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		Chapter One

		

		Cookie Martin got up the next morning from her great wrestling around yesterday with the mother-daughter combo of Mandy and Lina Withers, and she began to think about what she was going to do now with her last couple of days of vacation in St. Lauren, one of the Caribbean Windward Islands.

		Cookie knew Kitty was tied up working at the rain forest Zipline, and when Cookie saw her in town a couple of days ago, she told Cookie the English owners of the Villa del Mer were returning next week, and she'd have to work full time to get the place in order for them. Mandy and Lina were flying back to the States today. So now she had only a couple more full days on the island herself.

		She asked Evony at the front desk of the Sapphire Seas Hotel where she was staying, if she had any suggestions as to what she might best see and do today and tomorrow. Evony gave her a glossy piece of paper and suggested she review a detailed brochure of the island.

		Cookie had already talked with both Evony and her friend Chris before, and liked them. They both worked 12-hour six-to-six shifts. Evony had the day shift. She was a native islander and Cookie had already noticed her really great muscular and defined build under her tight yellow t-shirt and white shorts.

		The brochure said there were old Spanish fort ruins about a mile and a half out of town, or probably about a half-hour's walk. The fort was situated right along the original trail which the Indians, and then the Spanish, French and English who followed them, had always used to travel up and down the island.

		These days just about everyone traveled around the island on the roads by car and truck, but the old trail was still hard-packed and fairly clear even though it was now partially overgrown in many places.

		The brochure said the old fort front wall, or what was left of it, was located right along the trail side and easy to find. Then the rest of the ruins, which the brochure said held the remains of the fort's various inner walls, towers, dark rooms and open courtyards, went back from the trail and extended to the hill which came down steeply behind the fort and which prevented it from being encircled by any attackers coming at it from the rear.

		Cookie figured she was good with all that. She noted the moon at present was about three quarters full, which would provide enough light to follow the trail and check out the ruins. It also looked like it was going to be a clear and warm night too, so she was good with that too. Then her reverie was broken abruptly.

		Cookie found herself now surrounded by more than twenty Caribe Indian ghosts in and around the courtyard of the old Spanish fort ruins. It was night, and only the moon and the flaming torches surrounding the courtyard provided any light to see what was happening. The tropical air surrounding them was warm and still. Cookie wasn't quite sure what the ghosts and live female warriors with their hideous masks surrounding her were thinking and might do, but she saw all of their eyes trained threateningly on her.

		Then Cookie was unceremoniously stripped of her clothes, and covered in some kind of oil. Standing naked, looking at the powerfully muscular ghostly natives surrounding her and the thought that it looked like she would soon be fighting with one or more of them, she got to feeling more and more aroused. And while her pussy had begun to dampen, it wasn't noticeable yet. But aroused not the less in anticipation of the fight to come.

		Looking at the similarly revealing loin cloths of many of the warriors, it looked like they were maybe thinking the same thing, as their hands would rub at the material in the front against their crotches.

		Then warriors began to chant a name, "Taina, Taina....

		The chant brought a powerfully dark almost naked native body glistening with oil into Cookies view. And, in front of her and now facing Cookie not ten feet away, was the most muscular and powerfully built one of all of them, their leader, Taina, also oiled and naked and wearing nothing but her studded gemstone collar, similar to the one the natives had put around Cookie's neck, and the black mesh mask which concealed all of her features making her look almost eerily headless.

		Cookie stood in the middle of the circle, they, including Taina, made around her, their powerfully dark almost naked native bodies glistening with oil. Her own powerfully muscled and deeply tanned body, also glistening with oil, faced them back.

		As if at a silent signal, all of the female warriors slowly dropped to the ground, with some sitting cross legged, others kneeling, and some lying on the soft grass with their muscled legs stretching out either in front of or behind them to watch whatever would happen next.

		Facing her was the warrior they called Taina with her powerfully muscular, oiled and naked body ready to wrestle her, but with her features still totally hidden under her black full head mask, with only it's three red-circled openings for her eyes, nose and mouth. It would be like wrestling with a masked and headless ghost, but Cookie was very much liking the idea of wrestling with her, however it would come out.

		Now Taina stepped forward, while Cookie waited to see what she would do next. As she came to within two feet of Cookie, Taina slowly reached out and placed her strong hand firmly on Cookie's shoulder and began to squeeze it. Cookie had to admit to herself that that first contact felt really good, for sure, while she tensed her own muscled body, but otherwise didn't make any move in return.

		Then Taina moved in closer and crouching slightly like a tiger about to jump on her prey, she moved her hand to the back of Cookie's neck and began to squeeze her neck instead. It was just like, Cookie knew, a wrestler's beginning position and she almost automatically took the same position and hold back on Taina.

		Cookie liked the feel of Taina's strong hand on the back of her neck, and her own just as strong hand on the back of Taina's neck, and now she couldn't resist trying to pull Taina down to the soft grass under them. For a moment, Taina resisted her, but then slowly dropped down first to just her knees, and then all the way to both her hands and her knees.

		As soon as Taina dropped down to all fours, Cookie dropped down to her own hands and knees beside her and dropped her muscled chest on Taina's equally muscled back, from which she tried to roll Taina over on to her back. Taina resisted Cookie on that move, and instead not only spread her big legs apart to give her some resistant leverage but reached her hand closest to Cookie to grab her naked and exposed female equipment, well-trimmed and wet like a concubine going to mate, to roll Cookie over instead.

