Swallow Your Pride
Prologue
Good erotic films always included a cum swallowing scene, a close up of the girl drinking down the guy’s essence, proving that everything between them was connected, and that there was true trust in the relationship. Either that or guys just loved seeing a lass swallow!

Soon, the cum drinking genre was born, entire concepts based around girls guzzling as much semen as they could, turning a traditional concept of love and trust into full on bukkake based porn. Give me the masses what they want, it’s true that sex sells. Of course, this soon spilled over into real life, and guys would demand that after a crazy hot blowjob, she show her mouth full of his jizz and gulp it down with a happy groan and a lick of her lips. Eventually, some got wise and decided to force themselves to develop a taste for it, giving them the ability to drink down tons of the stuff without so much as batting an eyelid. This set the ball rolling for the world of competitive eating to collide with the world of porn, and some girls would relish it and become champions!
Chapter 1: The Power

Bessi was at her top floor luxury condo apartment lying down on her bed, gazing up at the fox above her as sawed his cock between her tits, his face flushed red from the exertion he was putting on himself to cum. Her pink fur was glistening with sweat, her wings pinned down behind her on the bed. 

“Ooooo, baby!” She cooed, her blue eyes shimmering as she leaned in and kissed his thrusting tip, his dick as red as his cheeks from all the work she’d been putting into it. “Your cock is so hot! I can feel it ready to burst!” Her voice was soft and sensual, combined with a sultry lilt akin to a street prostitute. Bessi was anything but though; she was a high-class hooker who commanded high prices and delivered high quality service. She held onto his hips, feeling those strong thrusts as he sat, kneeling atop her.

“Ohhh yeah!” The fox groaned, his voice young and adolescent, gripping her shoulders as he leaned over. His legs shuddering as he climbed higher and higher towards his peak. He’d asked for a teasing session designed to help him build up a massive load of cum. In the previous hours that had passed, Bessi had administered a whole slew of acts including talking dirty while stroking his cock with one finger, stripping in front of him, and deep tongue kissing all while allowing him to fondle her tits. Blowjobs were a given, but they were simply to help ‘stir the pot’ as it were. His balls were now full to bursting, his cock so sensitive each kiss felt like an electric shock to his system. Both his fluffy, golden yellow tails were flicking up and down in time to his thrusts, brushing against Bessi’s pussy as they did so. Her toes curled each time she felt his fur sliding against her lips, something she constantly reminded him of, which only encouraged him even more.


“That’s it, baby!” She said with pursed lips as she administered another sloppy kiss to his now rapidly thrusting dick, his hips rolling as he climbed the last few steps towards his peak. He was so close to tumbling over the other side now, his breathing rapid and shallow, his face visibly red through his fur, and his eyes glazed over. “Mmmmmmmm! Yeah, squirt in my mouth and make me swallow, baby! Come on, that’s a good boy!” She opened her mouth wide and pressed her tongue against the underside of his tip, licking it lovingly as she continued to gaze up into his eyes.
The fox boy groaned, shuddered, and cried out in intense pleasure as his face contorted into an intense male ahegao which made the bat girl squeal in delight, pushing him even further as he emptied a heavy, generous load of backed-up fox cum into the bat’s open muzzle! His cock recoiled like a shotgun releasing another hot blast from the tip, a barrage of sperm bullets.  She gave her own loud groan of pleasure, her eyes rolling back as she felt those powerful squirts landing on her tongue and splattering the inside of her cheeks, whitewashing them. She refocused her eyes, soaking up his pleasured expression as those jets kept coming, a result of all that work she had put in. She tilted her head back, preventing any of that cum from spilling out as the pool became deeper and deeper. Eventually, she was lying with her head fully reclined, the tip resting on her bottom lip as she pursed them into a blowjob O shape, waiting for those ebbing squirts to slow and stop. 

Eventually he shuddered and groaned, panting hard as she felt him calm down and sit back, the last few drops spilling into her cleavage and running down between her warm breasts. 

