[image: Cover]
 
    
    

    

    Addiction or Fetish

    Copyright 2024 Candice Christian

    Published by Tenth Muse at Draft2Digita

    Smashwords Edition License Notes

    This eBook is licensed for your enjoyment only. This eBook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your enjoyment only, then please return to Draft2Digital.com or your favorite retailer and purchase your copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

    18+

    'Author's note: All characters depicted in this work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.

    

    

    Table of Contents

    

    
      Acknowledgments
    

    
      Chapter One
    

    
      Chapter Two
    

    
      Chapter Three
    

    
      Chapter Four
    

    
      Chapter Five
    

    
      Chapter Six
    

    
      Chapter Seven
    

    
      About Candice Christian
    

    
      Other books by Candice Christian
    

    
      Connect with Candice Christian
    

    

  
    Acknowledgment

    

    
    

    Mercedes Martinez

    

  
    Chapter One

    

    
    

    "C 'mon you little skank , how long does it take to get showered and douched, Crysta shouted as Bette was the last person to get into the waiting Uber, “We’re giving a catfight exhibition for some women’s group, get your tight little ass moving, I'm already cleaned up for you to suck out my pussy after I pin you !" the long-haired blonde already assuming that the catfight will end in her favor, according to their usual pattern – AND, she’d heard, another winner reward will be hers!

    "Hey, you big, bitchy slut,” Bette said, “You won LAST TIME and it’s my turn to pin you and have MY PUSSY SUCKED while I reach back and maul your saggy tits and get to hear all those women screaming for me to kill you, or at least, claw off those big floppy, milk-filled bags or ream out your diseased cunt with my nails!"

    "You know, I've got a special reason for winning this time,” Sylvia chimed in, “The winner gets $1000 and a special assignment, but you'll be allowed to watch and get into the act if it all goes the right way - and it should if I'm doing it !" And just to prove I still love you; I'll give YOU the $1000 I get for winning!

    "I'm hoping Crysta, you'll spend some time in the Uber ride to tell us about this 'special assignment', Louise opined, “I'm being driven to the slaughterhouse in this filthy cattle car!"

    All this loud enough to get to the Uber driver whose car was filthy!

    "Oh you lovely little submissive, you're such a little wuss !" Louise said adding, "YOU FUCKING LITTLE TRAMP, YOU'LL DO WHAT I TELL YOU!" now asserting her dominant position in their relationship, the pissed Uber driver smiled to himself.

    

    
    

    BUT CRYSTA, LOUISE, Bette, and Sylvia were already noting a DIFFERENT ROUTE to the catfight club location and wondering what their Crysta knew that was so important to her. Was she setting things up for a new submissive? Or maybe ANOTHER one that had some new orgasmic trick that none of them knew about and also, she wanted to watch Crysta and her NEW submissive in a dirty catfight! 

    Bette's imagination was in runaway mode and she felt her clit responding, as usual, to thoughts of dirty tit mauling and cunt invasions! The idea of sharing one of her women with another submissive wasn't so awful because they both were fond of each other. Bette liked the idea of winning over one of the other submissives and watching the others mauling her for being a loser!

    It wasn't long before they arrived at a large house and were introduced to a scantily dressed group of somewhat mature ladies who were to observe their dirty catfights (that Crysta had scheduled herself to win) and get whatever was to come later!

    Their hosts and sponsors were a lesbian team with German accents and medical degrees, but quite solicitous of their comfort, providing scanty bikinis for their dirty, bikini-shredding battles and with a small room setup as a dispensary in case of any 'bad situations' with the blonde hostess Helga proudly displaying her credentials as a physician, with lover brunette Greta as an accredited nurse - this sounding very much like a sadism/masochism catfighting arrangement!

    Another notch in Crysta's erect clit even though she and the other women never really tried to hurt each other badly enough to need medical attention! Their catfights always ended with both breasts on the two blondes red and with projecting, swollen nipples, the big mounds covered with the other's saliva, and their 'mauled and violated' pussies drooling copious quantities of girl goo from the orgasms the catfighting screams and curses brought on.

    Crysta and her subs were all sexually addicted to their catfighting as another source of orgasmic overkill along with the other demos they made of tribadism, hair-pulling, pussy-sucking, and breast mauling to various clubs and groups for their living expenses. Their private lives included all the same things and always ended with loving lezzy kisses and sucking before they all fell asleep in each other’s arms!

    Crysta let her mind wander back to just a few months ago when she discovered she had a lust for older women, and need to dominate them, physically and sexually.

    Bette-

    Crysta is so pissed, she can spit nails! She paces her bedroom like a caged tigress, staring repeatedly at her latest Calculus exam: C-! Her dad will go ballistic when he sees this; he'll probably demand the keys to Bette's new Camry, and maybe even ground her until her grades improve. She would have to confront the bitch face to face and get some things straight between them.

    Bette Dalton is searching for a dress to wear to her husband Mark's celebration dinner at an exclusive downtown restaurant; he's been promoted to Regional Sales Manager, that same morning, and had called her daughter at school to give her the good news. The dress had to be tasteful, but not too staid, and she finds what she's looking for just as she hears a slightly-accented voice call out loudly from the living room:  "WHERE THE HELL ARE YOU, BITCH?"

    After driving to her teacher's house, Crysta parked a block away and arrived at Dalton's backdoor through a few of their neighbors backyards. She uses a lock-pick her "bad" Cousin Lena had given her to gain entrance to the house's interior. She listens for movement, then quietly cracks open the door leading to the two-car garage to her left: only one car parked there, her teacher's 4Runner, so Crysta will have complete privacy to carry out her plan.

    She creeps to through the kitchen and into the living room, where she calls out in a loud voice  "WHERE THE HELL ARE YOU, BITCH?"

    Bette Dalton is wearing her "special" lingerie to reward Mark for his promotion: lace bra, French cut panties, garter belt, stockings, and two-inch pumps, all fire-engine red, except the shoes. A 39-year-old mother of three, Bette Dalton is a stunning vision in exotic underwear: she wears a 42DD bra, and though she will win no prizes as "Most Fit, USA", she has very little extra body fat. Her waist is 30", her hips and butt 40", a result of two days a week in their home gym (this to ward off any penchant Mark might have to look for a "trophy wife" as he nears his fifties). She is a bit self-conscious of her abundant curves, but Mark seems very satisfied, though lately, his campaign for this promotion has left little time for intimacy. While three times a week had been their norm, they hadn't "done it" in two weeks, after Mark's angling for the new position picked up steam. Bette isn't worried; things will return to normal once the dust settles. She's shocked out of her reverie by the loud yell from downstairs. She hurries across the room and out the door, big breasts jogging heavily in their bra cups, and stops at the top of the stairs. What she sees shocks the daylights out of her:

    Crystal Pena, one of her students, is somehow in her home, dressed in that distasteful (to Crysta) "Goth" style young people seem to be obsessed with. Bette starts down the stairs, forgetting she was dressed only in underwear. "What do you think you are doing, young lady? " she demands, getting angry. "How did you get in here? Your parents are not going to be happy when I call them about this," she ranted striding up to Crysta, pointing a manicured finger in the young girl's face. 

