
The gentle sound of the gong rang through the room, the instructor turning to face the class.
“Alright, that’ll do it for us today. Well done everyone.”
Dexter practically collapsed on his mat, groaning as the class shuffled around him, cleaning up and heading out of the studio. He’d finally decided to give yoga a try, hoping to find something to help him relax. Unfortunately, the black cat wasn’t quite as flexible as one would think given cats’ reputation in that regard. It was only his first lesson, and even though the class of beginners had stuck to the basics, his body was aching from what he’d just asked it to do. He was slowly getting to his feet when the instructor walked over, grinning playfully.
“Harder than it looks, isn’t it?” he asked.
“No kidding,” said Dexter, taking a swig from his water bottle. “I’m not sure I’m cut out for this.”
“For your first time, you actually did much better than many of your classmates,” purred the cheetah. “It seems to me your problem is you’re too tense. You need to let yourself relax. I’d be happy to offer you some pointers if you like. Maybe work through a few more poses before you go? You don’t seem very relaxed, and I’d hate for one of my students to leave here more stressed than when he arrived.”
“Oh, uh, sure!” said Dexter. “That would be great. This is all pretty new to me.”
“Very well. My first bit of advice - we need to find you a better outfit.”
Dexter looked down at the t-shirt and gym shorts he was wearing. “What’s wrong with it? I thought wearing something looser like this would keep them from getting in the way?”
“A common mistake. But if you wear something more form fitting, you don’t have to worry about your clothes bunching up and limiting your movement.”
Alex waved at his own attire, and as he had several times during class, Dexter had to fight to control his roaming eyes as he looked over the cheetah’s body. At five foot six, Dexter wasn’t really considered short, but Alex stood at five foot ten, the cheetah’s long, lither frame making him seem even taller. He was wearing a pair of compression shorts and a sleeveless top made of similar material, which fit the cheetah so well they could have been painted on, showing off his tight tummy, legs that went on for days, and the enticing bulge nestled between them.
“You didn’t bring anything else to wear, did you?” asked Alex. When Dexter shook his head, the cheetah grinned, a purr shaking his voice as he said. “Then I supposed we’ll just have to go without then, won’t we?”
In the few seconds it took for Dexter to process what the cheetah had just said, any doubt about the meaning of his words vanished as Alex grabbed the hem of his shirt and slowly peeled it off, revealing his trim stomach and even more of his beautiful spotted fur. Not wasting a movement, the cheetah hooked his thumbs into his shorts and removed them as well, working them down his long legs until he could kick them off, standing before Dexter naked as they day he was born, the black cat doing his best not to stare at the other male’s sheath. A task made even more difficult by the mirrored walls of the studio, showing off the gorgeous cheetah’s body from multiple angles, each sexier than the last.
When Dexter didn’t start undressing right away, Alex smiled at him, his tail waving back and forth slowly behind him, the motion in the mirrors drawing Dexter’s eyes to the other cat’s perfect rump. “Would you like some help?”
Caught by surprise, Dexter spluttered, “Wha- oh , uh… n-no… I can manage…”
Alex stepped back, hands on his hips, making no attempt to hide it as he watched Dexter undressed, his purring growing even louder when the black cat dropped his boxers and shorts to the floor, leaving him every bit as naked as the cheetah. Miraculously, Dexter was able to fight his rising arousal at the situation and keep himself in his sheath, but he wasn’t sure how long that would last. Maybe if yoga really did help him relax, he could calm down enough to keep from popping a boner in front of his cute instructor.
That was possible, right?
Moving back to their mats, Alex didn’t waste any time getting started.
“Let’s just do a few of the basics,” he said. “To start, get into warrior II. Like this.”
Dexter followed the cheetah’s movements, stepping into a staggered stance and extending his arms. This was one of the poses that actually hadn’t been too bad for him, but now that they were both naked, Dexter was very aware of how this pose left his sheath and balls on full display, much as the cheetah’s wearing hanging between his spread legs. A sight Dexter quite enjoyed under the pretense of checking to make sure he was properly matching the instructor’s position.
After five or so breaths, Alex shifted his stance. “And now, into Triangle.”
Once again, Dexter followed along, straightening his knees and bending at the waist reaching for the ceiling with his right arm and down with his left. He had to admit, this position was a bit easier without his baggy clothes, even if he was still only able to reach about halfway down his shin, as opposed to the flexible cheetah who had his palm planted on the floor like it was nothing. 
When he noticed Dexter trying to force himself further down, he spoke up.
