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		Running Bear

		

	
		Part One

		

		The last Friday in every month, the Bottom's Up Club bar and grill, held women's wrestling matches where I regularly attended with some of my drunken buddies. The format was always the same in that there would be 6 bikini matches followed by any woman in the audience being able to challenge any of the wrestlers they'd just seen, to a bout. There was no money involved, it just gave wives and girlfriends a chance to show off in front of their men and some girls just probably wanted to prove something to themselves.

		I'd been married to Mari for two years during which I'd nagged her repeatedly to wrestle a friend (or anybody) topless for me but she always refused saying she wouldn't be any good at it and it would embarrass her to show her tits in front of a crowd. Besides, she was Kindergarten teacher in the town we live in.

		But, she was a good looking Latina girl with a superb body save for her small Asian tits which I'd paid to have enhanced and now she was a D cup.

		One night in late summer she went on a girls night out and ended up at the Bottom's Up and came back half tanked with her friend Judy saying she'd seen the girls there wrestling and she'd give it a go just once.

		Apparently she'd mentioned to the other girls my love of women's wrestling and how much it would turn me on to see her fight and they'd talked her into it. Judy had agreed to train with her, and they worked at it for something like 10 sessions in our basement on mats.

		I was never allowed to see them training so I didn't have any idea how advanced she was or what she'd learnt. But I did go out and buy her a shiny white, high sided micro thong and a pair of white, soft, calf length, proper Nike wrestling boots with two red bands at the sides.

		She'd also spent time with me going through my wrestling videos to see if she could glean any tips and to see what turned me on so much about women fighting. Anyway, the night eventually came when Mari, Judy and I together with Mari 's other 4 office girlfriends got in the car and headed for the Bottom's Up for my big treat.

		My drinking buddies were all already there and I said "hi" and walked on past them. The five girls all sat at one table and Mari and I at another. Mari was in a figure hugging, electric blue, long evening dress - which showed the outline of her nipples - and high heels with her wrestling boots in a sports bag under our table.

		We sat there watching the fights until the last bout and then all the wrestlers came into the ring and were up for challenges.

		"So, which one do you want me to wrestle?"

		"Serena , the one on the left"

		"And you just want me to wear my white wrestling knickers and the boots right?"

		"Right"

		"What if she won't take her top off? I won't fight topless if she won't"

		"No, she does fight topless, no problems, I've seen her fight topless"

		"Do you fancy her?"

		I knew that if I said yes, Mari would have more reason to fight her, so I said "yes, she looks sexy standing there in the ring in just that little black thong bikini and boots with her hands on her hips and her head up like that, doesn't she?"

		"I've done that pose a hundred times for you and you have God knows how many photos of me like that naked or in G strings"

		"Yeah, but not in a ring with an opponent opposite you and not in wrestling boots."

		"She's got better legs than me"

		"Mmm, longer"

		"I think my breasts are probably better than hers"

		"When it comes to tits babe there's not a rack up there in that ring right now that comes anywhere near yours. Next to you the girl in red has the best rack but she's only what, a 36C compared to your 38D? Your tits were expensive, but it was the best $3,000 I ever spent babe. Anyway, look at the rest of her; you're way out in front on all counts"

		"D'you think so?"

		"Well, just look at all 6 of them. You've got bigger, firmer tits than any of them, your ass is tops too"

		"What about the girl in the yellow thong?"

		"Yeah, she has a great ass, no question, but yours is just as good and she's got saggy tits. Look at her"

		"You want me to wrestle her instead? I don't care which one I have to fight."

		"No, I want to see you fight Serena "

		"Let's face it Phil , it's unlikely that I could beat her. She's a real wrestler; you say she's here wrestling every month. I've only ever wrestled Judy and that wasn't in a ring. Look at her up there flexing, she's got biceps. When I flex there's nearly nothing there compared with her"

		"Are you scared of getting hurt or humiliated?"

