
Private Lesson
Joshua had not arrived early for his own lesson in a long time. It sounded depressing, but as an independent yoga constructor, the weasel was normally gym-hopping on a daily basis to earn enough money by the end of the month. So it is not unexpected that he was not always on time.

However, things have lately changed.

At least for this particular class.

It was always his typical practice; he planned a suitable variety of poses and ensured that they were appropriate for the difficulty level of the classes he supervised. Then he went through his days. To keep things simple, he maintained the plan the same for each class at the same level of experience. So he did not get too confused. Besides, it was easier to recall which postures he did and which he had not yet included. 

Even still, it was becoming monotonous—the same individuals, mostly women in their thirties to forties, with the exception of a couple of younger ones. Just occasionally does a man try it, and generally just once or twice. It had its merits, as it made it simpler to remain professional while assisting each guest in achieving the proper positions. He discovered that touching someone on a specific muscle or portion of the body gave them a better sense of where to change their position to be as effective as possible. 

He received a few admiring looks, most likely as a result of shattering the barrier between attendee and teacher in that way. Not that he cared all that much.

But everything changed in this particular class. A man started showing up. Joshua did not think much about it, even though he enjoyed watching him perform yoga poses. He did not anticipate him to stay long, yet he could not be more mistaken. 

That bunny had been around for a month by this point, asking for aid and appearing to appreciate any advice he received. To top it all off, he had a very nice appearance. The bunny's chubby body disguised his already impressive flexibility. Sure, he had some muscle concerns, particularly around the hip. Which is typical of sitting for extended periods of time over many years, but the rest was far beyond average.

It was a pleasure working with him; he quickly grasped the concept behind every new position and did not require much assistance in performing it perfectly with a few minor adjustments. 

And again, there was the appealing sight. He always wore skin-tight training clothes, which made it easy to see what he was doing wrong or where he might improve in each pose, as well as the added benefit of leaving little to the imagination.

The more frequently and for a longer period of time he assisted him, the better he became, and Joshua was surprised to discover that he simply wanted to watch him improve. And putting his hands on him.

The weasel was aware that this could become problematic. There was a certain level of professionalism he had to maintain. But the more he saw the bunny, the more he wished to see him again. 

Joshua was prepping the space, laying out the yoga mats and small sitting pillows for the start and end meditations that he usually included. Make sure you have the appropriate relaxing music handy. Finally, the door opened. Revealing the one person he looked forward to seeing again.

"Good morning, Dustin. You arrived early today." The weasel could not help but smile when he saw the bunny walk in. The bunny instantly returned his smile.

"Yes, I made some changes to my own work schedule that will make it easier to come here."

"That is great to hear. Get your own space ready as you see fit, while we wait for the others to arrive." 

Dustin simply nodded, leaving the Weasel to deal with the difficult part of not staring at him for too long or too often. This was easier said than done. Something about his body drew Joshua's attention repeatedly.

Finally, he sat down, and they both waited a little while. The weasel did not say anything because the tranquil, relaxing, mellow music had already filled the room well. He could see the bunny sitting with his eyes closed, his breathing slowing. He did not want to disturb him in his state of meditation.  

Joshua became concerned as time passed and the normal start time arrived. So far, no other participants have shown up. Confused, he carefully stood up and spoke in a quiet tone to avoid startling Dustin.

"I will be right back. I check at the counter if there is any information about the other attendees.”

He left with a mere nod as an answer, doing exactly that. He was glad to be able to leave for a moment; his mind was going places that should not happen right now. After a quick check-up on the gym owners, he was faced with a predicament he was not prepared for. 

All other attendees have cancelled today. It appeared that something happened on a nearby main road that closed a bridge, making it hard for anyone coming from that way to access this location for a while.

Scratching his head, he carefully returned to the room, the bunny still sitting contentedly.

"Well, Dustin, it appears that you are the only one who will show up today. There are some troubles with the nearby bridge that keep everyone else from coming. I hope you do not mind.”

That prompted the bunny to look up, opening one of his eyes to look at Joshua. "I am fine with that." 

The weasel nodded and moved back to the spot he left. Even though the bunny was okay with this, his anxiety increased. He was not sure how hard it would be to maintain his professionalism in this situation. Usually, the fact that other attendees were present was the final obstacle to going too far. That safety rope was now gone. 