		It was nothing for Cookie to resist, even though Taina had a good hold on her sex. Instead, Cookie just moved one of her arms and hands over Taina's back and between Taina's own legs and thick thighs to grab her own nearly hairless and exposed womanhood between her own thick and powerful legs.

		Now they'd each gotten a good hold on the other's sex, both of them already wet and aroused from the earlier oiled massaging of them by the two female warriors assigned to them. At the same time, Cookie still kept her upper body dropped heavily on Taina's back to keep her in place. Neither minded at all the other's tight cunt-hold the other had on her, knowing it was just an ordinary "anything goes" wrestling move.

		.And the rules were to be simple as well, no rules, no time limit to a knockout and best of three falls. There would be no rounds, submissions only in the first two rounds, no breaks in the action except between falls; just two powerful, beautiful women slugging it out to decide who was the best fighter.

		Cookie thought the venue they found; the courtyard of the old Spanish fort ruins was fascinatingly erotic; the thick and lush grass eliminated the need of wrestling mats to be put down. The two women were surrounded inside the court with the crowd able to move around the sides of the court to get the best possible, up close view of the action. Cookie reflected on the attire (or lack of it) that had been decided on; the two women were facing each other naked apart from Taina's hideous mask.

		Painfully aware of the others abilities after their first hook up, the two women circled each other warily for a full minute before Cookie attempted the first attack of the fight as she snapped out a kick at Taina's right thigh. The kick landed, but Taina fired back immediately; a slap catching Cookie flush in the face before a second caught Cookie in the ribs. The circling continued, Cookie again aiming a kick that Taina blocked, and Cookie was forced to skip out of range as Taina looked to unload on her with a right hook this time. Cookie found herself pressed in against a wall of the court as Taina pressed forward and was able to land with a couple of solid body punches before Cookie pushed her away, buying herself space and time to get her back off the wall. Taina stalked Cookie across the grass as she looked to press home an early advantage, but she walked straight into a pretty solid slap to the face that stopped her in her tracks. Cookie looked to deliver a running clothesline to take Taina down, but the Caribe ducked under that attempt, instead catching Cookie with a forearm to the kidneys before grabbing a handful of auburn hair from behind to help her pull Cookie into a tight side headlock.

		Taina immediately flipped Cookie off her feet to the grass, lying herself across Cookie's chest as she cranked on the headlock, keeping a hold of Cookie's hair as she did so to keep her under control. Taina planted her feet in the grass, cranking hard on the headlock once more as she asked Cookie in English 'you like that bitch?'

		Cookie was pretty sure the answer was no, but Cookie preferred to reply by trying to buck Taina off her instead. The Caribe had a solid base down on the grass though and Cookie was unable to shift her as Taina once again cranked the headlock. A change of tactic from Taina saw her take a double handful of hair to bounce the back of Cookie's head off the thin grass twice before using the hair to bring Cookie back to her feet.

		The court-side crowd got their first really close up view of the action as Taina whipped Cookie hard into the unforgiving wall of the court. Cookie looked to cover up as Taina whipped in a couple of punches to her rib cage that she blocked well enough, but a clever downward thrust by Taina broke Cookie's defenses apart and left her open to Taina's straight knee to her stomach. That struck home and Cookie seemed to sag slightly against the wall as Taina pressed home her attack with a two punch combination to the body that left Cookie on her backside. Taina seemed determined to work Cookie's body over in the early part of the match as she looked to sap Cookie's energy. And it seemed to be working.

		

	
		Chapter Two

		

		A handful of hair helped Taina roughly yank Cookie to her feet, and the Caribe continued to work on Cookie's body with a knee lift to the stomach. As Cookie doubled forward from that blow, a double fisted smash across the shoulders dropped her to her knees at Taina's feet. A football style kick to the side saw Cookie roll across the grass, coming to rest flat on her back. Taina gestured disdainfully at Cookie , glancing at the crowd with a knowing glance before she looked to deliver a full body splash on Cookie. The hesitation cost Taina though as Cookie rolled clear at the last second and Taina's splash caught nothing but grass. For the first time in the fight, Taina had made a mistake and it looked like the advantage might switch to Cookie. Taina's missed attempt at the splash had left her winded and as Cookie got to her knees, she caught a rising Taina with an uppercut to the jaw which put the Caribe wrestler back down on the grass. A leg spread and falling head butt to the pit of the stomach followed soon after, and Cookie looked to have things going her way as she went for her opponent's hair to bring her back to her feet. A hand slipped between Taina's thighs and the Caribe fighter found herself lifted and body slammed to the grass as Cookie continued her attack.

		Cookie's next move was well thought out, designed to quickly sap an opponent as she placed her shin across Taina's throat, leaning her weight onto it to effectively choke the Caribe. A handful of hair helped Cookie to really add the pressure to the hold, and for a brief moment it seemed that Cookie might even be able to put Taina away quickly with the move. Taina pounded her legs on the grass as she groaned under the weight of Cookie's hold, but she was resourceful enough to find a way out as she grabbed Cookie's ankle and was able to twist it into a painful ankle lock, and just like that, it was Cookie on the receiving end again as she cried out, surprised by the pain caused by Taina's impressive wrestling move. Impressive wrestling move or not, Taina wasn't above adding some catfighting back into the mix as she cruelly raked her long nails up the back of Cookie's right thigh. That drew an extra shriek of pain from Cookie, but she quickly found her way out, thrusting back a kick which caught Taina in the stomach and broke the painful ankle lock.