    Crysta eyes the sexy bitch coming toward her with lustful eyes; she couldn't have this any better if she'd sketched it out herself. She is gonna fuck the SHIT out of this big-titted bitch!

    Crysta waits until she is within a foot of where she is standing before going into action: She stuns the outraged teacher with a hard, round-house slap with her right hand, then repeats the blow with her left. Staggered, Bette cries out and lifts her hands to protect her face. Crysta steps out of her shoes and delivers a perfectly placed kick to the blonde woman's soft belly, doubling her over.

    "Ooooof!" The math teacher stumbles in her high heels, stunned by the suddenness and viciousness of the attack. She falls to her knees, tears streaming down her face and streaking her make-up.

    "Please, Crystal!," she begs holding out her hands, "Please stop hitting me! " She wheezes.

    "I'll say this once, bitch," Crysta replies coldly. "You WILL change that grade to an "A", and you will do it tomorrow. If you don't, I will beat your ass to a pulp and then fuck you; if you do, I'll just fuck you."

    Gasping for breath, the huge-titted teacher glances around wildly for some way to escape; her eyes fall on the telephone a few feet away. Crysta is way ahead of her. Moving forward, she rains open-handed slaps on the defenseless educator's face, neck, and head until she screams for mercy.

    "I'LL DO IT!," she sobs, "I'LL DO WHATEVER YOU WANT; I BEG YOU, PLEASE DON'T HURT ME ANYMORE!"

    "You made me hurt my hand, slut," Crysta tells her, unzipping her jeans and freeing her big strap-on cock.

    "Now you're gonna get fucked raw. Get those panties off and fucking get on all fours."

    

  
    Chapter Two

    

    
    

    Louise -

    Louise was Crysta’s second seduction, and Louise seemed to be intrigued by Crysta’s advances and the suggested arrangement she and Crysta would engage in.

    Gazing out her bedroom window, Crysta noticed her next-door neighbor, Louise Parker, dragging a wheeled trash bin down her driveway. The sexy teen immediately perked up: Mrs. Parker was at least a 36C cup, she guessed. Crysta had slept with at least a dozen women since her conquest of her teacher Ms. Dalton, all of them in their thirties or forties and voluptuously built, especially in the bust. She figured this qualified her as having a "tit fetish."

    The Parkers had three children, all of them out of the home; Mr. Parker was an accountant in the city and his stay-at-home wife spent her time volunteering in civic and church organizations. The Parkers had moved in only a few weeks ago, while Crysta and her family were in Kentucky for her grandmother's funeral, and so this was the first chance she'd had a chance to get a really good look at her.

    Her long hair was brown and shoulder length, framing a very pretty, lightly made-up face. Crysta was more interested in the area below the neck. Louise wore a cream-colored, button-front blouse, which was straining under the weight of those heavy mammaries, and a black skirt hiding her womanly hips and ass. Her shapely legs in smoke-colored stockings carried her toward the curb, where she deposited her trash for the next morning's pickup. Crysta got an even better look at her rear as she went back toward her front door: big and round, just the way she liked 'em!

    Crysta went to her closet and dug through a box hidden way in the back, retrieving one of the two strap-on dildos stored inside; shucking out of her jeans, she quickly strapped it on, pulled her jeans back up, and raced down the stairs. She slipped out the backdoor and through her huge backyard, skirting the pool and lawn furniture. She glanced around quickly, then hopped over the low fence separating her parent's property and the Parker's unobserved.

    She crept up to an open window and peeked inside; the room was a guest room, and unoccupied. The horny teen struck paydirt at the next rear door: Mrs. Parker was rinsing dishes at the kitchen sink, humming a hymn as she worked. The running water covered Crysta's entrance, and she was able to creep up behind the sexy wife, carefully unzipping her jeans as she went, freeing the big, thick rubber dildo she wore to poke through the opening.

    The bold redheaded vixen went right up behind the humming housewife sliding her hands up and around her, cupping a mammoth tit in each hand while pressing her rampant erection against that big, soft ass.

    Louise squealed in surprise, releasing the dish she was holding, shocked to be accosted in her own home, in the middle of the day, no less!

    "J-J-Jason?," she stammered, is that you?"

    "No, not Jason," Bette murmured, kissing the other woman's soft neck. "Crysta."

    "W-WW-Who the hell are you?," she demanded, "What are you doing in my house?"

    "Such language, for a bible-thumping Republican," the naughty high school senior snickered, giving the weighty mounds her hands held a salacious squeeze.

    "Ta-take your hands off me!," Louise screeched, struggling in Crysta's grasp. "Ohhh,", she moaned, as the young woman's knowing hands kneaded her big breasts, her fingers at the big, sensitive nipples.

    "Do you want me to? " Crysta whispered, nuzzling Louise's throat and continuing to play with her hardening nipples.

    "I-I," Mrs. Parker began, then, "Ahhh!," as the combination of the other woman's fondling of her breasts, kissing of her throat, and something, big and hard, poking at her bottom (what in the world!?) caused a bolt of lust to knife through her like a sword.

    "What are you doing to me? " she whimpered, as her cunt began to moisten. What was happening to her? She wasn't a lesbian!

    "I'm playing with your big jugs," Crysta replied. "Your nipples are trying to bust through your bra and blouse, so I guess you like it," she teased.

    "Please," she groaned, her breathing ragged.

    "Please, what, darling?"

    "You're a WOMAN!," the distraught housewife wailed. She raised shaking hands to try to push the redhead's hands away; Crysta easily brushed them aside and continued pleasuring the woman's huge mounds.

    "I can smell your cunt," the high school student hissed, "So I know this making you hot, little wifey. I'm going to fuck you like you've never been fucked before."

    "But, b-but how?"

    "Feel this?" Bette pressed her strap on into the crease of Louise's sumptuous ass.

    "That's not a..a..," the confused wife stammered, almost turned on beyond belief.

    "It's a strap-on cock. 10 inches long, 3 inches thick".

    "10 inches long...," the dazed housewife echoed.

    Crysta laughed aloud. "That's right, baby. I bet your hubby is nowhere near that length. What is he, about 5 or 6 inches?"

