The Midterm Demonstration
The First Snuff: Hanging
[Synopsis thus far: Professor Damien has welcomed the class to the midterm demo. The proctors have ejected a few furs that weren't enrolled at Dolcett U. The Professor explained the obvious about some furs liking to watch others being snuffed, and some being turned on by being snuffed. The students wondered which of them would survive the day and which would be leaving the room in body bags.]
The Professor waited about thirty seconds, then continued. "Okay, that's the preliminaries, let's start the main events. Our first demonstration this afternoon will be a hanging. May I have a volunteer from the audience? Someone who would like to dance the gallows dance for us?"
Prof. Damien paused again and looked around the room. "Do we have any students who would like to feel a noose strangling them to death?"

Kolby admitted to himself that it was tempting. The ferram had always wondered what it would feel like to be hanged. And to do it with several hundred other students watching... He could feel his cock starting to swell as he pictured it in his mind... himself dangling in a noose, kicking, several hundred other students -- including almost all his friends -- watching.

But Kolby was only 21. He could easily live another 60 years. You can eat a lot of good food, have a lot of sex, watch a lot of movies, do a lot of websurfing... in 60 years. Would it really be worthwhile, all for one -- admittedly amazing -- experience? 

The ferram looked around, wondering who else was aroused by the idea. Surely somebody else would volunteer... then he could enjoy watching them get snuffed, and live to the end of the year, at least. Maybe even graduate and get a good job and enjoy several more decades of life.
Of course, less than half the students at Dolcett U would live to graduation...
Kolby looked around once more. Surely somebody would volunteer. His pants were uncomfortably tight now. He looked back to the front of the room, where the Professor was scanning, looking for a raised hand.

"If nobody volunteers, I'll have to..." The professor broke off as the ferram slowly raised his hand.

"Kolby, yes?" The ferram nodded. "You understand that if you consent, you will be hanged by the neck until you are dead? You must answer out loud, yes or no, consent or not."

"Ye..." the ferram's voice squeaked. He coughed and tried again. "Yes, sir, I understand and I consent."

What have I done? Kolby thought.

"Very well. Bring him up here."

A red and black liger, came and helped Kolby out of his chair. Kolby did a double take as he noticed that the liger was wearing a shirt, vest, and blazer with a Dolcett University Grad Student patch on the left, but only a thong below his waist. Kolby couldn't take his eyes off the bulge in front of the thong.
"May I," he asked, putting out a tentative paw.

"Sure, have fun," the liger replied.

Kolby took the bulge in his forepaw and fondled it. After a few seconds the bulge grew larger, and soon he was holding the recognizable outline of a tiger-cock in his paw.

"That's nice," the liger said, "but you have an appointment." He inclined his head toward the front of the room and the waiting noose.

Kolby's heart started to race as he looked at the noose where he would soon be hanging. But another part of him reacted, too: a swelling between his legs.

The liger went on. "Most students prefer to be hanged naked, to make the experience more complete, but the choice is up to you. Also, you are entitled to have sex one last time if you wish. Pretty much anything you like, there's at least one TA who will oblige."

"Oh, naked, please. And if somebody would suck me a little before... "

"I'll be glad to take care of that. You can leave your clothes on your chair."

The ferram pulled off his T-shirt, then unzipped and pulled down his jeans. There were a few titters of laughter when the other students saw his bright red briefs, but most were either too polite or too blasé to laugh. He pulled the briefs down, and the students near him gasped when they saw his Prince Albert.

"Come with us," said the liger.

Kolby followed the TAs to the front of the room. The dog pulled Kolby's hands behind his back and tied them tightly. The ferram tested the bonds; they were too strong for him to break, too tight to worm out of. The liger helped Kolby up onto a bench, climbed up beside him, slipped the noose over his head, and pulled it snug. Kolby shook his head gently, feeling the way the noose clung to his neck.
I can't believe I'm doing this.
"I never suck anybody I haven't been introduced to," the liger said, " My name is Kimor."

"Kolby, and Thank you.."

The ferram's cock was already half hard, just thinking about his hanging. Kimor reached over and tugged gently at the ring a few times, then rolled it between his palms until Kolby was fully erect. Then he leaned forward and took it in his mouth, sucking it enthusiastically and not forgetting to use his tongue on the piercing.
The liger pulled back when he tasted pre-cum and looked. A drop of clear liquid formed on Kolby's ring and dripped to the floor. Then another, and another.

"You're ready," Kimor said.

Kolby looked out at the audience. Over a hundred furs were waiting to watch him hang. Most were in their 20s. There were a few in their 30s, and a couple of full Professors in their 40s and 50s. All with their eyes fixed on him. Many of them looked as if their tongues should be hanging out with desire.

Yeah, this is why... "Yeah, I am," Kolby admitted.

"On three," the Professor announced.  "One."

"Two," the entire class chorused with him.

Kolby took in a last, long deep breath.

"Three!"

The liger kicked the bench over, and Kolby fell a foot, then stopped suddenly. The noose was squeezing his neck unmercifully. Kolby wasn't seriously short of air yet, but.... Dammit! I shouldn't have volunteered. All the rest of my life for one orgasm? What was I thinking? He started kicking, trying to reduce the terrible compression around his neck.
After about 20 seconds, the ferram was running out of air. His kicking took on a more desperate quality, wilder, more panicked. This is making me so horny.... His hands struggled to escape the ropes, but they were securely tied.

Kolby's cock bobbed up and down as he struggled, the motion made the ring sway.
The lack of air was really getting to him now, his body demanded air, moving his legs up and down in a desperate attempt to get air. But inside... Maybe this isn't so bad after all. It feels wonderful, what my ring is doing. The ferram's eyes focused on the audience again. At least half of them were rubbing themselves through their clothes, and nearly all were staring raptly at him. WOW! I must be really hawt! Just look at them all! One kinkajou had hiked up her skirts and was rubbing her clit with one hand while choking herself with the other. Several males had unzipped and were stroking themselves. And one pika femme had hiked up her skirt and had three fingers deep inside her pussy, while giving a handjob to the fennec sitting next to her.

And the other TA, the dog, was on his knees less than a foot away, sucking Kimor. They had positioned themselves so both could watch Kolby's final dance.
The ferram became aware of the pressure building in his balls and the base of his cock. It was so urgent... felt so good... Maybe... maybe this wasn't such a bad idea after... The thought was cut off as an enormous orgasm hit Kolby. All coherent thought blanked out as he came. The first spurt landed on Kimor's cheek. The lemur turned his head, leaned over, and took the ferram's erection in his mouth, sucking on it and flicking the hot spot with his tongue.

"Ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh!" was all that passed through Kolby's mind. His heart, already running at over twice its normal rate, tried to speed up further to cope as the pleasure spread from the ferram's groin to his brain, then to his skin and muscles. The CO2 buildup and lack of oxygen added to the stress, and the ferram's heart just gave up.
Kimor swallowed the last spurts of Kolby's semen, then looked up to see a relaxed smile on the ferram's face. Kolby's knees pulled up to his chest once, then slowly lowered again. The ferram's body hung limp, swaying a couple of inches from side to side but otherwise unmoving.

"Oh, wow! He died while I was sucking him," Kimor thought. He became aware of the pleasure from his own cock, and came down the Canaan Dog's throat.

Ridley swallowed it all and patted Kimor on the rump. "Pretty good, huh?"

"No kidding!"