		"Yes, a bit. I'm nervous but if she's hurting me too much all I have to do is submit right?"

		"Yeah, I don't want to see you get hurt babe, but I'd like to see you really putting up the best fight you can give her."

		"I know what turns you on, you just want to see me stretched and grimacing. You want to see between my legs with my breasts sticking out just like all the poses I've done for you with your camera but with a pained look on my face, wearing those boots and Serena hurting me. If that's going to give you good turn on memories I don't mind, really, I don't. But remember Phil , I'm only doing this for you not me and I'm never going to do it again, so I'll give it all I've got. You just make sure you get it all on video so you can keep it to turn you on when I'm old and my body's gone to the dogs."

		"Mari , you'll never know how much I love you for doing this for me"

		"I know it's your biggest turn on Phil . It's not mine but I get turned on a bit thinking you're going to be turned on seeing me looking sexy up there in just my wrestling knickers and boots. The thought of you drooling over my body when I'm fighting her is a bit of a turn on"

		"I wish you wouldn't call them wrestling knickers, it sounds so un-sexy"

		"OK, then, my white fighting thong how's that?"

		"Much better"

		"Are the boots OK?"

		"They're fine, comfortable I suppose. Phil, I'm shitting myself"

		"Babe, you'll never know how much I admire you for doing this for me. Please don't chicken out now even if you only stay in the ring for a couple of minutes I'll get it on video. Babe, you'll look so sexy up there in the lights; the sexiest women this audience will see all night. In fact, they've never had a woman in that ring that could hold a candle to you for sexiness. You never believe me when I tell you you're a really sexy woman; I don't know why because it's absolutely true. You're a real stunner but you're way too modest about your looks and body"

		"Well, my breasts aren't my own are they? Anyway, I won't chicken out Phil , but I'm really scared. I've never shown off my body in front of a crowd like this and your buddies are going to see my breasts and then Serena might make me look stupid and humiliate me in front of everyone. I can see how turned on you are already though - look at the bulge in your pants. Is that for her or me?"

		"Just do me a favor Mari ; flash your tits at her before you start fighting. That'll turn me on big time."

		The conversation was broken off by the MC.

		"Ladies and gentlemen now we've come to the part of the program where our regular girls, you've already seen wrestle here tonight, are up for challenges. As always the matches are submissions only bouts in 5 minute rounds and there are no prizes given. The winner will be the lady with the most submissions at the end of 6 rounds. So, all you ladies in the audience, can I please now have your challenges."

		The MC paraded each girl around the ring with one arm in the air asking for any challenges and only one girl from the audience came forward until he paraded Serena .

		Mari stood up and raised her hand. The MC asked her to step into the ring and interviewed her.

		"What's your name honey?"

		"Mari "

		"And you're challenging Serena tonight, is that right?"

		"Yes, I want to fight Serena "

		"Excellent. Is there any reason why you've chosen Serena over the other five ladies?"

		"Yes, my husband thinks she's sexy and he can't take his eyes off her."

		"Oooh, do I detect a little needle in the coming match ... .you're a little bit jealous maybe?"

		"I think he wants to see me get beaten by her."

		"And how much experience have you had?"

		"None, only training with a friend. This will be my first fight"

		"And do you mind if I ask you your measurements, your statistics?"

		." I'm 5 feet 5 inches and 150lbs. And I'm 38- 22- 35

		"And you look like a D cup?"

		Mari nodded.

		He held out his hand in Mari 's direction inviting the audience to applaud which they did. Then he asked what type of match she would like at which Mari replied "I'd rather fight in a one piece swimsuit, but this is for my husband who wants me to fight her topless in a thong and boots, but I only want to go for three, five minute rounds because it's my first fight and maybe I'll get tired. Oh, and I mean I want her to be topless in a thong too of course."

		The MC asked Serena if she agreed to the match at which she nodded, and Mari was asked to exit the ring until the next bout was over and then it would be her turn.