The boy leaned forward again and grinned broadly. 
“OK, you can swallow now!” He said, watching with eager eyes. Bessi winked her understanding and closed her mouth, gulping down that intense load and opening her mouth once more, extending her tongue to show she had obeyed. 


“Wow! It’s always so hot to see you do that, babe! I never get tired of it!” He sat up and let his softening cock dribble the last few remnants of his jizz into that gorgeous cleavage. 


“Anytime, Skye.” She said, no longer needing to resort to the cooing and loving tone she used during the act. The adolescent fox boy who was the son of Miles and Mina Prower had become a regular customer of Bessi’s, his mother and father wealthy from their technology company and music career respectively. Skye wasn’t a spoilt brat by any means – he knew that he would never have to work to earn money, but he wasn’t above pulling his weight when necessary; he just liked to enjoy the finer things in life, specifically the sucking lips of a blowjob giving bat!

“Who’s next on your list then?” Skye asked, pulling his sneakers and gloves on again with his dick sinking back into his fur.
There were so secrets between who was a client of the bat, it was a security measure to ensure that no one could use leverage on each other for blackmail. If they all knew who visited her everyone had the same advantage and disadvantage. If one of them was outed, even anonymously, he would immediately out all the others, thus putting them in the exact same position. Skye himself wasn’t high up in the rich list rankings, but because of the notability of his parents he had something to lose and that was enough to buy silence. Bessi smirked,


“A jackal who likes to be told he’s strong and a very big boy.” She giggled, standing up and heading for her shower. “His appeal is almost… infinite, you could say!”

Chapter 2: The Expertise

The event had been set up as a game show, albeit one that was a lot more niche and commanded a much higher prize but needed a definitive skill that was certainly not one that everyone could possess – cum drinking!

It had been advertised in many porn magazines, adult TV channels, and even on flyers in strip clubs and brothels.
‘Drink your way to Dollars!’ was the tagline, and it had originally attracted a lot of attention from guys who believed their skill in sinking many pints of beer was finally going to get them somewhere. Unfortunately, when they read the actual guidelines for the event, they changed their minds almost immediately. ‘Swallow Your Pride’ was open to both male and female contenders, but the organisers had banked on the number of males signing up to be so low so they could run it with just girls and claim that ‘a lack of contenders made the male bracket unfeasible.’ 

The idea was pretty simple – Suck dicks and swallow cum; as much as you can until you either give up, pass out, or your stomach decides it’s had enough! The male donors the organisers had lined up ranged from barely legal boys with plentiful tanks but small squirts, to virile males with one squirt massive jets! It was the contestants’ job to choose whether they gambled small and build up a slowly growing amount or go all out and choose a huge load with the risk of losing it all in one go. Spilt drops didn’t count to the tally, only what was swallowed so going for a big risk and getting mouth popped by a big dick during ejaculation meant a lot of effort had been wasted. The grand prize was one million mobiums, donated by Breeze Media, the corporation set in Casino Park, with Breezie’s empire serving as the sponsor and also the location for the event.
Bessi kissed Infinite passionately, the jackal fondling her pert butt as she ground his stiff cock in and out of her pussy as she lay atop him. She stirred her hips around in a slow circle, making his dick press against her walls as the teenage dog boy groaned and shuddered.


“Ooooo, you like that, big boy?” Her voice having returned to its soft and sensual nature as she broke the kiss briefly. The jackal growled his approval, a soft laugh coming from him as he continued to massage her ass, feeling her hips rising and falling as she fucked him. He wrapped his legs around her waist, jerking his hips against hers now.


“Mmmmm! You gonna cum, big boy?” She cooed, “You gonna blow that big, strong load inside me, yeah?” She kissed him again. Infinite nodded,


“Uh Huh!”  

Bessi pinned her hips down against him, milking his cock with her pussy muscles as she felt his dick spasm and throb inside her. They kissed again deeply, the boy’s nose whistling as he whined cutely, holding onto her ass for dear life. A loud, shuddering groan erupted from him as his entire body quivered, his cock threatening to empty his balls into her hot, tight pussy.


