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Jason vs Ted
“Welcome back everyone. The votes are in and we’re ready to see some cubs get snuffed!” Rick says as he points to the screen behind him.
“First up we have the returning champion, the preteen killer, the king of the electric ring. Jason the skunk!”
The screen shifts to a young athletic looking skunk. His arms folded around his bare chest as the camera circles around him. When it comes back around he smiles and stretches his arms allowing the camera to get a good view of his toned stomach. He then strokes himself for the viewers causing the tip of his cock to peek out.
“Well, I personally am looking forward to seeing that skunk get snuffed.” Theodore says. “Now let’s see his opponent, Ted the Raccoon!”
The screen shifts to a chubby raccoon boy. Ted flexes his muscles to gain more points from the crowd. He then takes up a boxer’s stance and punches the air in front of him.
“Can this rookie snuffer take on the champ?” The Rick says. 
“It’s going to be hard, especially since the champ is using his own points to decide the arena. The same arena where he barbequed his last opponent.” Theodore says.
“Now without any more delays, let’s see these cubs snuff each other!”
The screen shifts to a dark stadium with a bright light shining above the ring. Men, women, and cubs of all ages filled the stadium. Hundreds of them shouting loudly, waiting to see the two boys fight to the death for their entertainment.
From one side of the stadium, Jason the skunk appeared with a long red robe trimmed with gold covering his naked body. The champ strolled down the walkway, basking in the roars of the crowd. When he finally makes it to the ring he raises his hand and another roar erupts from the crowd and is slowly silenced as he waits for his next victim.
On the other side of the stadium, Ted the raccoon finally appeared. The young coon is wearing nothing but a large dark blue and yellow jacket with the Snuffie Games logo on the back. He takes a deep breath, pumping himself up before starts running down the walkway. Fans cheer his name and stretch out their arms hoping to clap paws with the young snuffer. He obliges and claps hands with at least five other cubs before sliding into the ring.
Jason grins as he shakes his head. He removes his robe just as Ted jumps off the ring post and removes his jacket. The two of them meet in the center of the ring.
“Really? A cape dude.” Ted says.
“Well I am King of the Electric Ring.” Jason smiles.
“What does that even mean?” Ted asked.
Jason frowns at the raccoon. “I guess you missed my last fight.” As soon as he says that the ring buzzes to life. The ropes surrounding the ring begin to hum and a short spark crackles around them. “The ropes are wired. Each time they get touched the spark rises, until it becomes strong enough to snuff someone.”
Ted could feel his cock beginning to stir. As he looked at those black ropes with electricity coursing through them. Either Jason or himself would be fried in front of thousands of viewers. He was ready.
“Begin!”
The two move forward and collide in a test of strength. Ted gains the upper hand and pushes Jason into the ropes. The skunk grunts as he’s shocked by the ropes. Ted swings the skunk around, launching him into the other ropes.
“Nraah!” Jason gasped. The shock was longer this time, and as much as he loves the shock of his own ring he can’t be shown up by this rookie. He holds on to the ropes, stopping his momentum. Ted charged forward only for Jason’s foot to connect with his face. As Ted backed away Jason grabbed him by the shoulder and delivered a punch to his muzzle.
“Get up, Ted. This match just got started.” Jason said as he massaged his knuckles.
Ted struggled to his feet. He saw the skunk just standing there, stroking his cock as it emerged from his sheath. When he got to his feet he took up the boxer’s stance his father showed him. “I’m ready, bring it!”
Jason lunged for him, but the raccoon blocked the blow and delivered a punch to the skunk’s muzzle. Jason reeled back but lunged again, this time his punch landed but it was a grazing blow. Ted grunted and delivered a punch straight to the skunks nose.
The crowd roared as the giant monitors revealed drops of blood coming from the skunks nose. Jason gritted his teeth lunging for the raccoon, this time he aimed low. As he made a move to raise his fist he switched to his leg, his foot connecting with the raccoon’s nuts.
“Ah!” Ted yelled as he grabbed his balls. The raccoon was brought to his knees shielding his family jewels from further harm. Jason approached him and helped the raccoon up. Only to swing him into the black ropes.
“GRRAAAYYGH!” Ted cried. Even though he was on those ropes for a few seconds, the pain was intense. He slumped to the canvas, dazed and tired. Looking up he saw the skunk approaching him. He knew what was coming. Or so he thought.
The skunk placed his foot on Ted’s cock. Gentle at first, but then he began to grind it. Each moment the skunk’s foot moved faster and pressed harder, grinding the coon’s shaft against his wide belly. Ted had already submitted, he embraced defeat. And hoped he would at least get to cum before he died. But then the skunk stopped.
Jason bent down and looked at the raccoon’s aching shaft. Pre-cum was drippling down the little pecker. The skunk touched the tip of it with his finger and brought it to his tongue.
“Please… let me cum.” Ted begged.
“Oh don’t worry. You’ll cum.” Jason grinned as he picked up the coon by his head-fur. He made sure Ted saw the other side of the ropes. Right before he brought the coon to his face and French kissed him. The crowd roared with approval just as Jason pushed his opponent into the ropes.
As Ted fell backwards to his death he briefly wondered how many people would jack-off to his demise. He knew his parents would. They were probably making love to his death right now. Whether they would have another baby or try to scrape enough money to have him resurrected, he didn’t know. Oh well. “Gods, just let me cum.”
Ted’s back collided with the ropes and soon the dark arena was as bright as day as the electricity in the rings all coursed through the little coon’s body.
“GRRAGGHRAAGAHH!” Ted shrieked as the power flooded his body with the intention of tearing him apart. The God’s were kind it seemed, even as his body started to fail, Ted could still feel his cock spring to life. His body bucked forward as his dick shout out six white streams of cum onto the arena.
And then suddenly the light stopped. Jason approached the corpse of his opponent. The little coon’s body was sizzled but still you could tell who it was. The skunk could see a smile across the raccoon’s face. Jason nodded, nobody should be denied to cum before they died.
Soon the crowd erupted into a frenzy as the skunk picked up his robe and left the arena. 

“Gods, damn it all!” Theodore roared as the screen shifts away from the arena.
“Calm down, Theo. It was a good match.” Rick said as he patted the bear on the shoulder.
“Yeah it was, but I still want to see that skunk get snuffed.” The bear grunted.
“Well the night’s still young. Let’s see who we got next!”
Name: Daniel
Species: Grey Wolf
Age: 10
Height: 4‘7
Weight: 70 lbs.
Info: Rookie. 0 points
Name: Zack
Species: Black tiger with white stripes
Age: 10
Height: 4’8
Weight: 70 lbs.
Info: 95 points
“The newbie Daniel the wolf vs Zack the black tiger. Cast your votes and see if your cub survives!”