    Louise blushed furiously. "That's personal," she whispered. Jason was probably 5 and a half inches, at best.

    "Guess what, little wifey: you're gonna suck my cock, then I'm gonna fuck you in the ass. What do you think about that?"

    "P-P-Please don't talk like that," the weakening brunette pleaded.

    "Just stating facts. I'm gonna put you on all fours with those big juicy titties hanging down and tear you a new asshole."

    "BUT I TEACH SUNDAY SCHOOL!," Louise cried pitiably.

    "Turn around; face me," Crysta ordered.

    Dazedly, Louise did as she was told.

    "Unbutton your blouse and take it off."

    Hands shaking, the other woman's fingers fumbled at the buttons of her blouse. Her eyes wandered to the big dildo poking out of Crysta's jeans.

    "Are-are you going to do that to me? " She whispered.

    "Oh, yes," the depraved teen replied.

    

    
    

    SYLVIA-

    Sylvia Garcia feels guilty about drugging her beloved husband's brandy, but she needs Crysta's big cock in her cunt and ass. Her lust for the young girl is something she can neither explain nor justify; she only knows that she can't help herself.

    She calls Crysta's mobile phone and verifies that she will be there in fifteen minutes: Sylvia will be waiting for her.

    A smile lit Crysta's beautiful face as she entered Sylvia’s bedroom and noticed Sylvia reclining on her bed, dressed in her sexiest lingerie. "Hola, Senora," she greets her, walking towards the bed. "Did you wait up to give me a kiss goodnight? How sweet"

    "You know perfectly well why I'm here, you little devil" Sylvia retorts in a low voice.

    Crysta closed and locked the bedroom door, then sauntered over to her lover. "We shouldn't be doing this, Senora," the young woman teases.

    "Now you tell me!" Sylvia leans forward, full lips pursed for a kiss. The kiss is hot and passionate.

    Crysta's searching tongue, nipping teeth, and moist, warm lips take Sylvia's breath away. Her fingers are busy at the thin ribbon tying her negligee together, and as the filmy material parts those knowing hands cup and heft her heavy, watermelon-sized jugs; she shivers as the girl's fingertips flick at her hard, rubbery nipples.

    Crysta licks between the deep valley of her cleavage before clamping her lips over the  stiff, thickened teat, nursing hungrily. She moves from one to the other, sharp teeth gently nipping, soft lips greedily sucking. She kisses her way down her bountiful curves, pausing to tease the tiny depression of her navel before tasting the juices saturating the damp curls of her pubic mound.

    She flattens her tongue and drags it across Sylvia's dark pink, quivering clitty. The wanton married woman trembles with desire and raw need. One day she will ask Crysta how she became so expert at orally pleasuring a woman. The girl's dancing tongue scoops some of the sweet nectar flowing so copiously from the writhing, squirming woman's throbbing cunt. The younger woman reaches up, stroking and rolling her long nipples between her fingers as she feasts at her feminine core.

    One, then another tiny orgasm wet the sheets as Sylvia’s over-heated twat releases some of her sweet female juices. She tastes the salty secretions on her young lover's lips and tongue as their lips meet in another long, lip-smacking kiss.

    

  
    Chapter Three

    

    
    

    Helga’s authoritative voice drew Crysta out of her dreams. “Crysta, I want to make sure we don't hurt either you or any of your pretty submissives, but we also understand that these will be very dirty catfights for a winner's reward, which includes a $1000 fee for starring in this ‘Round Robin Rassling’. Your catfight opponents will be told about this also, so the catfight might become quite bloody as most girls are anxious to dominate the overall loser in the penalty finale!

    We assume that you approve of the award and penalty situation and I'll also interview the others about it while you're having Greta's short non-invasive pelvic examination in a few minutes. You should understand that your submissives may be quite desirous of this situation - as I  notice that you seem to have some enthusiasm about it, from the girl goo stains in the crotch of your bikini bottoms!

    Part of their introduction to the observers included a lingerie display that all four of them modeled, now dressed in their catfight bikinis made to allow for violent ripping and tearing to spice things up in five preliminary catfights! Each of Crysta’s opponents began planning how they were going to abuse Crysta sufficiently so that the primary award – The loser's fisting would be applied to HER PUSSY, following their dirty catfights! 

    MATCH ONE - Crysta and Bette

    Bette and Crysta would be the first to square off. Bette turned to Crysta, ready to dominate her completely as she asked, “Are we ready to see who the better woman is?”

    Surprisingly even then Crysta was confident as she replied, “Yes I am ready to outfuck you now bitch” .

    Bette slowly walked over to face her woman to woman and the next minute they were fighting like mad bitches for physical domination. One arm around their waists, the other hand grabbing their long hair viciously, pulling and twisting, and their thighs tangled pressing their wet cunts. Bette couldn’t believe the strong body in her arms was the same Bette had so easily dominated and humiliated not so long ago. Crysta was a mix of hate and lust, decided to win, extremely cold in her decision and Bette felt herself being pushed around by her fury. The women around started taking sides, Bette must admit mostly for her, but to her surprise, many for Crysta, attracted by her decision and the beauty of her body in the fire of the fight.

    Before Bette realized it, they were on the mat on their backs supported  up by their elbows as they opened their legs to allow their enthusiastic dripping cunts to fight like a couple of pit bulls. As they crossed their thighs (and her thighs crossed hard with Bette’s)  her cunt slammed into Bette’s almost brutally. She leaned her long body up to her face and her whisper was hot in my ear: “I am going to destroy you, you nasty whore, and right in front of the crowd”.

    Their dripping pussies were a mix of our juices and sweat grinding back and forth, Bette could feel Crysta’s thick labia grinding against her lips.  Bette could witness her juices dripping out and mingling with Crysta’s. They were slamming their cunts hard and violent; their pussies were trying to destroy each other. The audible cunt smacking sounds were filling the air as their engorged little whores did battle, slamming and grinding each other.

    For the first time Bette realized Crysta was a FURY, with capital letters, a strong avenger female, who decided to outfuck her and who knows what. Bette fought with all her will, her strength that Bette knew superior in normal conditions, but knowing she was dominated by a superhuman desire for winning. Bette was sure Crysta needed to humiliate her, precisely before her subs, as the only way to recover her self-esteem, injured at her home when Bette humiliated her in the presence of her husband.

    Bette felt Crysta’s cunt slamming on hers, the same tactic Bette has used with her, hard and then rubbing, making her clit hurt with hers, pushing it into the hole it came out of she was in command, a victorious bitch on her way to triumph. Bette didn’t know what to feel as the reality came over her that her cunt could take no more...