“Oh yes! That’s a good boy! Mmmmmm! Ohhhh! Oh, do it to me!” 


“B-Bessi!” His voice was strained and harsh as his cock exploded inside her, the boy throwing his head back and unleashing a loud, primal howl as she watched, enraptured. The first time he’d done this she had thought something had gone wrong and pulled away, only to have an entire load of jackal cum splatter her like a paint cannon. Once they’d both calmed down and she allowed him to finish up between her sticky tits, she’d come to understand what had occurred. Now that she was aware, the howling during his ejaculation became something she considered quite cute, just a boy expressing his orgasmic pleasure in a different way. 

When Infinite finally let go of her butt, having been gripping it and holding her down on his dick until he emptied out, he looked up at her and kissed her once more, a long, lingering embrace that appeared to make their encounter seem more like a passionate relationship than a prostitute and client. She presumed this was due to the lack of real friends he had considering the... events that transpired during the war between the Eggman Empire and the Sonic Forces many years ago. Whilst he was no longer considered a threat, he wasn’t exactly on the invite list to many parties; Bessi of course, was an equal opportunities girl and always saw the good in someone. 

***

The jackal boy lay next to her, licking her nipple with his tongue while she stroked his head fur softly. He had been lucky enough to find a large stash of Eggman’s capital after the final battle and before he was relieved of the phantom ruby, he used it to transport a sizable amount of cash to his own personal dwelling. He now owned enough money to live comfortably for the rest of his life, even if he was alone. Thus, every weekend he paid for an overnight stay at Bessi’s place, with enough sex to wear him out and help him fall asleep. The next morning, she would wake him up with a blowjob to ease his morning wood, join him for a shower and then see him off until the next weekend. He looked up at her as he continued lapping at her breast,

“Hey, are you gonna sign up for that event later this week?”


“Hmmmm?” She asked, looking down at him, “What event?”

Infinite sat up, his eyes surprised,


“Really? You’ve not heard of it? Hang on!” He hopped off the bed and began rummaging through his clothes for his phone. Bessi sat up on the bed, intrigued about what he was going to show her. Infinite came back and showed her the picture message on the screen of his mobile. “See? ‘Drink your way to Dollars!’ I thought it would be something you would definitely be up for. I’m really surprised you hadn’t heard of it.”

Bessi took his phone from him and looked at the message, studying the event details. She smiled and looked up at him,


“Well! This is certainly something I could go for. Thanks honey, I would’ve kicked myself if I had missed that!” She leaned over and kissed him deeply again, giving his cock a little squeeze. “How about another BJ as a thank you?”

The jackal boy grinned, 


“Hell yeah!”
Chapter 3: The Skill

Bessi sat at her computer, tapping out her application form to ‘Swallow Your Pride’, taking her time to study the rules very closely. While some would presume, she was nothing more than an airheaded bimbo she was in truth very street-smart and highly intelligent. She kept that kind of thing secret though; she didn’t want her high-profile clients deciding she could learn too much from them and possibly become a liability. 
The rules stated that anyone could compete regardless of their gender, and the objective of the contest was to swallow as much cum as possible without passing out or falling ill from overconsumption. Each competitor would be weighed nude before the event, and once they had consumed as much semen as they felt they could comfortably, they would be weighed again, and the difference would be their final score. There was no time limit, but competitors were not allowed to stop for extended periods of time after a boy had cum. Once they had swallowed one load, they then had to move on to the next load. Contestants could use their hands, breasts, or mouths to stimulate their partners and were able to choose whom they wanted to fellate.
Bessi smirked as she realised however, there was no rule that said she had to switch partners. This was going to be her way to win! 


