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		Chapter One

		

	
		After dozens of matches with men and some with other women, I was always turned on by the thought of doing a nude first to cum loses match with a girl. I had gotten off watching these types of matches online and was ready to give it a try. I am still a bit ambivalent about my sexuality. Even though I mostly like to wrestle naked, the matches don’t always end in sex. When it does its with men, more often than woman. So I’m not certain I am 100% lesbian. I get turned on by cute young girls but rarely meet up with one just for sex. What little lesbian sex I’ve had usually happened in my nude matches.

		There was a wrestling meeting site online I found, FreeCatfights.com, that I began chatting with a local woman that happened to be lesbian, catfiteluver69’ who was into these type of matches. We exchanged information about rules and wagers. We decided it would be a first to cum loses match with the loser having to tongue the winner's ass. This made me very nervous as I had never done that and did not know what it would be like to eat a butt hole, let alone tongue an ass hole. We set a date and I watched several erotic wrestling videos to get ideas on how to win the match.

		A few days before our scheduled wrestling match with catfiteluver69, I was working my job at the cosmetic counter of a big name department store one afternoon, passing the time before quitting time, looking at the hot young teenagers milling around the department store. While I was rearranging products on my counter, suddenly I felt eyes on me. There was someone at the end of the counter staring at me. When I looked up I saw a young guy staring at me.

		I gave the young man an acknowledging smile, before returning to sorting out my products. I was beginning to feel a little uncomfortable with someone staring at me the way this young man was. He was not taking her eyes off of me. When I looked back down to the end of the counter he was not there. I scanned the room looking for the young woman. I was startled for a moment because now he was standing right in front of me.

		I said, "Can I help you?"

		It is not normal for a teenager like this young man to visit my counter. He had on a baseball cap over close cropped hair, with a hoody over a T-shirt, and baggy pants. The young man moved closer to the counter and placed her hands on the glass before he said, "Oh My GWAD, you're gorgeous!"

		At that moment I realized that this was not a young male, but it was a baby faced young butch dyke. I had no trouble recognizing what she was. I am a 38-year-old woman. Even at this age I am not certain if I am a lesbian, bi or just curious. But I have worked for years as a cosmetician for department stores, because it allows me to meet young girls in an innocent setting, where I can flirt with them, and do my best to seduce them. I do have a sweet tooth for a young girl. I'm just a dirty old lesbian pervert. It is my goal in life to get every young girl I can into my bed, to satisfy my craving for young pussy. I want to permanently corrupt every sexy young girl I can into the beautiful lesbian lifestyle.

		This young person in front of me asked me, "Would you like to have coffee with me on your break?"

		Butch dykes normally don't appeal to me, but I found this baby dyke interesting. I agreed to meet her at the coffee shop in the mall in fifteen minutes. She was gone before I could say another word. It was about time for my break, so I closed up my station.

		When I entered the coffee shop I spotted my new friend sitting in a quiet corner. I bought a tall French Roast, before moving over to join her. I wanted to know what she wanted. She sat there close to me and told me, "My name is Samantha, but I prefer to be called Sam!"

		"How old are you?" I asked.

		"I'm eighteen." She said. "I would like to date you?"

		Honey...I apologize but I'm just not into butches, I prefer young feminine girls." I told her,

		She told me, "I love older women. I heard about you from a web site. If you let me fuck you I know a lot of hot teenage girls, and can hook you up with them, if you let me fuck you!"

		I took a sip of my coffee before I decided. "If you bring a girl to my house, and she turns out to be a little honey pot, I will let you fuck me!" With that we had an agreement. I tried to give her my address and phone number. But she said she already had it.

		“Now just how do you have my address and phone number?”

		Sam blushed when she added, "Erin...You see I do have one fetish. You and I have a date set to wrestle I’m ‘catfiteluver69’ I do love older women."

		I looked at her with that shocked ‘dumb look’ on my face. “Oh holy shit!” I finally said.