		This time, both women were back to their feet, Cookie favoring her ankle a little as they circled, exchanging solid slaps to each other's faces as the match passed through the ten minute mark. The crowd seemed to be anxious for the action to pick up again, and they didn't have to wait long as Taina feinted with a slap to the face and instead drove her shoulder into Cookie's stomach, pushing her back into the wall of the court. Once again, Taina launched an assault on Cookie's body, landing some solid punches to the stomach as Cookie first looked to cover up, then fire back with some punches of her own but Taina held the upper hand, forcing Cookie to tie her up in a loose bear hug. That slowed Taina up briefly, but she was soon able to break that hold, delivering a head butt to Cookie's chest and as Cookie's arms broke free, Taina whipped a fast uppercut into her stomach dropping her to her knees up against the courtyard wall. Cookie found herself trapped in a front headlock almost immediately, her powerful Caribe nemesis towering over her as she punished her once again with the choking headlock. Unfortunately for Taina, she also found herself in the perfect position for Cookie to retaliate with a crotch claw; something which hadn't escaped Cookie's attention as she quickly got her fingers into Taina's pussy bringing a cry of dismay from the Caribe.

		'You fucking bitch!' Taina shrieked out in reasonably good English before adding 'You'll pay for that cunt!' through gritted teeth.

		'Really?' Cookie smiled as she brought Taina up on to her tip-toes with the claw hold before delivering a head butt of her own to the Caribe's ample chest which bowled Taina to the grass. It seemed that Cookie finally had things going in her direction as she confidently strode after her grounded opponent, pulling Taina to her feet and into a crushing bear hug which she quickly converted into a pussy pounding atomic drop that put Taina on her back once again as she clutched at the pain between her legs. Now it was Cookie who looked confident that she had the Caribe under control, as she grabbed her hair and slapped her face while pulling her to her knees

		. 'Waiting for you to make me pay bitch...' she told Taina as she pulled her up and into another bear hug.

		It seemed like a perfect move, but in fact, it proved to be a case of going back to the well once too often as her Caribe foe was waiting on the move as she drove her knee up hard into Cookie's crotch bringing an immediate yell of pain from Cookie with the perfectly timed knee strike. Worse was to follow for Cookie as well as she doubled forward following the knee lift and found herself caught with a second hard knee lift into the face, and Cookie crashed to the grass clutching her face as Taina asked her 'how does that feel you bitch? Think you're starting to pay for it now huh?'

		Cookie was clearly dazed, coming back to her feet with Taina's 'assistance' only to be floored instantly with a hard forearm smash to the chest. As Cookie rolled across the grass and got back to all fours one could see a steady trickle of blood had started from her nose, presumably from the knee to the face. It was the least of her immediate worries though as a football style kick caught her in the ribs again, putting her on her back for as long as it took for Taina to bring her back upright and floor her again with another forearm smash to the chest. This time, she hovered above Cookie until she got to all fours once more and found Taina straddling her back to trap her in a vice like standing body scissors. Cookie screamed out with pain as Taina's hands went straight into her hair to pull a clump of it out, brushing it from her fingers before she tensed her thighs once more to crush Cookie's body. The hands were back in Cookie's hair again now, more to control her head this time as Taina continued to punish Cookie with the scissor hold. Taina couldn't resist the chance to deliver a cross-face forearm smash to Cookie's face which connected solidly, but with both women's bodies now slick with sweat in the tropical heat, it also caused Taina to slip as she was slightly off balance and more from luck than anything else, Cookie was free from the scissor hold.

		Taina got back to her feet quickly, catching Cookie with a knee to the side of her face, and as she landed face down on the grass, a handful of hair enabled Taina to drive her face hard into the thin grass. Cookie was still dazed, the flow of blood steady from her nose as Taina brought her back to her feet and delivered a big body slam in the center of the grass. From the match having been on an even keel only a few minutes earlier, Taina had total control now as she delivered an elbow drop across Cookie's chest. That struck home effectively, and Taina wasn't about to waste any time as she grabbed Cookie in a double nipple twist which she used to bring Cookie to her feet as she stretched and twisted the nipples painfully. A headbutt followed, this time Taina landed it straight in Cookie's face, and Cookie crumpled back to the grass, clearly now in big trouble in the match. 'Come on slut!' Taina taunted as she slapped Cookie around the top of the head 'I thought you were a tough girl?' she laughed as she brought Cookie to her feet, parading her towards to the wall of the court by her hair.

		Cookie tried to fire back, a weak punch catching Taina in the stomach, followed by another, more solid looking punch, but with Taina controlling her by the hair it was in vain. Taina took back control, once again leveling Cookie with a knee lift, this time to the chest. Cookie crashed to the grass only to find herself quickly back on her feet as Taina pulled her upright before whipping her hard, chest first, into the courtyard wall. There was no give in the wall, and Cookie visibly sagged as she hit it; Taina allowed no respite either as she nailed Cookie with a solid kidney punch, and then she grabbed Cookie's hair, pulling her back into a rear body scissor which she clamped on tightly up against the wall of the court. Adding to Cookie's discomfort, Taina managed to get her feet inside Cookie's thighs, spreading her legs slightly to give the crowd a good view of her crotch as they gathered close to action.

