Swim Meet by Pent Ghelsburg

Disclaimer: The characters depicted in this work are purely fictional. Any resemblance to people alive or dead is purely a coincidence. They are the original and rightful intellectual property of their creators. Some of them are depicted as underage. I use them with permission and respect. This work contains  suggestive sexual content. You have been warned.

“You can't put a limit on anything.

The more you dream the further you get.”

-Michael Phelps


A flame burns inside of you. A fiery passion to come out on top no matter the cost. Each and every you put in your full effort, even if part of you believes it is all for nothing. The beating heart of a warrior lives within us all, for it is part of the human condition to better ourselves. Some times we achieve the pinnacle of success while other times we fall short. Such is often the way of sports and how we interact with each other regarding said competitions. 


Josh was a young boy who lived in the outskirts of Indepedence in the state of Missouri, right along one of the largest rivers in the state. He was very much a typical midwestern cub who lived with his parents in the suburb of Pickland. It was a homely place with plenty to do for a young boy to do. It was full of plenty of parks as well as many lakes throughout the region. Josh had grown up loving life along the water, even going far as to learning to swim before many of his peers.


His family was a hybrid one with his father being a koala bear and his mother being a household cat. The two had met in the earlier years of their college tenure and had married shortly before having Josh. It had been a little over 11 years since then and the trio lived happily in their apartment that looked over one of the many rivers that dotted the area. As Josh grew up, he became more and more fond of swimming. Even going as far as taking his hobby into competition later in his Elementary years.


Now that he was in Middle School, the competitive nature of the sport was intensifying. Many of the friends he had made in his short life were as a result for his love of aquatics. Each and every day he woke up looking forward to going to the pool in an effort to show off his skills. More recently he had even taken on a routine to improve upon his stamina. Josh's work ethic was much to his blame for his childish fascination with winning.


Over the years he had gained a little notoriety for his prowless in finishing the 400 meter free style. The idea of this race was to do 100 yards for each stroke. Josh was one of the few cubs his age that could actually finish the event. Only one other person managed to do on any level of frequency and that was Marci. Marci was one year his senior and one of the strongest swimmers on the team. Everyone looked up to her on the team for her determination.


Despite her young age, Marci had accomplished much in her short tenure She was a monkey who had taken the swimming world by storm. In fact many considered her to be quite advanced for her age. She was one of the few cubs who participated in just about every even. Very seldom did she lose and many of the other cubs despised being placed against her as they often assumed that they would be on uneven playing grounds.


Josh was just about the only one who didn't mind being put in the same event as he was just brash enough to believe he could win. Though there weren't that many occasions where he actually came out on top. Still every time he did, he couldn't help but feel proud as if he had accomplished some grand feat. It was something he looked forward to each and every month when they held meets for the team he was a part of.


The next competition was fast approaching and Josh was quite excited about the prospect of a new event. They had finally added the doggy paddle, which while it wasn't in the official olympic catalogue, was a favorite of Josh. After all every cub had learned the stroke rather young as it was one of the easiest to repeat. The koala figured that maybe they'd have to add it to the one of the marathon and wanted to get to  the pool to practice.


It was an off week, which meant that the boy was on his own for practicing. This meant that he had the freedom to do as he wished to prepare for the challenge. Once he got home from school, he rushed to see his mother in hopes she would take him to the community pool. He had even learned that Marci would be there, which to him made the ordeal even more worth while. Josh found his mother tending to her garden outside, bending down and pruning some her flowers.

“Hey, Mom. How was your day?” The cub was virtually bouncing up on his tippy toes in excitement.

The mother looked up at her son and wiped her head clean of sweat. “It was good. I got a lot done in the garden. How was yours?”

“It was good. Just another day at school. I was wondering, Can you take me to the pool so I can practice for the meet next week?” Josh put his hands behind his head casually.


The woman hummed. “Well, I'm kinda busy right now. It's my only day off. Can you just bike and I promise I'll pick you up when your done?”

“But Mom...I don't want to bike. It's far and what if it rains?” Josh whined and made his best kitten eyes.

She huffed at him. “Honey, you're old enough to go on your own and it doesn't matter if you get wet...you're going swimming anyways.”

