shelf nearby and grabbed a bottle of lube.


“No!” Mar said. Cole glared at him, “M-master, no, I don't need it.” the two stared at each other, the tiger holding the bottle of lube in his big, strong hand.


“It'll hurt.” Cole told him.


“I don't mind...” Mar said, “I want you; dry. I don't need the lube, Master.” Cole thought about it for a moment before placing the lube back on the shelf and returning to his slave.


“Heh. Brave little slut.” he smirked.


“I-I'm not brave, I just... I really want you, Sir.” Mar said, “And using lube would feel like cheating.” Cole chuckled at that and rubbed his cock against Mar's entrance once again.


“I guess it would, slave. Now moan for master.” he pushed forward and, again, entered his slave.


“Ohh! M-Master!” Mar gasped out. He remembered how Cole told him to relax moments ago and tried his best to do so. Cole grunted as he felt Mar's muscles relax around his cock, making it slightly easier for the well-endowed tiger to slip inside him.


“How's it feel, boy?” he asked.


“Amazing!” Mar gasped in reply, “I need more!”


“More, boy?” Cole asked, forcing another inch inside him, “How much of me, boy?”


“All of you!” Mar cried out, pushing down on his coach's cock as best he could while in that sling he had been strapped in, “I need all of your cock in me, Sir!”


“Good bitch!” Cole grunted and worked more of his length deep inside Mar's body. The rabbit took it all, whining and moaning loudly the whole time. Mar didn't know how long Cole had been pushing into him, but eventually, he felt the tiger finally hilting inside of him.


Cole stayed like that for a moment, enjoying the warmth and tightness of Mar's body and letting the bunny's ass get used to his size. The two of them looked at each other, staring into each other's eyes when, suddenly, Cole leaned forward, placing his hand firmly behind Mar's head and before shoving his tongue into his mouth.


“Mmm!” Mar let out a soft, muffled moan as Cole kissed him deeply and passionately, forcing his tongue deep into his mouth. Mar lay back and let the big, strong tiger have his way with him. He tried kissing him back, to get his tongue inside his master's mouth but he couldn't gain any ground at all with how dominantly Cole was kissing him. The two moaned into each other's mouths for a while and Mar could feel Cole moving his huge cock inside his body. Cole pulled his mouth away, much to Mar's disappointment, a line of spit connecting them for a moment before breaking. Cole reached down and Mar felt him grip his sides firmly. He braced himself.


“Mmph! Mmm!” Mar moaned submissively as Cole started to slide his cock in and out of his tight, previously virgin ass. Mar clenched down around Cole's shaft, making his master moan in pleasure as his body squeezed his cock tight.


“That's it, boy, clench around your master's cock!” Cole grunted. He kept pounding away at Mar's hole, fucking him with increasing speed and getting loud moans from his bitch every time he thrust forward and buried his huge length inside him. Mar's own cock was throbbing and aching, begging for attention. Mar looked down at it, the fur of his stomach now covered in the pre-cum he was dripping onto himself. As if reading his mind, Cole reached over with one hand and gripped the rabbit's cock, the tiger's huge hand nearly covering his entire length.


“Ohh! S-Sir!” Mar gasped as his master stroked it, the tiger's hand quickly becoming covered in the bunny's warm, sticky pre.


“How's my cock feel, boy?” Cole grunted, “You've wanted this for a while, haven't you, slut?”


“Yes!” Mar gasped, “I've wanted this for so long! I've... I've always...”


“What's that, bitch?”


“I've fantasised about this for so long!” Mar moaned, “Whenever I... I play with myself, I always think of you! Oh, Master, I've needed you for so long!”


“And how's it feel now that you finally have my dick in you, boy?”


“Amazing!” Mar answered, moaning as his master fucked him hard, thrusting his cock deep inside his body, “It feels so amazing!” Cole closed his eyes as he listened to his slave moaning, not letting up on his thrusts in the least as he continued to fuck his tight little ass. Mar whimpered and panted at the tiger's hand worked furiously up and down his six inch bunny cock, pounding away at him as he went. The rabbit let out a high-pitched submissive moan as he felt Cole's aching length slam against his g-spot, sending waves of pleasure through his body and coaxing his cock into shooting a large rope of pre across his belly.


Cole's thrusts intensified. He started fucking his bitch harder and faster and with every thrust he made his cock would hit Mar's prostate, making him shiver in pleasure. Mar didn't know how much longer he could hold out; the amount of stimulation he was getting was very quickly pushing him towards his climax.


“M-Master...!” he whimpered, “I'm... I'm going to cum!” Cole smirked, his stroking slowing down.


“Not yet, boy. You cum when I tell you to.” Cole grunted. Mar let out a soft whimper at that, but didn't protest.


“Y-yes, Sir!”


Mar had completely lost himself in the moment. He lay back in the sling, tilting his head back and closing his eyes as Cole fucked him. It still hurt; but he had gotten used to his size. The pleasure he was feeling far outweighed the pain. He had fantasised about this for so long, but he never imagined it would feel so good. He had heard stories from other people who'd had sex before, but they didn't do it justice. Maybe it was just because Cole was so experienced or because it was Cole who was fucking him, but all the porn videos he'd seen and all the stories he'd heard hadn't prepared him for how amazing this felt. All he cared about was his master. He'd do anything for him. Mar was his slave, his toy, his bitch and he would do anything to satisfy and pleasure him. 


