I walked through the gym making my way out the door heading toward Coach Roc's office. My mind was racing at how stupid an idea it was but my cock was throbbing at the anticipation of getting another glimpse of the wolf. I had to be smart before I hatched my plan into action. As I made my way up to the door leading into Coach Roc's office I rested my back against it thinking about how I should approach this. I knew I couldn't just walk in and jump on Coach Roc's desk flashing my throbbing junk at him. 
My paw was shaking as I put it on the golden knob of the door. I rested my ear on it to see if I heard anything.. There was nothing and when I tried to open the door the knob would not turn meaning it was locked and Coach Roc had probably gone home. 

I drooped my head in shame at my rotten luck slowly making my way back to the hallway. I looked at the ground dejected I had been let down. I was just about to make my way out of the school when I heard a deep voice coming from one of the classrooms near the front door. It sounded like Coach Roc but I couldn't be sure since I knew one of my teachers had a similar sounding voice. I looked up to see which classroom it was coming from. It was coming from the chemistry lab room, the biggest classroom in the school. 

I walked up to the door quietly turning the knob. It slid open with a barely audible click which made me gasp for breath. Luckily the talking did not stop so I quietly made my way into the room. It was loaded with chemistry equipment lining the several tables along the walls. The blackboard and student desks were in the middle of the big room which could easily fit about twenty five students including the instructor who had an office adjacent to where he would stand when he taught the class. I made sure to walk gingerly through the room making little noise. My hip accidentally hit one of the desks making it squeak. I froze like an ice sculpture in the middle of a freezer. I knew I was caught but strangely nobody came out to investigate. I looked over at the door to the teacher's office and noticed it was closed making me sigh a deep breath of relief. 

Once I got my bearings back I walked up to the door resting my ear on it. It quietly slid open and I saw the teacher's chair was turned facing the window so whoever it was had no clue I was there. 

I quietly slid the door to where it was just enough for me to peek in. When the chair spun around to face the desk I felt my heart skip. Sitting in it was none other then Coach Roc talking on the phone. He must have been quite engaged because he had no idea I was there. 

His deep voice was sending me into dreamland as my heart pounded checking out his body once again. He still wore the same tank top and grey shorts he had on when we were in the gym. As my eyes ventured downward  my cock started to throb like mad, Coach Roc propped his feet up on the desk spreading his legs wide giving me a good look at his bulge resting on the side of his leg. I could see him putting his hand on his covered leg almost wanting to itch his groin. He pulled up the shorts a bit giving me a clear view of the outline of his balls which I could of sworn he was scratching at.  

I felt my cock start to twitch wildly the more I stared at what he was doing to himself. His paw went from his leg up his stomach as his tank top sort of rode up showing his belly button as he rested it on there almost fingering at it. His shirt went higher and higher as he rubbed his belly almost enjoying the feeling. I saw his cock start to twitch the more he rubbed. I could smell his scent and it was driving me nuts as I could barely keep my paws off my aching cock which demanded attention. 

I saw his paw go to the elastic band of his shorts. I saw a claw poking at the band slowly and then a digit rolled across it toying with it a bit. Then I saw him reach in the shorts adjusting his cock inside them before pulling it out resting it on the band of them. I saw it get bigger and bigger from a dormant five inches to eight inches, to ten inches, to an incredible fifteen inches. I could feel my drool coming out of my mouth and my pre caking my shorts as my eleven inches of kitty cock threatened to spooge all over them. 
I couldn't take much more of this show before I'd be moaning at the top of my lungs. It was then I saw Coach Roc sniff the air and our eyes met.. I froze, I was dead to rights of being caught spying on him. He looked at me and kind of smiled like he planned this all along knowing I'd come looking for him. He quickly said his goodbyes to whoever he was talking to while stuffing his cock back into his shorts making his way to the door with erection bobbing in them threatening to rip them in half. 
His low set blue eyes scanned me over checking out my predicament I was in. He could see my cock was at more then full attention and the front of my shorts were soaked in pre. He looked down at me giving me a sly smile as he spoke: 

