
Remedial Gym:

By TerraMGP


Molly loved her job. Even before factoring in the ‘fringe benefits’, it was simply a fact of life. So long as she could avoid catching any major flack for those perks, or indeed her other ‘recreational’ activities, the brown furred woman was as happy a bearcat as she could be. Good pay. No dealing with homework. Most of the kids loved her class more than the ones where they had to sit and do nothing all day. Not to mention most of summer off.


One of the few things she didn’t like, however, was cleaning up for the day. Odds were good all the damn cubs figured those mats and ropes and parachutes all magically pulled themselves out of storage at the start of the school day ready for whatever lesson the fit young teacher had planned. Or, more likely, they just didn’t think about it at all. 


She’d been thinking about ‘forcing’ some help. Take some of her under-preforming students and give them some detention as an excuse to get a second set of paws on this whole situation. Maybe that cute little four-eyed dweeb Prudence. The little hedgehog girl who couldn’t even do laps without needing her inhaler. Molly wasn’t quite sure if that was ironic or not. But for now she figured it was probably more trouble than it was worth.


Besides. Odds were very good she’d end up doing something else with the little cutie, and then the whole process would take even longer.


Molly let that last mental image roll around in her head as she brute-forced a massive blue gym mat back into the over packed confines of the supply room. Her own considerable strength made the load easy enough, but the sheer size of the damn thing forced her to constantly kick and nudge her foot at its corner as she angled it in under the door frame. She’d just about gotten it in. The whole process was just about done when the grumbling woman’s ear twitched and she caught the sound of footsteps making their way up along the hard gym floor towards her.


“Need some help there, coach?”

The voice was familiar, even if it had been a bit since Molly had last heard it. She turned from her task and glanced the smug visage of a rather pretty blue furred bear girl, leaning her shoulder against the wall and looking on with smug satisfaction while the elder woman worked on her task.


“Still got two mats left.” Molly grunted as she started to roll her shoulders.


“Oh, I wasn’t meaning I was gonna help, coach. I just wanted to know if you needed some.” That smugly teasing tone returned. It hadn’t been that long since Sapphire was in Molly’s class. But somehow the memory of that attitude had blended behind the more amusing and enjoyable aspects of the bears personality.


Molly waited for her former student to come help. Instead, the teen just stood there, leaning against the wall with a smug smirk. Looking back at Molly without so much as a word or a gesture. Waiting until Molly finally took the hint and started making her way over to grab the second mat.


“So, why are you here then? Come by to pay me a visit?” The bearcat bit back a laugh as she hauled the second mat up and started to lug it along towards the supply room.


“What? You were my favorite teacher back in middle school, coach. Are you saying I can’t come by and pay you a visit?” Sapphire’s innocent tone was beyond forced. The girl had filled out since middle school. Her chest had filled out nicely and she’d gotten some rather snuggly curves to her. Not much by most people’s standards. But still within the trim and fit build Molly happened to enjoy. She could still remember how gawky the girl was the first time the bearcat had…

“So you’re going to make me play games instead of just coming out with it?” Molly sighed as she let the mat fall on to the wall by the storage room door. Turning to the girl and pacing up towards her with slow, careful determination.


“Like I said,” Sapphire giggled “I just wanted to see my favorite teacher.”

“Yuh huh.” Molly rolled her eyes and made her way up to the teen. She sniffed the air a few times, then cast a knowing look down at the girl. A small growl filling her throat. “And so the fact that I smell some really cheap bud on you has nothing to do with any of it?”

“It wans’t cheap!” the blue furred bear girl snapped. She then blinked, realization dawning on her as she sank back. Letting out a small sigh of frustration.


The coach could feel a grin spreading across her face. Impossible to hide even if she wanted to. She leaned in, Watching the bear teen looking away and shuffling huffily where she stood. Sapphire’s blue-black headfur falling down in front of her face. “It was cheap.” Molly snickered “If you can’t tell then maybe I still have things I can teach you. Now, want a lid? Be a good girl and help coach out with that mat.”