    Bette began to feel an orgasm from deep inside of her and she knew there would be no stopping it as she tried to hold it back... their cunts continued their fight Bette began to lighten her slamming action and fuck with less effort as she was still trying to avoid her imminent orgasm, as Bette slowed Crysta must have sensed it because she increased her efforts to humiliate Bette by slamming her cunt harder and pushing into Bette with more force, Bette made the mistake of looking down at their battling pussies and the look of her battered sex and her threatened clit was too much. Bette was beginning to cum and she could hold it no longer “...you...fucking...whore...EEWWW...EWWWW.”

    Bette was beginning to cum so hard that she lost it and was speaking gibberish to her...Bette was mortified and could not believe what was about to happen as her gushing pussy was being slammed by Crysta’s cunt, her juices were splashed onto her stomach and even her face as her orgasm sprayed...

    Bette squirted like a torrent, screaming madly as her body jumped and trembled in the middle of one of the most powerful orgasms of her life, feeling even some pee escaping with her cum, while Crysta continued pounding her cunt on Bette’s, now smiling, screaming: WHORE! SLUT! I AM BETTER THAN YOU, WHORE!!!!!!

    Bette had tears in her eyes when her orgasm started subsiding and her body shakes stopped little by little. By that time, Crysta was sitting victoriously on her face, her knees on her arms, pinning them to the mat while her smelly, soaked cunt ground on her nose and mouth, her juices smearing Bette’s face, her scent strong in her nostrils, a mix of juices and pee, one of the smelliest and tastiest cunts Bette had the pleasure of eating in her life. Crysta pushed Bette’s face into her cunt with her hands grabbing Bette’s hair, now hissing, EAT ME WHORE, TONGUE FUCK MY GREAT cunt, BITCH!

    Bette did it, ate her cunt, her tongue deep in her slit, rolling inside, fucking, tasting, smelling her strong female aromas, pushing a finger in her asshole also, until she exploded like a geyser in Bette’s mouth, juices in torrent, gushing and squirting, fucking her mouth, screaming madly, as all the women cheered like one, now all in Crysta’s favor, applauding the winner. She had her arms high in triumph as her sweat dripped copiously on Bette’s face and body.

    

    
    

    MATCH TWO -Sylvia and Louise

    SYLVIA’S TONGUE PROBED deep into Louise’s mouth, shoved hard into her throat and Louise pushed them apart while she coughed and choked with tears in her eyes. Sylvia cleaned her chin of saliva, with a big smile of triumph, while Louise tried desperately to overcome her nausea. Then, undoubtedly driven by her enthusiasm for her victory, Sylvia attacked again without giving Louise time to prepare. This time, she slammed her boobs on Louise’s, making her trip with surprise and almost fall.

    Louise's searching tongue, nipping teeth, and moist, warm lips take Sylvia's breath away. Her opponent's fingers are busy at the thin ribbon tying her bikini top together, and as the filmy material parts those knowing hands cup and heft her heavy, watermelon-sized jugs; she shivers as the woman’s fingertips flick at her hard, rubbery nipples.

    There was an unexpected silence around them when they got closer again. Their nostrils trembled with the smells of the other’s body, their again hardened nipples touched and they cupped their hairy pussies in challenge.

    “This pussy will outfuck yours.”

    “You’re dreaming, this cunt is better and you will eat it after losing to it.”

    Louise noticed Sylivia’s big clit, poking out of her open lips, swollen and hard, as long at least as Louise’s. Louise extended a hand and pulled hard, looking at her beautiful eyes as Sylvia looked back and pulled painfully at her clit. They hugged with their free arm, smashing their tits again, and kissing with full lips as four fingers penetrated the other’s cunt and the thumbs mashed their clits.

    The kiss was not painful now, it was sexual, for pleasure, to excite the other and help the fingers action. The rubbing of the nipples wasn’t painful either, but sensual, pleasurable, exciting. Two expert females in sexual action, their fingers clawed inside their cunts, rubbing, fucking.

    They moaned in their mouths as they sucked their tongues expertly. They tensed when the simultaneous orgasms hit their bodies, and they exhaled their hot breath in each other’s mouths. Their fingers were out, shining with juices, smelly as the flow of juices gushed like two fountains. They palmed their soaked cunts and rubbed the palms on the other’s mouth, tasting, while the thighs crossed and started grinding on the pussies.

    Without a word, they were bending their free knees until they were sitting on the mat, thighs crossed in a scissors position. Their cunts locked, clits rubbed and pussy lips kissed noisily, hips moving in luscious circles, sometimes slamming.

    While they supported their bodies on an elbow, their free hands started pulling and twisting nipples, both sweating profusely, groaning like animals in heat, mouths open, letting spittle slide to their chins, eyes glassy, fucking until they exploded again together, squirting, no winner yet, cumming in long gushes, soaking their pussies, not stopping, intense fucking cunt to cunt.

    Louise knew Sylvia could beat her, she was much better than Bette and many others Louise had fought with, but Louise knew she had her chance too. Louise promised herself she would get to fuck Sylvia, not to fight but to pleasure each other with no limits.

    Again, Louise noticed Sylvia’s breath shallow and was certain her victory was close. Louise moved her body almost imperceptibly to be a little on top, so when Syliva moved her hips Louise had a dominant position. Despite her efforts, Syliva’s body was sliding beneath Louise’s, her legs locking around hers, her cunt slamming hers, her breasts rubbing, her mouth on hers, faster, harder, feeling Louise was ready to cum but controlling herself with all her will.

    More, more, more, until Louise saw Sylvia’s desperation, her rage, and this time she screamed again when she came, her juices squirting hard, like a geyser, accompanied by trickles of pee, while Louise continued fucking her, in total control, until Sylvia went limp.

    Looking around, smiling in victory, Louise straddled her face with her sweaty thighs, her cunt cumming freely in her mouth and nose. Only when Louise was satisfied did she climb off of Syliva’s face, lean over, and kiss her fully in the mouth, hard, passionately.

    Then Louise stood up, still on wobbly legs... looked around... Louise saw the pale and enraged face of Crysta with Helga... Louise deliberately walked to them... Louise stopped and slammed the palm of her right hand on Crysta’s face, following with a backhand on her other cheek...

    

  
    Chapter Four

    

    
    

    MATCH THREE – Bette and Syliva

    Bette sneered, “You stinking little twat, I'll bite those big tits off your chest if I have to.”

    But now they began face slapping as the observers began screaming for more and dirtier fighting, which started the slapping and clawing to their bared breasts after the two bras got ripped away, Sylvia's going first as Bette was really into winning this fight and getting that coveted reward!

