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I catch sight of something or rather someone watching me through the glass
A handsome tiger man who’s tall, strong and suave as well as full of class
With that lovely striped fur and that debonair slightly opened fanged smile
It gives me a longing almost hungry look that I can tell isn’t hostile
It’s all alone though as pretty much all tigers are
It’s got a mighty gentlemanly air around it and the swagger of an all-star
It knows it’s the biggest of the big cats and one of the strongest and most powerful animals
around
With that well muscled body and those fangs and claws it makes sense why it’s so renowned
The tiger gestures with a digit and a raised eyebrow
With a look and pose that’s trying to seduce me into being his company right now
He’s leaning super casually on a desk in only his underwear
Looking right at me with his come hither stare
Oh how I wish I was with over there
But instead I’m watching him through my screen right here
Someday elusive tigerman I’ll find you and we’ll cuddle since you’re near
For now though you’ll just remain a desire of my man and especially beastman loving heart
You’ll still be an object of my affection though even if you exist only in the world of art


