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Coach Averill rapped three times on the bench. “Pay attention,” It’s nearly halftime and the Vortex is 6 points ahead of our Thunderbolts. You know what that means.”
“Yes,” Kiara said. “One of us has to ‘entertain’ the Vortex quarterback, and two of us do the goalpost dance.”
“Right. Any volunteers?”
Finn raised his hand. “Kingston is a total dreamboat. I’ll be happy to go out there and blow him, or let him fuck me, or whatever he wants.”
Sherlyn and Githa jumped up from their bench. “Hey the rest of us should get a chance at him.”
“Okay. If you want to entertain Kingston, take your clothes off. Whoever gets naked first has sex with him.”
There was a scramble as a male mink and four femmes of various species pulled their clothes off

 “Okay, Finn, you get him.”
Githa spoke up. “Hey! Finn cheated. Look at the state of his clothes. His socks are ruined, and his boxers are torn nearly in half.”
“Finn wins. I didn’t put any limitations on how you got undressed.”
The tenrec frowned, but nodded, accepting Coach Averill’s decision.

“Now. Who is going to dance?”
“I will,” Tracy said. “I’ve had fantasies about hanging since middle school.”
“Good. And who will fill the second noose?” The cheetah looked around.

“Well… I guess I can’t blame you for not wanting to die young. But we still need another hangee. We’ll play spin the bottle. You eight sit in a circle. Except Trace, you already volunteered. Yes, that includes you, Finn. We have to be fair about this.”
The chinchilla nodded. All eight cheerleaders sat down. The coach opened a cabinet and got out an empty liquor bottle. He put it on the floor in the middle of the circle and gave it a good hard spin. It went around four times, then stopped, pointing at Aubrey. The squirrel looked stricken, but nodded and took her clothes off.

“Well done, Aubrey. Take a few minutes and meditate on the noose as a lover.”
“Umm…. Okay…I guess.”
“Good girl!” He gave her a swat on the backside.

The squirrel closed her eyes and tried meditating. But the calmness that meditation is supposed to bring eluded her. It’s almost enough to make me wish I’d been born male. I’ve seen males hang. No matter how hard they fight the noose, they almost always end up with a big smile on their face and cum spurting from their cocks. And what do us females get? A crushing pain in the neck, a lot of kicking, and then…nothing.
Well, it’s not like I’m the first girl to hang from the goalposts. Girls go up there naked and kick and kick and gradually slow down. And then… She gave herself a mental slap on the backside. Meditate! She did her best, relaxing her muscles, clearing her mind as much as she could, then imagining the noose kissing her lips, her neck, her nipples… She reached down to finger her clit. Yeahhhh!!! 
***
A prolonged whistling sound roused Aubrey from her meditation. Halftime. And showtime for me and Tracy … And Finn….
Kingston came out from the Vortex locker room, naked and half erect, and Finn walked out to meet him at the 50-yard line.
 “Take your clothes off.”

“Yes.” Finn stripped naked.

“Kneel.”

Finn did as he asked, looking admiringly at the cougar’s seven-inch erection. “You want me to blow you?”

“Yes. And then I want you to coat your lips and chin with my semen.”

“I’m happy to wear your cum.”

“And then I’m going to take your head in my hands and snap your neck.”

“Ohh…” Finn hesitated. “That’s… not standard.”
“No, it isn’t. But it’s what I want.”

Finn was silent for most of a minute, then said, “I was looking forward to watching the hangings. We got a couple of really sexy girls. How about… I suck you nice and slow until Tracy and Aubrey are noosed up, then I’ll speed up a little. We’ll watch the first hanging together. You can give me the Istanbul Twist once Tracy is limp and Aubrey is dangling. Does that sound like a fair trade?”

“Oh, yeah! I’ll go for that.”

Finn started by tonguing the slit at Kingston’s tip. Then he wet his lips and slid them slowly down and up one side of Kingston’s cock, then the other, then back again. And again…
While he was doing this, Tracy and Aubrey came out of the Thunderbolts’ escorted by Titus and Luke, Oakridge U’s linebackers. And Ryland, the basketball team’s leading center, all six foot eight inches of him. They walked out to the goalposts, which had nooses waiting for them. Well, Aubrey walked. Tracy’s gait could only be described as a strut.
Finn wrapped his lips around Kingston’s erection and slid them halfway down, then up again. He paused, then did it again. And again…his cock tingled with pleasure as it usually did when he gave head, but his eyes were on the goalpost area.