“Fine...can you pick me up after it's over then?” The koala shuffled his feet on the floor.

She rolled her eyes, though he didn't see it. “Sure, that's fine. Be safe and have fun.”


Josh took a deep breath and walked away. He was glad she was letting him go even if he was slightly annoyed that she wouldn't take him there. Still, he was intent on going as the thought of swimming and meeting up with Marci was too much for him to miss. So he made his way into his room in order to change into his suit and grab a towel. His room was down the hall to the right. He was one of  few kids who got his own room. A luxury he sometimes took for granted.


Once he entered in his room, he wasted no time in going to his wardrobe. He shifted through his dresser drawers in an effort to find his trunks. Josh rifled through all of them, throwing much of his clothing onto the floor and forgetting all about the fact that it was his responsibility to keep his room clean. The only thing on his mind was getting to the pool. Soon he gave up looking for it and decided to ask his mother where it might be.

“Mom...where's my suit?” He shouted down the hallway.

The woman sighed. “It's in the washer. Just wear your speedo.”


Josh grunted as he heard that suggestion. He had worn the small swimwear before but it wasn't his preference. He found the thing to be tight and uncomfortable. However, his desire to go to the pool overrided any concern he had about wearing the suit. Sure enough he located it right on the side of his pants drawer. It seemed that he had stuffed it to the side in an effort to ignore it. The koala pulled it out to look at it.


It was bright blue and glistened against the light. He had only worn it a few times and it still smelt as if it were freshly washed.  Now that he had located something to wear he changed. He took off his shoes and socks following with his shorts and underwear. He flexed in front of his mirror, showing off his non-existent muscles  The boy admired himself for a short while, envisioning as if were a young furry version of Michael Phelps.


He changed rather quickly into the suit and struggled with it as he guided it up the length of his legs. After managing to put it on, he grabbed himself a towel and put on some sandals over his paws. He looked at the mirror once again, smirking at his own physique hoping that it would impress Marci. Now he was ready to go as he made his way out of the room and back through the house. The cub making sure to lock the door as he left the apartment.


Josh had chained his bike up downstairs, where he kept it  for safe keeping since their apartment didn't have sufficient space to keep it inside. It didn't bother him much since he knew it would be a pain to get it up and down the stairs each day he had school. The koala unlocked the transport and mounted it. The cub began pedaling at full speed. After all he wanted to get their before Marci did in hopes that he could show off a bit.


The distance to the community pool wasn't terribly far. The amount of lakes and rivers dotting the area made it so that the sport was more accessible. It was only during the winter that these places were off limits. But today wasn't that bad. As he made his way there, it was mostly dark and cloudy around. There was a nice breeze and the smell of salt in the air was evident. Josh was lucky enough to avoid a predominance of rain, though a light shower did rear itself.


When he arrived at the pool, Josh found that his towel was only a little bit damp from the trip. He flung it over his shoulder and stashed his bike in the rack near the entrance before locking. The aroma of salt had been replaced with that of chlorine. It was a telltale sigh that they had treated the water rather recently. Now the cub was regretting the fact that he had forgotten his goggles. The boy decided to work on his backstroke while waiting for Marci.


He hoped that she would have an extra pair for him to use. After all it would give him more reason to talk to her. As he looked around, Josh found no signs of her. The clock said it was near four, which was the time in which the girl was supposed to arrive. He figured she must have been running late and set himself up at a free beach chair on the side of the pool. Some other people were around, none of which he knew with exception of the life guard.


Today was Troy's duty, who was probably the most well known of the group of life guards. He was a beaver who had been working the station for a few years now. Many considered him to be too good for the position, but he was still finishing off college and it worked well with his schedule. Troy waved to him as the boy entered. Josh was one of the few regulars that he saw at the pool regularly. The koala smiled and waved back.


Once Josh got settled in, he dove into the deep end of the pool. Troy watched and rolled his eyes, slightly annoyed as the boy wasn't following the rules of the community watering hole. The beaver blew his whistle as a warning and the boy nodded his head in understanding. The cub began his laps back and forth doing a flip turn each and every time he got to the end of the lane. He figured he was making pretty good time but he wasn't really keeping track.


