Olympic Games
By: byruble
“Hello world and welcome to the 2040 Five Isles Olympic Games! I’m your host, the one, the only, Dalla Bill! Tonight we’ll be hosting the finals for the island’s famous youth swimming competition, a true crowd favorite! Youngsters from all five isles have gathered here for a shot at the grand prize… to become the next Power Pupil! The Power Pupil will have all of their education expenses covered by our generous king and queen, a guaranteed job at their royal palace and, the most prestigious honor of them all, an orgy with the royal family! But you already knew that, right? Of course you did! This is their night to shine, their last chance to give it their-”
“My gosh,” an orca girl whispers from the arena, “she just keeps going! I just wanna start already! I wanna show the world my goodies!”
“Oh, my dear Viola…” a taller dolphin girl next to her scoffs. “Don’t get your hopes up. You BARELY made it to the finals. Maybe you’ll rank in the low top ten if you’re lucky… hah!”
“Say what you will Judith but I made it here fair and square! I’ll show you I’m a force to be reckoned with, hehe!”
At only eleven years of age, Viola, an orca hermaphrodite, is the youngest competitor in these olympic games yet, if only by a couple years. She’s determined to win this grand prize not only for herself but to make her poverty-stricken parents proud. Family is everything to her. She proudly shows this by pleasing them sexually in public. In this day of age having sex in public and incest are as natural as a walk in the park, so these acts naturally result in a crowd full of awwing spectators.
She waves to her parents in the crowded stadium. They’re holding up a crudely drawn portrait of her with the message “WE LOVE YOU VIOLA!” on the bottom. The voice from the announcer continues to reverberate throughout the stadium’s colossal walls.
“Alright, folks. It’s time to get this show on the road! Since this is the final heat, our contestants will be outfitted with a very special version of their swimsuits… yeah, you know what I’m talking about!”
“Here we go… c’mon, c’moooon!” Viola grips tightly onto the rope of her white robe.
“Are you ready!? Let em fly!”
All ten of the contestants rip their robe right off and toss them towards the audience. Their swimsuits have their isle name and flag on their back. The crowd’s eyes are elsewhere, however…
This special swimsuit has holes cut out and decorated where the cub’s special bits are. The girls and herms stand proud to display their budding breasts, smooth cunnies, chubby penises and jiggly butts. They pose in the most provocative of ways.
Although her “equipment” may be a bit smaller than the rest, Viola knows how to make up for it. With both hands on her butt, she leaps forward, turns around and spreads her soft cheeks apart. The crowd’s cheers become deafening hollers and whistles. Her tail wags from the eagerness to display her smooth mound and tiny butthole for the world to see. She’s quite proud of her body, despite it being young and underdeveloped. 
She turns around and begins rubbing sensitive breasts and erecting penis. The cameramen zoom in on her body. Large screens all over the stadium broadcast her lewd performance, causing even the contenders to stop drop and gawk.
“My, my! Now THAT’S enthusiasm! Give it up for Violaaaaaa!”
*WOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO!*
“Hehe, wow!” Viola’s cheeks turn rosy as her body vibrates from the loud cheering.
“They only like you because you’re the underdog. You know that, right?” Judith smirks with her arms crossed. “I kinda feel sorry for you…”
“I hope you swim as good as you talk smack, which doesn’t leave me with too much hope…”
“Psh. Shut up, Jessie.” Judith points to a chuckling shark herm. “You can both kiss my butt!”
“Pass. Ain’t nobody want any of that stank ass anyway. Just ignore her, Viola. “Jessie gives Viola a friendly smack on her bare butt with a closed eyed grin. “Eyes on the prize!”
“Oh! Y-Yeah! Eyes on the prize! Hehe!”
 “It’s about time to start this thing, wouldn’t you say, folks?” Half of the screens turn into scoreboards with the contestants’ name and time. “Get ready you eager little muffins!”
“Okay… deep breaths… deep breaths…” Viola gets into position on top of a large rectangular platform with the rest of the contestants.
The walls rumble. A small beam of light pierces through a small crack in the ceiling. The massive dome begins splitting in two, separating half of the stadium from the other.
The platforms the cubs are standing on remain unmoved. A large body of water is revealed around them illuminated by the moon’s bright beams. After a minute or two, the stadium halts its movement.
The silver glowing lane ropes on the water lead into the ocean to another steel platform in the distance. A gentle breeze skims along the audience as they take in the beautiful view of the cloudy night sky and fog shrouded islands. A royal fanfare blasts from the stadium speakers.
