Sparring session


During the evening, at the gym, there was a stallion working the bag, practicing the strenght of his punches, and practicing another kinds of punches. And that stallion was Garret. He was working so hard on the bag. We wants to improve his boxing skills, and gain more resistance for the matches. “Ooph, one two, one two” He said, while he was practicing his one two combos. 

And during his workout, a roo entered in the gym. His name is Roger. He brings his bag with his boxing clothes. He watches the stallion working out the bag, and then called him. “Hey there, is the workout being out?” Roger asked to the stallion. “Yeah, it’s been good! I’m trying to improve my punches and gain some conditions” Garret answered back to the roo, while he’s still punching the bag. “Great to hear that!” Roger answered. “Hey man, i was watching you punching the bag since i get on here, so i decided to have a sparring with you, if you want of course” Roger said to Garret. “Sure, roo bud. I want to test how my skills improved” Garret said gladly. “Good” Roger answered. After that, Roger went to the locker room to change his clothes. After few minutes of changing clothes, Roger get out of the locker room and goes straight to the ring. Roger is wearing a blue trunks, with a white stripe in the waistband, and wearing a pair of blue boxing gloves, and black boxing boots. Garret is wearing a blue gray trunks, and blue gray boxing gloves. “Well, i’m ready, Mr. Horse” Roger said to Garret. “Ok, roo bud” Garret said to Roger. 
They get in the center of the ring, top tap their gloves and get in their boxing stand, raising their guards up. Both started to circle each other in the ring, waiting for the first attack of the other. “Land the first hit whenever you want” Garret said to Roger while he’s still cricling the roo. “Heh, ok” Roger said to Garret, while he’s circling too, with a smile on his face. After some seconds of circling, finally someone land the first hit. And it was Roger, he landed a jab to the face of the horse, catching him off guard. “Heh, good jab, roo” Garret said to Roger. “Thanks, horse bud” Roger said to Garret. After the first hit, Roger send a little one two combo to the face and body of the horse. “Ngh, ugh!” Garret complain a bit for the hits. After of it, Garret respond with a hook to the face of the roo. “Ugh, what a hook!” Roger said to Garret. “Hm, thanks” Garret answered to Roger. Garret lands another hit to the roo. This time a haymaker to his face, but Roger ducked it in time, just to counter with a hook to the gut of the horse. “Ooph!” Garret groan a bit from the hit, stumble back a bit. “Heh, i think i found your weak spot” Roger said to himself, after the hit. After that, Roger land a hook jab combo to the horse. Garret received the first hit, but he blocked the second hit. “Hmm, good reflexes, horse bud” Roger said to Garret. Garret counter with a one two combo to the face of the roo, and then, send a strong hook the cheek of the roo. “Pwagh!” After it, Garret sends a haymaker to his gut, but Roger blocked it the hit in time, and counter with a one two hook combo to the gut of the horse. “Ooph, oooph!” “Heh, you’re going down, soon!” Roger said to Garret, in a confident way. “Hm, i don’t think so” Garret answered to Roger. Garret looks a bit more tired and sweaty than Roger, he is pantly a bit more heavier than Roger. So, Garret put his guard up again, Roger do the same, while he’s analyzing his next target. Roger is waiting for the exact moment for the next hit. And then, Garret lands an insane haymaker to the face of the roo, but he ducked it and sends and insane hook to the gut of the horse. “OOOOopphh!!!” Garret groans a lot from the hit, making him fall to the canvas. “Heh, i told you that you will go down” Roger said to Garret, who is down in the canvas. Garret pants heavily in the canvas, showing a sign of being really exhausted. “Heh, that was a good sparring session, roo bud” Garret says while he still down in the canvas. “Yeah, was awesome!” Roger said to him, and then, try to help Garret to get up from the canvas. 

Garret keep panting heavily from the sparring, but he remembered that he was working out before the sparring, so he got tired some fast than his roo fella. “Hey, wanna hangout with me after we change our clothes?” Roger asked to Garret. “Sure, bud. And we can drink something in a bar or go to visit some friends of mine, heh” Garret answered to Roger. After leaving the ring, they go to the locker room, to change their clothes. After this, they go out to visit some Garret’s friends at a BBQ meeting. They were talking about the sparring they had and other stuff. They had fun during the meeting and then, they leave to their respective houses. “Good night, Garret. See you tomorrow” Roger said to Garret. “Good night as well, roo fella” Garret answered back and go back to his home. 
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