Death Dash '23
Part 2: Catastrophes and Confrontations
By XP Author

The video shifted as the dash started officially. It showed the overhead map of the island, several small, red dots moving about at the far side. Mike explained. "So, during the editing, AJX_Night has included this map view with the positions of the various dashers. It will show their movements from this areal view when no action is happening. It is also sped up until something does happen."

Trevor chuckled. "Oh, that's convenient. Looks like most of 'em are just kinda milling about."

Jake was next to speak. "There's two at the west edge that are getting close." Just as he was saying that the map suddenly zoomed in to that exact spot. "Oop, looks like they found each other!"

Iaisa continued the commentary. "Who's our first highlight?" The view shifted to a surprisingly clear view of Sheri, the red fox. "Ooo, the cute fox. Who's she near?" The question was answered as the view shifted to show the black dragon, Ally. "The cute dragon! Oh, this will be fun." Sheri was slowly making her way down a small cliff, only around a dozen feet up, overlooking a wet, marshy area. The fox was having a little trouble with the climb as she was also trying to hold the dart in one hand and trying to remain stealthy.

Trevor grunted. "She should have just held the dart in her teeth to climb down. Those rocks look pretty slip- YUP!" Sheri cried out in surprise as her empty hand slipped on one of the rocks. She ended up tumbling down the last several feet to the damp ground below. "Fucking called that! Now she's totally lost the element of surprise!" Sure enough, the dragon had spun around at the sound of the fox crashing to the ground.

"She's got bigger problems than that!" Jake laughed. The camera caught a view of Sheri's legs, the dart she had been carrying jammed into her left thigh deep, a trickle of blood seeping into her fur. "Now that's just bad luck right there."

Ally blinked as she watched the fox spasm for a moment on the ground. "Oh, did you go and hurt yourself?" The dragon taunted. She walked over, crouching down in front of the fox. She looked at the thing sticking out of the fuzzy leg. "They went and gave you a poison dart, and you go and stick yourself? You really are a worthless little fuzzball, huh?" Sheri grit her teeth, but all that came out was a choked gasp as her muscles grew numb and unresponsive.

"Haha! What a bitch! I like her!" Trevor burst out. "Can't wait to see someone put her in her place!"

Ally reached down to grab Sheri's arm by the wrist, dragging her away from the rocky cliff. "Don't worry. I won't let you go dying by something as stupid as poison."

"I wonder where she's taking her...?" Mike mused. "It's a pretty risky move to cart someone around with you out there."

The question was answered a moment later as the video cut to a new angle showing Ally dragging the fox a little deeper into the forest, to the edge of a small pond of some kind. She tugged the limp woman out into the water. "Here you go. Oh, you still float?" The dragon chuckled, raising her foot up and slamming it down upon Sheri's neck, pinning her head under the water. "There you go! Take a nice deep breath of pond water!" She let out a menacing chuckle, her long tail thrashing behind her in excitement.

Jake chuckled. "Well, that's one way to do it. Though since Sheri can't struggle, it'll be hard to tell when she finally croaks."

"Not really. Just watch for the bubbles to stop." Iaisa smiled, then leaned a little closer into her screen, and thus the camera. "Oh... seems our little fox might be into breathplay, too." With the angle the camera had to show the action, it was quickly clear that Sheri's cock was growing stiff, poking out of the water like a shark fin.

Ally also noticed. "Awww, the cute girl likes drowning?" She moved her tail over to start rubbing against the shaft. "You want to get off before you die? Better hurry!" Sheri's only response was more bubbles from under the water, the poison still keeping her body unresponsive. The scene went on for only a few more moments before the bubbles had completely stopped. It was only after the fox had finally drowned that her cock suddenly started to spit her final shots of seed. Ally grunted, flicking her tail away. "Couldn't even last long enough to enjoy it." She lifted her leg, only to kick the fox. "Pathetic." She turned and walked away. The final shot was of Sheri's blank face floating back to the surface.

Iaisa smiled. "Well, that's out first one down for the run!" She reached up to grip her tie, slipping it off and tossing it over her shoulder. "12 dashers and 10 pieces of clothing left."

Mike spoke up. "Yes, our first runner is down. Let's find out who's next!" They would not need to wait long to find out.

