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My palms were sweating as we neared the end of class, as usual I wasn’t paying attention to anything Coach Night was saying, only that wonderfully toned body of his.

I had a knot in my stomach as I thought about what I was planning to do after class was over. I’d been hearing some… rumors floating around campus about Coach Night. Some stuff about students sleeping with him for higher grades… or just because he likes them with nothing else in return.

I’d asked around and met one student I had class with who said that it was true and that if I wanted to get in on the action I just had to stay after class and ask the tiger to come by my dorm to “help me with some homework…” That was about 3 weeks ago and I’d been working up the courage to ask him ever since, as well as trying to decide if the dude I asked was just setting me up to look like a jackass in front of Night.

Coach Night looked at his watch.

“Well, it looks like it’s time to let you all go for the day. Be sure to finish up your assignment for this week and I’ll see you tomorrow.”


I stayed behind while everyone else filed out of the classroom. Once everyone was gone, I got up and approached Coach at his desk while he was gathering his things. He looked over at me and smiled.


“Hey there Ash, did you have a question?” He asked.


“Uh, yeah…” I said, my face starting to blush under my brown and grey fur. “So… I’ve been having a little trouble with my grade, as you’ve probably noticed…”


“Mmhm…” He said, seeming to know where this was going from the way he looked me up and down and the way his long, striped tail flicked back and forth behind him.


“I-I mean, I’m not failing or anything…” I said a bit defensively, “but I feel like it could be better, and some friends told me that you offer… tutoring, and I was wondering if you could give me a little help with my homework? Show me what I’m not getting?”


“I see,” he said, putting his gym bag on the desk and walking closer to me, the large tiger making me feel so much smaller this close. “But as they must have also told you, my tutoring doesn’t come free…” He said with a fanged grin.


“I-I know, but I think I can ‘pay’,” I said, my face burning up.

“When would be a good time for us to meet up?” He asked.


“Well, I don’t know if you’re free this afternoon after 4:00, I don’t have any more classes after then and my roommate will be out partying into the night, so my dorm room’s empty.”


“I think I can squeeze you in…”


I jumped a little, letting out a yelp as he groped my butt when he emphasized the word “squeeze”.


“O-Okay sir…” I said shakily. “My dorm room is 317 in King’s Head building.”

“I’ll meet you there after 4:00, then.” He said, winking as he picked up his bag and walked out of the room.


I let out a breath I’d been holding in, I couldn’t believe I just did that, or that it had actually worked and the dude I talked to wasn’t just playing a prank on me. I walked slowly down the hall of the building, beginning my route back to my dorm room. I wonder what all we would do? How big was he down there? So many questions I would find out the answers to in just a few hours…

I went back to my room and tried to kill time until Coach Night arrived. Checked my messages on my Laptop, played a little on the Switch, but time just seemed to slowly tick by, I was just so excited to have some alone time with Coach.
At around 4:10 I heard a knock on my dorm room door and immediately rushed over, opening it to see Coach, of course.
“Well, hey there,” he greeted.

“Won’t you come in?” I asked, moving aside so he could walk in.
He stepped inside and had a seat at desk by the window where I’d set up my homework and textbook.

“Shall we begin?” He asked, beckoning me with one finger, making my fur stand on end.

My legs felt a little like jelly as I awkwardly made my way over to the desk and sat next to him.

“Now, let’s have a look at the first problem.” He said, opening up the book to the chapter we’d been studying this week.

I couldn’t help but let out a nervous laugh as I picked up the pencil and listened to him explain the first problem on the homework as an example to me. I didn’t think he actually tutored the people who asked him, I figured that was just a cover. I was still thankful for it though, as I did need to try and get my grade up in his class.
I did my best to pay attention to what he was teaching, trying not to get too distracted by the fact that Coach Night was really in my dorm alone with me. Looked like the sly tiger could sense my excitement as I periodically felt him brush or grope my thigh while I was working on a problem, provoking a high pitch yip from me, making him chuckle deeply as I blushed. He was such a tease, I loved it!
Eventually I finished up the last problem and checked my work with Coach, him putting his paw on my shoulder while we looked it over. It appeared he was as excited to move onto my “payment” as I was.
“Sweet, I got them all right!”

“Well, I think you understand now.” Coach Night said, giving my shoulder a firm squeeze.


“Yeah, thanks sir,” I said, closing the textbook.


I looked up to see him sporting a suggestive grin.


“Now, there’s the matter of my payment.” He said, squeezing my shoulder again, making me pitch a bigger tent in my pants.

