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"On your marks!"
Charlotte's voice echoed on the field that was void of anyone else besides the three anthros and one human. Two of said anthros were lined up at the starting line of the track, the cream Gypsy in her yellow sports bra and short tights that properly showed of the curve of her hips and thick thighs, and the Nine-tailed Fox who's musculature wasn't quite at the level of the Equine's but whose frame appeared more balanced.
"Get set!"
Though the Zebra boy's voice was high-pitched, it had surprising power and travel, which was probably one of the factors of him making it into the cheer squad. With the reverberation of his words, the crouched figures straightened their backs and raised their bums with their fingers still touching the red pitch. Jacob felt like he could actually see power being gathered in their legs, getting ready to be release at a moment's notice.

Now that he thought about it, he never really watched Shay seriously competing before now, his sister that was usually aloof and mischievous now contained a glint in her large frosty eyes that seemed to reflect the finish line. He was reminded once again of how seriously the Gypsy took these things, she even regularly shaved the feathers of her hooves so as to avoid unnecessary drag while running. It made him wonder how Niki the Fox would fare with those large, voluminous tails behind her.

The human felt the atmosphere grow tense as he observed Charlie's hand raised in the air, he didn't even pay too much attention to the sight of the two anthros' emphasized behinds as they bent over. Apparently there was a lot at stake on this match, he was sincerely cheering for his sister in his mind even more so than usual. Jacob felt sweat about to drip down his forehead, even though he wasn't the one moving, as the Zebra's white and black arm came down like a guillotine.
"Go!"

Whooosh~!
"Whoa!"
Fast!

Jacob's eyes went wide after he completely missed the sight of them taking off, he only felt the wind brush him as their figures seemed to skip forward! He knew that Shay was fast but he didn't think she was this fast! The soft clopping of the Mare’s hooves almost melded together as she raced further and further into the distance. Her platinum ponytail and her feathery horse tail flew in the wind as though being dragged behind her. Her ears were pressed down such that the wind didn't beat against them as she galloped faster than any horse Jacob had ever seen.

However, the fox was even more impressive! Right from the get-go, Niki had already pulled some distance ahead of the Equine, and the gap only kept increasing as she ran! Behind her form that seemed to cut right through the wind, there was a blur of nine tails that seemed to defy the very laws of physics, as though they created no drag at all. Her large, fuzzy fox ears were similarly pressed down like Shay's, the Fox continued to pull ahead as both girls' legs produced a power that Jacob couldn't imagine.
"Hey, is she gonna be okay?"
Jacob asked the Zebra boy standing next to him. He admire both anthros' spectacular running ability, however this was a contest in the end and from the looks of things, Niki was clearly faster than Shay. At the rate things were going, the Gypsy would lose for sure, which made him wonder why she'd even accepted the contest in the first place. It was a fact that they had nothing to lose as only Niki had made a wager, however if they were accustomed competing then Shay should have realised that she didn't stand a chance in the first place.
"Don't worry about Shay, she's got this."
While the human was having doubts, the Zebra boy seemed composed and confident. Seeing that Charlotte didn't seem worried and that he likely knew of the Gypsy's abilities better than himself, Jacob figured that they had something to rely on. So he kept watching and hoping, and his anxiety gradually vanished as that certain something began to show itself. At around when a third of the laps were complete, Niki's gain in lead eventually plateaued, before suddenly reversing.

Slowly, the distance between she and Shay shrunk, this wasn't because the Gypsy was suddenly speeding up but rather because the Fox was slowing down. It was then that Jacob realised what was going on. As a human he tended to put most anthros in the same category based on simple things like relative size since all anthros were naturally more powerful than humans. But when he thought about the differences in the respective species, what was happening now made sense.

Sure, the Fox's burst speed was outstanding, greater than the Gypsy's, however such a speed was clearly unsustainable. On the other hand, Shay as an equine was able to much better maintain a certain speed for longer distances, this was a disparity that appeared in humans as well depending on their origins, training methods, and even where they lived. Now Jacob was bearing witness to the inherent differences between an equine and a fox anthro.

A few laps later and the two passed by the couple of onlookers while neck and neck, a lap after that and Niki was lagging slightly behind. Neither girls looked particularly out of breath, however it was clear that the Fox had exhausted a great deal of power in the beginning. The gap between them slowly grew larger until the last lap finally came. Charlotte and Jacob had moved to the finish line and the femboy already had his hand in the air ready to declare the winner, the result was already obvious though.
"Winner!"
End of Teaser.
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