"Well now Derrick, I see you've caught me at a bad time, you know the principal will have to hear about this" 

"I can explain.. err, well, really.. you see" I stammered as I felt my cock instantly shrivel up. "Please, don't hurt me" I begged knowing full well I was at Coach Roc's mercy. 
I closed my eyes tight when I felt a paw lightly touch my chin guiding it up. I knew what was coming and my body tensed ready to accept the fist that was sure to connect with it. Instead, I opened my eyes suddenly when I felt the paw open my mouth and a tongue sliding into it along with a pair of lips connecting with mine.  The kiss lasted for a few more seconds before it was broken and I was left panting. 

"I would never hurt a special person like you Derrick, you've been through way too much hurt and I hope that kiss was reassurance" Coach Roc said softly as he stared into my eyes with a look of caring and concern. 

I felt my heart pounding in my chest and my cock sprung back to life if not even harder then it was before as I tried to speak: 

*pant pant, If you *pant pant care that much, please kiss me again.. and prove it" 

Coach Roc did not hesitate one more second after I said those words. He lifted me up carrying me over to the desk sitting me on top of it all the while driving my senses wild as our tongues lashed in both our mouths as we kissed in the heat of the moment. He broke the kiss again one more time looking deeply into my eyes saying in a lust filled voice: 

"Is that proof enough Derrick?" 

"Yyyyy yyy yes.." I stuttered in a deep almost love toned voice. I was so lost in love and in the throws of my deepest intimate thoughts looking into his eyes I didn't feel his paw fish its way into my shorts giving my jackhammer of a cock a squeeze. I moaned long and deeply as a load of pre shot through my shorts into Coach Roc's other paw which he brought up to his mouth tasting my offering. 
"MMMM, earthy with a hint of rosemary" he said with a bit of a grunt. 

I could barely keep my eyes from rolling back in my head as I tried to not let the overly intense pleasure nick me before we even started. I threw my head up in the air moaning outloud when his paw pulled my aching cock out into the open air and was replaced by his maw as his tongue wrapped around my cock stimulating each of my barbs like a massager. I humped into his mouth like I was a wildcat on a rampage. I rammed my dick as far as it would go into his throat. I felt his paw grab me by the back as he got on his knees and got to a better position to blow me. 

His head bobbed up and down first starting out slow, then increasing in speed before slowing down again. All the while my cock felt like it was a living breathing thing in Coach Roc's mouth. The way he was expertly blowing and edging me was out of this world... I couldn't last much longer. When his tongue started to use the top of my cock like a corkscrew, that's when it happened.. 

I moaned a very clear *AUGHHH NNNN NNNN* as my kitty spunk flooded his mouth with my hips not in my control anymore. I rammed and slammed into his mouth shaking like a leaf as the biggest orgasm of my young life rocked my body for what seemed like hours. I screamed out a final moan as the last of my cum shot out of my dick into Coach Roc's mouth. Some if it had drooled out onto the desk and some was stuck to Coach Roc's maw as he finally let go of my cock catching me in his arms letting my afterglow intoxicate my senses. 
After a few minutes he let go of me and I sat there on the desk completely buzzed and in a state of euphoria only described as feeling like I had walked the moon without a space suit on. 

"Where'd you learn to blow like that? I've never felt anything so intense in my life" I said in a very content tone smiling at Coach Roc. 

"Comes with experience Derrick and some learning on toys" Coach Roc said grinning slyly when he saw me giggle at his explanation. 

My giggling stopped when I smelled his sex and saw his cock right on top of my nose dripping pre all down my cheeks. I got instantly hard once again when I took a lick at it and saw Coach Roc shudder and poke it on the bridge of my nose. 

"I take it is my turn now" I said grinning evilly at Coach Roc. 

"It is, you can do what you want to me, I'm yours but next time you will be mine, understood?" Coach Roc said in a very husky seductive almost controlling voice which turned me on even more. 