I let out a loud yelp and would have jumped out of my chair if it weren’t for his firm hold on my shoulder, as I felt the sneaky tiger sneak a grope between my legs with his free paw under the table.


“O-Of course…” I said, standing up. “Why don’t we move over to my bed?”


“Sounds like a novel idea,” he said happily, standing up and letting me lead him to my bedroom.


“So, do you want me to lay down or—” I cut myself off as I turned around to see that Coach Night had taken off his shirt while he followed me and I was now staring at his sexy musclebound chest.


I looked down to see his massive bulge showing through his gym shorts.


“Go ahead and take a peek,” He said proudly, twirling his shirt around before discarding it on my bedroom floor.


“I-I’ve heard you’re huge…” I said.


I looked down and reached out my paw and grabbing his shorts before pulling them down slowly. I gasped, greeted by his massive black cock pointing up at me.


“You heard right!” He said with a hardy laugh, patting my shoulder. “Now how about we see what you’re packing, pup?”

“I’m sure it pales in comparison to that monster!” I said.


“Don’t be shy now, you did work up the courage to ask me for ‘help’ after all,” He said, patting my shoulder. “So, let’s see it.”


I blushed, unzipping my pants and letting them fall to my ankles. Coach reached out and gently groped my bulging red and black underwear before slipping his thick finger under my waistband and yanking my underwear down and revealing my bubblegum pink knotted cock, stiff as a board.

Coach growled and pulled me closer to him.


“Not too bad, son…” He said with a grin, his muzzle an inch from mine.

I was about to say “thanks,” but he cut me off, pushing his shorter feline muzzle against my longer canine one. My eyes went wide with excitement, this was really happening! I was kissing Coach Night on the muzzle! I wrapped my shaky arms around his much more muscular body, with him holding me in his strong arms.

I could hear the large feline purr while we held the kiss, a few seconds later he broke it and smiled down at me.

“Let’s get,” he said, quickly placing his paws on my chest and pushing me down onto my bed, “comfortable.”


I let out a surprised yelp as I fell backwards onto the mattress and he took a seat on the edge. I scooted over against the wall to give him some room and he lay down, or at least as best he could, he was so buff he was almost too big for my one-person bed, propping his back up against the wall and using the pillow to cushion his lower back.

His still erect black cock bobbed up and down a little as he adjusted himself. I reached out and gripped it, bringing my face closer to it. Fuck, my paw couldn’t even fit all the way around it! I was already drooling as I glanced at the tip, I wasn’t sure how much of it I’d be able to suck, but I was definitely going to try as much as I could.

“Don’t be shy, son,” Coach Night said, rubbing my back with his paw. “Give it a taste.”


I slowly moved forward and stuck out my tongue, dragging it up that thick, long shaft, moaning as I tasted the musky flavor. I gave it a few more long licks, making the buff tiger growl.


I went further and put my mouth over the tip while I stroked it. I could already taste some pre leaking out of it. I did my best to jerk that massive cock of his. I stuck my tongue down his urethra, making him squeeze my shoulder and growl, stroking my fur.

I opened my mouth wide, attempting to take as much as that beautiful shaft as I could, but it was hard to and my jaw was already cramping.

“Alright, you’re doing great,” he said, patting me on the back, “but if you can’t suck past the head, it’ll take hours to get me to cum, and your arm will probably wear out by then.” He admitted with a deep chuckle.

I couldn’t help but look a little down, worried that he would end up leaving before I could get him off.


“W-What can we do then?” I asked.


Coach thought for a second before bluntly asking,


“How’s that ass of yours, boy?”


I felt my face burn up and my tail began to wag ecstatically.


“Think it’ll have a better chance of taking more of me than your mouth did?” He asked, flashing a grin.

“I-I-I’ve slept with a few guys… some of them pretty big… you’d be the biggest one so far.” I said, my heart pounding in my chest.


“Got any lube?” He asked. “You did a good job getting me nice and wet, but I think I’ll need a little more leverage.”


I quickly scrambled over his legs to the edge of my bed, digging around underneath there looking for the bottle. I felt that cheeky tiger sneak a firm grope while my ass was over his knees, couldn’t blame him. After a few more seconds of rummaging around, I found it and held it up as I sat back up.

“H-How should I be positioned?” I ask, my paws shaking with anticipation.

“Depends,” Night said, while squirting some lube onto his paw, “do you want to be staring up at me, or bent over the bed?”

My knotted cock was painfully hard now, as I tried to figure out what position I wanted. I looked at his massive cock as he lubed it up, wondering if I’d really be able to take that.