		

	
		Part Two

		

		"Wait a minute. You asked me my measurements, and everybody heard it. What are her measurements?" said Mari pointing to Serena .

		"Serena ?" asked the MC.

		"36- 25- 36, came the reply. I'm 5 feet 5 inches tall and 145lbs. I have 10 wins and 5 defeats so far. And a C cup?"

		"I wear a D cup bra." Mari interjected "I'm a D cup and hers aren't as big as mine."

		Mari held up her arms to the audience as though she'd just won the match and the guys in the audience cheered.

		Mind you, the guys hadn't seen my wife's tits yet and they were in for a real treat. With that she came back to our table and pulled on her boots. I noticed she was having trouble with the laces so I asked her if she was nervous and she said she was but that her butterflies would soon go away once she started the fight.

		After what seemed like a very long time it was Mari 's turn to fight and the referee held the ropes apart as Mari , still in her bright blue evening dress, climbed into the ring. She immediately strode to the middle of the ring and facing Serena pulled down the top of her dress to flash her superior tits at her.

		It was a statement but also a kind of challenge which said, "My tits are better than yours and I'm going to beat you."

		Mari 's girlfriends all cheered and whistled. Serena , in her corner, un-fazed, took off her bikini top and stared at her impassively. All the talking stopped; There was a deathly hush and I had a boner hard as steel as, I figured, would every guy in the whole place.

		The ref motioned Mari to her corner where, her back to Serena , she took off her dress over her head and handed it over the ropes to me. She wore the miniscule white, shiny thong I'd bought which barely covered her shaved cunt and disappeared between the cheeks of her firm, rounded ass.

		The guys went mad, whistled and stamped their feet at the sight of my fabulously sexy wife's body as she pulled back on the ropes like a pro. Her stupendous (admittedly silicone enhanced) D cup tits were perfect with barely a hint of sag and her big long nipples were already erect.

		Seeing her in this setting, which I'd imagined so many times in the past, was just the horniest sight I think I'd ever seen. I could feel that my dick was leaking lube juice already and she hadn't yet clashed with Serena . This was almost more than I could bear, and I wished I could have run to the john and jerked off right there and then.

		Mari looked down at me but didn't seem to recognize me. She was concentrating and looking right through me and I noticed her hands on the ropes were trembling. She looked up above me at her friends and smiled. I turned around and saw they were all having a laugh at my boner.

		Judy came across to me and said "Phil , she's only doing this for you, you know. She doesn't really want to do it and she told me she's scared."

		I nodded and smiled.

		"What a superb body she's got though hasn't she?"

		I nodded and smiled again.

		"You know she's surprisingly strong, deceivingly so but I couldn't help her much with learning to wrestle; just with her fitness, I don't know the first thing about wrestling either."

		The ref motioned to the two combatants to come to center ring and went through the rules with them, told them he wanted a good clean contest, inspected their fingernails and soles of their boots and ordered them back to their corners. This time Mari faced Serena with her arms stretched along the ropes on each side of the corner post. This was the fight I had imagined so many times in my sexual fantasies when having sex with Mari .

		Serena was the wrestler I fancied the most every time I went to the Bottom's Up and I'd imagined Mari fighting her each time. I could hardly believe my luck I took a look across at Serena . She must have known I fancied her because I could never take my eyes off her every time I'd seen her fight and she'd caught me looking quite a few times.

		She was a C cup at least but natural and I'd always admired her rack although now, up against Mari 's perfect and bigger tits, they didn't look quite as good. She was certainly a sexy women but in maybe a less feminine way than Mari . She had short blond hair and a taut body and looked every inch a wrestler.

		***

		Round 1-The bell rang, and the ref shouted "fight". Mari went on the attack immediately running at Serena and lifted her arm to go for a headlock but Serena quickly side stepped and slapped Mari hard on the tits. Mari let out an involuntary yelp and backed away.