She quickly finished filling in the application form and pressed ‘send.’
Chapter 4: The Game

‘Swallow Your Pride’ was being broadcast on a multitude of adult channels across the country. While it didn’t have a live audience owing to the nature of the event, it certainly had no shortage of willing participants eager to provide cum to the female contestants.
Bessi arrived at Casino Park and was ushered to the changing room and showers where she met the other contestants. Amy Rose, Rouge, and even Vanilla had decided to go for the grand prize, along with plenty of others she did not recognise. It seemed the mention of such a large amount of money had attracted lots of girls who thought they had a chance. 
Bessi wasn’t too bothered about the girls she hadn’t met; in her circle of work she knew a lot of the experienced whores and anyone she didn’t know wasn’t going to be a threat. Rouge, however, would certainly put up a fight with the white bat most likely to be her greatest rival. Amy would be a lot of talk but that was it, while Vanilla seemed like she was simply going in for the chance to provide for her daughter. She’d heard of the Rabbit woman being a MILF to be reckoned with, but she’d yet to see any danger from her. 
Breezie the Hedgehog strode into the locker room wearing her trademark red dress, her personality evident even in this casual area.


“Welcome ladies, glad to see lots of you here. Now, a reminder if you don’t know the rules yet. Nudity is paramount, we can’t have you sneaking in anything that might add weight to your clothing and therefore skew the results. Cheating is not allowed in my casino, girls!” She was imposing, and she knew it!

It was clear some of the contestants hadn’t read the rules properly since a few soft words began to be muttered in the crowd. 


“Sorry? Is something the matter ladies?” Breezie asked, instantly stopping the chatter.


“I’m not comfortable with being nude in front of others…” One girl said meekly.


“But you’re perfectly fine with sucking cock and swallowing cum though?” She countered with barely a pause.

The girl said nothing and Breezie simply continued. 


“Shower ladies, and enjoy something to eat and drink, there’s a green room through the door there, help yourselves. You have one hour before the game starts, so ensure you’re ready when we call you.” She turned to look towards the girl who had spoken previously, “And be fully nude please, or you’ll be disqualified. Good luck!” She turned and walked out, even the way she moved oozed confidence. Bessi couldn’t help but smirk at the power the female hedgehog wielded, no wonder she had managed to build this empire singlehandedly.

The green room had shower robes, towels, toiletries such as shower gels, shampoos, toothbrushes and toothpaste, and even mouthwash. The spread of food and drink included sodas, seltzer, and coffee. The food was thick sandwiches, and plenty of rich foods. Bessi smiled inwardly as she muttered ‘clever’ under her breath. Fizzy drinks, and heavy foods would easily fill the stomachs of unwary girls, as well as make them tired. Breezie was at least partially honest; her casino didn’t cheat but it certainly pushed the edge heavily in favour of the house. A large number of the girls began snacking, drinking and talking while Bessi grabbed a robe, a towel, some sundries, and a few chips to at least avoid someone asking why she wasn’t eating. Questions were a bad thing to have to answer in competition.

Rouge, Amy, and Vanilla all followed her tactic, and immediately Bessi knew she would have a fight on her hands. She walked back into the locker room, tossed the chips away and stepped into the shower to get herself ready, going through her plan in her head.


“Never thought I’d see you here.” Rouge’s dulcet, demure tones echoed in the shower’s tiled walls as the white bat sidled up to her. 


“I was introduced to it by a friend.” Bessi replied, smiling at her as she allowed the warm water to rain down upon her body.

“Oh really? Care to share?”

Bessi shook her head,


“Sorry hon, but client privacy is my number one ethic.”

Rouge’s eyes sparkled,


“Oh! So, it was a client that tipped you off! Well, well, the plot thickens. I wonder who it could be…”

It was clear Rouge was trying to play mind games, she did used to be a spy after all; she was used to those kinds of techniques. She’d already managed to make Bessi reveal it was a customer who gave her the info, so it was obvious she was good at what she did!

Bessi could feel herself getting hotter, but through anxiety more than embarrassment. She was about to turn away and try and ignore her when Amy bounced in and broke up the tension.


“Hey Ms Bessi! Hey Ms Rouge! So good to see you girls here too! I really hope my Sonic has signed up for this! I’m gonna just suck him so hard he’s definitely gonna wanna marry me after this! He’s gonna see me in all my glory, and then he’ll be mine!”