The bear girl huffed her frustration. For a moment she stood steadfast. Too proud to let herself just do as she was told. That moment faded quickly. Sapphire slowly paced her way around Molly and grabbed the blue foam mat. Her body, clearly a bit out of shape in the time since the bearcat coach had been in charge of her ‘physical fitness’, straining just a bit as she tried to balance the awkward bulk of the otherwise light mat into the supply room door.


Molly watched the girl huffing and straining. Her eyes fixed on that cute rump wiggling under the skirt. It took longer than it should have for Sapphire to lug, huff, and hammer the mat into place at the far end of the room. By that time Molly was in behind her, paws already beginning to make their way to the blue bear’s thighs. Slowly sliding up under the skirt.


“Hey now.” Sapphire groaned. “I didn’t hear you asking anything about this.”

“You say that like this wasn’t what you were after. Come on now. You can’t tell me you expected to just walk in here and leech a lid without anything in return.” Molly murred the words. Quick to shove the teen up against the mound of gym equipment pushed up against the wall. The teacher wasting no time in pulling up the bear girl’s skirt. Grabbing and groping at her rump with a rough and wonderfully uncaring paw.


Even with her tough exterior, Sapphire blushed a bit. She bit back on a moan while the hand poked and prodded against her. Feeling her former teacher tugging down those panties. A wet nose probing around her nethers. The bearcat wasting no time in biting that nice soft girl rear. Shoving and adjusting the blue furred girl seemingly just to show she could. To establish fully which one of them was on top.


“You’re getting a little bit soft there, girl. Can’t all just be from your growth spurt. Might have to get you in here now and then for a good little workout.” Molly moaned the words whiel licking at the girls panties. Kissing the fur that was exposed as the woman dragged the teen’s underware down towards her knees. Firmly shoving her up against the wall amid the bevy of equimmpent and licking her way up Sapphires back. Pulling the jacket and shirt up as she went. Her hands moved from the back of the bear’s garb to the front in an instant. Grabbing at her bra while nibbling on her neck. Pressing a big, strong, womanly body hard against the quivering teen.


“F-fuck you.” Sapphire muttered, trying to sound tough. “I look good.” She moaned the words and gripped hold of a few bars that went to… something. She didn’t know what. She didn’t much care. She felt the bearcat’s paws manhandling her chest though the silky fabric of her cheap bra. Felt hot breath breaking on the back of her neck. Felt Molly all but humping against her. Grinding the bear girl like a body pillow. Sniffing at her hair and the nape of her neck. Big, heavy snootfuls of unbridled lust. 


“Aren’t I a bit old for you, coach?” The teen bear muttered. Even as she leaned back and pushed her chest out. Feeling the way the strong older woman was able to mash and grind her palms into the soft flesh.


“I figured I’d be the one asking you that, slut.” Molly laughed. “Besides, beautiful is beautiful. You may not be as cute as you used to be, but you’re still pretty in other ways. You were always one of my faves that way.”

All at once Sapphire was mewling and fidgetting the way she had the first time. Taking deep, heavy breaths while Molly pushed her bra up and started to twist those sensitive young nipples. The bearcat’s own powerful body and firm chest pressed firmly against Sapphire’s back. The bearcat able to move Sapphire around so easily. Protests and snark quickly dying in the bear’s throat as her former teacher nipped firmly at her ear tip and slowly moved one paw down into the ursine teen’s cheap panties.


“Forgot how sweet you are.” Molly moaned. Cutting off any words of protest with a rough kiss. Her muzzle all but prying Sapphire’s open and forcing her tongue nice and deep down that little throat. The two were soon moving in synch. The rough kisses returned in double time with the slow groping circles of the paw on her breast, which was in turn off-beat by the other paw as it slowly rubbed along her nether lips and traced rough circles against her clit. All the while Molly’s hips would grind and rub a rough dry-hump on Sapphire’s rump as her own wetness filled the air with her scent and started to stain the crotch of her workout shorts.