“Hm… well I do like to look at my doms when they fuck me for the first time…” I admitted.

I got flat on my back and spread my legs, presenting my tailhole to my teacher. I could hear him let out a growl as he squirted some cold lube onto my ass, making me shiver with excitement before slowly probing my tailhole with his huge, meaty finger.

I let out a moan, imagining what it was going to be like when that massive tree trunk between his legs replaced it. He looked down at me with half open eyes and a smirk, wiggling his finger around inside me. This was so scary and exciting at the same time, doing this stuff with one of my professors, knowing if one of his colleagues saw us or found out, we’d both be toast.

My legs shook as I felt him massage my prostate for a minute before he pulled out and pushed the tip of his cock against my wet hole, grabbing my ankles. I looked up at him with a nervous expression, blushing under my fur.


“You ready?” He asked through a fanged grin.

I nodded and wagged my tail, excited but a little terrified at the same time.

“Don’t worry,” he said, probably sensing my slight apprehension, “I’m going to go nice and slow, don’t want to tear one of my students in half, do I?”


I laughed nervously, it almost sounded like he was asking me permission with that last thing he said.


I let out a gasp as I felt him start to push the tip inside.


“Shh, just relax…” Coach spoke softly, rubbing my thighs while he slowly inched his way inside little by little.

I took a deep breath, doing my best to relax my lower half so that Coach could slide inside me easier. I could hear the tiger purring softly while he continued to push more of his length inside me.

“Mmmm, remember, if it starts to hurt too much or you don’t want me to go past a certain length, don’t be afraid to tell me to stop.” He said, winking down at me.


“O-Okay—Ah! Coach…” I said in between gasps.


I wondered how much further he’d be able to go inside me, I wanted to take as much of him as I could, but I could tell he was getting pretty deep inside me and it was starting to get uncomfortable, making me squirm a bit in his grasp. I looked down and my eyes widened as I saw a fairly large bulge in my belly.

“O-Okay! That’s good!” I said, sounding a little too panicked.


Coach Night just chuckled at my reaction and rubbed my belly bulge with one of his paws.


“Damn, I’d say you took about 80% of it,” he said, giving me a bit of a proud looking smile, “not bad for someone taking me for the first time, speaking from previous tutoring sessions.”

I panted a bit, feeling my ass slowly stretching, becoming accustomed to the massive organ inside of me. I tried to breathe nice and easy to stay relaxed, looking up at my musclebound teacher above me. He really wasn’t like any other coach I ever had before college. Most coaches I’d had were total dickheads, the kind that would make you run until you puked and call you weak if you couldn’t do 50 push ups in one minute. But Coach Night was different, he was always so encouraging during the classes we had with him, especially the gym classes of course. I don’t think I’d ever seen him get into the angry coach stereotype while he was instructing us.

“Alright, I’m gonna start thrusting now, like I said, if you need me to slow down at any point or stop, just let me know.”


“Yeah, yeah…” I said, trying not to sound impatient. “Come on, I wanna feel what it’s like to get bred by such a sexy tiger.”

He shot me a quick smirk before gripping both my ankles firmly and slowly withdrawing his cock from my ass. I moaned and looked down as my stomach shrunk the more his length smoothly slid out of me. He slowly pushed back in, maintaining a firm grip on my legs. I clenched my paws into fists, holding onto my sheets, barely able to handle how his thick cock tickled my prostate each time he pushed it back inside.

“You doing okay?” He asked, continuing to thrust at a slow and steady pace.


“Y-Yeah, it feels fucking amazing!” I said through half-open eyes.


I looked down at my cock, sticking straight in the air, some precum leaking down it. I was probably going to go off sooner rather than later from the constant pressure he was putting on my prostate.


“Not in any pain, right?” He asked. “No discomfort?”


I shook my head.


“I think I’m getting used to your size, thanks for going nice and slow.”


“Think you’re ready for me to go a little faster?”


My eyes widened and my cock twitched. I took a second to really focus on the feeling of his throbbing member moving in and out of my tailhole. I wasn’t feeling any pain really, just a lot of pressure. I looked up at him and nodded.


“Yeah, I think I’m ready.”


“Alright,” he said, slowly pushing as far into me as he could, making me let out a loud moan that the next dorm over probably heard, “go ahead and wrap your legs around me for some leverage.”


I did as my coach instructed, wrapping them around his waist. Once he let go of my legs, he fell forward his paws falling on both sides of me. I let out an excited yelp as our faces were now inches away from each other.