Soon Marci showed up. The primate girl arrived about 15 minutes after the boy did. Troy waved to her since she was even more of a regular than Josh was. Today she had chosen to wear a one-piece black swimsuit that covered the majority of the midrift of her body, from her groin up to her neck. She looked into the water and saw that Josh was already practicing. The monkey set her stuff on the same chair that she found her friends. 


The girl grabbed her goggles from her bag and then proceeded into the water. She wasn't as quick to dive in as he was as Marci was much more mindful of the rules. Still, she was rather quick to dip into the water and then proceed into a breast stroke once she was deep enough in the first part of the pool. The older cub made her way over to the swimming lanes, making sure to pick the same one where Josh was. 


Once he was within range of her, Marci grabbed him in order to stop the younger boy. She stuck her hands out with one on his back and the other on his belly. She was able to graze him just as he went by. The sensation of her touch wasn't completely alien to him, but it caught him off guard. Josh popped his head up. When he realized who it was, he couldn't help but lean in for a hug. The girl was taller than he was and reciprocated the affection willingly.

“Hiya, Joshy how are you?” The girl broke the hug and looked down at the smaller cub.

The koala smiled warmly at her. “I'm okay. How are you?”

“I'm good. Are you up for a race?” Marci pumped her arm up and down showing she was stoked.

The boy smirked. “Your'e on. Which stroke?”

“Freestyle. I'm not warmed up yet. We can start slow.” The monkey scratched her head as if thinking.

Josh grabbed the wall and propped his feet up on it so he could push off. “Ready then?”

“Yup...on three. One...two...three.” The girl darted off first since she knew the speed of her own counting.


At first the koala struggled to keep up with his friend. Eventually he was able to catch up since he was already loosened up. Normally he wasnt able to overcome Marci but on this occasion he was able to pass by her and finish in first after the first lap. 

He stopped at the deep end of the pool and held to the wall. “I win!”

“Yeah...yeah. Whatever! I wasn't ready yet. Best two out of three? This time butterfly stroke?” Marci motioned the movement of the style.

Josh shrugged. “Sure, you're on!”

Marci repeated the countdown. This time they were off at the same time. However, the butterfly stroke was the monkey's best event. She was able to keep her lead with ease and finished the entire length of her body in front of the boy.

“Hah! Now we're even, Joshy.” The primate held up one finger on each paw.

The boy huffed. “One more...breast stroke.”

“Of course. Loser has to do what the winner says?”
Marci folded her arms confidently.

“Heck yeah!” The cub perched himself against the wall again. This time I'll count...” 


Josh did the count down and waited until zero was reached. Once he did he pushed off, giving himself a slight lead against the girl. Marci was able to keep up for the most part. The two remaining neck and neck for much of the sprint. At the end, it wasn't for certain who had win.

Marci looked at the smaller boy, who was breathing heavily. “We tied? Another round I guess?” 

“Sure, I guess it was pretty close. I'm game for another. Backstroke this time?” Josh shrugged with uncertainty.

The monkey nodded, forgetting all about the fact that the other cub had been working on it all day. 

“Maybe, we should make Troy the ref? Just in case it's another close one. Sound good, Troy” The koala shouted to the beaver.

The young man gazed downward. “Sure. Get ready then. On three...”

Troy counted off and then the two cubs darted off down the length of the pool. As with last time it was neck by neck. When they finished, the two were panting and heaving after their recent exertions.

“So...who won?” Marci was confident she had won and stood with her arms crossed defenisvely.

Troy looked down from his stand. “I think Josh won.” 

“Oh, yeah! What now, Maci? I won. I'm the winner and you're the loser.”  The boy jumped up and down as much as the water would allow him.

The monkey sighed dejectedly. “Fine, fine. What do you want then?”

“Hmm?A kiss?” Josh turned away half expecting to be slapped.


The girl tugged on him a bit, strong enough to drag him out of the pool. Once they were out, she continued to push him along. Josh seemed to be not be putting up much of a fight as he was shifted around like a pool toy. Eventually they made their way back behind the building. The only thing they could see from where they were was the fence surrounding the area and the back of the building. Marci looked around to make sure they were private. It seemed that was the case.