“Quite the view, ain’t it folks? We didn’t come here to sightsee, though! You can do that on your own time! It’s showtime, baby!”
“Here we go…” Viola crouches down and takes a deep breath. “I… I can do this…”
“Hey, may the best swimmer win!” Jessie gets into position next to her and winks. “Good luck!”
“Yeah, you’ll both need it.” Judith mocks with her tongue out.
“Alright, kiddos! On your marks… get set… get set… get seeeeet…… get se-GOOOOOOOOO!”
With a loud bang, the cubs dive into the ice cold water. Being cold blooded-mammals, the water temperature is perfect. Their tiny nipples still stand on end, however. The submerged contestants begin their mermaid-like glide to the checkpoint, their feet kicking for extra propelling power.
Viola takes the lead, giving it her all right from the start. The cubs follow closely behind her at around thirty miles an hour, or almost fifty kilometers per hour as the islanders would say. She’s ahead, but only by a few centimeters.
“Holy moly! These youngsters aren’t holding back! They’re all neck-in-neck! Looks like they’re already approaching the checkpoint too!” The audience screams and hollers as they watch their favorite swimmer on the big screen. “That’s the spirit folks! Really show them that love and support!”
The cubs reach the checkpoint, a large metallic platform that stretches to the bottom of the sea floor. Seconds before crashing into it, they flip forward, compress all the pressure onto their legs and explode back towards the starting point. The glowing lane ropes change to gold, signaling to the audience that the swimmers are on their last lap.
Thanks for their considerably powerful wall kick Viola and Judith break away from the pack, now side by side for the battle for first place. Jesse shifts into overdrive and quickly closes the distance. As the swimmers approach the finish line they expose their dorsal fins to knife through the water in hopes of gaining a little more speed. The lane ropes bob side to side like a snake as the waves bounce between them.
“This is it folks! The final stretch! Don’t unclench yet, it looks like it’s gonna be a close one!”
With a powerful lunge, Jesse erupts from the water and torpedoes right for the finish lane. Viola has seen her do this in the previous heats but never with this amount of power. Sharks are terrifying to see traveling this fast, especially in the air. Judith deploys her own technique: bobbing and weaving in and out of the water as if she were a needle on a thread. 
Judith and Jessie blaze towards the finish line platform, which is now only a few seconds away. Viola’s knows her strength is in the water. All she has to do is kick her feet and move her body faster than she ever has before. All this pressure should be more than enough incentive do perform such a simple feat…
“I can’t breath! It’s just so close! Here they come!” A loud horn blares out from the speakers, inciting the audience to boom with cheer. The race is over. Dalla jumps up from her seat, her hands covering her mouth. “Wow! WOW! I can’t believe it, folks! Coming in a first place by only a hair… representing the Isle of Silver Flowers, VIOLA!
“Oh… oh my gosh!” Viola stares at the scoreboard above her with a wide open jaw, still trying to catch her breath. First place by only one eighth of a second. “I… I did!” I DID IT!”
“Hmph. You BARELY got first. I wouldn’t consider that winning… just dumb luck!”
“Oh don’t be a sore loser, Judith. She beat us fair and square. It was a close race and we gave it our best shot! The winner is the winner no matter the time. Good job out there!”
“Hehe, thanks Jessie! I gotta agree though, it might have been luck that helped me win the race… you guys were too dang quick!”
“Incredible. Simply incredible! What a night folks!” The stadiums walls begin to converge, hiding the moonlit water underneath its metallic floor once more. “The celebratory orgy is about to take place! Get ready for one heck of a show!”
As the stadium completes its merge, several catecans in royal attire march to the middle of the arena holding a large white fluffy mattress. It’s decorated with intricate red and gold designs all over consisting mainly of beautiful swirls and waves. On top are pillows and sheets so fluffy you’d think they were made of clouds.
“Congratulations, young one,” the dragon king applauds as he approaches her with his royal escort, “shall we begin?”
“Yes, yes, YES!” Viola hops in place with with a closed eyed grin. “It would be my honor sir to serve as your royal bed toy!”
“Heh. I’m loving your enthusiasm, kid!” The dragon queen smirks, sitting atop the bed with spread legs. “Well?”
“My liege! I… I…” Viola stammers as she searches audience for her parents. She spots them, smiling with tears in their eyes and hugging one another. She can’t imagine the joy they must be feeling for her. Her own eyes begin to tear up at just the thought. “Y-Yes! I’m ready!” 