		Serena simply stood with hands on hips waiting for the rookie's next move. Mari adopted a crouch and leaned forward, but Serena raised both arms for a test of strength and Mari took her on.

		They struggled against each other for a few seconds before Serena forced Mari to her knees and pulled both her arms back under her chin thrusting a knee into her back.

		This was the first time I'd seen my sexy wife in pain and up came by boner again, as Serena pulled back hard thrusting Mari 's tits forward while she spread her knees apart on the canvas.

		She struggled trying to get up by attempting to bridge which pushed her little white thong covered cunt outwards and I ran to the other side of the ring to get her crotch on camera.

		Mari fell backwards and Serena released the hold and straddled her in a schoolboy pin leaning forward over Mari 's face showing the mound of her barely covered pussy from the back.

		Unlike Mari, who shaved her pussy, Serena had a little landing strip bush and a small part of her blonde cunt hair was showing. After a few attempts Mari managed to roll over and the two wrestlers fought for control until Mari 's legs crept under the ropes and the ref told them to break and start again.

		Serena offered her hands up again for another test of strength, but Mari wasn't having any of it this time and they circled in crouching positions. When they finally clashed Serena picked Mari up with ease and dropped her over her knee in a back breaker which made her scream out.

		Serena forced Mari down in the hold repeatedly bringing out a scream each time before rolling her off her knee and onto the mat. Mari was in pain and lay face down rubbing her back, the white thong between her ass cheeks making a beautiful contrast with her brown Asian skin.

		As she moved one knee forward, beginning to get up, I could see it had moved sideways and one half of her cunt was showing.

		Mari stood and backed herself into the ropes as Serena came forward grabbing her right arm and throwing her backwards into the opposite corner for a vicious posting. She fell on her butt with her right hand clutching the top rope and breathing heavily. For a moment I thought she was going to cry but she fought it off and stood up again in the corner for more punishment.

		I reached up through the ropes and pulled at her thong so as to cover her cunt again, and the ref warned me not to interfere.

		As Serena came on again Mari swung her around into the corner post and hit her with 3 fast forearm smashes to the tits and then one mighty slap which sent the black thonged girl's rack swaying from side to side. It was great to see Mari fighting back.

		Mari continued the attack in a pretty straight forwards fashion, a kick to the stomach followed by a knee lift to the chest, crushing Serena 's breasts as she sent her back to the mat hard.

		The MC announced the first submission holding Serena 's arm up in victory and the ref told the girls to fight on. Serena went straight for Mari 's right leg, pulled it up sending Mari crashing to the mat and then turned her, laying on a single leg boston. As she leaned into Mari 's back I could see Mari 's face contort until she couldn't take the pain anymore and began thrashing her hands on the canvas and screaming out her submission "I give, I give." I was sorry for Mari , but it was just so sexy to see her ass in that position with her right leg pulled up so far.

		Again, Serena 's victory was announced and yet again my sexy wife had to go back into battle, and I could see she was hurting but something amazing happened. Serena backed onto Mari and went to stretch up to put her in a hangman, but Mari was too quick for her and moving her own arms up and back grabbed Serena by the neck and bent forward to execute her own hangman.

		At first she didn't seem strong enough to bend Serena back sufficiently but after two attempts she succeeded in lifting Serena over her back with her toes only lightly touching the floor.

		Now it was Serena that was in pain. She clenched her teeth as she clutched Mari 's hands and her big natural tits shook as she waggled her legs, but she couldn't hold on and submitted to my fabulous, horny looking wife who released her instantly.

		As the MC raised her hand in her first ever wrestling submission the guys in the audience went wild and Mari 's girlfriends were on their feet cheering. Mari looked over at me with a grin as she straightened out her tiny white thong.

		The ref once again ordered them to fight on, but this time Serena seemed angry and charged Mari sending her down but as she made to kick her the bell rang, and the ref got between her and my winded wife.

		As I helped Mari back to her corner I found that she was slippery, covered in sweat and her stomach was panting in and out. I toweled off her back and turned her around to wipe the sweat off her tits and tried to create some breeze with the towel to cool her down.