He sat down carefully and contemplated for a bit. He was ready to start the class when he had some thoughts. "Well, Dustin. How would you feel about a more difficult routine? I could tell you were doing well with the students in the intermediate level I teach here. As you are the only one present today, I may try to tailor it to your physical abilities."

The bunnys' ears perked up as they heard that; he appeared to be torn over the proposal, or so it felt, before finally agreeing. "That sounds great to me. I was still undecided whether I should choose a harder course than this one. It might help me decide on it."

Joshua nodded upon hearing that. He smiled. "Okay, let us start with meditation and some simple movements to warm up. Then I will show you the harder ones. Remember, there is nothing wrong with making mistakes at first. That is why I am here." 

With a simple nod from Dustin, the yoga class could finally begin. As the weasel mentioned, it did not take long to get started. A little meditation to relax, focus on their breathing, and gain a deeper understanding of their own body. He began with a number of easy practices to warm up the muscles before moving on to the first pose in his mind. 

"Okay, Dustin, let us try the King Pigeon. It may be a little challenging for you, but it is one of the easiest advanced positions. It will improve your back and hip flexibility, which I understand is still a difficulty for you. But we will wait and see how you do before moving on to the next one." 

Joshua then went ahead and demonstrated the posture. It was not a major concern for him. He could almost effortlessly perform all of the advanced postures. The bunny was staring closely the entire time. He seemed a little intimidated at first, but once it was his turn, he gave his all.

There were two reasons Joshua chose this stance first. Many of the advanced poses are variations on handstands and splits. He thought that would be too much just yet. Another one was the viewpoint. In that stance, he had a fantastic view of the bunny's soft, round belly and groin. 

As expected, the biggest issue was hip flexibility. The back looked fairly decent already. Joshua cautiously got up and approached Dustin. "Is it okay if I touch you? There are a few minor adjustments that need to be made; otherwise, everything looks nice.”

"Go ahead." As Joshua approached, the bunny continued to give his best effort. His hands travelled down the bunny's legs, instructing him to attempt to arrange them more parallel and close together. 

Then he moved on to the legs and thighs; they felt great against his touch, soft and warm, but he could also feel the muscles moving behind all that fat. Then along the back and arms, only for minor adjustments. Now there was only one place left. The hip. 

With a bite to his lower lip, he traced his fingers along the inner of Dustin's thighs, instructing him on how to tighten the appropriate muscles while relaxing others. His hand moved along that leg, right to the taint between his legs. He did his best to remain professional while leading the bunny. But it was becoming increasingly difficult as he noticed the bulge in front of his face expand the longer he caressed the bunny.  

"O..okay. That looks good. Now try to hold it for a little longer before we go on to something else." The weasel had to take a few long breaths to calm himself down. He was aware that his own erection grew and that he would be unable to conceal it in his own yoga pants.

Dustin felt silence when he relaxed out of his posture and stared at Joshua, his gaze going right between the weasels' legs. More stillness affected the room. For a brief period of time, neither of them spoke or moved. 

It was the bunny who finally began talking again. "I need to confess something. You were the reason I continued with yoga at first. I started to like it more after a while, but that did not change the fact that I looked forward to seeing you in class every week."

A pleasant warmth spread across The Weasel's chest. He had heard that type of confession before; it was not unusual. Certainly not for him. However, it was the first time he felt anything after hearing them. 

Dustin caressed the back of his head in an endearing manner, making the weasel more conscious of his ebony brown, slightly curled hair. It went nicely with the black and white fur he had. He could tell it was more white than black. Finally, there was that cute pink nose and those lovely green eyes.

"It was quite comforting to have you help me. I started to feel more secure in my skills as well. Not to mention the few conversations we had here and there." 

Dusting removed his hand from the back of his head and stared Joshua in the eye. He had a faint blush on his cheeks, which made him even more attractive.

"And your hands feel really good on me." That final part was more hushed, slightly louder than a whisper, but clear as day to the weasel.

Joshua could not hold out any longer. He slowly stood up and proceeded towards the door. He hung a sign outside that read, "Private Lessons, No Entry for the Time Being." Following that, he closed and locked the door.  

Dustin, in the meantime, was confused, unsure what it all meant.