*     *     *

The map zoomed out, only to immediately zoom into another section on the other side of the island. Mike spoke up. "It seems another confrontation was happening at the same time on the western side of the island. Let's see who we have this time." The camera took focus on the fluffy tail of the red squirrel, Crimsonia, as she was quickly but cautiously making her way through the trees.

Trevor spoke up immediately. "Ah! The fluffy-tailed milf! Man, I'd love to get a shot at that toned ass!"

"I think you have to have kids to be a milf, don't you?" Jake asked.

"Nah, bro! It's just a title for a sexy, mature mama! And she fits the bill! And I have something I'd love to fit in her!"

Mike interrupted as the camera showed another woman coming into view. "Well, it seems Lyra Lightfoot has found her first target." The white bunny was keeping a low stance as she crept forward, stalking towards the squirrel. "It doesn't look like Crimsonia has noticed... Nevermind!" The moment the bunny was about to leap out and attack, the squirrel spun around and faced her, taking a fighting stance of her own and halting the rabbit in her tracks.

Iaisa sat up a little in her seat. "Oh! Two trained fighters going at it already? I didn't think we'd be seeing something like this until near the end!" The two fighters drew closer, neither saying anything as they sized each other up. Lyra had a stern and serious look on her face, while Sonia had a sly smirk. "I don't know about Lyra, but Sonia looks happy to have a fight. Let's hope that's not overconfidence."

Mike chimed in. "It may be. Lyra is a world class martial arts champion, and has won many arena tournaments, including a few death matches. She will be a formidable foe, even for an ex-special forces member." After a moment, he called out. "And there they go!" Lyra made the first move, dashing forward with shocking speed and throwing a kick. Sonia didn't have the time to dodge it, and chose to block it with both arms instead, though was still sent stumbling a few steps backwards. She shook her left hand a little. "Looks like that stung a little."

Lyra was not about to let her advantage up, and launched into another kick, but this one was countered more properly. The rodent blocked the blow by raising her own leg, then stepping in closer to deliver a quick punch at the rabbit. Lyra took it and used the momentum to take a step back and keep a slight distance between them. The two went back to sizing each other up, though now Lyra shared the slight smile of her opponent.

"I think they're getting into it. They seem kind of e- WHAT!?" Jake's outburst happened just as the hyena, Wanda, came swinging out of nowhere on a vine right at the other two fighters. "Where the hell did she come from!?"

The hyena swung in, throwing a kick at Sonia while simultaneously stabbing the small knife she started with out at Lyra. The attack was awkward, and both other fighters managed to avoid it, but were obviously taken by surprise by the sudden arrival. Wanda grinned wide as she let go of the vine and landed between the other two. "Hey, lovelies! Mind if I join!"

Lyra scowled. "Underhanded, but clever. Fine, I'll take you on, t- HEY! Get back here!" She cried out as Sonia turned and made a break away from the women. "We weren't done!"

Sonia just gave a gesture with her hand that, while not fully caught by the camera, was clearly a rude one. "Come find me afterward, then!"

Wanda burst out laughing. "Tricky little cunt! Can't wait to skin her." She turned to Lyra, her grin growing even more wild. "You first, little bunny!"

Mike grunted. "Well. You don't see competitors running away very often, but it is probably a wise move on Crimsonia's part. Dealing with just one skilled fighter is tricky enough. Wanda is a savage in a brawl." Back at the fight, the hyena was still taunting Lyra. The rabbit was the first to attack, throwing a kick out at her, only for the hyena to avoid it by backing away, if only just. "Lyra may have her speed, but Wanda has gone up against trained fighters before."

Trevor was the one to point something out. "She's just dodging..." Sure enough, the hyena backed away from another few kicks. "She's up to something." He responded to something unspoken. "What? I've fought bitches like this, too!"

Wanda was setting up a trap, which the bunny fell right into. When another kick was dodged, the rabbit's foot suddenly got tangled up in some dangling vines. The hyena struck in the moment of distraction, moving around behind the rabbit and grabbing her around the waist, only to throw her into the mass of vines. Lyra cried out as she tumbled forward, getting wrapped up in the things. "Gotcha, bitch!" The hyena laughed, stepping forward and reaching out to stroke a hand along the rabbit's trapped leg. "Now, let's have some fun, shall w-OOF!" She grunted as one leg was not as trapped as she thought, a foot slamming into her gut hard enough to make her double over and start coughing.