    Bette got in the first gouging when the slapping turned to clawing and crushing, her long blonde hair grasped tightly as Sylvia pulled her head forward and Bette bent over to get close to Sylvia's bare crotch - the crotch of her soggy panties hanging down in back where Bette's quick ripping had left it.

    The bigger blonde grabbed at the partly torn-out crotch piece of Sylvia's panties and the entire garment disintegrated in her hand as the screaming Sylvia's bare crotch came into attack. But she reacted with Bette's crotch and the flimsy, wet-with-girl goo garment fell apart, and now both bare-crotched women were completely nude as the observers screamed for more clawing down there, WHERE IT COUNTS!

    The observers were going wild over how dirty this catfight was becoming and it was appearing to be REAL. Their cursing quite detailed as to breast biting and vaginal clawing which both girls picked up and augmented. Sylvia was next to try a cunt attack, grabbing at the girl goo-covered labia in Bette's crotch, at the same time Bette's breast attack had the smaller brunette's two breasts in Bette's claws.

    Sylvia had surreptitiously filed sharp points on two nails on both hands and Bette found out about it when her left outer labia developed a rip that got a pained shriek from Bette. The little blonde let go of her pussy claw and duplicated it with both hands on Bette's big, flopping tits, the sharp point getting through the skin to get another shriek of pain from Bette!

    The assembled observers got a good view of this and now the screams were for massive tit-ripping and biting with some calls for double mastectomies on both pairs of breasts! These 'observer-ladies' were really into dirty catfighting!

    Glancing down at her punctured tit, Bette screamed in anger and dug her nails into her opponent's two breasts and a short tit mangling went on with Sylvia trying valiantly to get a finger into the lightly bleeding, tiny puncture wound on Bette's breast and then do her best to rip a deep gouge in the soft flesh as Bette screamed her surrender and Sylvia's entry into wild fisting and porn fame!

    This was now one of the few happenings when one of them hurt the other and their tempers were lost. Bette had pinched Sylvia's outer labia a little harder than the smaller brunette thought was necessary and the breast-holing was in retaliation and now they were both angry and the fight got more violent!

    But Bette's punctured boob was saved, Sylvia's finger never made it through the tiny hole and Bette's scream of pain followed Sylvia's violent kick that smashed directly into the bigger blonde's slimy pussy. It seemed to appear that the bigger girl was getting mauled, but Bette's anger was refueling her desire for the sixty-minute experience!

    She rushed Sylvia and they both clutched at each other and fell to the mats. Bette on top, her hands in Sylvia's page-boy brunette hair, dragging her face up and between her big breasts to smother the smaller girl. But Sylvia was able to get her head turned enough to find Bette's left breast against her lips and the first breast biting began as Bette shrieked and ripped out some brunette page-boy hair getting Sylvia's teeth out of the mauled boob.

    Now Bette had both breasts having been attacked and was getting wildly angry  She drove one knee down into Sylvia's crotch, but was rewarded with the smaller woman's knee getting up into her crotch for an equally hard kneeing, both girls showing blood draining from their pretty faces as the dirty fighting progressed!

    And there was also some blood showing in the gobs of splattered girl goo from both pussies brought on by the hard kneeing as they rolled over to get the advantage of kneeing hard into a tender pussy with no backing away, the victim being on the bottom!

    And it progressed even further when Sylvia reached up and got a finger up into Bette's pussy, hooking it downwards as she burrowed in further and reached the rear end of Bette's pussy to tear at the small bridge of flesh between Bette's anus and her oozing pussy for a really bad mauling of the bigger blonde's perineum!  Bette bounced off and to one side at this and they lay on their sides kicking at each other’s crotches!

    Sylvia's scream of triumph was followed by Bette's angry shout of, "OK you little shit, you want to fight THAT WAY !" The result of Sylvia's second kick that fell short of Bette's crotch. but jammed hard up into her tits!

    The bigger blonde's retaliating kick up into Sylvia's crotch hit its target squarely and the smaller girl rolled back, gasping in pain as the observers' screams drowned her out, along with Bette's cry of triumph as she got up and circled behind her gasping opponent to finish her off as she sat up on the mats, still planning to win that wild sixty minutes of pure fisting pleasure and the $1000.

    But for the moment Sylvia wasn't ready to give up that sixty minutes and managed to get Bette down on the mats with her as the smaller girl twisted about and was able to whisper, "Let's bite tits, they're screaming for it !"  Bette whispered back, "You can have me first, but just remember I get the last bite, you little slut !" Letting Sylvia lay on one arm while she gave the other arm to Sylvia from behind her head, now helpless to stop any tit biting Sylvia could deliver!

    This new phase had the observers going wild and even Greta's eyes were bulging as Sylvia's mouth descended on the nearest of Bette's breasts and the bigger blonde's shrieks announcing Sylvia's supposedly painful tit-biting to be successful! But in reality, the flurry of short tempers had disappeared and the terrible mauling was back into the usual shamming!

    The screaming and shrieking now was horrendous as Sylvia just sucked the big mammary gland into her mouth to hold it while she shook her head so that the gland still outside her mouth flopped and oozed around and with Bette's bouncing, it brought on at least six orgasms for the women observers who had crawled closer to see this breast massacre between these two beautiful blondes !!

    Screams of BITE HER - BITE HER TITS GOOD - GET HER, SYLVIA, still filled the room as Sylvia put on a good show with Bette's 'bitten' mammary gland in her mouth! Bette also contributed to this pseudo-mastectomy by shrieking wildly and begging Sylvia to stop biting while her supporters were screaming for Bette to begin on Sylvia's big breasts the same way! And the screams supporting Sylvia's 'biting' and Bette's futile efforts to end her torture were setting up enmities among the observers to fester and burst out later.

    Bette was still dealing with Sylvia but was in a hurry for the fisting, so she had elected to end the fight quickly and when Sylvia had an orgasm with Bette's tit in her mouth,  Bette applied pressure to both carotid arteries from behind and knocked her unconscious in less than ten seconds and the smaller brunette was laying limp under her grinning opponent/domme whose victorious scream was echoed by the horny observers who wanted to see the beaten Sylvia get tit and cunt mauled by the 'angry' Bette now that she was lying limp and unconscious!

    Their wild, dirty catfight was a success and Bette knew she'd get off if she went at Sylvia's big breasts in retaliation 'for the biting' she had gotten!

    

  
    Chapter Five

    

    
    

    MATCH FOUR - Crysta and Louise

    The fourth match began and in a moment Crysta and Louise were bear-hugging each other, tits smashed, nipples hard and rubbing, nails raking their backs and both moaning and groaning as they started biting their necks brutally. They were hurting each other but at the same time, Crysta could feel the smells of arousal and the wetness of their bushes. They were two sexy women fighting for dominance, both physical and sexual.