		'You worthless, weak slut' Taina spat in Cookie's ear 'spreading your legs for the crowd, little bitch!' she continued before continuing her assault as she took advantage of the proximity of the wall to press the outside of Cookie's right breast into it before delivering three shard punches to the inside of the breast drawing a cry of pain from Cookie.

		'Aww, does it hurt?' Taina teased as she sunk her long, sharp nails into the sensitive breast flesh, still holding it against the wall as she punished a disheveled and slightly desperate looking Cookie. 'Try this cunt!' Taina continued as she raised her hips and flexed her thighs to crush Cookie with the body scissor once more, Cookie crying out in pain again before Taina clubbed her across the shoulders with a hard forearm and then went back to work on her right breast, this time sinking her fingers into the sensitive flesh. Cookie gritted her teeth, grabbing Taina's hands to try and pry them off her; Taina used her teeth to further punish Cookie as she sunk them into her shoulder blade before wrapping her arm around Cookie's throat to pull her back into a choke hold. All the time, Taina's thighs continued to grind away at Cookie's body, and as she passed a couple of minutes in the choke hold as well, Cookie was beginning to worry that Taina was simply going to be able to choke her out to claim the knockout win. In fact, Cookie had at least been able to defend a little against the choke, tucking her chin in, but Taina's thighs were drawing pained noises from Cookie on a pretty regular basis now. That seemed to convince the Caribe that she might be able to secure the victory there and then as she delivered one more cross-face forearm and then released Cookie before telling the ref to 'count her.'

		Taina stepped back and started to call out the count. 'one.....two.....three' she began as crowd called off the count, menacingly in the background, preparing to step back in if Cookie could beat the count of 'nine....ten.....eleven.....' the count continued, but finally Cookie starting to show some signs of movement and as she made it to her feet, Taina stepped in again, using a double handful of hair to lift Cookie to her feet. Back against the wall of the court, Cookie couldn't defend as Taina bounced the back of her head of it and then drove another knee lift into Cookie's stomach. That tactic had been a constant from the Caribe; she had worked on Cookie's body at every opportunity and it seemed to have paid dividends in sapping Cookie's stamina. Cookie started to crawl, on all fours, as looked to put some distance between herself and her Caribe tormentor. Taina strutted after her now, taunting again 'Look at you, you worthless cunt, reduced to crawling away now. Your people must be so proud of you....' she teased before pushing Cookie over with a foot to her backside.

		Taina still wanted to do more damage, pulling Cookie to her feet to deliver a big body slam. A second slam drew a cry of 'noooo!' from Cookie as she was effortlessly lifted and driven hard to the grass. A third time Cookie found herself lifted as the powerful Caribe continued to put the exclamation point on her dominance; this time by delivering an across the knee back breaker. As she pushed Cookie off her knee to the grass, Taina grabbed her own breasts, standing over Cookie and asking her 'remember these bitch?' before she dropped herself down hard on to Cookie's stomach. If she wasn't already, that move totally winded Cookie and she was able to offer little resistance as Taina easily parted her legs with a grapevine.

		'You know what comes next bitch....' Taina reminded Cookie as she pinned her hands to the grass above her head.

		

	
		Chapter Three

		

		The look of fear in Cookie's glassy eyes betrayed the fact that she guessed exactly what was coming. Before Taina had chance to plunge forward, Cookie was pleading with her 'please, no..... I....I give ummmfff' she was cut off as Taina's DD's expertly enveloped her mouth and nose. It was Taina's signature move, the super smother grapevine, and she had it on perfectly as she reminded Cookie 'no submissions you stupid little bitch; you're going out!' Cookie had nowhere to go either; hands pinned to the grass, legs entwined and painfully spread by her opponent's powerful legs, the Caribe's naked body pinning her flat to the grass and apparently devoid of the energy to do anything about it, she was in big trouble now. Taina knew it too, toying with Cookie as she let the smother off her briefly to allow Cookie to sob 'please, please, I give up, please get off of me mmmmffff' as Taina once again plunged her breasts into Cookie's face. 'Don't get my tits wet with you tears, you fucking cry baby bitch' she chided Cookie as she reached back to deliver a punch to crotch. It was total dominance now from Taina; Cookie had not reply and indeed the smother was so firmly applied that she was very quickly in danger of getting smothered out. Taina knew it too, delivering one more crotch punch and then she rolled off Cookie Taina and the crowd started to 'count the bitch out; she's done now!'

		The crowd began to count 'one......two......three......four' as Taina paraded around the court, proclaiming what she felt was now a certain victory. Anyone watching thought she was right too' no one could see Cookie beating the count. Cookie wasn't entirely sure she wanted to at this point as it looked like it would only delay the inevitable. 'Ten......eleven.......twelve' the count continued and there were some vague signs of movement from Cookie down on the grass. Not enough to stop the count, but enough for Taina to start paying some interest as the count reached fifteen and Cookie looked to get on to her knees. Taina was poised, ready to strike again just out of Cookie's field of vision should she beat the count. At the count of eighteen, Cookie got to her knees on the grass, and she simply never saw the punch coming as Taina exploded a perfect right hand off her jaw and she pitched to the grass on her side, totally bewildered by the perfect, power packed strike that had put her there.

		This time there was no beating the count; Cookie not even moving as the crowd counted off the twenty seconds it took to declare Taina the winner of the first fall. Taina paraded around the court once more, drinking in the applause of the crowd as they congratulated her on her dominant thirty minute victory. In contrast, Cookie was helped up by the members of the crowd; Taina casting a satisfied glance in her direction as she continued to celebrate her win in the fall..