Trevor laughed. "Yeah! Gotta make sure they're secure first! Bunny's not the type to accept being got like that!"

The hyena groaned as she got back to her feet. "Fine. Be like that." She slammed a fist into Lyra's belly hard. The rabbit screamed in agony. As the hand was drawn back, it became clear it was not a punch that was landed, but a stab, the small knife still clenched in Wanda's fist. Blood started to run down the rabbit's belly. Another stab had Lyra screaming louder. This time, the cut was widened, the blade being drawn to the side to carve the woman's belly open.

Jake winced. "Ooo, yeah, that's also a pretty good way to keep someone down." The bunny's intestines started to spill free as the gash was torn wider, leaving her trembling and screaming in agony in the vines. "Slow way to kill someone, but effe- well, I guess Wanda isn't that patient." The hyena stabbed again, this time into Lyra's throat. With a quick slash to the side, the rabbit's neck was gushing blood from a wide gash across, running down her body and splashing onto the forest floor.

Wanda grunted, wiping off a little of the blood that had splashed onto her face. "Cunt." She slapped the bunny's bloody tit. "I'd play with you more, but I want to be the one to gut that pretty squirrel." She looked up, then started to climb the vines still holding the thrashing Lyra. A moment later, she vanished into the treetops above.

Iaisa giggled, her fingers working to unbutton her shirt. "Well, that was quite the little match there. Another one down, another piece of clothing." She finished unbuttoning the shirt and slipped it open, exposing a black, lacy bra. The shirt was slipped off and dropped to the ground, leaving her upper half almost totally exposed. "11 dashers and 9 pieces of clothing left."

Trevor grunted, presumably as he was still using the dead woman he had brought. "Hot damn, Stripe!"

The tiger giggled. "Thank you." The main video zoomed back out, only to instantly start zooming in somewhere else. "Seems another fight was happening at the same time. Let's see what we've got this time!"

*     *     *

As the camera zoomed into another part of the map, it caught a purple leg running past. "It seems Dani is running from someone." Mike said. The view shifted to show the canine running in what appeared to be a panic. "I wonder who... oh! Allin, AKA, YinYangYoung."

The tall panda rushed past the camera next, grinning wide. "Why the hurry, little puppy? I just wanna rape that cute little snatch! I bet you'd even like it!" Despite chasing, he was rubbing at his already hard rod as he moved, keeping it presented. It didn't seem like he had to put much effort into keeping up with his target.

Trevor spoke next, his voice suspicious. "Hrm... I don't think the Allin's very bright."

"What do you mean?" Jake asked.

"Oh, c'mon, bro! That puppy is leading him on by the dick! This is clearly a trap."

"Tbro is probably right." Iaisa chimed in. "Dani doesn't call herself Black Widow for nothing."

Back on the screen, the dog was still trying to get away, or at least making a play of it. "No, please! Stay away!" She cried out as she dashed forward, only to trip over a tree root. She tumbled to the ground, ending up panting on her back. She still scrambled back away, looking up at the panda with big, terrified eyes.

Allin chuckled darkly, slowing his jog to a walk. "Aww, did the puppy fall down and go boom?" He continued to stroke at his shaft as he stepped closer. "And presenting me a really nice view, too. I think you want this, don't you?" He stepped forward, and there was a loud snap as a branch broke under his foot. In an instant, leaves were suddenly thrown about as a rope flew upwards from under them. Before he could even let out a surprised sound, a loop wrapped about his neck and rocketed him upwards off his feet.

Trevor let out a loud laugh. "HA! Fuck'n called it!"