		"She's hard" Mari gasped.

		"Yeah, everybody knows she's tough but you're doing great"

		"No, I don't mean it like that" she said gulping for breath. "I mean hard. Her skin's hard. You can feel her stomach muscles. Her arms and legs are hard. There's no fat on her. Her sweat smells like yours, like a man. I don't think I can last the 3 rounds with her. I look better than her though don't I?"

		"No question"

		"And I'm not nervous now."

		The bell rang for the second time and out went my wife to face her experienced opponent again just as my drinking buddy Bill came over and asked me if he could take a video on his cell phone from the opposite side of the ring.

		"You bet" I said "as long as you give me a copy and don't put it on YouTube or anywhere."

		***

		Round 2- In center ring the ref brought his hand down, shouted "fight" and moved out of the way. Wringing a submission out of Serena had boosted Mari 's confidence and she no longer looked self-conscious about her half naked body as she had in the first round.

		Mari was a woman transformed at the start of round two, her naked breasts swaying sexily as she bounced off the ropes to deliver a leg drop across Serena 's breasts before using Serena 's hair to pull her into a side head scissor between her shapely thighs. Serena 's face was contorted by the teacher's strong thighs now as Mari pressed her hands into the mat to lift her butt clear of it before falling back, the juddering impact punishing Serena as she did so.

		Another flex of her thighs drew a muffled cry of pain from Serena as Mari 's hand covered her nose and mouth in an apparently effective hand smother for a few moments. Serena 's hands groped blindly for a target, latching briefly onto Mari 's breasts as she looked to counterattack.

		I thought Serena might look to capitalize with a smother of her own, but instead she pulled Mari to her feet before shooting a knee to her belly and then lifting her to deliver a second across the knee back breaker, this time stretching her across her knee briefly before shoving Mari to the mat.

		Now Serena waited, standing over Mari before she reached all fours and then leaping into the air to use her butt to smash Mari back to the mat on her front, Keeping up her attack, Serena quickly draped Mari 's arms across her knees, trapping her in a camel clutch as she used a double handful of hair to twist Mari 's head and neck painfully into the deal.

		Mari screamed out in pain and defiance as Serena asked her 'submit bitch?' The kindergarten teacher beat at the mat in pain and frustration with her legs, but she spat back 'No!'

		'How about now?' Serena enquired as she released the hair, instead plunging her nails into Mari 's breasts before pulling and twisting them.

		'No, no!' Mari replied still defiant, but she was well trapped now as Serena increased the pressure, another twist of the sensitive breast flesh adding to Mari 's pain as the blonde demanded 'submit bitch, fucking give!'

		'No, no.....Aaaawwww, fuck......yes, yes I submit!' came the pained response from the beleaguered blonde as she was forced to admit her defeat in fall one and Mari 's first submission came immediately but not before Serena reached back and fingered Mari 's crotch.

		Now her arms were akimbo, and she wasn't trying to hide her tits as I sensed she was trying to do in round one. It was clear that she was going to take the fight to her opponent as she circled her and then locked up pretty much the way the pros do, and she even lifted one leg as she did so - just like you see the pros do. She must have taken that stance on board from the videos she watched with me.

		Serena though, walked her back into the ropes, spun around and elbowed her in the stomach and walked away as Mari went down on one knee, bent double and holding onto the middle rope. I was standing behind her and got some real good footage of the mound of her cunt from the back.

		The ref counted to eight before she got back to her feet and she tried to hide behind him for a while as she recovered her breath. Serena then began to use a series of moves aimed at softening Mari up without coming into too much close contact with her brown skinned adversary.

		She flipped her twice with hair mares not giving her time to completely stand again before she came in fast with a hip toss followed by a drop kick to the chest just above the tits. And she didn't let up for a second; she threw her white thonged opponent all over the ring with body slams and an arm drag before trying to wrap her up in the ropes with a tarantula that failed when Mari fell over the top rope and onto the mattresses on the floor.