		***

		After her defeat against Taina in the first fall, Cookie had been more than a little worried about getting back some momentum. Cookie wondered if she'd even to fight some more and had felt it would almost certainly take some time before she did.

		The match started the second that Cookie stood and moved toward Taina, then everyone settled down, the crowd again sat in a grass around the fighters and settled back to enjoy the second fall action.

		Taina had jumped Cookie as she had moved toward her, grabbing her long hair and running her across the grass by it to slam her head first into the court yard wall. She quickly followed that by whipping Cookie into the other walled side of the yard, Cookie hitting hard and having no time to recover as Taina followed up with two body punches and a hair throw across the grass. Cookie landed in a seated position, quickly receiving a sharp kick across the shoulder blades that pitched her forward, face down on the grass. Taina stood back momentarily, almost to admire her early work it seemed, but as Cookie got back to all fours, the Caribe was on her again, back into Cookie's hair to pull her the rest of the way to her feet before running her head first into the wall once more. This time though, Cookie reversed the attempt to whip her into the wall and it was the Caribe who collided with the unforgiving surface. Cookie looked to give her a taste of her own medicine as she drove home two good body punches, but Taina shot back with a slap to the face and was able to slip away from the wall and out of Cookie's range.

		The first couple of minutes of the round had passed in something of an action packed blur, and it was only now that the two women seemed to slow up and take stock a little as they probed each other's defenses. Tall and rangy, Taina used her reach to catch Cookie with a couple of stinging slaps to the face before she strayed into Cookie's range and a handful of Caribe hair saw her pulled into a side headlock. Cookie used her free hand to deliver a slap to Taina's face now before flipping her to the grass still in the headlock. Taina showed good skill and speed though to roll Cookie on to her back though and despite still being trapped in the headlock she found the opportunity to try and apply a crotch claw on Cookie who was now in a folded position on her back. Taina's fingers were easily able to grip Cookie's labia as she started to punish her with the claw hold, but Cookie managed to get herself back on top of Taina and she quickly trapped and scissored her hand to prevent her from continuing the crotch claw, Now Cookie looked to go on the attack herself, a punch to Taina's stomach followed by an elbow to the Caribe fighter's breasts broke off any immediate plans Taina might have to counter attack as Cookie piled on the pressure. Taina was calm under the attack of the woman though, securing a handful of hair to prevent Cookie from really getting the advantage.

		Cookie sensed that she needed to move on to another attack as she pulled Taina from the grass roughly by the hair and threw her hard into the wall. As Taina staggered off of the wall, Cookie looked to pick her up for a body slam; Taina blocked that attempt though, firing two sharp, piston-like knee lifts into Cookie's stomach. A short right hand to the jaw dropped Cookie to her knees and Taina was on her to apply a front choke hold. With Cookie on her knees, the 5 foot 10 inch Caribe was able to really apply some pressure to the hold, quickly forcing Cookie to look for a way back to her feet. In trying to do that though, Cookie left herself wide open to a sharp kick to the stomach and stunned from that move, she had no defense as Taina lifted her to deliver an across the knee back breaker. That hold quickly became a test of Cookie's ability to withstand pain as, keeping her stretched over her knee, Taina applied combined breast and crotch claws to Cookie before asking her 'submit?'

		'No' Cookie replied, somewhat less than convincingly as Taina twisted her breast hard once more before electing to deliver a straight punch to Cookie's crotch.

		If Taina had gone straight back to the claw hold combination at that point, she would have claimed the second fall of the match, but she had something else in mind for Cookie at that point. Pushing Cookie off her knee and to the grass, Taina got to her feet and used Cookie's hair to move her into a standing head scissor, at least Cookie thought that was her plan.

		Then, levering both of Cookie's arms up behind her back, she quickly delivered what I could only describe as some sort of suplex, sending Cookie up, over and hard down to the grass. The sound of Cookie's 164lb frame made a resounding thud as she hit the grass; clearly winded, she found herself trapped flat on her back in a painful crucifix type of hold.

		Taina had both of Cookie's arms tied up behind her, her head crimped painfully against her own body, and perhaps worst of all for Cookie, both of her hands free to inflict maximum pain on her; something she did with glee. Pulling at Cookie's exposed breasts, Taina instantly went for a double handed breast claw on Cookie which drew a shriek of pain. A short back-headbutt from Cookie saw Taina use her gold painted finger nails to rake four angry furrows into Cookie's right breast then the double handed claw hold was back on as Cookie screamed in pain from the torment

		Maintaining the crucifix hold for a few seconds, Taina treated Cookie to an eye rake before getting back to her feet. Still disorientated from the eye rake, Cookie was floored by a running clothesline before Taina moved in to pin her, sitting on her stomach and pinning her arms to the grass above her head. Releasing one of Cookie's hands, Taina went to work, ripping at her breasts until she had managed to roughly trap Cookie's nipples in a painful nipple twist.

		. Advantage to the Caribe again as she shifted to apply a grapevine and then briefly sunk her teeth into Cookie's right breast, bringing some more howls of pain from Cookie. At least Cookie had the perfect counter this time, wrapping her free arm tightly round the back of Taina's head to force her face into the smothering pillow of her breasts.