"You got it" I said licking pre off my nose. 

I thought about how I was going to do Coach Roc when a really hot idea came across my mind. I grabbed his throbbing cock and stuck both of our pulsing members together for a brief minute stroking us both off. 

Coach Roc got weak in the knees as he moaned deeply humping into my paw with tongue lolling out. Some of his pre hit my chin, it was hot, it was intoxicating and I didn't want it in my throat, I wanted it somewhere else. 

Before I hatched my plan into action I first stopped doing the frotting as I jumped off the desk. 

I got behind Coach Roc and pushed his front half on the desk. He didn't need much instruction as he lifted his tail giving me a great view of his winking pucker. I smiled mischievously.. He was following my plan to the best degree and I knew he was going to do whatever I told him to do. 

I spit on my cock using it as a lube to slick it up for easier entry. I walked up to Coach Roc and slowly slid my throbbing kitty hood into his love tunnel. I could feel it clenching around me and I could hear him moaning and see his pre hitting the desk. 

"Perfect" I thought to myself. "He has no idea we're both going to love this" I said in my head grinning. 

At first once I was all the way into his ass I started to pound it slow then picked up speed in small increments as I heard Coach Roc moaning and his throbbing fifteen inches of wolf cock poking off the desk making him shudder and his balls tense up against his body. Before long I was at a fast pace as my balls and his big heavy apple sized balls were slapping together. 

"Harder harder harder, I'm your bitch, rut me *Moan* Coach Roc growled in lust.. He was getting close to blowing his load and that's when I slowed down to almost a crawl at my humping feeling his ass quiver against my cock. He slammed his ass in protest but I reached around and grabbed his aching cock giving it a hard squeeze which stopped the protest in its tracks. 

I pulled out of his ass leaving him quivering and begging me to finish the mating so he could lose his pent up load churning in his balls. I flipped Coach Roc around and stared deep into his canine eyes which were begging me to get him off or he would rape me senseless. That's exactly what I wanted him to do. I grinned an almost evil toothy smile as my green eyes bore a hole in him. 

"You want to make me your bitch, get behind me..." I instructed him.. He had no choice as my paw was firmly gripped on his cock. 

Since the office was not very big I had to move us both to where we had enough space for a rut and that was in the doorway with me now the one resting my upper half on the desk. 

Coach Roc had a look of intense need and a carnal instinct in his blue eyes. I laid the upper half of my body on top of the desk and raised my tail giving him a look at my wanting pucker winking at him. I heard a growl followed by a sort of deep husky grunt from Coach Roc. This was not going to be pretty and I almost shook in lustful anticipation of the pounding I was going to get from his cock. 

"Make me your bitch and do it as hard and nasty as you want" I said in a deep in heat voice poking my butt against Coach Roc's cock teasing him. 

The last thing I remember was hearing a howl followed by very intense piercing pain as fifteen inches of canine cock with a knot was rammed into my ass at a pace faster then a jackhammer. 

I felt Coach Roc bite down on my neck as he savagely raped my anus cavity. I shot pre all over the front of the desk as my cock poked viciously off the wood turning it ivory white. 

The pounding from Coach Roc was relentless and I loved every minute of it. I could feel my balls smacking lewdly against his balls. I could see my blood running down my neck as he bit down onto it determined to make me his bitch. 

His thrusts were out of this world and could easily snap any other less of a man in half without a hesitation. The rut lasted for five solid minutes as Coach Roc gave everything he had in his hips as they smacked against my ass with a loud pop. 

My eyes were rolling up in my head as my second orgasm fast approached. When Coach Roc's cock started to poke my prostate I lost all control slamming my ass in rhythm with his thrusts. I clenched my ass as hard as I could against his pistoning cock. That was the tip of the iceberg for Coach Roc who unlatched his teeth from my neck and let out a loud rut howl exploding seven or eight jets of his hot seed deep into my ass filling my stomach with some of it drooling out my anus onto the floor beneath me. 