		“Welcome to Butch World, Sweetie.” Sam said with a huge smile.

		***

		Sam arrived and she looked the same as the first time I saw her. She was dressed in her regular attire, baseball cap, hoody over a T-shirt, baggy jeans that looked like they were going to fall down at any moment, and thick soled work boots with rawhide laces. I didn't know that her baggy pants most of the time hid a strap-on dildo held up tightly against her body by tight fitting boy's jockey shorts.

		She was 5'5" 120 pounds and she had told me she had a shaved pussy. I was a bit bigger than her at 5'7" and about 140 pounds at the time, with the same shaved pussy. I let her in and as soon as the door was closed I pushed her up against a wall and kissed her deeply and fondled her breasts.

		“Whoa shit Erin, that’s not fair….mmmm” Sam protested.

		“What do you mean you little dyke, you love this.” I growled.

		She did not miss a step; her hand went to my ass and we were both pressed hard against one another. We went on like this for a minute and then I broke the kiss.

		“Okay, strip bitch. I’m in a hurry to make you cum.” I told her.

		She laughed and said, “Okay you old cunt you’re going to enjoy tonguing my butt hole soon.”

		We went into the large room I had emptied to begin. I watched her strip and as her clothes came off I said, “Wow under all those dyke clothe you have a really great body.”

		Her pussy lips were thick and engorged. Her breasts were bigger than mine, that I didn’t realize under her baggie clothes, “I can’t not wait to work these babies over.” I said pointing at her well-shaped boobs.

		We had agreed to start nude and after a little stretching and more trash talk we were ready to begin.

		We charged and Sam controlled me with a headlock. I immediately started to pull on her ass cheeks but she cranked up the pressure on her hold and I was forced to try and break it or suffer some real pain. I managed to get my arms in between her and break the hold and Sam tackled me and we went to the ground. She got a grapevine locked in that had me screaming in pain. She was humping my pussy at the same time. The pain and the pleasure were driving me crazy. She leaned in and started to kiss me as well. Now I was in sensory overload. Her actions were turning me on so much and at the same time her grapevine felt like it was splitting me in half. I managed to slip from her hold and throw her off me and we got on our knees.

		Sam laughed and said, “I got to you. Look at your pussy juice leaking like a faucet.”

		She was right my pussy was throbbing and drooling. I wanted to get back at her for the pain. We had agreed on body punches and I sent a good left into her belly. She was not prepared and grabbed her gut allowing me to knock her down on her belly. I climbed on top.

		I was facing her feet and locked a leg into a single crab hold and started to massage her ass and run a finger through her sweaty ass crack with my free hand. I worked her leg back and Sam screamed in pain. I then did something I had never done before. I sent my middle finger into her ass.

		“Oh you bitch!”, Sam groaned and I knew I had found a sensitive spot.

		I started to slowly finger fuck her butt hole while keeping her helpless in my crab hold. She was squirming and groaning and I started to think about a follow up to make her cum.

		Dropping the crab and her leg flopped to the ground. I turned her and reached back and grabbed her hair, “Here’s just a little sample of what’s to come slut,” and pulled her head into a reverse head scissors.

		I held her tight and saw her pussy in front of my face. For the first time in my life I put a pussy in my mouth while in a wrestling match and started licking it. It was a weird feeling but not bad and I was glad to know that it did not bother me to lick pussy under these circumstance. I added my thumb to her clit and started to rub her sensitive nub while licking her great pussy. This is when I made a mistake. I lifted my head to talk some trash and Sam heaved and I went off of her to the side. It was a grave error on my part.

		Sam was quick and drove her face right into my crotch. She did something I was not expecting. She took my clit into her mouth and started lashing it as hard as she could with her tongue. The combination of pain and pleasure was too much for me. I could not resist. I tried to get away a couple of times and Sam lightly bit my clit causing immense pain and I calmed right down.