    They fell rolling on the mat, still biting, soon sweating, as their thighs rubbed their pussies. Crysta screamed when she felt Louise’s teeth on her neck and Crysta bit her neck too until she tasted blood. Their tits were pressing the other, swelling and trying to shrink the other’s nipples. Suddenly, their mouths red with blood closed in a ferocious kiss and bite, exchanging their saliva and blood taste. Crysta’s thigh started rubbing hard on Louise’s cunt and she pressed her thigh on Crysta’s, their clits swollen, their labia wet and engorged. They started simultaneously scratching their big tits, leaving reddish marks and grunting with pain, but feeling at the same time the sexual arousal increasing.

    They pushed each other apart since they both had tears in their eyes from the tit mauling and stood up looking at each other. It was then that Crysta realized Greta was naked, sitting on an armchair, legs open and fingering herself in pure lust... She looked at them, surprised they had stopped. But they hadn’t. They attacked each other again, claws ready, slamming their boobs together and grunting at the impact while their hands grabbed their asses and started scratching and raking again as they closed their mouths in another ferocious kiss.

    Louise’s tongue was deep in Crysta’s mouth, trying to gag Crysta, literally fucking her mouth when Crysta slid her hand to Louise’s cunt and pulled. She stopped the kiss to scream when Crysta pulled several inches from her mound. She tried to do the same to Crysta’s but Crysta pushed a thigh between her legs and up her crotch and she screamed again. This time they fell on the mat, where their thighs rubbed their cunts hard, as they continued clawing their nails on their butts, and started kissing again. Crysta realized her arousal had reached its peak and nothing would stop her imminent orgasm.

    Crysta thought “Shit, I am losing”. 

    However, the moment her cunt started gushing and her body locking up, Crysta felt Louise’s body spasm powerfully and her squirt mixed with Crysta’s exactly in the same second. The battle was still open.

    They decided to fight only with their mouths. A battle of hot tongues. Embracing hard, inevitably rubbing their nipples, they kissed, their tongues like darts in each other’s mouths, sucking, salivating, moaning, tasting, trying to choke the other. Their nostrils flared with the sex and sweat smell. They coughed several times and after a lot of pushing and pulling Louise choked noisily and was almost throwing up when Crysta pulled her tongue out of her mouth and separated with a smile.

    She was red with rage and choked and spat: “Pig, you were lucky, we will see what you can do against my bigger boobs”. She said that and stepped in, slamming her boobs on Crysta’s brutally.

    Crysta was surprised and hurt, realizing she didn’t want to lose. Crysta slammed her back, and Louise groaned too. They grabbed their hair and started a brutal battle of tits, attacking the nipples, rubbing and slamming, grunting of pain, and moaning of animal pleasure, aroused despite the pain.

    Their pussies were juicy and smelly again, as their bodies were sweating copiously, especially armpits, tits, and groin. They pulled their labia, making tears appear in their eyes as they continued slamming and grinding their big boobs. Little by little Crysta felt herself pushed to the wall, Louise’s slightly bigger boobs slamming harder. Crysta tried to resist, but finally she locked Crysta to the wall, pressing hard and kissed Crysta with lips and tongue, then said: “See? Crysta am better”.

    Crysta pushed her back and hissed: “No, only your tits are harder. My mouth beat yours and my cunt is much better than yours, and that is what counts more.”.

    Both wrestlers noticed that Greta seemed to have cum again and she got up to refresh her drink. Looking back at each other challenging each other with their eyes, bodies just grazing, their nostrils filling with the other’s musky odor, the hate disappeared, leaving only the lust and the desire to fuck and win.

    But then the unexpected happened when Greta walked to the mat and kissed both on the mouth, whispered in each woman’s ear “Luck.” And went to her armchair with a dildo in her hand.

    Louise and Crysta sat on the mat, crossed their thighs, and kissed deep. Then, remembering how she had done with her boobs, Crysta slammed suddenly her juicy cunt on hers. She screamed and grunted but slammed hers on Crysta’s and for a short time they started slamming pussies into each other. Then, as their clits protruded swollen and hard they started rubbing them, like swords, as they pressed and ground their fat cunt lips, fucking expertly, as their bodies sweat again, their boobs rubbed slippery...

    They could hear Greta’s groans as she masturbated, her eyes transfixed in their fucking pussies, but they were groaning also, their fuck fight so intense. They were both very smelly and juicy, oozing from their slits, eyes locked, no more animosity, only lust as they moved their hips expertly, slamming and rubbing alternatively, two hot pussies, two horny bitches fighting for maximum pleasure.

    Crysta knew Louise was one of the sexiest women she had met and thought how good it would be a long night of just fucking with her. But Crysta wanted to make her cum, to show her she was better, to somehow humiliate that proud beautiful bitch...

    Little by little, second by second, Louise started backing down slightly, her grinding faster and less controlled. Crysta pushed, ground harder, and caused Louise’s butt to slide on the mat until Louise suddenly screamed, her body arched and she strongly squirted cum and pee on her belly. Crysta continued fucking her until Louise went limp on her back, then Crysta stopped and said “Now, who is the best cunt?”.

    Louise was still gushing and panting when she finally whispered: “You won, bitch, yours is better”.

    Then Crysta got on her knees, straddled her face, rubbed her slimy pussy over her mouth, and came in a few minutes with Louise’s tongue deep inside.

    

    
    

    MATCH FIVE – Bette and Crysta

    THEY STEPPED PAINFULLY on the canvas, one toward another. Crysta, red hair, Bette blonde long hair, both muscular, in the one hundred forty pounds range, big and firm tits, wide hips, swaying waists. They had defeated all the competitors in the round-robin, double-elimination competition of feminine fighting. That was the final and one of them should leave as champion.

    But they had been almost one hour of mutual beating and none had given up. Both were nude, their bodies full of marks, they bled from nose and mouth and multiple scratches, especially on the boobs, the eyes opaque from the pain, but they held on to each other and rolled over the mat.

    It was an ominous silence among the several hundred spectators when, once again, both buried their teeth in the others neck, their fingernails in their tits, and with the other hand they began a new series of punches to their bellies. They grunted with pain, they breathed like animals, they sweat copiously and it was probable that both had lost several kilos in the fight.

    Between their legs, their pussies were not only soaked with perspiration but also their juices produced by the sexual excitement that both felt from the violence and the physical contact, and their body scents. They had cum twice during the long fight, but the orgasms had made them react with more fierceness.