As gravity took hold of the panda again, he descended quickly. As he hit the bottom of the rope, it snapped tight. There was an audible CRACK as his neck snapped. His body jerked, then went limp, twitching slightly. Dani's entire demeanor changed as she picked herself up off the ground. "Useless fucking pig." She brushed some leaves off, then looked up at the body, only to start laughing. "Oh my god! You really were a useless twat!"
The camera shifted to show Allin's body, still twitching as it swung back and forth. His cock jerked as it spat gobs of seed onto the ground, some of it landing on his legs and feet. Dani moved close, smacking the still drooling cock with a backhand. "Just had to get one last blast out, even dead, huh? Fucking pervert." She giggled, reaching up to take hold of the rope and letting the body drop to the floor with a thump. "Guess I won't be playing with you after all." She started to unwind the rope from the man.

Iaisa shook her head on camera. "Well, at least he did get one last orgasm."

"Kind of a shame we didn't see him do much." Mike chimed in. "But such is the nature of the dash sometimes."

The tiger nodded. "Yeah. Oh, but that is another runner down. Let's see... How about these." She leaned back, putting her feet up a little on her desk to show a nice set of shoes. With a quick flip, they were tossed off, revealing her stocking-clad feet. "For all you foot people, there you go." She wiggled her toes a little, leaving her feet up in view of the camera. "10 runners and 8 pieces of clothing left."

*     *     *

When the camera pulled back to the map view, it zoomed in quickly once again, back to the area where Sonia, Wanda, and Lyra had fought in. Mike chimed in. "Back over to Wanda. It seems she has tracked down Crimsonia again." The view caught the squirrel walking quickly but cautiously in the distance. High above, the hyena was also seen in the tree tops, a big grin on her face.

Iaisa smiled. "Maybe we'll get to see them fight this time."

Wanda hopped to a new branch, only for it to suddenly snap under her feet. "FUCK!" She cried out as she tumbled down. Crimsonia spun around, falling into a fighting stance as the hyena hit the ground, neck first. The camera heard the CRUNCH as something broke, and the woman's body flopped over, branches and leaves raining down upon her.

The tiger just blinked at her screens. "Or maybe not..."

After a long moment of silence, Jake spoke up. "Uh... did... she just kill herself?"

"I think so." Mike confirmed.

Crimsonia was equally hesitant, but did slowly approach as the hyena remained unmoving. Crouching down, she hesitantly reached out to nudge the fallen woman. When she got no response, she touched Wanda's neck, then frowned. "Foolish. Should always watch your step." She stood up and looked around. After a moment, she found what she was looking for, the small knife Wanda had been carrying. She snatched it up, and after a moment, also picked up one of the branches that had snapped, one around the size of a baseball bat. "This should do." She looked back down at Wanda, shrugged, then moved on, large tail twitching behind her.

Iaisa frowned, clearly disappointed. "Well that was anti-climactic." She sighed. "Well, still another runner down. Doesn't deserve anything big, so... here." She reached down to unhook her belt and pull it free of her waist, dropping it unceremoniously to the ground. "9 runners and 7 pieces of clothing left." Her voice still sounded a little dejected.

Trevor grunted. "Can't all be winners, I guess. Maybe our next one will actually be something good?"

*     *     *

The view of the map showed more movement instead of instantly zooming in this time. "Seems like a lot of our initial confrontations have happened, now the rest are searching about." Mike pointed out. "One of the dots seems to be just sitting in place. I think that is either Crimsonia or Dani. Several more are heading to the center of the island slowly. According to our time stamp, we're nearing an hour with no action so far."

Trevor grunted. "Somethin's about to pop off, though. One of those dots is getting close. And there goes the zoom! What'a we got this time?"

The camera zoomed in and showed a familiar spot. Iaisa smiled. "Oh, it's the adorable mouse, Tammy! Uh... AKA, FluffyDirk8. Looks like she's found the cute rabbit from earlier."

The short mouse moved slowly, staring almost in awe at Lyra. The rabbit was still hanging from the vines, coated in her own blood. She had long died from the wounds, her intestines still hanging free. The girl bit her bottom lip as she got closer, her thin tail swaying back and forth excitedly. "Holy fuck this is sexy as hell!" She reached out to gently touch the dead rabbit's cheek. "Cold... mph..." She could not help but reach down to start stroking herself, her shaft already rock hard and twitching. It was an impressive length for her small height.

Jake chuckled. "Seems she's a bit distracted by her find, too."

"I don't blame her, bro! That bunny was a sexy little bitch. I'd be pretty distracted stumbling on a cute cunt, too."