		She started sucking my clit more gently and reached a hand and slowly began fingering my pussy. I had never felt anything like this. To have this girl getting me off against my will was turning me into jelly. I had nothing left. She started to roll my clit in her mouth and finger me faster. I felt the orgasm coming and gave in to the amazing feelings going through my body.

		I told Sam “I’m going to cum unnnnnnh.”

		That caused her to really work my pussy and added a finger to my ass. Then it was over. I came like I had never cum before. I thought I would pass out. I squirted for the first time in my life, splashing my goo all over her hand. Sam sucked my clit until I was a shaking mess. I have never cum like that again.

		Sam sat on my breasts facing my feet and looked back at me. She reached back and pulled her ass cheeks apart, “Here’s a real good look at my cunt.”

		

		

		

		Chapter Two

		

	
		Her pussy was dripping and her brown rosebud was poised over my mouth. I stuck my tongue out and started to lick her for all I was worth. As I licked her ass and she began to diddle her own clitoris.

		I gagged a few times sucking her ass because of the strangeness of the situation, but rising to the challenge, I flattened my tongue and I was able to stab through her tightly clenched ring of her sphincter.

		She seemed to have relaxed her ass muscles then I really got into it. In too short a time I heard her groan loudly, “Ooooh Fucccck yessss!”

		My mouth, chin and neck were soon covered with her juices. Her musky ass hole tasted surprisingly good and I greedily licked it and every drop from her quivering pussy.

		Sam fell back and said, “I have never enjoyed beating a girl so much.”

		I now knew I had to have more matches like this one. With Sam’s help with getting my opponents I knew there many erotic matches with women. Still this was the best orgasm I ever had.

		***

		Good to her word, Sam arrived a week to the day from our first match, bringing along a friend to wrestle with me. One look at the girl I knew this was a gift because she was a very sexy young 18-year old girl, called Amy, with long brunette hair, pretty blue bedroom eye, and the fullest lips possible. The kind of lips old lesbians like us would never want to stop kissing, and the perfect kind of lips that are ideal for licking tits tonguing ass holes and eating pussy. I was thinking that Amy would be perfect this kind of match today.

		The rules were the same. The first to cum loses and holds used to immobilize not to hurt. To remind you I am 5'7" 140 and a shaved pussy with thick pussy lips. Amy is a very attractive 5'3" around 120 with long brunette hair but uncharacteristic of a girl her age, she sported a sort of 70's pubic area. Yes she was very hairy in the pussy area. She had a crop of hair so thick it was nearly impossible to see her labia.

		We agreed to start nude.

		I went to put my stuff down and when I turned Amy sent her tongue down my throat and grabbed my pussy through my pants. I was not expecting this surprise attack and she had her thigh tight into me so I could not get at her pussy. She kept this up and I was getting turned on. She broke off the kiss and started to work my neck with her mouth and tongue. I was in trouble as she was also starting to really grind against my pussy through my thin yoga pants. I was moaning and she laughed and pushed me away. Get naked she said as she saw I was rubbery on my legs and shaking from desire. I was in real trouble. I felt like if she rubbed my pussy again I was going to cum. I stripped slowly to buy some time. This time I kept my eye on the cute but dirty fighting bitch.

		I was finally calmed down now and felt I could take anything she might dish out. I was still damp with some residual juices dripping down my thigh. We met on our knees. I told her she was going to pay for that sneak attack. I told her I was going to work her pussy over until she begged me to make her cum. Amy got a smile on her face and said you want to up the wager? I asked what she had in mind. She said we’d wrestle for first to cum, then the winner pisses on the loser’s face after tonguing her ass hole. This made my heart race but I was beyond thinking as I was hot with lust.

		You got it, I said, I will enjoy peeing on your cute face after you cum. We got ready and now there was a more serious tone to the match. I know I did not want her peeing on my face. We looked at each other and charged.