		Now Taina looked to be in trouble though she responded, then working the grapevine as hard as she could, and then when that had little effect, she blindly found her target to deliver a second eye rake. That broke off Cookie's attempted breast smother from underneath Taina and then Cookie shifted their position with Taina sitting higher up on Cookie's chest, delivering a couple of slaps to Cookie's face before grabbing a double handful of hair to pull Cookie's face directly into her crotch.

		But the angle was wrong, preventing her from really getting the crotch smother fully on and after a about 30 seconds changed her tactics

		Taina released Cookie's hair allowing her head to fall back to the grass. But that was it, the young Caribe didn't move, remaining seated high on Cookie's chest, hands on hips as she gazed down smugly at Cookie.

		'Get off me you bitch!' Cookie demanded

		'Make me' Taina taunted 'I'm staying here until you shift me you bitch!' she stated confidently.

		Cookie bucked wildly for a few seconds, but Taina showed excellent balance to keep her place on Cookie's chest. Cookie thought better of it then, electing to conserve her energy and it was at that point that Taina slid further up Cookies chest,. The purpose behind that was clear enough as Taina was straight back on the attack, grabbing Cookie by the hair again to pull her face straight back into the crotch smother and without anything to impede her, it was applied far more effectively this time, quickly trying to draw a submission from Cookie.

		When no submission came Taina climbed off her, Taina took a few seconds to adjust her mask back into place before looking to pull Cookie off the grass by the hair, and she paid for that delay as Cookie slammed a foot into her stomach, knocking her back to the grass in surprise. She landed hard on her backside and probably driven by some anger from the obnoxious face in the cunt hold, Cookie was on her quickly, a second kick to the chest bowled her over onto her back, Cookie followed her, stomping on her stomach before spreading her legs and delivering a pin point accurate elbow drop to the crotch and as Taina squealed out her protest, the match looked to finally be back in Cookie's control.

		Wasting no time, Cookie grabbed Taina's ankles and as the Caribe feared another crotch attack, she failed to defend, as Cookie flipped her over into a boston crab. Immediately the young Caribe was under pressure, clawing at the grass as she looked to find a way out. Cookie had the move well applied though, leaning back to painfully torque Taina's back, and she had her yelling out with pain but gamely hanging on until she switched to the single leg boston and crotch claw combination and she quickly had Taina screaming in pain. But still refusing to submit.

		

	
		Chapter Four

		

		Cookie was on a roll now though, bringing Taina to her feet with a handful of long Caribe hair before flooring her with a huge European style uppercut. Dazed, Taina found herself whipped hard into the wall of the courtyard where Cookie followed in with a running splash, crushing Taina against the ungiving wall, A knee lift was whipped up into Taina's crotch, and barely had the scream of pain from that left her lips before Cookie had body slammed her hard in the center of the grass.

		Those watching thought Cookie might go for the running splash, but instead she delivered a leg drop across her chest before converting that into a tight side head scissor. 'Ahhh...choking me...' Taina protested. 'No rules honey remember!' Cookie reminded her before pouring on the power and yelling at her 'submit!!'

		'No, no' Taina replied as Cookie went to work on her breasts, quickly sinking her nails expertly into soft, sensitive breast flesh to draw another cry of pain from Taina who seemed to be on the verge of a submission. She raked her nails down Cookie's thigh, earning herself a retaliatory rake of the breasts from Cookie who then reapplied her claw hold in earnest to finally extract the blood curdling squeal from Taina.

		At the moment Cookie seemed to have come back into the fight so quickly, in some ways, not doubting the fact that her opponent had pissed her off had helped her. Now though, she probably needed to control that fury a little to pace herself for the rest of the contest. Perhaps sensing that herself, Cookie's next move was to wrap Taina up into a vice like rear body scissor with a hair held full nelson thrown in.

		The pain etched on Taina's face from the hold could be seen almost instantly; gone was the confident, cocky opponent of the previous fall. Cookie raised her hips, tensed her thick, sexy thighs and drew a moan of protest from the Caribe. Then Cookie clubbed her twice with a hard forearm across the back of the shoulders, reapplied the full nelson and pulled Taina back and up into the air before pitching her forward and slamming her ass hard into the grass.

		'Oh shit!' Taina cried out as Cookie taunted her 'you like that sweetie? Have another go!' as she lifted her again to repeat the dose.

		'Please, please, no more....' Taina pleaded but Cookie was having none of it, repeating the move twice more before she applied an impressive combination of rear choke hold, breast claw and body scissor, using that to slowly but surely grind a squeal out of the now struggling Caribe. Cookie elected to allow Taina up to her feet before continuing the match, she elected to punish rather than look to claim a submission.

		Throwing Taina into the walled section of the courtyard, before slamming half a dozen body punches in the toned torso of her opponent. Taina slid down the wall to a seated position where she found Cookie's foot briefly jammed against her throat before Cookie pulled her upright by the hair to slam her face first into the grass. Rubber legged now, Taina had no defense as Cookie lifted and slammed her in the center of the grass

		Cookie caught Taina with a headlock then followed with a couple of snappy jabs before getting caught with a slashing nail rake across the stomach by the Caribe. It was evident that Taina still had a little fight left in her as Cookie looked to tie her up in a side headlock, quickly finding herself backed into the wall.

		The two women then collided in mid grass, a collision of nearly 300lbs of sexy female flesh in which neither gave an inch, but Cookie gained the advantage delivering a swift kick to Taina's stomach. As the Caribe fighter doubled over, Cookie was on her, driving a hard knee up into her breasts then clubbing her hard across the shoulder blades to put her on her knees. Momentum seemed to have firmly swung in Cookie's favor now, but Taina surprised her once more, managing to grab Cookie's ankle to trip her face first to the grass. Taina was unable to follow up quickly enough though and Cookie scrambled to her feet.