"I have got a suggestion. If you do not mind. Would you like to practice naked yoga?"

The bunny's face burst into furious red. He could feel the heat creep up his face and down his throat. He had no idea he could blush that intensely. His heart rate increased as he tried to think about it.

Joshua approached him and took up a squad position. He reached out and took hold of the bunny's cheek. His thumb slowly moved down his jawline. Dustin had become accustomed to the touch, but it was also significantly gentler than usual.  

“You are the first attendee I ever had; I can’t stop thinking about it. I did everything I could to avoid letting it affect me and to remain professional. But I cannot anymore. I didn’t even know I was into chubby guys before you.”

He stopped briefly before adding another line. "You are so incredibly hot. It takes all of my willpower not to jump you right now."

The bunny blush did not even have time to calm down. His face was really hot by now. Still, he nuzzled back against the palm, massaging his cheek, causing Joshua's heart to skip beat. 

Silence filled the space surrounding them until Dustin began speaking again.

"I would like to try naked yoga. Would you be naked for it, too?"

Seeing that cute face, those deep green eyes, and hearing that question. Joshua's heart was unsure how much more it could endure. He was fully smitten with this bunny at this point, and he did not care. 

"If you want me to."

All he got in response was a faint nod. The weasel carefully stood up and returned to his position, grabbing his own mat and moving it closer to Dustin. When he got close enough, he carefully began to remove his clothes. Not that he was wearing much. Once his shirt and trousers were removed, he was already nude. 

Dusting observed closely, taking in everything. Joshua has sand-brown fur all over his body. His torso was slightly longer as a result of being a weasel, but not by much and barely noticeable, highlighting his muscles from years of yoga. They were not rigid; they had a gentle appearance and had been taught in flexibility rather than strength. His hips were wider than average for a male, but he was training muscles that most men don't. The bunny adored it. Finally, his gaze shifted to the member boldly displaying itself between his legs. It was a decent size—a little longer than typical, he would say. He could tell it grew harder the longer he looked at it. 

"Ehm… I am flattered, but... You know, shouldn't you prepare as well?"

Dustin was jolted out of his dreaming, only to become more agitated. He cautiously stood up, taking a moment to begin undressing. He was way slower than Joshua was, maybe because of his nerves. But eventually, he was naked as well. Now it was the weasels' turn to enjoy the other man's body. The majority of his fur was white, as he expected; he had a few black spots of varying sizes and no consistent pattern. As if someone had attacked him with a bucket of black paint. The cutest one ran along the inner thigh of his right leg, all the way around to his buttocks. Make one buttocks cheek dark and the other white. When Dustin turned around, Joshua realised the same was true for his balls. One black and one white. His member was ordinary in size, shorter than his, but thicker.

The more he examined the bunny's entire physique, the more he fell in love with it. He could see all of that wonderful fat, but his trained eyes could see there were muscles beneath it, giving him that cute, somewhat bottom-heavy form.

“Shouldn’t we start the yoga?" 

The suggestion jolted the weasel from his musing. Looking into Dustin's eyes, he took a step closer, nearly touching him. Still looking deep into each other's eyes, Joshua eventually murmured something.

"Screw yoga." He leaned in to kiss the bunny. The first surprise made him freeze, but Dusting quickly melted into the kiss, needing to reply. The two men wrapped their arms around each other. Dusting around Joshua's neck, his hands fiddling with the hair on the back of his head. While the weasel wrapped his arms around the bunny's stomach, pulling him closer and laying his hands on his lower back. 

He huffed through his nose and felt the soft fur on his fingers. He loved the sensation. After repeatedly denying his urge to touch Dustin all over, he was finally able to do so while naked.

Their heads turn to opposing sides, deepening the kiss even further. Their hips moved into each other, allowing both to gasp into the kiss as their hard-throbbing cocks met.

Neither of them realised how long they had been kissing. Time had lost any importance in that moment. Only when the kiss ended did they realise how out of breath they were. 

"God, you are feeling so amazing. Your fur is incredibly soft, together with that warm plump chub of yours. I can't get enough of it."

Dustin could know Joshua was telling the truth not just by the way he said it but also by the fact that he felt his cock pulsate against his own while talking about it.

"Do you really like it that much?"