		We came together and each of us were trying to get the other on her back. We went back and forth but I got her to lose her balance and I covered her. My legs trapped one of her arms and I trapped the other helplessly by her head. It took a bit but I got my legs to trap one of her legs so I could hold her legs open. Now I had the bitch. I started to scratch at her nipples and breasts. I lightly twisted her nipples over and over again. I watched and waited. When I twisted one a bit harder her mouth opened and I jammed my tongue down her throat and kissed her deeply. She was jumping and struggling and spending a ton of energy. I started to lick her ear and neck and trash talk her. I told her I was going to take her tongue deep in my ass and make her lick my pussy clean after I cum. I was rewarded with a groan and now I was ready to take my attack to the next level.

		I reached down and slowly started to finger her pussy while licking her neck and talking to her. What do we have here. Why it is a very wet hairy pussy. In fact it is leaking something fierce. Am I going to make you cum like the loser you are. Amy started screaming obscenities at me until I shut her up by getting two of my fingers to scrape over her g-spot taking her completely by surprise. Her head went back and she whimpered and groaned. I slowed down and was able to get my mouth on a nipple and start to play with it. Amy was now starting to quiver and I was not going to let up. I was so turned on by this match, and what she had done to me at the beginning, I knew if I gave her a chance I was going to lose. No fooling around here. I wanted to fuck with Amy bad. I got dirty.

		At this point Amy was not going to react quickly to whatever I had planned. She was just trying not to cum. My hand was slick with her juices and I knew how I wanted to finish her. I quickly jumped up and sat on top of her facing her pussy. I slid my legs down and pulled her by her dark hair into a reverse head scissors. I held her just hard enough that she was going nowhere. Her drooling pussy was in front of my face and I started to blow on it slowly. She jumped and tried to escape but she was locked in. I had my hands on her legs in case she tried to scissor me and I licked her ever so slowly. She was swearing at me and caressing my ass and upper legs. It felt so good but I concentrated on getting her off. Now it was time to finish her.

		I reached between her legs and started to gently finger the rim off her asshole. Amy jumped and really tried to get away. While she jumped I rammed my middle finger deep in her ass and Amy quieted down quickly. I knew this was going to get her over the edge. Her moans and whimpers were much louder and she started to hump my mouth. I started to use a technique another female wrestler used on me to defeat me. At the end of each stroke I sent my tongue around the base of her clit into her urethra. This was driving her wild. I started to really finger fuck her ass and eat her. I pressed a thumb to her rigid nub and went into overdrive. In a very short while Amy screamed and squirted her goo into my waiting mouth. She bucked and came hard. I kept licking and teasing her clit until she was dry.

		I climbed on her breasts facing her feet and shoved my throbbing and very wet pussy on her face. You lose cunt. I moved so my ass hole was on her nose. I made Amy kiss my perineum and smell my ass hole over and over. I was ready to claim my prize. And I came so hard I farted on the poor bitch face.

		Then I got on all fours and I climbed over her head, facing forward. Just when she was starting to get settled I work my stomach muscles causing my bladder to respond and I aimed my pussy into her face as close as I could. Then I released the beautiful stream of golden nectar all over her face and the mat.

		“ Oooooh fuck nooooo.” She screamed in surprise but quickly started to drink my pee to keep from drowning. I started to rub my pee drenched pussy over her mouth. I had never done this before, but I was getting very turned on, watching her lick my pee from her lips it felt amazing.

		The next order of business was to grind out a quaking orgasm. I was not gentle as I abused her urine covered face. She had a hard time breathing I was pressed so tightly to her mouth.

		I knew I would not hold out long.

		I tried to last but it took no more than a minute or two. I felt my clit begin to throb and I ached my back like a bow and arrow, I came a ton. I kept humping Amy’s urine covered face while I came.

		I finished and fell on my back exhausted. I commanded Amy to clean my pussy with her mouth. By the time she had finished I came in her face.

		“Amy, tell Sam you were the best so far. You and I need to do this again.” I said

		“Fuck you. You bitch, next time will be different if we do.” Amy spat.