Bessi bit her lip in amusement as Rouge gave a slight ‘ugh’ in frustration as Amy’s boundless energy prevented her from extracting any more information from her biggest rival. Bessi decided to use the chance to talk to Amy, it would be annoying, but it would delay Rouge as long as possible.

“So, do you think you have a chance at winning Amy?” She asked, putting on an interested voice.


“Oh, no! I’m just here in hopes my Sonic is gonna be here. I mean, what guy wouldn’t want to go for this?” She babbled on about her hopes and dreams, proving that she really was just a kid in an adult body. Bessi nodded and feigned interest, looking over Amy’s shoulder occasionally to check if Rouge was still waiting to try and grab her a second time to attempt further information extraction. Eventually Amy ran out of things to say and concentrated on showering herself. Bessi stepped out and began drying her fur with the fluffy towel, putting on the robe once she was done.

Eventually, the hour was up and Breezie stepped back in to face the girls.


“Alright ladies, it’s game time! Drop your robes and follow me please.” Most of the girls disrobed apart from a few at the back who seemed hesitant again. Breezie shrugged in their direction. “Nudity or disqualification girls, it’s one or the other. Choose a side.”

Three girls were disqualified for refusing to adhere to the rules, and soon the troupe of nude contestants made their way to the stage with the static cameras positioned to film the action. They were weighed on a scale as they made their way in, their weights recorded digitally and manually to prevent tampering. ‘Swallow Your Pride’ was already viewable on the entire casino adult channels for a pay-for-view fee, as well as commercial TV for a one-time payment. Already the one million mobiums prize had been earned, so the show was in profit even before it had officially begun.

“Welcome to ‘Swallow Your Pride!’” Breezie said, addressing the main camera just as confidently as she had in the locker rooms. “This once in a lifetime show will determine who is queen of the quenchers, duchess of the drinkers, and crown princess of the cum swallowers!” The last alliteration seemed a bit forced, but she worked it.


“We have a good number of girls ready to prove they have what it takes to win this grand prize of one million mobiums! Plus, we also have an even bigger number of boys ready to feed these girls all the cum they need! Let’s get this party started!”

A huge crescendo of music blared from speakers around the empty auditorium, with the stage designed to look like a high-class bedroom. 


“OK girls, take your places!” Breezie said, pointing to yoga mats and cushions on the floor, designating where they could kneel. They were going to be here for a while, so plenty of comfort would be provided. Bessi chose a nice pink mat and cushion for herself, Amy doing the same, while Rouge immediately placed herself next to Bessi, another sly smirk coming from her. The rivalry was on. 

More music blared, before Breezie declared, 


“Bring on the boys!” 

A multitude of boys from all walks of life and all species stepped out in front of the girls, all nude as well, their impressive cocks on display for the girls to size up.


“Don’t worry girls, there’s plenty more where these guys came from, so if you wear them out, we can refresh them anytime! Choose your weapons ladies!”

It was clear some of the girls weren’t thinking tactically and just picked a guy they liked the look of. Amy was clearly looking for Sonic, but since he wasn’t there, she simply folded her arms and pouted. Vanilla went for a young cat boy, immediately using her generous tits to massage his stiff cock, whispering sweet nothing to him as he grinned down at her with happy eyes.


Bessi looked around carefully and saw what she wanted. She spied an elephant at the edge of the arena, looking bashful. She immediately stood up and pointed to him, beckoning him to her. The boy looked around, then pointed at himself. Bessi nodded quickly, beckoning him again. He walked over, being carefully to avoid hitting anyone else with his ears as Bessi knelt back down on her mat and cushion.

“Wow! I never thought I’d get picked!” he said happily, panting slightly.


“What’s your name, cutie?” She asked, licking his cock slowly with her tongue, watching it firm up before her eyes.


