(Every character depicted in the prompts below is a consenting legal adult over the age of 18)
 
Poll Winner
 
Themes: Anal Sex, Rough Sex, Oral Sex
 
Summary: Part 2 of Good Coaching. Adam visits Tiga in her home for a yoga session together. After all, still gotta keep fit even if they are fuck buddies now. Speaking of which, Tiga eagerly teases Adam until he snaps and mounts her ass. They try to see who can outlast who but wind up exhausting each other and scheduling a rematch. 
 
-x-X-x-
 
“Looking good. Ready to get started?”
 
Grunting, Adam nods.
 
“Yep, let’s get to it.”
 
One might argue that it was inappropriate to be meeting his coach at her home like this. It was a bit too personal… a bit too intimate, one might say. Of course, anyone who did try to argue that, especially as it pertained to specifically Adam and his half-tiger coach Tigra, would be speaking from a place of complete and total ignorance.
 
After all, there was no putting the cat back in the bag or the genie back on its bottle. He and Tigra were veritable fuck buddies at this point. Ever since that day at the stadium, Adam and the half-tiger woman had been boinking like bunnies and frankly, he’d enjoyed every last second of it.
 
Flirting was fun, but fucking was even better. And Tigra seemed to agree, because they tended to wind up going at it whenever they met up these days.
 
That wasn’t to say they were completely ignoring their prior relationship of Coach and Athlete, however. Adam was still keeping fit and working hard on preparing for his next competition and Tigra was as dedicated to helping him achieve his goals as ever. They were just also fucking on the side.
 
As such, despite coming to her home for today’s session, things do not immediately take a turn for the raunchy and debauched as one might expect. Indeed, Adam actually does have a reason for being here today that has nothing to do with sex. Namely, yoga.
 
Yoga was an interesting form of exercise. It went beyond mere exercise truth be told, representing a combination of physical, mental, and even spiritual disciplines that could be traced all the way back to parts of Ancient Asia.
 
Of course, for Adam himself, Yoga was a way to stay limber and flexible, a way to make sure he was as dexterous was he was strong. Pulling muscles in his sport was way too commonplace and keeping a solid Yoga regimen helped to prevent that from happening quite as much. It was like stretching before a workout or a competition, but turbo-charged.
 
And Tigra was a really good Yoga Instructor as well. Before he’d met the half-tiger woman, he hadn’t known a thing about Yoga. Now, he’s able to do a dozen different positions easily, all thanks to her tutelage.
 
Tigra proceeds to walk him through some of them now, working her way down the list as Adam aces each and every one without issue. His body isn’t necessarily a temple or any nonsense like that… but he does consider it to be a well-oiled machine. Very loose, very free, and ready to take on all challenges.
 
Almost as if reading his mind, Tigra hums as he comes to the end of their usual list of positions.
 
“You’ve gotten good at that, Adam. Really good. Might be time to… challenge you to something more difficult.”
 
Adam tilts his head to the side and grins.
 
“Whatever you suggest, Coach.”
 
Tigra grins back… and promptly shucks off her top.
 
“Then strip and we’ll do some Naked Yoga.”
 
That gets a blink from Adam, followed by a bark of laughter as he proceeds to follow Tigra’s lead. Even as they both strip naked though, it still doesn’t immediately lead to anything sexual. Instead, with her hands on her furry hips, Tigra begins to order Adam through the Yoga Positions again, albeit this time with his dick swinging free. Alas, with his cock exposed to open air and Tigra presenting such a beautiful image in her nude state, that quickly becomes a bit of a problem for him.
 
Its not quite so easy to do some Yoga positions with an erection, Adam quickly discovers. As he struggles his way through one particularly challenging one, Tigra lets out an exasperated but also exaggerated huff and comes on over.
 
“Let me help you with that~”
 
The slight lilt to her tone is all the warning Adam gets before she drops down to her hands and knees, leans under his wiry frame, and promptly puts her mouth on his cock, beginning to suck him off right then and there. Adam’s eyes widen in shock as an involuntary groan leaves his lips, causing Tigra’s tail to flick back and forth in impish delight.
 
This mischievous minx… and yet, he can’t quite bring himself to mind, even as she sucks and slurps at his cock. At least not at first anyways. After a moment, Tigra pulls back and growls.
 
“Keep going. Don’t stop now, silly!”
 
With a groan of a different sort, Adam tries to do as he’s told. The problem is, it’s even harder to do some Yoga positions with a half-tiger woman latched onto his cock than it was when it was just his throbbing erection getting in the way. And more than that… Tigra isn’t actually helping at all!
 
She’s not sucking him to completion. That’s what takes Adam an annoyingly long time to realize. Oh sure, she’s sucking him off and fellating him, but she’s not actually trying to make him cum. She’s teasing him, the minx!
 
When Adam finally realizes that… he snaps. With a sudden growl, he pulls himself out of his current pose and promptly grabs Tigra, yanking her off of his cock and manhandling her onto her hands and knees before promptly pushing her face down into the Yoga mat.
 
In response, Tigra immediately and eagerly arches her spine and thrusts her ass as high into the air as she can, presenting herself for him like it’s nothing. In doing so, she exposes something Adam hadn’t noticed until now… the bejeweled base of a butt plug sticking out of her asshole.
 