    Then, they got in the center of the mat, bearhugged, and kissed deep and hard, their tongues pushing, trying to gag the other, while their nails raked their backs, leaving reddish marks. The women in attendance immediately took sides, with a logical majority for Crysta.

    Both women struggled on the mats, pushing and pulling. They started rubbing their breasts hard, pressing their big nipples on the other as their thighs crossed and started rubbing their pussies. After a few minutes, both were groaning loud, sweating, and clawing nails on their superb ass cheeks.

    Their saliva was dripping to their chins and necks, while their tongues fought in their mouths in the furious kiss. Their eyes were already full of lust, their hands started slapping their asses hard. They used one hand to pull and twist their nipples, and to claw fingers in their tits.

    They came together, in a powerful double orgasm, which made them bend their legs and almost fall to the mat. They held onto each other, while Helga moved her arms in a sign of no winner, while the women watching applauded and cheered.

    They separated briefly, looking at each other with glassy eyes, breathing hard, sweating all over their bodies and they hugged again, with their mouths in another frantic kiss and suck, their tits smashed and flattened. But this time, their hands went to the pussies and their fingers penetrated the slits and started fucking.

    The women started screaming:

    “Fuck her hard, sweetie.”

    “Make her cum, love.”

    “Show her how well a red-haired girl can fuck.”

    “Fuck her cunt.”

    They had separated their mouths and they fucked with one arm around their waists and their sweaty necks together, whispering to each other nasty words to increase the excitement. Their smells were filling the air and contributed to the lust of the room. Some women touched themselves obscenely. 

    When they came again simultaneously, their juices soaking their fingers and sliding freely down their thighs, pandemonium filled the room. Screams and cheers accompanied the calls for betting. The bets still were 9 to 5 in favor of the redhaired fighter, but this was lower than at the beginning when it had been 10 to 1.
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    Crysta and Bette were on their knees, holding each other, their fingers still in their cunts, breathing hard, panting and grunting like animals. They rolled on the mats, licking, biting, and finger fucking, until they got in scissors, cunt to cunt, their large clits out of their hoods, the lips locked.

    Each grabbing a thigh and grinding hard, making their clits swell and their lips redden, more excited than ever, grunting louder, saliva foaming from their mouths, sweat soaking the mats, two hot women at their sexual zenith. Suddenly, they exploded, gushing sticky juices as a double stream of pee squirted high, splashing on their bellies and tits while their hips moved furiously until the orgasms subsided.

    Then Crysta moved to mount her helpless opponent in the missionary position while still in the throes of her orgasm. She grabbed Bette's wrists and held them to the mat.

    "Time for you to lose," she grunted, her blue eyes afire with an icy blaze. "I’ll beat you, loser."

    She lowered her pelvis and pressed her mound to Bette's. The blonde shuddered at the wet, juicy contact. She looked up tearfully at her conqueror, her sore and aching body shivering with pain, fatigue... and surprisingly, desperate need.

    Her legs opened, almost as if of their own volition, to give Crysta better access. Crysta smiled in acknowledgment, coldly accepting her defeated opponent's tribute.

    Then she began humping, making sure to rub her swollen clitoris against Bette's, and Bette's eyes rolled up as the shameful pleasure overcame her, turning her muscles to jelly.

    And then Greta was beside them, pinching Bette's nipples playfully, fondling Crysta's nipples as well – "Do you like your prize, big strong Crysta?" – and rubbing and squeezing Crysta's muscles all over, before lying on her side and rubbing herself to yet another climax.

    But Bette beat her to it – her sweaty, defeated body stiffened, and then shuddered in a shattering orgasm, as the last of her pride and dignity melted away, as the spasms of pleasure swept through her trembling body, crushed underneath her physically and sexually superior conqueror.

    She had a second one, as Crysta relentlessly humped her to a savage climax, before finally collapsing onto Bette, dripping with sweat and breathing hard. Bette swooned in delirious defeat.

    They stopped finally, unlocked their cunts, looked at each other and shrugged. Crysta looked at Helga and shook her head. The big woman got on her feet on the mats and with the intensions of announcing the winner.

    "Do you submit?" Helga questioned. Crysta hoped she wouldn't.

    Bette shook her head from side to side, pleasing Crysta greatly. She rolled Bette onto her stomach in the middle of the mat. Crysta had her where she wanted her now.  The redhead climbed onto Bette’s back leaned forward and put both hands under Bette’s chin.

    Bette slammed the mat with her right hand, and the crowd instantly exploded. Crysta spread Bette's legs even wider with her own and started driving her pussy into Bette's plump ass. Bette's head was arched back, and Crysta spread her arms as wide as she could. Crysta moved her ass up and down, and Bette thrashed on the mat wildly, seconds away from her submission.

    Bette was whining at the pain in her neck and back from the clutch. Crysta alternately applied and released the pressure to cause the maximum amount of wear and tear. But it was soon apparent to her that this hold, although excruciatingly painful for many women, was doing little to Bette. She released Bette's chin and watched as her head plopped down to the mat. Then pulled it back up more brutally this time.

    "Oh fuck, oh fuck! What the hell are you doing? Oh fuck! That hurts!" Bette screamed.

    Crysta ignored her, just working the hold. Bette's body was bending back in a "U" shape, stretching her abdominal muscles. Bette was screaming at the top of her lungs from the pain. Her failure to loosen up before the match was costing her now. She was pounding the mat in agony.

    Crysta worked the hold for what seemed like forever to Bette. She was now sitting on Bette's ass, and although still working the hold, the feeling of Bette's ass against her own was erotic.

    As the crowd of women watched, Crysta managed to apply a one-armed sleeper to the older woman. Her other hand pried open Bette's ass cheeks to deliver the coup de gras. She forced her index finger into Bette’s anal channel filled with sweat and girl goo.

    Crysta took her time to humiliate as well as defeat Bette and claim the title. Controlling the older blonde woman with her deadly sleeper keeping her within seconds of complete unconsciousness while stabbing her vulnerable ass hole with her thumb and teasing her clit with her slick index finger...

    Just then, Bette's anal and vaginal orgasm ripped her in two. She shrieked in a delicious agony; her mouth open wide. "Ahhhhhhhh... ohhhhhhh... Gaaaaaawwwwwwwddddddddddd... OOOOOOOOOOOO... FUCK!!"

    Bette's firm ass was rising up and down as she orgasmed. On and on Bette climaxed. Crysta took advantage of Bette's healthy ass, and she rode Bette's right ass cheek with her sopping pussy, stimulating her clit wildly. She came in seconds, spraying Bette's ass with her orgasm. She recovered quickly though, and put Bette out of her misery as the younger woman locked in the sleeper until Bette stopped squirming on the mat. Crysta let go of the unconscious woman letting her head fall to the mat with a thud.