“Cedric.” He said. His body was toned and athletic, and he clearly worked out, his skin a soft grey colour. He panted lightly as he watched Bessi stiffen his cock up to its rock-hard state. She grinned at the size of Cedric’s dick. It was exactly the salami she was expecting, much longer and thicker than most boys would be, but that’s what she was banking on. Rouge was wide-eyed at her choice; the white bat having chosen a wolf boy for herself, clearly going for the fast cummer, large tank.
Bessi knew she now had Rouge on the back foot already, and she could continue with her plan. She sandwiched the elephant boy’s dick between her tits and began massaging it with her breasts as she licked his large tip. 


“Mmmmm! How’s that feel honey?” She cooed, using her sultry voice to help excite him even further.


“Oh wow!” He gasped, his eyes wide, obviously never having experienced this kind of thing before.


“Well, you’re gonna have a good time with me, baby!” She took his tip between her lips and sucked lightly, squeezing her tits around his generous length. Cedric arched his back and gave a soft moan, “Ohhh…”
A couple of the other girls had already finished their first boys and were onto their second. Bessi wasn’t worried though, she knew those girls would tire themselves out and be forced to give up before they could get any kind of lead.

The pink bat gazed up at her elephant boy, lapping at his cock, sucking the tip and talking lovingly to him in that demure voice of hers. She kept teasing him, working him up slowly but surely as one by one, the other girls around her began to tire. 

“Looks like we’ve got a couple of outs already!” Breezie commented to the camera, “That’s the rules folks; if you can’t stand, you’re banned!”

Bessi continued gently teasing the elephant boy, watching him get closer and closer to cumming. Soon, he was rolling his hips against her tits, his large hands holding onto her shoulders.


“Mmm…. Getting’ close honey?” She asked, winking.

He nodded, 

“Uh Huh!” 


“That’s a good boy!” She cooed again, taking his tip into her mouth once more and sucking lightly. 


“Ohhhhh! I… I think I’m gonna squirt!” He growled, his voice tight and harsh.

Bessi knew that was her cue! She let her tits fall away from his cock, gobbling his length eagerly. The boy grabbed her head and pulled down on it, pressing her pillowy lips against his smooth crotch as he unwillingly trumpeted loudly through his trunk as the pink bat’s teasing culminated in a massive cumshot, his cock pulsing and throbbing as he unloaded a massive amount of cum down her throat as she swallowed loudly and greedily.


“Oh my!” Breezie cried, “Now that’s skill!” She said, as the camera focused on the elephant boy face-fucking the pink bat with an expression of true pleasure.
Cedric gasped and finally pulled away as his huge load ebbed. Bessi licked her lips, blowing a kiss up at him. She noticed his cock was still hard.


“Any more in there?” She asked hopefully.

He nodded,


“Yeah, I usually have two or three backed up loads.”

Rouge snarled angrily. She was already three loads into the wolf boy, but they were small, and Bessi’s first swallow had clearly been bigger than all of those put together.

The pink bat fondled his balls gently, 

“Then let’s get you worked up again nicely!” She said.

“It looks likes Bessi is going back for seconds with her elephant boy! This girl knows her strengths it seems!” 

Some of the girls had cut their losses and submitted their final weigh ins already, leaving to go back to the locker room. A new group of boys emerged from behind the stage, and Amy squealed in delight when she saw Sonic, Silver, and Shadow line up next to the each other.


“Sonic! Sonic! Over here, I want you!” She bellowed.

The rules stated that time between partners was limited, it never stated first partner, meaning that Amy was now in the game. Sonic blushed slightly, but nevertheless walked over to the pink hedgehog who immediately took his cock into her mouth and began to suck hungrily, groaning happily as she bobbed her head back and forth along it. Sonic rode up onto his toes, amazed at Amy’s apparent unknown skill at sucking dick.


“And Amy Rose is off the mark!” Breezie cheered, having made sure the cameras were not focused on her at all during the time she was sitting there doing nothing. Rouge milked a fourth cumshot from her wolf boy and sent him off, choosing Shadow. Soon, the lewd sounds of Amy and Rouge sucking upon twin hedgehog dicks were beginning to dominate the stage. Rouge knew she had to catch up to Bessi’s huge lead, and with Amy just living her dream, the two hedgehogs were soon visibly thrusting into both girl’s mouths.