Adam’s mouth opens… and then closes. He’d been about to ask something stupid like ‘have you seriously had that up your ass this entire time?’ but he manages to stop himself thankfully. After all, the answer was an unequivocal yes given that Tigra literally hadn’t left his sight since he’d arrived at her home.
 
Letting out a shuddering breath, Adam treats that glittering butt plug like his North Star. It’s obviously meant to be a guide or so he figures… and so without further ado he grabs onto the base and begins to twist and slide it around.
 
Tigra immediately lets out a wanton moan, her body quivering as he plays with the butt plug. From the feel of things, she made sure to lube herself up ahead of time before stuffing the sex toy up her ass. It slides in and out of her way too easily otherwise.
 
Finally, his cock throbbing and Adam’s patience reaching its limits, he pulls the butt plug entirely out of Tigra’s ass and sets it down alongside the Yoga mat. Her asshole is left slightly agape and glistening with lube, ‘breathing’ in and out as she lays there face down, ass up in a position of complete and utter submission… and anticipation.
 
“Well? What are you waiting for, lover?”
 
Adam huffs in amusement, shaking his head for a moment but also grinning as he gets to his feet and proceeds to lean over Tigra, mounting her right then and there. Bending his limbed up knees, he guides his cock downwards towards the puckering anus waiting for him below.
 
With a grunt, he proceeds to pop the head of his fat cock into her sphincter, making Tigra cry out in pleasure from the sudden intrusion. Even with the butt plug and lube, it’s still slow going. Not only does Adam not want to hurt her, but his cock is also far bigger than the plug had been.
 
As such, her anal passage clenches and squeezes around his member in spite if the slickness, making Tigra moan happily as he stretches her out bit by bit, inch by inch. Adam groans in turn, shuddering at the way she tightens up for him the deeper he goes.
 
“Fuuuuck Tigra…”
 
Finally, his balls hit her slit and his hips hit her ass cheeks as he hilts inside of her back door. For a long moment, Adam just luxuriates in the feeling, his hands kneading Tigra’s lightly furred behind. Then, he slowly drags his cock back out the way it came, causing an entirely new set of throaty moans to leave Tigra’s lips from the sensations.
 
After which, he thrusts back in again, slowly picking up speed and getting faster and faster as he sets a pace.
 
CLAP! CLAP! CLAP!
 
The obscene sounds of flesh slapping against flesh fills the room as Adam claps Tigra’s booty cheeks. A low, animalistic growl leaves Adam’s lips as he slams his throbbing girth into her anus again and again. He doesn’t let up for even a second, wanting to make her really feel every last inch of his cock.
 
For her part, Tigra is moaning and squealing up a storm, the coach reduced to a quivering mess as she shrieks for him. Her back arches, her fingers scrabble at the Yoga Mat under her, and her entire body shakes as his huge cock spears into her backdoor without mercy.
 
Her ass clenches down vice-like around the intrusion too, wet as it is from the prior lubrication. Her anus is hot and impossibly tight, but also quite welcoming in a paradoxical sort of way.
 
Adam doesn’t let up. He sets a hard, fast pace and keeps to it, swinging his hips back and forth and jackhammering into Tigra’s ass from above with deep, grinding thrusts. Each pump of his cock drives the breath from his coach’s lungs. Each pull back has her gasping and mewling for more.
 
“F-Fuck Adam! H-Harder! Fuck me harder!”
 
He does as he’s told, the living room filling with the crude, wet sounds of their anal coupling. It takes every bit of his remaining strength, but Adam manages it all the same, picking up the pace and using increasing force as he fucks into her. His cock is hammering the deepest parts of her bowels, stirring up her guts, and Tigra is loving every last second of it.
 
She cums with a squeal, her pussy juices squirting out onto the Yoga mat due to having nothing to stop them from exploding from her cunt. Tigra shudders and shivers, her tail flicking through the air as she cums for him again and again.
 
Until finally, with one last brutal thrust, Adam buries himself to the hilt in Tigra’s spasming, clenching ass. His balls tighten as they come to rest on her quivering pussy lips and a moment later he’s cumming, groaning as his shaft pulses and throbs while he erupts inside of her. 
 
Pumping hot, thick ropes of semen deep into the half-tiger woman’s bowels, Adam lets out a shuddering breath while Tigra cries out.
 
“Yes! Fill my ass, Adam! Paint my guts white!”
 
Its evocative imagery if nothing else, prompting Adam’s cock to jerk and kick a little bit more as he empties the last of his load into her tight, rippling asshole. But alas, all good things come to an end and with a groan, he finds his balls emptying out.
 
Pulling free of Tigra’s backdoor, Adam is left panting as he drops down onto his ass beside her, recovering his breath. If nothing else, this had been an excellent workout… even if it had gotten a little far from the ‘Yoga Challenge’ that Tigra had originally mentioned.
 
But then, between her oral teasing and the butt plug she’d been wearing, Adam suspected it was never ever about the challenge. Things were always going to wind up like this, in the end.
 
Not that he was complaining. Best Coach Ever~
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