		The two women circled each other, exchanging a mixture of slaps and kicks as well as the occasional verbal barb before Taina was able to get a hold of Cookie's hair. The Caribe fighter caught Cookie with a forearm to the chest before finding an attempted knee lift to the crotch was blocked by Cookie.

		The hair hold saw Cookie flipped to the grass though, but as Taina tried to follow up with a splash, Cookie rolled clear and Taina caught nothing but the grass. Cookie was quickly on her feet, helping Taina part way up by the hair before driving a solid kick into her rib cage which put Taina back on all fours winded.

		Cookie cruelly raked the nails of both hands slowly down the length of Taina's back drawing a drawn out shriek of agony from the Caribe as Cookie set about softening her up to finish her off.

		Two hard wall slams saw the Caribe dropped to her knees before she was propped up against the courtyard wall by Cookie who leant into her to apply a double breast claw. Grinding her knee up into Taina's crotch for added effect, Cookie was punishing the Caribe now, but she still hung in there, refusing to submit to a full minute of brutal breast mauling before she was able to force Cookie off balance and buy herself a brief respite.

		The two women exchanged blows again from range, but now it seemed that Taina's lacked a little bit of authority. They were still landed often enough though to be a brief concern for Cookie until she snapped out an impressive right cross which rocked Taina back into the wall . Quickly Cookie planted a foot firmly into her stomach and fell back to monkey flip Taina to the grass and with that, Cookie was able to take her time before delivering a knee drop to the small of Taina's back down on the grass.

		That was enough to set her up for the submission move Cookie had in mind for her, draping Taina's arms over her knees, Cookie applied what was a perfect looking camel clutch before she reached round and sunk her talons into Taina's pert C cup breasts and almost immediately, Taina was sobbing out her submission of the fall.

		Cookie had claimed victory in that fall, coming back from what had been the toughest fall of her catfighting career. There was a brief pause between falls and both women needed every moment of the pause.

		***

		Taina was the first girl to reach the center of the grass. The ring of fans cheer as the beautiful Caribe walks toward the center refreshed from the brief intermission.. Cookie now made her way toward the center grass. Taina slid behind Cookie. She grabbed Cookie's long hair and yanks her away from the center of the grass. Cookie fired her elbow back, nailing Taina in the belly. Taina groaned in pain and Cookie drove her elbow back a few more times, forcing the Caribe to release her hair...

		Cookie grabbed Taina and spun her around, throwing her head first into the grass. Taina's head hit with a dull 'THUD'. Taina got to her knees she let out a shallow moan. Cookie came up behind her and grabbed her breasts and quickly yanked on them. The ring of spectator's were hushed sight of Taina's large breasts with red marks from Cookies nails are on display. Cookie grabbed Taina and rolled her around in the grass. Cookie slid down after her. As Taina lie on her back, Cookie got to her feet and drove the heel of her foot down into Taina's belly.

		Cookie said, "So you think you are going to win, huh? Well I don't think so." Cookie continued to drive the heel into Taina's belly and all Taina could do was moan in pain...

		Cookie then leaned down and grabbed Taina's right leg and then delivered a vicious stomp to Taina's right knee. Taina howled in pain. Cookie delivered a couple more stomps to Taina's knee before Cookie dropped the leg. Taina reached down and held her knee as she winced in pain. Cookie grabbed Taina's long Caribe hair and pulled Taina to her feet.

		She pushed her back into the wall and held Taina's arms to keep her in place. Cookie then launched a kick deep into Taina's belly. Taina moaned as the kick hit. Cookie kept the kicks coming, driving them into Taina's belly over and over and over. Taina was getting weaker with each powerful kick. Her head drooped forward, but she was still held up by the wall ...

		Cookie sent her next kick right into Taina's cunt. Taina's head shot up as she let out a deafening scream. Cookie followed that up with another kick to Taina's pussy. Taina was in major pain. Her legs started to buckle. Cookie sent a third kick into Taina's most sensitive area. Taina's arms finally slid down the wall and she fell face first to the grass moaning in pain.

		Taina held her crotch as she just lie there. Cookie rolled the Caribe over and smashed the heel of her foot on Taina's forehead. She grinded it in and Taina moved her hands up to her head. Cookie finally moved her foot, allowing Taina to hold her head. Cookie sat down on the grass and quickly spread Taina's legs. She reached into the grass for Taina's ankles. Taina didn't know what was going on, she was still holding her sore head. Cookie gave Taina's ankles a hard yank, driving her defenseless pussy into the outstretched foot of Cookie....

		"AAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHH!!!" Taina screamed as she lowered her hands to her groin. Cookie laughed at Taina's pain. Cookie gave Taina a slight push, moving her back a foot. Taina had both hands between her legs, massaging her crotch and preventing another direct blow to her groin. Cookie dropped Taina's left leg but kept a hold of Taina's right leg. She pulled it away from the grass elevated and then swung her own foot hard as she could, slamming into Taina's right knee. Taina screamed again, as Cookie went after the same knee she worked on earlier. Cookie lifted Taina's leg back up and sent her own foot into Taina's knee again with a huge slam. Taina wailed in pain once again. Cookie smashed Taina's knee with her foot one last time. She then released her leg and stood back up....