“Don’t try to force it,” said Alex, his voice steady and calm. “The point is to relax and improve your flexibility, not push too far too fast and injure yourself. You’ll get there with time.” Standing back up, the pair moved a bit to loosen up before going to the next pose. “Now, move to Downward Facing Dog.”
Dexter was glad his black fur hid his blush as Alex planted his feet and bent down, the lithe feline’s feet and hands on the floor, his ass high in the air, his tail waving over his rump like a lure. And thanks to the mirrors, Dexter got to appreciate the pose from every angle, his sheath swelling at the different angles highlighting the other cat’s ass. But what caught his attention most was the angle to give him a teasing view of the cheetah’s tight pink pucker nestled in the downy fur between his cheeks, easily visible in the cheetah’s present position. His face burned even hotter after he’d gotten into position when he realized that the cheetah was likely enjoying a similar sight, his tailhole even more visible thanks to the contrast with his dark fur.
It was at that moment that Dexter felt his body give into his needs, his erection slowly sliding from his sheath until seven and half inches of candy pink cock were hanging below him, throbbing in time with his heartbeat. He was so focused on trying to will his erection away, he didn’t even notice Alex had moved until he felt a hand on his back and another on his ass, making the black bat jump.
“Your form is pretty good for a beginner, but you’re still too stiff,” said Alex, kneeling down. “Let me help you out with that. I just want you concentrate on holding your pose.”
“W…Wh-what are you going to doOOOHHH!”
Dexter moaned loudly as Alex leaned under him and took his penis into his mouth, purring loudly as he sucked and slurped over Dexter’s length, the black cat moaning loudly, his limbs shaking as he did his best to hold the pose. A task made infinitely more difficult when he felt his cock slide into the cheetah’s throat, the vibrations of his purring driving Dexter wild with need. Just when he though his arms and legs were going to give out, Alex pulled away, giving his tip a parting lick before standing up, pulling Dexter upright and letting the black cat catch his breath after the unexpected blowjob.
“That should do it,” said Alex, turning to walk back to his mat, teasing Dexter’s dick with his tail as he went, making the black cat gasp and leak precum into the fur of the cheetah’s tail.
“What… was that it?” asked Dexter.
“Oh no, not even close,” purred Alex, smirking and looking over his shoulder at Dexter. Spreading his legs wide, Alex bent at the waist until his arms were resting on the floor, looking back through his legs - and passed his own raging erection - and calling Dexter closer, his tail arching up over his ass. “At this point I think we could both use something to help us relax and loosen up. Now get your sexy self over here and fuck me - no better way to relax than a nice, hard fuck.”
Dexter didn’t need any more invitation than that. He moved up behind the cheetah, his hands cupping the other male’s ass, massaging the muscles and spending his cheeks as his dick slapped down between them, sliding back and forth before lining himself up and shoving inside, to on edge to bother with going slow. He buried seven and a half inches of dick in the cheetah’s backside, the pair moaning as their balls pressed together, Alex purring and grinding his ass back against Dexter’s hips.
Dexter took a tight hold of Alex’s hips and started thrusting, working into a rapid pace, eager to blow his load in the other cat’s ass. Alex was just so damn tight, the heat of his ass urging the shorter cat to thrust deeper, fucker harder, move faster, the pair swaying as he pounded that spotted ass for all it was worth. Thanks to the mirrors, Dexter had a perfect view to a sight he never would have expected, even for someone as flexible as Alex; the cheetah curled himself up, his moans soon muffled to low purrs as he swallowed his own cock, bobbing in time with Dexter’s thrusts.
That sight was one of the most arousing things Dexter had seen in a while, and after only a couple more minutes of furious fucking, he threw his head back, crying out as his balls pulled up and emptied inside of Alex, continuing to thrust as some of his seed leaked out around him to run down the back of the cheetah’s balls, that pale-furred sac jumping and twitching as the heat spreading inside him pushed Alex over the edge, the cheetah eagerly drinking down his load.
When they finally separated, Dexter’s softening dick slipping out of Alex’s gaping tailhole, the cheetah murred to himself as he gave the black cat’s balls a gentle squeeze, leaning in to whisper in his ear.
“Make sure you’re at Wednesday’s class. And if you wear some clothes to show of that sweet ass of yours, I’ll show you some really wild poses. You ever been fucked and sucked by the same guy at once?”
Dexter shook his head, making Alex grin mischievously as he reached around to fondle the other feline’s ass.
“Then I know the perfect position for our next lesson.”