His orgasm was so intense that the stimulation just from his vibrating body was enough to send me into another world rocking orgasm. This time it was mind numbing as I screamed a kitty like mew spraying my seed all over the front of the desk, so hard that it shot back and coated my crotch, belly, and legs in a sticky gooey cum mess. 

As both our intense orgasms were ebbing and we were both slowing down we had a couple more mini orgasms that added to the pleasure of the rut. 

The last thing I remembered before I blacked out was Coach Roc panting on the back of my neck almost humming. 

The next time I woke up it was about a quarter till six in the morning and I was very groggy. I felt covers around me so I figured I must have had a real hot dream and was expecting to find my covers a mess. As I gained an idea of my surroundings I noticed I was not in my house! I darted up instantly awake as I began to sink in the surroundings of the loft I found myself in. It was a fairly big place with several trophies and football attire aligning the walls and a few of the shelves. Off to my right was a window that overlooked a back alley of the town of Brecksville. In front of me was a door that had been left open with light illuminating from it. I slung the covers off and immediately my feet hit the wood floor. I took a minute to look at myself realizing I was still naked but I was clean and my clothes had been neatly folded on a chair by the bed for me to put on. I reached over and smelled them, they were squeaky clean as if I had put them there last night before I went to bed. 

"This has to be a dream and I'm still in it" I thought to myself. "I'm gonna wake up here anytime and be in my bed and have to face another day of hell at school" I said to myself trying to talk my brain out of the situation I was in. 

When I got up to walk out the door, a stabbing pain in my ass made me go wide eyed and two band aids on the left side of my neck got my attention too. When I tried to walk I found myself almost limping because the pain in my ass was so intense it made me groan in discomfort. 

I gingerly got my feet into my shorts and pulled them up carefully trying not to add to the pain I was already in. I walked into a small bathroom outside the bedroom looking at myself in the mirror. I couldn't believe my eyes or for that matter the fact I was still awake and looking at my bruised neck staring back at me. 

I felt my bladder about to burst so I took a squirt into the toilet.. Man did that sting! I was lucky to not see red in my piss as I flushed the toilet. 

I slowly walked out into a kitchen with an open bar area in it. I could smell flapjacks and pigs in blankets cooking so I figured whoever this dream was about was at least being hospitable by cooking me breakfast. 

I took a seat on the softest surface I could find which was a padded stool on the far end of the bar. I rested my arms on the bar waiting for my host to appear. 

My jaw dropped and my cock even in pain shot to stinging attention when out of the living room area of the loft stepped Coach Roc in nothing but a pair of boxer briefs and an apron that said "Stop Staring You Wolf, I'm Just The Damn Cook" I giggled at the apron as Coach Roc noticed my presence. 

"It's about time you woke up Derrick, I was going to have to rouse you out of bed if you didn't come for breakfast" Coach Roc said turning his back for a minute as he flipped the flapjacks and took the pigs in blanket out of the oven. 

I got a great look at his beefy well muscled ass, that alone would make me wet in most dreams. I started to drool and my cock started to throb but the stinging made me avert my gaze. 

"I see you are feeling the effects of our session yesterday" Coach Roc noted as he turned around gazing at me knowingly with low set blue eyes. 

"Before we continue, is this a dream?" I asked, almost hoping it wasn't. 

"If this is a dream then I guess I can't do this to you" Coach Roc laughed as he walked up to me and gave me a deep kiss and tweaked my nipples causing me to yelp out in surprise. 
"Ok ok, this isn't a dream" I admitted especially when I felt my cock twitch after the kiss. 
"I thought so, it was a pain in the ass to clean you up in the shower at the school and then have to clean up the mess we made.. I'm lucky the janitor didn't come in until really late or she would have suspected something and we would both be in trouble" Coach Roc said seriously. 

"You mean I slept through all of that?" I asked Coach Roc completely dumbfounded. 