The world around him seemed to melt away as he felt his orgasm building up. His master had told him to only cum when he was told to, but he didn't know how long he could hold it back. Cole's cock slammed against his g-spot again and Mar let out a loud cry of pleasure. Cole looked down at him, smirking. He knew exactly what to do to make the bunny squirm.


“Master!” Mar whimpered, “I... I can't...!” he tried to hold back but he knew he couldn't. It was only a matter of time before the young bunny blew his load.


“Heh, getting close, boy?” Cole grunted.


“Yes!” Mar gasped.


“How badly do you need it?”


“S-so bad! Master, I can't hold back anymore!”


“A few more seconds, boy, and Master will let you cum.” Cole smirked and slammed his cock deep inside him, his length hitting his g-spot once again. Mar whimpered and tensed up, trying desperately to do as he was told and stop himself from cumming until Cole told him to. The tiger kept pounding away at his hole, staring deep into his eyes until, finally, he spoke up.


“Cum for your master, bitch.” that was all Mar had to hear. Mere seconds later his cock twitched and the rabbit moaned out as he reached climax and blew his load across his body. He covered his fur in the stuff as his cock shot rope after rope of thick lapine cum all over his body. He had never cum this much before, he even surprised himself with the amount of spunk he was shooting across himself. Cole moaned, a wide grin spreading across his face as he felt Mar's body clenching around his cock.


“You want Master's cum inside you, bitch?”


“Yes!” Mar gasped, “Y-yes, please, Master! Cum inside your slave!” Cole grunted, unable to hold back his own orgasm and reaching climax only seconds after Mar. With a loud roar of pleasure which echoed throughout the basement, he thrust in deep and came inside Mar, filling him with his seed. Mar could feel the tiger's cock twitching and throbbing inside him and moaned as he felt his insides being coated with his thick, warm cum.


“Ohh, Master! Fill me up, Master, please!” Mar whimpered out, pushing down on Cole's cock and letting the tiger fill him up as much as possible. Cole humped into him as he came, pumping him full of his seed, shooting several massive loads of cum into him. For that moment, as far as the two of them were concerned, they were the only two people in the world. Nothing else mattered, the only thing they cared about was each other.


Cole's thrusts started to slow and his breathing became heavier as his orgasm slowly faded, his cock shooting one final stream of cum inside his bitch.


“D...damn, boy.” he gasped, “That's the best fuck I've ever had. You've got one helluva ass on you.”


“Thank you, Sir.” Mar said, blushing deeply and gasping slightly as he felt Cole pulling out of his ass. Mar could hear the sound of Cole's cum dripping onto the floor below him as it dripped from his stretched and abused ass.


“Let's get you down from there, slave.” Cole said. With that, he got to undoing the straps around Mar's ankles, lowering him slowly to the floor. Within seconds, the rabbit was free of his bonds.


“Master...” Mar said. A look of surprise spread across Cole's face when the bunny suddenly threw his arms around his chubby body, placing his head on his chest and closing his eyes, “Thank you. That was amazing.” Cole chuckled and put his arms around his slave.


“You were pretty damn amazing yourself, boy.” he smirked. Mar relaxed in his master's arms, the tiger holding him close and softly.


“Thank you... Master...”


“Heh, you sound tired out after the pounding you got.” Cole chuckled.


“I... I guess I am.” Mar said. It was true. He could barely keep himself standing after all that. His legs were practically jelly.


“Well then, let's get you rested.”


“Wha- ah!” Mar gasped when Cole grabbed him and lifted him off his feet, carrying him in his arms, “W-what are you...?”


“Ah, don't complain. It's romantic... or some shit, I don't know.” Cole chuckled and Mar could swear he saw the tiger's cheeks turning pink under that orange fur of his.


Cole carried him upstairs where Mar assumed he was going to plop him down on the sofa to rest, but no. Cole carried him up to the second floor and into his bedroom where he lay the rabbit down on his bed. Mar blushed slightly.


“S-Sir, your bed...?”


“Yeah. Better place to rest than the sofa, right?” Cole shrugged. Mar looked at him and raised an eyebrow. Was he trying to be... romantic? Mar had to stop himself from chuckling. He found the tiger's attempts at romance to be adorable.


“Sir... Um, Master...” Mar said, “I really had an amazing time today...”


“Heh, I can tell.” Cole chuckled, “You were beggin' for my cock like a regular slut.” Mar blushed deeply and suddenly let out a long yawn, “Heh, you really are tired, huh? Why don't you have a nap or somethin'?” Mar was about to protest, but he really was tired. He curled up in his master's bed and closed his eyes.


“Maybe... maybe just for a bit...” he said.


“Heh, good boy. Enjoy your nap, kiddo.” he turned to leave but his slave's voice stopped him.


“Master...” he said, “S...stay with me?” Cole looked down at the exhausted rabbit and nodded before sitting down on the edge of the bed next to him. He placed a hand on the rabbit's cheek, leaned down and kissed him.


“You cute little slut.” he chuckled. Mar said something inaudible; too tired to actually speak. Cole stayed with him while he drifted to sleep, looking down at his slave. He looked so cute while he was sleeping.


Cole thought back to the day before when he found the young rabbit playing with himself in his office. Boy was he glad he'd caught him. Cole always knew that Mar had feelings for him; it was obvious by the way he looked at him and the way he acted around him, and he'd never admitted it to anyone, but he'd developed feelings of his own for his student. He'd never told him because, well, how can you tell your own student that you want him? He smirked to himself; punishing them for masturbating with your underwear was one hell of a way to confess your feelings for someone; and Cole could tell, as he looked down at the napping, exhausted bunny, that this was going to be one helluva relationship.