The girl hugged the smaller boy, pulling him in for a hug. Her longer arms wrapped around him and coaxed him along the curve of his spine. Josh blushed profusely as his long time crushed was finally giving him the attention he had craved for so long. The embrace remained for a few moments as she explored his back and stroked against his wet fur, making some of it stick up on it's end. Eventually, her hand landed on his butt and she couldn't help but tightly squeeze it.


Josh soon returned the hug with one of his own. He could feel her body heat against his own and the feeling was ever so enticing. A few seconds later and Marci began to fiddle with the hem of his speedo, loosening it enough so that she could guide her hand underneath. The monkey guided her hand below and got a more direct feeling of the boys bum. It was tight and defined, which made her explore it even more willingly.


The girl leaned in kissing the other cub right on the lips. Marci soon stuck her tongue inside his mouth, rolling it around a bit inside. The two's wet appendages met before long and the girl soon retracted her affection. By this point Josh's face was bright red and his heart was fluttering, his own euphoria on cloud nine. She then began tracing her finger over his flat chest, running it along the crevice created by his ribs at the center of it.


Josh watched with interest as he wasn't really sure what her intention was.  Marci didn't make him wait long to find out. Her touch soon found it's way just above his crotch, not quite touching him. The moment she did, the boy let out a sigh. He had never been touched down there by anyone other than himself.  Her touch remained motionless for a few seconds and even with her very slight touch, he could feel a slight tingle downstairs.


Marci took it a step further and indulged on what she wanted, more aggressively groping him.  The more direct sensation of her touch began to drive the boy wild. Josh felt his member growing more and more aroused with every passing moment. The monkey didn't hold back either, rubbing him ever so slightly making sure to push the fabric of the tight speedo against his crotch. The girl was very much into this even if it wasn't her being pleased.


She continued rubbing him until his erection reached full mast. The fabric of his speedo stretched enough to allow her a small peeking hole to look through. Marci peeked her head over curious to see how much of his flesh she could see first hand. It was a little dark, so she decided to shift her hand from where it was to below the fabric.  By this point Josh's breathing had grown quite rapid. His flesh was pulse and throbbing as he neared his limit. 


Once she reached within, she wrapped her paw around his  flesh. Josh's member was throbbing and pulsating. A few quick thrusts was enough to bring the young boy to his peak. His cock spasmed as it released a few quick shots of cum. It wasn't much but she could feel the increase of warmth from the area as it spread around the tight confines of the fabric. Josh sighed deeply, his eyes rolled back in his head in delight.

Marci smirked. “Feel good? Good boy. Was that a nice reward?”

The koala nodded. “Uhuh”


The girl removed her grasp and fixed his speedo so it was back in place, noticing the wet stain in his suit. She guided him back to the front of the building where it seemed to have gotten more busy. Josh was still sluggish but keeping up all the same. She rushed him to the pool, so no one would notice his wet spot and suspect anything. The monkey kept rather close as if guarding him as they returned into the water.


Once they were back in the pool, things returned to normal. The two continued practicing their laps for a few hours. They acted as if nothing had ever happened, Josh only occasionally thinking about how his fortunes had turned out. Marci seeming rather pleased with herself, finally having her way with her long time crush. She wondered if he might be up for something more meaningful. The thought lingering in her mind for the rest of the day.


After troy sounded whistle, they knew that it was almost closing time for the pool. It was getting dark and they'd spent several hours at the watering hole. The two of them tired and sore from the long day. They exited together and grabbed their things to go home. On the way out Marci stopped and hugged her friend once again.

“Thanks, I had fun today. You want to go to a movie later or something?” Marci asked with a smile on her face.

Josh nodded. “Sure, let me ask my parents and I'll get back to you.”


The two ended their embrace and made their separate ways home. Josh decided to just bike home as his heart was soaring.  He couldn't wait to tell his parents about his luck, though he planned to leave out...certain details. It seemed that Marci liked him more than he had thought. It was a nice suprise to be sure. He was able to dash home much quicker than it had taken him to come to the pool in the first place.


When he arrived home, he wasted no time in recapping his day to his parents. They were happy he had fun and even more surprised when they learned about his new found relationship with Marci. The father feeling even more proud about it but both of them being glad that their little man was growing up. 