		Cookie reached behind her and held the Caribe's breasts pointing outward, showing her large breasts to the crowd, gaining roars of approval. Cookie kicked Taina onto her stomach and then got down on her back. She pulled Taina's arms up and over her knees, trapping Taina in a camel clutch. Cookie tooke her hands and wraps them around Taina's throat and yanked back hard. Taina groaned in pain as her back was bent back. Cookie's hands dug into her throat and started to take away her air supply. Taina couldn't escape this hold and was in big trouble.

		Cookie kept up the pressure, smiling as she pulled back on the hold, . Taina's back was hurting as she kicked her left leg and slapped at Cookie's leg. But there was no escape from this hold for the Caribe. Cookie continued to lean back, applying more pressure to Taina's back. Taina was hurting...

		Cookie gave a hard pull, yanking Taina high off the grass and really bending her back. Taina's face contorted in pain, unable to break the hold. Cookie finally released the hold, dropping Taina face first to the grass. Cookie got up and Taina just lie there, moaning in pain with the red marks from Cookie's choke around her neck.

		Taina reached her right hand behind her to massage her sore back. Cookie moved to Taina in the grass.. She went over to Taina and grabbed her long Caribe hair, forcing her to her knees. Cookie stepped back and then swung her foot, smashing it down on the Caribe's forehead. Taina moaned and dropped to the grass. Cookie rolled her over onto her back. Taina had a gash on her forehead and was bleeding. Taina was in a daze as she let out a few shallow moans....

		Taina could easily be pinned now...but it does not look like Cookie wanted a quick victory. With the victory in hand, Cookie moved to the wall and ran toward the fallen Taina. The crowd cheered in anticipation. The naked Cookie stopped for a moment as she soaked in the cheers. Then she jumped up and dropped her ass down right on Taina's right knee. Taina cames to life as her knee exploded in pain.

		She screamed, "OH GAWD! MY KNEE! AAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHH!!!!" Obviously, that move did some damage to the Caribe's knee. Taina held her knee as she rolled on the grass in pain. Taina was hurt. Not sure what Cookie was trying to do here...she seemed like she was out to end Taina's wrestling days...

		Cookie took a few steps and then moved to Taina's head and placed the heel of her foot down on her neck, choking her. Taina moved her hands from her injured knee to the foot, trying to push it from her neck before she passed out. Cookie had the leverage in her favor and Taina was struggling to free her throat.

		Cookie kept up the pressure as Taina struggled just to keep Cookie from adding any pressure. Finally Cookie removed the foot and Taina rolled to her side. Taina coughed as she held her throat. Cookie rolled Taina on her belly then grabbed Taina's arms and pulled them behind her back. Using a double hammer lock, Cookie quickly twisted Taina's hands together behind her back and having removed Taina's studded gemstone collar, bound Taina's wrists . Cookie then rolled the Caribe back over onto her back, her arms trapped and bound underneath her...

		Cookie then moved between Taina's legs. She raised her foot and stomped down on Taina's exposed womanhood, crushing her pussy with the heel of her foot. Taina cried out in pain. Cookie continued to grind her heel in, Taina was helpless to stop her with her hands trapped. After grinding her foot heel in for a good 30 seconds, Cookie lifted her foot up and quickly turned and drove her heel down into Taina's injured right knee. Taina whimpered in pain. Cookie stomped down a few more times on Taina's knee. Cookie then turned back and looked into Taina's pain-filled eyes.

		She said, "Now Caribe...it is time for me to finish you off...FOR GOOD!"

		She grabbed Taina's legs and started folding one over the other.

		Taina cried out, "OH GAWD...PLEASE...NNNOOOOO!!!"

		Cookie applied a figure four leg lock and dropped back down to the grass! Taina needed help and fast...this move could end her wrestling days...

		As Cookie locked in the hold, Taina let out a deafening scream.

		Cookie taunted, "That's right bitch...scream for me! You are FINISHED!!!!"

		Cookie kept up the pressure. The crowd started to get anxious,. Taina was beside herself in pain, unable to free herself from the hold and unable to submit, since this fall is knockout only.

		Cookie increased the pressure of the figure four. Tears were running down the proud Taina's cheeks now, the pain becoming unbearable. ...

		Taina was in so much pain, unable to free her hands as she endured Cookie's brutal hold. Cookie kept up the pressure. Every passing second doing more damage to Taina's already injured knee. Cookie cranked on the figure four. The crowd saw how much pain Taina was in. Taina cried out in agony as Cookie seemed determined to finish her off. Taina's knee was really in bad shape.

		Cookie still had the figure four locked in.. Just then there is a loud "POP" heard from in the grass.

		Taina screamed, " NNNNOOOOOO!!!!"

		Cookie still had the figure four applied, but Taina had passed out from the pain. Cookie finally released the hold and was able to get untangled from the unconscious Caribe. Taina's right leg just dangled there, her knee badly injured.

		The crowd around the combatants, was awestruck. The match had been over an hour, and no one had ever seen Taina ever get so totally destroyed in a wrestling match before. The Caribe's all knew that this stranger, this Cookie Martin was indeed a force to remember,

		Cookie didn't hang around to find out what would come next. She had gathered up her clothes and made a hasty retreat back into the dark jungle and the safety of the Sapphire Seas Hotel. She was going to need a day or two to rest up after that jungle war.

		

		END
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