		The ref started the count and Mari was looking groggy, but Judy was there and lifted her back up on the edge of the ring so she could crawl under the bottom rope.

		While this was going on Serena came over to Mari 's corner where I was standing. She held her arms down wide and shook her tits from side to side at me.

		"No silicone in my tits hubby. This is the real thing" and she turned back to Mari who was just starting to get up.

		She tripped her back down, face to the mat and sat on her back for a while before pulling both her arms over her knees for another camel clutch. Mari winced and so did Judy and I. Mari had already taken a camel clutch and a backbreaker so we knew her back must have been hurting but Serena was taking things slowly and instead of taking Mari by the chin she reached down with both hands and cupped Mari 's big tits. She lifted them high and dropped them half a dozen times.

		Of course, they were firm and so there wasn't very much bounce in them and that was what Serena wanted to demonstrate as she yelled out "Miss Silicone Tits wants to wrestle."

		Then, tweaking both of Mari 's dark nipples she dropped her, face down, to the canvas in front of me and stood astride her back flexing her biceps while staring me straight in the eye.

		Mari looked all in as she struggled to her feet but there was still a minute or so to go before the bell. I whispered to Mari "Keep falling down honey, take breathers and get up at eight every time."

		Serena heard me and shouted, "no chance hubby."

		With that Mari changed positions and then tripped Serena face down to the mat rolled her on her side and squatted behind her. Then, lifting Serena 's right leg up behind her neck she placed her left knee on Serena 's neck and with both hands applied a stretch muffler. This thrust Serena 's tits forward and her black covered cunt too and I could see that Bill was getting it all on camera from his side; the side she was facing.

		As I watched Mari really pour the coals to Serena , I was reminded that when I bought Mari her white thong I didn't know that it would become transparent when it was wet but now it was soaked with her sweat and her camel toe was clear for all to see. Each movement she made accentuated her sex. It clung darker to the sides of her cunt than in the middle where it didn't touch the skin.

		It was clear that Serena was in agony, but it was such a sexy sight and I could feel that lube juice leaking into my jocks again. This time though, Mari wasn't going for a submission straight away but holding Serena there on display in the stretch muffler, torturing her just enough for her to be able to hold out every time the ref asked her if she wanted to give up.

		At few minutes earlier I thought about throwing the towel in even though this was the sexiest thing I ever saw Mari held Serena like this, all the time looking at the timekeeper. She was crafty as well as being a fast learner, and a good fighter and just when she saw the timekeeper getting ready to ring the bell she laid the pain on, getting an instant submission from Serena .

		The bell rang and one of the girl wrestlers had to help Serena up off the mat and back to her corner as Mari's second submission victory was announced.

		

	
		Part Three

		

		"Phil , I'm all in. But I love the excitement. I wish I was a real fighter like her. She's just too strong and skilled for me. I have had some good luck though in this match."

		"I know babe, but could you just go out there for the third round and lay down for the count of ten. Just for me. I'm so proud of you and this match is the sexiest thing I've seen in my life. I'd just like to get some footage of you laying there, spread-eagled and beaten."

		"She's a bitch you know. Did you see her fingering my pussy and pulling my nipples?"

		"Yeah, well that's all a part of this kind of wrestling hon' but you've actually, taken a couple submissions off her so you should be really proud of yourself - I'm really, really proud of you and you'll never have to do it again."

		"OK I'll go out there again. Do I still look good?, I've got bruises all over my body, do I still look sexy?"

		"Babe, you look sexier than I've ever seen you. Now turn around and let me towel your back off."

		As she turned I saw there was an angry looking red rope burn on her back. I didn't want that to happen. Mari 's brown skin is flawless, and I hadn't reckoned on her being marked. Then, just as the bell was about to ring we saw all my drinking buddies and Mari 's girlfriends standing outside the ring right next to us.