"Yes Derrick, you did. When I got you to my house here I had to convince the secretary at the desk when I was carrying you past it that you were a cousin of mine I was supposed to baby sit for the night." Coach Roc said almost chuckling. 

I was in shock but I also had to defend myself, "You know I'm seventeen going on eighteen in a few months.. You could of just said I was a drunk kid in need of a place to sleep it off" I protested almost laughing to myself at my own cleverness. 

"Problem is Derrick, you are pretty short for seventeen and I could easily pass you off for my little cousin versus a drunk kid. They'd start to wonder what was going on" Coach Roc said calmly as he turned the flapjack maker over one more time before he opened it. 

"I'll have you know Coach Roc, that I am a stout 5'3 and am NOT some little kid" I protested only getting a laugh from Coach Roc. 

"Ha, whatever little guy, when you get to my chest I'll believe you" Coach Roc joked. 

"HA HA, VERY FUNNY!" I shouted with a bit of sarcasm knowing Coach Roc was almost a foot taller then me. "At least I was able to bring you to your knees pup and I will gladly do it again" I said boastfully only getting a grunt from him. 

"You just wait until you heal up sonny. When I'm done with you you'll be wishing you were not my bitch" Coach Roc joked sticking his tongue out. 

I blushed and then I shuddered in happiness knowing he was going to make me pay for what I put him through, I could hardly wait. 

"Anyway, banter aside we need to get you back to your car before classes start up again at eight so eat up. I hope you like cherry flapjacks and some pigs in the blanket" Coach Roc motioned setting a plate full of flapjacks and pigs in the blanket in front of me. 

"I'm so hungry I could eat anything you throw at me" I said as he set a bottle of Hungry Jack maple syrup beside my plate. "Aren't you going to eat anything?" I added diving into my breakfast. 

"Nope, already had my breakfast an hour ago, been up since before the crack of dawn" Coach Roc said though he did pick up one or two of my pigs in the blanket to munch on. 

"So tell me about your family namely your parents" Coach Roc asked as I cut up flapjacks and ate them as fast as I cut them. 

"There really isn't much to say about my parents, my dad left us when I was two and my mother works at a tire plant in Akron and she's gone all the time. Last thing she told me was she was going to sell our house and move in with a boyfriend she's been seeing over the last two years in Akron" I explained kind of looking away when the thought of her etched itself into my memory. 

"Does she know you are gay?" Coach Roc asked putting a paw on my shoulder when I dropped my fork on my plate and looked at the ground. 

"When she found out I was gay, she wanted to kick me out of the house and let me live on the streets. When the thing with Crenshaw happened she did little more then show up to my hospital room and look at me like I deserved what I got before she walked out of the room telling me I was not her son anymore and once I graduated I was to get out of her house and never talk to her again" I said as the tears were starting to flow down my cheeks. 

Coach Roc gently massaged my shoulder in a caring way as he hugged me knowingly. 

"What makes it worse is if anything happens to me before I'm to move out, she'll come and throw my ashes in the trash and then she'll take them to a dump and incinerate them in Holy Water before she rubs them into the dirt and spits all over them" I choked practically crying into Coach Roc's chest. 

I could of sworn I felt a tear or two hit my shoulder as Coach Roc hugged me and gently rocked me. 

"Don't worry Derrick, if I have to and anything happens to you, I will make sure and fight for every right you deserve and even if it doesn't I will see to it that you lead the life you want where you want" Coach Roc said in a fatherly tone. 

"I'm not going to stay here in this town for the rest of my life, Coach Roc, I want to leave it and never come back. Wherever I go to after college is where I will live" I sniffled feeling the warmth and protection of Coach Roc's body calm my sobs. 

"Where do you plan on going to college Derrick?" Coach Roc asked now looking at me deeply. 

"Probably somewhere out on the East Coast, Maryland most likely and then probably to New York City or Boston after there" I said firmly. "It's just that I don't know if I can afford it, I'm not working and when whatever the courts forced my mom to leave as money for me runs out, that's it. I'll have either get a job or go live in section eight housing upstate somewhere which I am not willing to do. If I have to work to earn my way to college, fine, but I'm not staying here, period the end" I said almost in a determined tone. 