    The first part of the competition between the four women was complete, and Crysta felt giddy about what awaited her next. Crysta considered giving Bette one last mauling.

    

  
    Chapter Seven

    

    
    

    It didn’t happen because Greta and Helga jumped onto the mat as Crysta turned Bette over and knelt, mouth gaping to bite (suck in) the unconscious woman's breasts. Greta grabbed at Crysta’s long red hair while Helga pulled the unconscious Bette to where she could watch the finale when she regained consciousness.

    Sylvia had lost every match. Louise and Bette each won a match apiece, and Crysta ended up undefeated to collect the $1000. Leaving Sylvia to endure the next sixty minutes of fisting by the group.

    Greta led Sylvia over to where she could lie down between two supports for her 'ordeal', Bette now awake, was close by to see all the details! Helga checked Sylvia to make certain she was up for her upcoming ordeal. Helga, who was a physician, gained her confidence and she lay back to await this grueling ordeal, giving a tiny smile to Bette who was slowly awakening from Crysta's blood cut off to her brain!

    Helga arranged Sylvia's legs to expose her wide-open vaginal entrance, her girl goo shining from the video lighting while Greta brought in a bowl of warm, water-based lubricant containing the spermicidal-germicide that they always used to prevent any 'later developments'. Helga dipped into the bowl and coated her fisting hand and forearm - up to the elbow, Sylvia gasping at this obvious gesture to 'her future'.

    Greta crawled between Sylvia's open thighs and applied a handful of the lube to Sylvia's pussy. pushing a big wad deeper into her vagina as the excited blonde gave a little scream of surprise, "I thought Crysta was going to fist-fuck me !" she gasped, but Greta just laughed, "You're going to get it good, don't worry, and we'll all know about it from your screams !"

    Sylvia realized Greta was taken in by their 'dirty' catfights, as were the observers!

    One of the side issues, perhaps the most important one was that all the girls were catfight addicts, especially with each other. Crysta had sealed her triumph with a very erotic butt-humping orgasm and sleeper knockout on Bette, but the losing woman, Sylvia was preparing herself mentally for Helga's fist and whatever this fisting was going to bring. There was little doubt that all the lascivious contacts with each other's soft bodies, breasts, and bellies, had gotten all of them to very high sexual arousal and Sylvia was probably the most aroused of all!

    Bette seeing this from her vantage point screamed for Greta to "Get it up further, her cunt is like the Paris sewers, there is no end to it!" Hoping to embarrass the defeated married woman and also keep up the excitement for the observers!

    Sylvia was getting anxious for the fisting to begin and her pelvis was thrusting up, demanding that Helga's slimy fist drive up into her anxious cunt, as she mewed and gasped with excitement, "Ooooh you bitch, get it in there, I'm so hot my excited pussy will probably burn off your hand !"

    Helga realized that the germicide in the lubricant Greta had spread around inside Sylvia's cunt was probably responsible for her eager demands for her fist! They had considered using a form of astringent to get things started and she wondered whether Greta had been doing some mixing before she brought out the warmed lubricant!

    Sylvia said nothing, only gasping with excitement as she pursed her lubed hand and fingers, gently pushing it between her trembling labia, and found her vaginal entry pulsing with excitement for her entry into her thrusting lower body!

    Pushing slowly as she twisted the invading hand around inside Sylvia's excited vagina, Helga listened for her voiced reactions to this gentle entry and could only hear her gurgles and gasps of orgasms as each of Sylvia's spasms would arrive at a crescendo and when it began to fade, the next orgasm took over for a bigger and even more excruciating crash inside her lower belly and all her other nearby organs to her sex area would twist and freeze up in sympathetic response to her immense reactions!

    Finally, after a minute and when Helga momentarily stopped her movements deep up inside Sylvia’s belly, she heard a groan and then a rasping, "DON'T STOP, PLEASE DON'T STOP WHATEVER YOU'RE DOING TO ME !" And then a shriek of pleasure as Helga scratched a fingernail at the overlapped petals of her cervix, closing off her squirming uterus.

    Helga now had another stimulating trick 'up her sleeve' as her finger began to probe at the entrance to her major sex organ at the inner end of her spasming vagina forcing Sylvia through a new set of violent movements in response to this one!

    Helga nodded to Crysta for help in holding down the excited married woman who was now bouncing and squirming with loud shrieks and screams, both Helga and Greta barely able to keep her prone! So Greta repositioned herself, grasping Sylvia’s dark hair pulled the trapped woman between her thighs, and applied a Figure Four leg lock across her throat.

    This stimulant had Sylvia in the most violent spasms yet, and she and Crysta reached for the nearby handholds on the floor that were originally intended to tie down a torture victim, but now kept Sylvia's pussy fully stuffed with Helga's forearm and when Sylvia struggled to get up, Greta's Figure Four across her throat helped the other two keep her prone and let Helga work the violent fisting to the final ten minutes.

    And Sylvia wasn't the only orgasming person, Greta, one hand holding Sylvia's mass of hair into her spasming, and squirting cunt, Sylvia's one hand grasping at Helga's forearm to augment her orgasmic pleasures even further! Sylvia's shrieks and screams had also affected Helga whose shorts were now soaked with her arousal, while Crysta was into her tenth set of wild spasms from Sylvia's thrashing thighs up into the smaller redhead’s crotch as she was holding down the shrieking, bouncing sub!

    But now Sylvia was becoming more exhausted than her three maulers and although the orgasms continued as violently as before, her voice and her strength were ebbing and when Helga looked at the clock, she had to keep her in this state for another fifteen minutes, so she managed to get what appeared to be a rolled-up sock from her pocket and opened it up, quickly sliding her working fist out of Sylvia for the moment it took to pull the sock over her slimy fist and slip it back up into Sylvia's thrusting cunt while shrieking with concern that her pleasures might have ended SO SOON!

    The 'sock' was a mitten made up to perform as a horse-hair woven 'condom' used by Arab sheiks to induce orgasmic pleasure in their female harems. NOT quite the same, as this device was even more abrasive to a vaginal lining, and now for Sylvia's last ten minutes, her screams, shrieks, and wild thrashing were louder and more violent than ever, and when Helga added another 'screamed-for' five minutes to the sixty planned, she was still screaming for more and Greta reached for their anesthetic mask to calm her down while the wild-eyed observers, including Louise, Bette, and Crysta, came over to kiss and lick her face, her saliva covered breasts and that exhausted, but still throbbing pussy for another half hour, there being several other dirty catfights between observers who wanted another part of her to get themselves off!

    END
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