		They were yelling "Mari, you're the best" and "you've only got one more, round to go girl, hang in there."

		***

		Round 3 - The bell sounded and my beautiful, sexy wet thonged girl went out again for some more punishment.

		Now Serena felt that too, body slamming Mari then peeling Mari from the mat once more to whip her into the corner, and she followed in now with a hard clothesline against the post.

		The teacher was stunned, slumped back in the corner as Serena almost held her up before removing the padding from the corner post so that she could sit Mari on the middle ropes.

		Then she spread Mari 's legs, pushing each through the ropes and hooking them back under the middle rope, forcing her legs wide exposing her pussy completely to attack. The attack came in a slightly unexpected style though, Serena pressing her body tightly into Mari while her fingers worked the fabric in the crotch of the thong to the side and entered the kindergarten teacher's pussy, slowly sliding in and out of the schoolteacher who couldn't help but moan in pleasure from the sudden surprise stimulation.

		'No......no, stop' Mari pleaded as Serena continued to work on her pussy mercilessly in the corner.

		'You like that don't you, you dirty little bitch?' Serena mocked as she leant in again, now kissing Mari fully on the lips, her tongue teasing Mari 's lips as her finger worked at increased tempo to bring the hot teacher close to orgasm. Serena , pulled her fingers out of Mari 's cunt, and brought them to her mouth and licked them clean.

		Not finished, Serena , stuck her index finger into Mari 's sopping wet pussy, and got it well lubed from Mari's juices. Then slid the finger through the furrow of Mari 's ass cheeks. Sliding her hand under her butt and began her quest. That she found it was evident when Mari yelped. The wet finger found Mari 's tight anal ring and Serena pumped her tight asshole causing Mari to squeal, that throw her head back, in shock and pain, and humiliation.

		Despite herself, Mari couldn't help responding to Serena 's expert attentions, her lips parting as Serena continued to kiss her and she moaned softly 'please don't'

		'Mmmmm' Serena purred in her ear 'it feels good, doesn't it whore, your cunt is really sweet, I wonder, does your ass holes taste as good?'

		Serena 's dirty talk and anal insertions, inevitably Mari finally exploded in a screaming orgasm against the corner post. It was the moment the blonde had been waiting for though, driving a fist into Mari 's belly before she switched to crotch claw now, punishing the now screaming kindergarten teacher as she did so.

		'Submit cunt!' Serena demanded 'Submit and let me ride your face you blonde slut!'

		'Unngh, no.....no!' Mari bravely asserted, but she was fading fast in the devastating crotch claw hold and with her legs spread wide by the ring ropes, she had no easy means of escape.

		Serena , completely in control did the dumbest thing a wrestler can do, she began walking around the ring, trying to ignite the crowd into a frenzy, she had a planned coup d'gras, and wanted it to be spectacular.

		This boastful stunt gave Mari the opportunity to get free of the ropes and shake the cobwebs from her head, then and moved in on Serena . Who at the last minute realized what was happening.

		As they closed on each other Serena went in low and pulled Mari 's right leg from under her sending Mari to the mat on her back once again but Mari rolled over and brought up one knee just as Serena threw herself on top of her. Serena landed with her crotch right smack on Mari's knee and howled out in pain rolling over with her hands between her legs as Mari got up and limped around the ring. But Serena didn't get up and so Mari walked over to her hurting opponent, knelt down beside her. Grabbed a handful of the blonde's hair and lifted her head up.

		'Submit!' Mari demanded, and this time Serena complied 'Yes, yes, you win, I give!' she cried out as Serena finally released her hold on her hair.

		"Serena are you able to continue?" The Ref asked

		"No, I can't. I'm hurt."

		Of course, even with the loss of the match, Serena 's punishment wasn't quite over yet though, as Mari pulled her to feet and body slammed her in the center of the ring as she set her up to deliver the House Rules, face sit knockout.