"You cannot imagine how much. I needed all my control not to strip you naked in class while assisting you with positions." 

Silence enveloped them like a cocoon. It was a nice and secure sensation. Joshua was the first to move, going in and starting to kiss Dustin's neck. He twitched with excitement, especially his little, lovely tail. As the weasel opened his mouth and began nibbling on his sensitive skin, the bunny let out the most lovely moan, which surprised Joshue. He looked at the bunny, who was so embarrassed that he buried his face with his hands.

He felt like a schoolgirl meeting her first partner. Only that he was middle-aged and well past that experience. 

"Do not hide your gorgeous face from me. I want to see your adorable blush and facial expressions." Joshua mused lovingly.

Dustin became even more flustered after hearing those claims. "Do not say it like that. You make me feel things and react in ways I never have before."

“Is that bad?” Joshua spoke with genuine care. He did not want to make the bunny feel bad. He was like a treasure that he did not want to lose.

The bunny took a moment to respond, gently shaking his head. "No, it is just a lot." 

Joshua smiled warmly at him, making him even more nervous, but he could also feel a sense of peace taking over. He could feel the weasel gently push him to the ground until he was sitting on his mat.

"Just let me help you relax; there is nothing you have to do; do not worry."

With that, Joshua resumed kissing Dustin's neck, but he did not stop there. He shifted to the crook of his neck. Next, along his shoulder, giving it a friendly nip and eliciting more of his gorgeous gasps. His hands moved down to his chest, fondling those soft but still perking moobs, kissing and licking along those hard nipples. 

Dustin was engrossed in the feelings Joshua was giving him. He had experienced sexual pleasure before, but this seemed different. He knew what it was as soon as he felt the lips on his belly. The weasel was kissing him all over, his hands going gently but firmly over every area of his body. Joshua made him feel special, almost worshipped.

But nothing could prepare him for the kisses in his crotch. Those hands reached for his balls, fondling them tenderly and with the utmost respect.

"I love how they are two different colours. It looks adorable." 

The bunny was at a loss for words; he couldn’t think of anything to answer. He tried so hard to figure out what to say, but that was lost forever as he felt a kiss to the tip of his extremely hard and throbbing cock. A tongue running along his shaft, collecting all of the pre-cum he already was leaking with a hum of approval. 

His thoughts bid goodbye as soon as he felt their lips on his tip. His thighs shivered with ecstasy. He was exhaling heavily and peering down for the first time since Joshua began his voyage over his body. The sight of his cock disappearing into that warm, welcome maw was too much for Dustin to bear, and he lost all control over his sounds and moans.

Each one of them was like music to Joshua's ears. Dustin's cock tasted exceptional; he could not get enough of it. The sensation of it pulsating eagerly against his tongue was almost as pleasant as the taste. He was deep in his own thoughts, sucking and teasing that tip and cock. Trying to figure out which locations made the bunny perform the prettiest sounds. Only when he heard him speak between weary breaths did he return to the real world.

"I am getting... close."

The weasel slowly let the cock out of his mouth, glancing up at Dustin's face.

"Do you want me to make you cum this way, or would you rather do something else?" 

Now Dustin was in a dilemma. He desired that scorching release, the joy of his orgasm, while releasing his sperm into that greedy mouth. However, he did not want it to end yet. He exhaled deeply and carefully moved his hands to Joshua's face. Guiding it back up his body and away from his cock. "I don't want this to end so soon." 

Both of them share another beautiful kiss. It was not as lengthy as the first, but it was no less intense and heartfelt. Dustin opened his eyes and looked into Joshua's eyes after the kiss, wanting to say something but being too ashamed to maintain eye contact.

Would you like to fuck me? It has been a while, but if you are willing to prepare me for it, it should be fine."

Joshua moves Dustin's face forward again, allowing him to see his delighted and appreciative look.

"There is nothing else I would rather do." 


Dustin smiled softly, his small pink nose moving gently, almost imperceptibly, but no less charming for the weasel. He paused for a bit, trying to figure out how to make it unique for the bunny. As he gave him some space.

"Lie on your belly and lift your beautiful butt into the air. I believe it will be the most comfortable position for you as I get you ready."

The bunny responded promptly. He was taking the posture that the weasel requested. Joshua was observing and slowly reached around Dustin's body to guide him into the position he intended. He had gotten so used to touching Dustin that it felt natural to him at this point.