"Don't worry Derrick, Principal Dana and I will make sure you get that wish and lucky for you I have tons of contacts out in Maryland who will get you a scholarship in whatever you wish and I will pay for the difference." Coach Roc said holding my chin up giving me a sparkling glare that made me melt. 

"You'd do all that for me?" I asked dumbfounded. "We just met a day ago" I added. 

"It doesn't matter to me Derrick, you are my student and very special one at that and I am willing to do my part to get you where you want to be. It is my pledge and promise to you as your Coach and as your love, err I mean friend" Coach Roc stammered having to catch himself. 

"I'm flattered you'd think of me so much Coach Roc. I just want to thank you for everything you've done so far" I said softly hugging him tightly. 

"No problem Derrick, it will be a good year and you will graduate, I know it!" Coach Roc said in a motivational tone. 

"So what about us?" I asked looking at Coach Roc as he gulped hard. 

"Derrick, you know this is a huge risk I'm taking with you and I could lose my job let alone lose everything because of this. Until you graduate next May, we cannot and I repeat cannot let anyone know about this secret relationship. We have to break it off no matter what when you graduate because it will only hinder what you are trying to do with your life" Coach said truthfully wiping away a tear. 

"Why did you do this then?" I asked looking for an answer. 

"Because I was that kid too Derrick and I grew up in a much tougher situation then you did and you will know all the truth when you graduate" Coach Roc said almost averting his answer. 
I was about to push further when Coach Roc interrupted my thought: 

"We have to get you out of here and back to your car before they know what has happened. Get your clothes on, we leave in five minutes" Coach Roc commanded getting up and making his way into his room with me following him.

We dressed together and within five minutes we were out the door with him holding me in his arms like his small cousin he babysat overnight. We made it past the receptionist desk out to the parking garage. Once inside the parking garage he set me back on my own feet and we walked over to a silver colored Mitsubishi truck I assumed was Coach Roc's ride. He flipped the alarm and soon we were both sitting in the clean cab of his truck. Within minutes we were rolling down the ramp out of the parking garage. 

We held hands the entire ride down to the school where my turquoise Corolla was waiting in the parking space not too far away from the front doors. 

His truck came to a stop right by my car and he gave me instructions on what to do until the bell rung as I held his hand for a few more seconds before we both had to release the grip. 

"Drive around for a few minutes and come in right as the bell is ringing so that way they won't suspect a thing" Coach Roc instructed looking around to make sure we were safe. 

Before I got out of Coach Roc's truck I reached over and gave him a long loving kiss and thanked him for his hospitality. 

When I closed the door after I got out I asked him: 

"What are you going to do for a half hour?" 

"I'll probably go back to my loft for a few minutes and then come back here just before the bell rings, I'll tell them I got hung up in traffic" Coach Roc said smiling. 

"I'll see you at last period and then we'll meet up somewhere safe afterwards" I said to Coach Roc who nodded his head. 

"Remember, this is a secret, ok? We act as if we are Coach and student, I'm not going to treat you any different then my other students so grow a spine and keep it that way, ok? Coach Roc said in a serious tone boring a hole in me. 

"No problem, I think I can handle you and your funky ass moods" I joked sticking my tongue out at Coach Roc who laughed. 

"Bye Derrick, have a good day" Coach Roc said lovingly blowing me a kiss. 

"You too, by the way, it's your turn next time" I winked at him as he winked back at me groping his bulge making it twitch and of course making me drool as my own tent pitched in my shorts. 

He drove off and I hopped into my Corolla and started the engine. It came to life and I made my way to the school entrance. Coach Roc was waiting for me in his truck at the school entrance. He winked at me and I winked and groped my bulge back at him. He licked his lips and I did too as he went his way and I went mine. 

This was going to be an interesting school year. 

End of Part Two, Final Part coming soon! 