Titus pulled Tracy’s hands behind her and tied them tightly. Luke did the same to Aubrey. Tracy wore a broad smile; Aubrey looked nervous. Once the girls were bound, their escorts lifted them up. Ryland put one noose around Tracy’s neck, the other around Aubrey’s.
Coach Averill raised a fist above his hand, then yanked it downward to his hip. Titus stepped back. Tracy fell about a foot, then came to a sudden stop. Her face reflected the pain as the noose rubbed her neck raw and squeezed her throat shut. She hung, her feet twitching slightly and a slight smile on her face, for nearly a minute, then started kicking.

Finn slid his lips down slowly, nearly to the base of Kingston’s cock, then slid up again. And again. And again. Kingston moaned on each downstroke.
This is the part I like, Finn thought. Making him moan, knowing I have control over his pleasure and when he gets to cum.
After about a minute, Tracy started kicking harder and faster. Another minute and she clenched her legs tightly and rubbed her thighs together. I wish my hands were free so I could rub my clit. But I can get what I need this way…
Finn sped up a little, but didn’t quite bring his lips up to the cougar’s frenum – that sensitive spot that will make a male cum.
Tracy rubbed faster, but after a minute she started kicking again. She was running out of air and she knew it, the need to breathe was overwhelming. Her face slowly turned pink, then red. But there was a tingling inside her, growing, growing…
Finn slid up and down the cougar’s cock as fast as he could.
Tracy’s feet moved in tiny circles, and her face was turning purple. I can’t last much longer… and just like that it hit her. Unbelievable pleasure, more than she’d ever gotten from a male inside her or a woman licking her. A smile spread over her face.
Finn slid his lips up and down Kingston’s cock. All the way down, the tip choking him. Then up. And down. And…

Tracy’s feet kicked once more. Twice. A third time. And then went still. Ryland reached up and felt for her carotid pulse. Nothing. 
“Gone,” he announced.

Kingston yelled YES as he came in Finn’s mouth. The mink swallowed the first spurt, then backed away and took the second on his lips. He moved his hand slightly so the third went on his chin. Then he took the cougar back in his mouth and swallowed the rest.

“Wow,” Kingston said. “Super wow!”
“Umm… could I have a minute to, ahh… get ready?”

“Yes, if that’s what you need.”

‘Thanks.” Finn was already erect. He reached down and started rubbing as fast as he could.

“Oh. Is that why you wanted the time? I can wait a few minutes, so enjoy yourself this one last time.”

“Th… thanks. Finn slowed down, imagining the cougar sliding in and out of his ass and pulling a silk cord tight around his neck. Strangling... Never going to breathe again…getting close… Almost…
He rubbed faster, his hand almost a blur… up down up down updownupdownupdown. The pleasure built and then he was cumming. His spurted up into the air, then arced back down to the grass.
“Get ready, it’s going to be painful for a moment. “ Kingston put one hand on Finn’s forehead and pushed it back, hard, while the other grabbed his the mink’s chin, and twisted as far as it would go, then gave a sudden shove, forcing it a few inches farther. Finn heard a crunching sound and felt a sharp pain where his neck joined his head. And then there was nothing. Just a dead mink crumpled limp on the grass.
That final orgasm, Aubrey thought. It’s supposed to be the best ever. It certainly seems to be for males who hang. To get that, I need to last for a while. She held as still as she could, squeezing her thighs together. Wish I could get a couple of fingers in my cunny. She reached back, found Luke’s thigh, and kicked him with her heel. Not hard, but enough to convey that she wanted something.
“Huh? What’s with you?”

Her heel tapped him twice, lightly. Then she rubbed her thighs together.

“Oh, I get it.” He put two fingers in his mouth, then reached between her legs and rubbed her clit.

“Yeaaggggh,” she gurgled, still fighting the urge to kick.
He rubbed her for about a minute, then reached inside and found her wet. He slipped two fingers into her, then three, found her g-spot, and rubbed it as hard and fast as he could.

Yesss!!!

Aubrey held still for nearly a minute, then the need for air overcame her. Her feet reached downward, seeking support, but even with her leg fully extended she was about two feet away from the ground. But the feelings from her cunt. Yes… this is… I understand Trace now. The best… if I can just last another couple of minutes.

Aubrey’s feet pedaled in the air, slowly at first, then faster. Her need for air grew more desperate. So did her other need, the one between her legs. Please… please… I want it…need…so much.
And then it hit her. An orgasm so intense it was painful. Her legs went rigid as the pleasure spread. Down her thighs, into her nipples, her asshole, her earlobes… every erogenous zone she knew of and several she’d never noticed before.

Aubrey’s toes twitched a few times, then went still. The world went blurry, then dark. And she gradually faded out.

The students and friends in the stands stood up and applauded the halftime show, but none of the victims could hear. Kingston raised his hands above his head in a self-handshake like a winning boxer. They applauded even louder, but eventually their arms got tired and the applause slowly faded out.
Kingston, Titus, and Luke returned to their respective locker rooms and got ready for the second half of the game.