I let out a series of moans as he began thrusting into me again at a quicker pace. I wiggled a bit, having now been pinned down by his muscled body. He began to rub my body with his big strong paws. I shivered, focusing between his paws massaging my body and his cock continuing to move in and out of me.

I took initiative and locked lips with him. He growled deeply in response and held me tightly while his rough feline tongue rubbed against mine and he thrust deep inside me, making me wiggle. I could hear wet sounds emanating from my tailhole as more and more pre leaked out of Coach’s cock inside me.

“Mmmm, you’re nice and tight,” Coach said through the kiss, “but you take it like a champ!” He reached behind me and gave my ass a firm squeeze. “Shouldn’t be too much longer now.”

“Fuck yeah,” I moaned, “I want to feel you shoot your seed in me!”


“Keep talking like that, and I’ll make your belly swell.” He said with a lustful growl, beginning to pound my ass even harder.


“Yes! Yes, Daddy,” I begged, “I want you to make my belly bulge with your seed! I want to carry your kittens by the end of this!”

I let out a quick howl as he speared my prostate hard after I said that.


“Fuck, you’re a naughty pup, aren’t you,” He growled in my ear, giving the side of my neck a nibble.


My body trembled in ecstasy when I felt his sharp fangs scraping where my jugular vein was. I just loved when my partners bit me.

“Tell Daddy how badly you want him to knock you up,” he said, continuing to gnaw on the side of my neck.


Damn, I thought to myself, I never expected Coach to be this kinky, it was quite the pleasant surprise!


“Yes! Oh yes!” I moaned, as my ass burned with pleasure from the pounding I was receiving. “I wanna feel you shoot deep inside of me so that I’m carrying your kitties for months! Give me a big baby bump, Daddy!”


Once I said that, I felt him hold me tight to his body, shove his cock balls deep inside me and lock lips with me once again. My eyes widened at how much of his cock I felt him shove in me, but quickly my eyes rolled back in my head in utter pleasure as I felt thick globs of warm tiger cum shoot deep inside my belly. I couldn’t believe I’d just let my university coach and algebra professor fuck me senseless!

I just lay there, with him on top of me, making out with him and enjoying the feeling of his cock throbbing inside as it continued to fill me. I knew from the size of those juicy stones between his legs that he was probably going to keep shooting off for a while, which I had no problem with.


I rubbed his well-toned chest and ran my paws down his body to feel his abs underneath. He gave me the same treatment, feeling as much of my smaller frame up as he could, dragging his claws occasionally across my skin, making me twitch with excitement.

We must have kissed for a good five minutes without breaking before he slowly pulled away and looked down at me with a warm grin. I could feel his cock begin to decrease the pulsing inside my tailhole.


“Damn,” he said with an exhausted sigh, “didn’t realize just how much I needed to nut. Glad you came to me for that help with your homework.”


He gave me a sly wink before reaching down and rubbing my belly. I looked down to see my gut was in fact bulging noticeably. My eyes widened a little at the sight of it.


“Told you I’d make it swell,” he said proudly.


“That’s got to be the biggest load I’ve ever taken!”


“There’ll certainly be more where that came from, if you ever want to do this again,” He said with a toothy grin. “I do offer some private hands on ‘sex education’ lessons,” he teased.


I giggled.


“W-When can I enroll—Ah!” I let out a gasp as I felt him slowly slide his cock out of me, feeling a good amount of tiger seed leak out with it.

“Hm, I’ll have to see if there’s any more spots left,” he played along as he began to get dressed, “but I’m sure I could fit you in.”


I giggled and just relaxed on my bed, too tired from the amazing breeding Coach Night had given me to get up.


“That’s it, rest up pup,” Night said, slipping his sleeveless shirt on, “we had quite the workout tonight.”


He sat on the edge of the mattress and ran his paw down my body one last time. I let out a happy sigh and wagged my brown and grey tail slowly. He leaned down and gave me one more kiss on the muzzle.

“See you in class tomorrow Ash,” he said before getting up, “make sure you don’t sleep too late.”

“B-Bye Coach…” I panted as I watched him walk out of my room and then heard him leave through the front door.


I curled up on the bed, still feeling some of the tiger’s cum leaking out of me. I’d have to try and clean my sheets tomorrow, for now I just wanted to get some sleep and recharge my batteries. I reached down and rubbed my belly bulge, smiling as I felt how much it stuck out.


“I wonder how long I’ll have it for?” I asked myself as I slowly drifted off.
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