She runs towards the queen, her fully erect penis bobbing around all the while. She leaps onto the mattress and lands right in between the dragon’s thick legs. Without hesitation, she cocks her pelvis back and plunges her precum covered penis into the queen’s juicy pussy.
“Ooh! Oh my… my liege…ahh…” Viola mutters as she takes in the squishy warmth surrounding her prepubescent cock. “I’ve never been inside a dragon before… this is…”
“Amazing?” The king asks as he approaches from behind. “I bet you’ve never had a dragon inside you either…”
“N-No sir!” Viola responds with flushed cheeks. Her nipples turn to steel as she feels the king lift her tail and pull her towards him.
“You’ll enjoy this too, no doubt,” he chuckles, spreading the young orca’s plump buttcheeks apart. “I’ll start slow. I’ll know when you want it faster.”
His twin cocks unsheath and point straight at their targets: her tiny tailhole and tight pink pussy lips. He rubs his cock heads on their entrances, smearing his precum around them as a makeshift form of lube. With a gentle humping motion, his cocks enter her hot fleshy tunnels.
“Mmmf! Oh, m-my king… that feels heavenly!” Viola stutters as the sensation of having both holes plugged sends tingles up her spine.
A cub herm whale with a thick butt approaches from the bed and sits on the queen’s face. His cock slowly presents itself as he feels the queen’s long slippery tongue licks his pussy clean. After a few seconds of her skillful tongue work, he grabs his fully erect penis and glides it along Viola’s lips.
As if this feeling couldn’t get any better, Viola opens her mouth wide and welcomes the young slimy cock into her throat. She rocks her body back and forth, forward to deep throat the cub and plunge her cock into the queen, backwards to have her pussy and tailhole stuffed to the brim. She does this almost automatically as her mind is now in a state of complete euphoria.
“Take a look at that, folks! This girl really knows how to lay it down! This is quite possibly the best performance in all my years of hosting these games!” The crowd stands up and cheers, many of them even stroking their penises and fingering their pussies. “What a fantastic night!”
Two more cub herms approach Viola from the sides, one a dolphin and the other a shark. Their stiff cocks dangle in front of her ear, waiting for attention. She grabs their slick shaft and begins stroking them, getting precum and lube all over her hands.
Four more herms, all adult belugas, surround Viola and begin stroking their cocks and fingering their pussies above her. Viola looks up wishing she had more mouths to stuff those cocks into. At any rate, the sight in itself gets her even more horny.
“Are you trying to swallow my cocks? Haha!” The king comments as his twin penises are seemingly sucked deeper into Viola’s soaking wet holes. “I take it you’re ready for the finale?” He leans over to check her expression. Pure bliss. “I’ll take that as a yes!”
He grips her thighs tightly and slams himself inside her faster and faster, smacking into her petite buttcheeks with the force of a true dragon. This in turn causes her own girth to plunge deeper into the queen and practically swallow the cub’s cock. Her hands also quicken their pace, stroking the dolphin and shark cubs’ penises like her life depended on it.
“You feel that everyone? The love the royal family is giving to young Viola? Something tells me there’s about to be “love” all over her! Get it? Ahah! I’ll be here all night!”
The orgy participants begin to sweat from the concentrated body heat. Their moistened skins rub along each other, causing everything to feel even more slippery. This subtle lewd feeling is enough to send Viola to the brink of completion.
“Just shoot your load whenever you’re ready. Mmm… we’ll all wait for you.”
The king’s encouraging words seal the deal. She pumps herself back one final time, filling her ass and cunny with as much of the king’s cocks as possible, then lunges forward into the depths of the queen’s pussy. Her cum explodes inside her, quickly painting her meaty walls with her white seed. Even though her mouth is full, her climaxing moans can be heard around the stadium.
The king feels his girth being squeezed by her convulsing pussy. It’s time. He unloads his thick cream inside her butt and cunny with the force of a fire hose. The chain of events spread to the other royals in the orgy; Her mouth fills with the sweet and salty spunk of the whale cub, the cum running down her hands from the shark and dolphin cubs give the impression that she’s wearing white gloves and the four masturbating belugas above her shower her with pearly white rain. She slumps over on top of the queen with eyes rolled back and tongue hanging out. Words cannot describe her elation.
“THAT’S how you treat the Power Pupil! What a delight! While we wait for our young champion to awaken, please take this time to finish yourselves off! Ahahahah! For those of us leaving so soon, thank for so much for joining us for the 2040 Five Isles Olympic Games! Until next time!”