“Sonic versus Shadow once more, folks!” Breezie chimed in, “It’s Team Dark and Team Rose.”

The reverse camera focused on Rouge and Amy’s tits bouncing as they eagerly sucked on their hedgehog lovers, both boys rolling their hips, their hands on the girls’ heads.


“These boys are gonna blow!” Breezie continued, “Who’s gonna be first?”

Shadow cried out and thrust his cock deep into the bat’s mouth squirting a plentiful load down her throat as she swallowed, working to improve her lead. Amy just squealed as Sonic followed soon after, the pink hedgehog gazing up at him in pure love as she drank him down, followed by mouthing ‘Marry Me?’ when she pulled away briefly.

The camera showed Sonic looking terrified and seeing if he could sneak away, but Amy held fast onto his dick. She giggled with hearts in her eyes. Breezie chose not to add anything but fluttered her eyelashes and blew a kiss thumbing over her shoulder and winking.

Bessi was working Cedric up to another intense cumshot, the elephant boy seemingly building up a load that was even more generous than before.


“Oh! Oh yeah!” He panted, “I’m close!”


“Good boy!” she said, winking. She swallowed his cock for a second time, and one again the loud trumpeting cry echoed around the arena as the pink bat gulped down another heavy load from that throbbing, pulsing pachyderm penis!
She could feel her stomach beginning to bulge from the amount she had drunk, but she wasn’t done yet! She cradled his cock and kissed it.


“Any more for me, baby?” She asked.

Cedric nodded,


“I think I got one more left!” He replied.

Rouge was seeing red now, and not the underside of Shadow’s arms as he gripped her tight in his hands!


“Do it to me, honey!” Bessi said, opening her mouth wide for him.

Cedric shoved his cock down her throat and grabbed her head, fucking her hard and fast. She just needed one more load, then she could weigh herself and win! Cedric groaned and leaned over her, his ears flapping as he pumped his cock back and forth, ignoring the teasing now and just going for full-on cumsplosion!


“Ohhhh! Yeah! Yeah…. Uhhhhhh!” The boy groaned, a whimper escaping him as he pushed himself higher and higher towards the peak, forcing himself to climb it, ready to throw himself over it and tumble down the other side.


“Here we go!” he cried harshly, “Gonna cum! Gonna cum! Gonna cum!” his voice tight, until he let fly another loud trumpet from his trunk and spilled his third and final load down Bessi’s throat! She squealed In delight and groaned as she felt herself get heavier from that final intense splatterfest.

Cedric pulled away and sat down, exhausted. Bessi stood up, kissed him on the head and walked slowly over to get weighed.

Eventually, Rouge and Amy left to have final weigh-ins, while Vanilla had been servicing multiple cat boys, but had only milked one small load from each of them. 
Chapter 5: The Result

After some checks, double checks, and final trip checks, the results were in. All the girls were stood waiting, although it was clear that some had no chance of winning. 


“OK! It’s time!” Breezie said, her attire now a sparkling, sequin laden cocktail dress. “The results are in!”

A drum roll came from the speakers,


“In third place… Amy Rose with two and a half pints swallowed! She knows how to milk that hedgehog it seems!”
Amy squealed and jumped up and down, her tits bouncing. She looked around to see if Sonic was watching but to no avail. He’d most likely run off after the game had finally ended.


“And now… for first-place…” The drums rolls continued, louder this time. “With an amazing gut-busting one gallon swallowed…”

Rouge was wide-eyed, the announcement of one gallon had shocked her to the core!


“Bessi the bat!” 

Bessi was convinced she had won, but even the announcement of the gallon was enough to put the frighteners on her. She walked over to Breezie and accepted her cheque for one million mobiums. 


“Is there anything you’d like to say, Bessi?” Breezie asked, tilting the microphone towards her.

Bessi nodded, looking towards one of the cameras,


“Yes, there is. Cedric? Leave your number at reception, I’ll be in touch!”