Tammy started to untangle Lyra from the vines, lowing her body down to the ground and laying her on her back. She huffed as she looked at the woman, panting a little as she continued to stroke herself. "Mmph... I shouldn't..." She looked around, ears twitching a little. "Fuck it." She just couldn't help herself. She crouched down, getting on top of the bunny and straddling her head. Positioning herself, she stuffed her cock down the cool mouth, gasping. "Oh... fuck yes! This is amazing!"

Trevor laughed. "Don't blame her for that, either!" He chuckled. "Doing the same thing to this cat's cool throat right now."

Jake chimed in. "Can confirm. He's going to town on the girl's throat."

Mike spoke up next. "Well, as tempting as such a situation may be, Tammy should be more aware of her surroundings. It seems she's drawn some attention." Creeping closer from behind the distracted mouse was another rodent. Decapybara, the nerdy-looking capybara, moved slowly closer, machete in hand. When she got close enough, she brought it around, placing the blade at Tammy's throat.

Tammy's reaction was not what the woman was expecting. She gasped, panting heavily. "Oh... god yes! P-please! D-do it! Kill me... I'm so close!" She pumped her hips harder into Lyra's dead mouth.

Iaisa laughed. "Oh, that little mouse has always been one of those that desperately want a sexy death. A good reason to enter the dash."

Decapybara blinked, then smirked. "You want me to kill you?"

Tammy nodded quickly. "Yes... do it as I cum! Please! I-I'm... I'm almost... ahh!" She cried out as her hips thrust wildly into Lyra's mouth, stuffing herself deep into the cool throat.

The capybara chuckled. "I like your style, mousy!" She drew back the blade, instead raising it up above her head.

"Pretty trusting of her." Jake said, grunting a moment later. He was also using the dead girl provided to him. "Fuck... don't disappoint us!"

The nerdy woman waited until Tammy was letting out a loud cry in ecstasy, then dropped the blade in a quick and hard chop. Her aim was true, and she lived up to her name. The machete hit Tammy's neck and cut clean through, striking the ground a moment later. The mouse's head tumbled away, a look of pure ecstasy and joy on her face. Her body started to twitch and jerk and flop about, her cock still lodged deep within Lyra's throat. Though quite a bit of the spewing cum bubbled up around it, drooling down the dead rabbit's cheeks.

Trevor grunted loud. "Ah... fuck that's good!" He let out a louder moan as he came. "Ah... take it all, bitch!"

Iaisa was also panting, clearly having to hold back touching herself. "Ah... wow! Now that's a good kill!" Tammy's body was still spraying blood from the stump, splashing out onto the ground as it flopped and twitched about. "Guess I won't be having any more of her brownies."

Decapybara smiled, reaching down to pick up the mouse's head. "Good girl." She kissed her nose, then brought the head down to between her own legs. She pressed her drooling pussy up against the girl's mouth. "You deserve a treat." Leaning against a tree, she ground herself against the limp mouth of the mouse, moaning softly. The camera did not linger on the shot, pulling back once again.

Iaisa frowned. "Aww... I wanted to see her get off. Well, since it doesn't keep going, I guess we can assume she did." She cleared her throat. "Another runner, and a really good kill. So..." She reached behind herself and unclasped her bra, slipping it off slowly to reveal her ample breasts, pink nipples poking through the fur. "Ah... there you all go! 8 runners and 6 pieces of clothing left!"

Trevor let out a breathless laugh. "Ah... damn, Stripes! Good tits!"

She giggled. "Thank you."

"Really need to find you one of these days. Those deserve a good playing with." There was a slight pause. "You good, Bro?"

Jake chuckled, just as breathless. "Yeah... couldn't hold back... that was good!" He grunted. "Ah... yeah. Gonna be a minute before I pick a new hole. Made a mess of this one."

Iaisa giggled. "Well, while the boys are recovering, let's see who's next."

Mike spoke up. "Well, let's continue and find out... after a word from our sponsors!"

"Wait... we have sponsors?" Jake asked.

After a long pause, Mike answered. "...no. I've just always wanted to say that." He chuckled. A moment later, the rest of the commentators joined in on the laughter.

*     *     *