		Mari stood over the blonde, slowly lowering her shapely ass on to Serena 's face in a reverse face sit, only the white thong between Serena 's face and a nude face sitting. It helped the blonde little though as a handful of hair made sure her face was perfectly positioned for the face sit. Mari pulled her ass cheeks apart, ground her ass and crotch on Serena 's face now as the sexy teacher dished out her punishment, with Serena slowly but surely slipping towards the inevitable knockout.

		Feeling that the blonde had been smothered out now, Mari got up off her, still standing over her as she turned to me and said 'She's really good, but not very lucky. If she wants a rematch, tell her to get in touch, I'd be happy to give her another go at me. But for now, I'll be taking this' she said, coming over to the unconscious wrestler, to take Serena 's black thong. 'Maybe she can win it back next time!'

		***

		It was all over and Mari had won her first wrestling match after taking such punishment from an experienced girl. The MC held her arm up high and emboldened by her victory she stood with her legs apart and her chest out. The white thong was now soaked in sweat front and back, her camel toe was showing through it clear as day now and three or four beads of sweat dripped off her nipples.

		I was about to cum in my pants. Serena , although dazed, was now back on her feet and the MC said, "and now a big hand for the loser Serena ."

		The crowd gave her a round of applause and the two fighters hugged each other which was for me almost as sexy a sight as seeing them fight. Four, big shiny, sweat covered tits and two tiny thongs pushed against each other.

		Mari laughed to herself about the whole affair, before heading to the changing room.

		As Mari lifted her leg over the middle rope to exit the ring I saw that her shaved puss was again on display. She came down to the apron and just stood there looking at me in that skimpy little white thong and those white boots and now she looked to me like a real wrester.

		We hugged for ages and I didn't want to let go of her because everybody would have seen that the front of my pants was soaked in cum. She whispered in my ear "Phil , you've no idea how sexy that all was. I've just had God knows how many orgasms in that ring."

		I noticed Serena coming towards us. She came right up to Mari and said "Mari , I could tell you actually enjoyed that fight. If you want to keep wrestling I'd be prepared to show you everything I know, and the manager has just told me he'd love to have you as one of the team. There's other work available in the clubs too and it pays pretty good.

		Anyway, have a think about it because some places run topless tag team matches and together we'd knock them dead. With your looks and bod, you'd never be out of work."

		Mari thanked her but told her that this had been a one off and that I had chosen Serena as her opponent.

		"I thought maybe he did. He's a regular here and he's always looking at me. I guess he's been sizing me up as an opponent for you" she said and gave me a smirk. They hugged and as Serena made her way back to the dressing room I got hard again watching her ass move from side to side in that little black thong.

		My dick was now aching from the strain as Mari , looking down at it said "you really fancy her don't you? I wish I could have really beaten her with more submissions in front of you. I'd love to have made her scream out and beg me to let go of her with you watching."

		We said our goodbyes to all Mari 's new fans and headed home. As soon as we got in the door I wanted to fuck Mari , but she said she wanted to see the video I'd taken first. I put it on the TV and watched her reaction as her hand involuntarily stroked her pussy.

		"Oh God look at my breasts sticking out like that. And rewind a bit. There, you can see my pussy there! Serena looks good too doesn't she? Very sexy with all that perspiration on her body."

		She was studying my face for a reaction.

		"Do you think she's sexier than me?"

		"Okay Mari, enough, please just blow me while I'm watching it."

		"No, not on your life I want to cum first, I've earned it haven't I? You go down on me while I watch it."

		I stared at her for a second.

		"Go down on me now Phil . I've still got my fighting thong and boots on and the mats are still there on the basement floor. If you want to argue about it get your Speedos on and we'll go down there and fight it out.

		You could invite your buddies around too so they can watch me beat you up. They've already seen me topless in the ring and seen my pussy, so I don't care now."

		"Are you serious?"

		"Yes, and what's more they can bring their wives if they want and I'll fight any one of them topless."

		END
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