“Enjoying yourself?” Molly moaned. Her hand pulling free of the panties and pushing two fingers into Sapphire’s muzzle, pressing down hard on Sapphire’s tongue muting any response she may have given. The girl groaned and shuddered at her own taste. Struggling to keep a tough face with the deep blush plastered on her cheeks. Molly just kept her fingers there, kept the pressure, using her other paw now to slowly turn the teen around and push her down on to her knees. Nose now lined up with the damp spot in the teacher’s bottoms.


Whatever restraint the blue furred girl had evaporated with that. She grabbed hold of the gym teacher’s firm ass and pushed her face in. Huffing in her scent and starting to lick firmly at the spandex-covered womanhood. Her fingers clawed and fumbled for the hem of the shorts. Stopped for a few moments as Molly gripped her wrists. Keeping her in place and letting her continue the embarrassingly needy worship of that warm sex though clothing. It felt more than a bit embarrassing. Certainly something she couldn’t’ remember doing when first introduced to this kind of thing. Then again Sapphire was far from caring at this point. She sucked greedily on soaked cloth and did her best to seek out that precious nub amid it before finally feeling her wrists let go. The workout shorts came free a split second later and her nose was buried in warm wetness. 


“That’s it, bitch. Be a good girl now.” Molly moaned. One paw now wrapping into Sapphires long dark hair while the other grabbed hold of the wall. She arched her hips and pushed down firmly on the cute teen’s snoot. Molly’s own nostirls flared. Their mingled scent filling her lungs as she started to hump. The pleasure of the wet bear nose against her own pearl every once in a while curled her toes and made the bearcat strain with the needy, aggressive bliss of it all. “You be a good girl and make me cum, there may even be a lid in it for ya.”

Sapphire didn’t notice, or maybe she didn’t care at the moment. Her muzzle opened wide and she wrapped her lips around the folds, sucking as hard as she could. Eyes locked on Molly’s face. A slight smugness in what could pass for a grin given her position. Her rump wiggling and bouncing while her tongue moved and flicked into those folds over and over again. A far cry from the awkward first timer the coach had gotten her hands on years ago. Her body shaking with lust as she pushed back, nearly bowling Molly over as the growing pleasure left the bearcat weak in the knees.


Everything was automatic by this point. Both women moving on their own without any real thought. Both shuddering as they rocked back and forth in a lust haze. Moisture streamed down sapphire’s face and coated her muzzle with sweet feminine honey while the blue furred bear  gripped those strong toned thighs. Every once  in a while her paw broke free from the grasp to shove itself down her panties and roughly roll itself against her own needy uncut. Working herself up. Soaking in the moisture. Gasping as she felt the woman trembling and finally spasming on her. Molly gripping her thighs against htat face and grunting loudly. All but soaking the teen under her. Their eyes never breaking contact.


Finally Sapphire pulled herself away. She pushed her face against the toned tummy of her former teacher. Nosing at those firm breasts. Pulling the top up and starting to suck on one of the bearcat’s nipples. Still looking her in the eye and smirking mischievously as she could, considering the position she had just been in.


Molly snickered at the display. She gripped hold of the bear girl’s headfur again. This time just letting her quasi-nurse and show some affection in the afterglow. The teacher basked in it, herself. The skill her former student had shown was admittedly a far cry from the bearcat’s ‘usual’ fare. Something she had to admit was nice once in a while. Even if the whole thing just left her more horny and wanting than anything else.


“Guess I owe you a reward, huh?” Molly mused. Petting the girls hair gently. “Though ya know, I still think you’re getting a bit soft on me. Maybe we need to see about getting you over here so you can ‘help’ me once in a while. Might be able to get some class credit for it.” She grinned wide. Her teeth glinting in what little light shone into the supply closet. Molly had an idea. A terrible, wonderful, awful idea.