Joshua could not help but smile after Dustin got into position. The view was even more stunning. His hands glide to those large, wonderfully shaped cheeks. His fingers slipped into the silky flesh, causing him to moan. He softly stretched those cheeks, looking for the genuine gem hidden there. Dustin could feel himself becoming increasingly nervous, a shudder running down his spine as the warm breath struck his tender muscle. He could not stop himself from moaning as he felt the tongue glide over it for the very first time. 

The weasel smirked as he heard the sound and began working in earnest. Soon, the sound of his slurping, combined with the bunny's beautiful moans and gasps, filled the room. When the muscle began to give way, Joshua simply kept going, preparing Dustin as much as possible.

He only ceased his action when he was certain Dustin was ready. He gently kisses the damp muscle. "You want to change positions, or..."

He could not complete his sentence because the bunny let out a desperate whimper. "No…please…" 

The weasel's heart surged at the sound, and his rigid cock throbbed eagerly. He carefully moved into position, touching the wet pucker with his tip. He received another beautiful moan. He pushed forward, feeling his tip glide in. He could hardly suppress a grunt. He could not believe what he was doing right now. This seemed like a bizarre dream.

Then he popped in, letting out a sigh, and heard Dustin do the same.

"Do not hold back... I can handle it."

Joshua felt a shiver run down his back as he heard that. He gulped hard as he pushed forward, and as the bunny had mentioned, there was no significant resistance sliding in while still feeling that beautiful warm and velvety tunnel expanding along his cock. He began moving his hips as soon as he was fully in.

This was beyond his wildest imagination. He never dreamed it would feel so amazing. He gradually upped speed and, with each powerful thrust, received just another whimper as an answer. He lost himself as he felt Dustin shiver. followed by an unmistakable sound. The bunny came, his hot cum striking the yoga mat beneath him. The weasel started slowing down. 

“Don’t stop!!... keep going.” 

The weasel was astonished to hear that; he saw Dustin push back against him, attempting to maintain the momentum that had slowed due to Joshua. He lost it entirely here. His took a firm grip on the bunny's hip and began thrusting with full might.

His price was the finest moan yet. Hearing him gasp and ask for more between deep breaths. He could feel his orgasm building quickly and intensely inside him. He was going to cum soon.

"Dustin, I am..."

"Fill me!" 

That was the final straw, and with one powerful, quick push as deep as possible, he let out a long groaning moan as his hot sperm was pumped deep into the bunny. He gave a few little thrusts to prolong his climax, only to be shocked when he felt and heard the bunny cum again.

Finally, as both of them descended from their greatest heights, Joshua collapsed on Dustin's body. His arms wrapped around his plump torso, his hands kneading over his belly, and he nuzzled against his neck. 

“That was... amazing. You are amazing.”

Dustin did not appear to respond, but the twitching muscles around his still-buried cock said more than enough. He stretched out and gently adjusted Dustin's head, engulfing him in another long, beautiful kiss. When the kiss ended, Josh peered deep into Dustin's eyes.

“Thank you. Thank you for coming into my life.”

Dustin could not respond; instead, a furious blush formed on his face. He appeared to be unsure what to do before deciding to simply nuzzle under the weasel's chin. No words were exchanged as they savoured being near each other, linked in a firm string of fate that neither of them wanted to miss.

—

Joshua was on his yoga mat, enjoying the sun's warmth on his fur. It was early in the morning, and he was going through his usual routine. His body was moving in ways most people can only dream about. He was completely at peace.

"I would ask if you wanted me to join, but we both know I can't."

The weasel opened one eye. He gazed at the bunny standing in the doorframe of this room. He was wearing a bathrobe and holding a cup of coffee. The front was open, exposing everything. 

“Get your butt here.” Joshua grinned as he carefully shifted out of his stance.

Dustin chuckled at it. "You know we will be late to work if we do that."

"Get your butt here, or I will get to your butt." Joshua only smirked wider. The bunny chuckled as he approached the weasel. He set the cup on a table and let his bathrobe fall to the floor.

Both were looking into each other's eyes, a glimmer of desire and unrestrained love in them. They knew it was just the beginning of another wonderful day spent together.