		

		

		

		Chapter Three

		

	
		Usually the day of the matches Sam will bring a honey over to my home and leave her there with me. But sometimes she will just stay and enjoy smelling the female arousal and sweat generated from our erotic struggle. She loved listening to the ending of the matches, with the groans and grunts of ecstasy as the loser is brought to orgasm, or the winners moans of lust as she gets her ass hole tongued. That got her juices really flowing, so she was ready for sex when she collected on her payment. She fucks me, and then supplies me with young wrestling opponents.

		After one of my matches, Sam was there watching and was especially turned on. I was exhausted, so I wanted to make the payment and take a shower. Sam sent my recent opponent out into the living room to wait while she collected.

		"Sam, I want you to fuck me!" I moaned, not even realizing what I said. Her eyes widened; a smile spread across her face. she pushed me on the mat that I had just defeated my last victim. Still wet with sweat and bodily secretions.

		She sucked my nipples nibbling as I felt her finger enter my pussy. I just about came then, “I want another one inside me.” I moaned.

		I now had three of her fingers deep inside my pussy. My pussy was still sloppy wet from my recent match. The juices just dripped out of me as I rode her fingers. Sam's mouth slowly moved away from my nipple, as she bit gently on the inside of my thighs. I nearly screamed in pleasure begging her to fuck me.

		Feeling how much I wanted her was getting her hotter. She teased nibbling on my clit while her fingers still pushed deep into my pussy. She started to swirl her tongue around my clit making me moan louder. I was going crazy, my hips bucking with each movement of Sam's tongue.

		I could feel myself begin to cum while Sam lapped up every drop of sweet cream. Yanking her fingers out of my pussy she pushed them into my mouth, letting me taste the essence of myself.

		My legs were shaking, but I still had enough energy to pleasure her the way she had done to me, better than anybody I had ever been with. I flipped her over and spread her thighs.

		Grinding our wet pussys together while my hands explore her amazing body. Although her breasts were only a c cup they seemed to overflow from my hands. Our tongues twirled together as I tasted myself on her lips. I ran my hand down her stomach to feel her dripping pussy. Rubbing her clit I slipped a finger inside feeling the juices drool over my fingers.

		After several minutes of kissing her finger Sam reached up for my hair twisting it in between her fingers she pulled me off her lips and pushed me hard onto her pussy. I could smell her wet pussy and wanted nothing more to have the taste of it in my mouth. Still gripping my hair she controlled the movements of my tongue on her clit.

		Gently I tongued in tiny circles while sucking. This made her push her hips toward me moaning for more. My tongue lapped up her juices while my fingers pumped in and out her pussy.

		Although I loved the way she pulled my hair, I wanted more control. I reached under her moving to the spot I knew was her weakness. I quickly found the crevice of her ass cheeks slipped them through the wet fold a few times. Then I started to tease her butt hole rubbing her own juices around the opening, then firmly inserted my index finger into her rectum, her sphincter gripped at my invading digit and she groaned, and she came almost instantly.

		I watched as she screamed.

		I felt her pussy muscles spasming around my tongue and her tight nether hole gripped my finger in a pulsing grip.

		Finally I gently removed the finger from her still pulsating sphincter and rub it under her nose. . As she came down from her high. All she manages to whisper was, “Paid in full.”

		She wrapped her arms around me as we drifted into a after orgasm doze. Not a thought given to the chick still waiting in my living room.

		***

		Our arrangement was working very well as we are both getting what we need out of it. Some of the girls she has brought over, all between 18 and 20, were all sexy hard body girls that loved to humiliate older lesbians. So far there had been, in addition to Sam, Amy about half a dozen, and on this particular day she brought along Haley.

		Haley is 5'7" 135 pounds with well-trimmed pussy that sports a nearly reddish hue to confirm she is a natural red head. She is 20 with a tramp stamp just above her ass. She is a very attractive girl and in better shape than me. Same rules were agreed on; first to cum loses match. Wrestling holds to be used to immobilize, not to hurt. The loser has to eat the winner's ass.

		When she arrived, Sam said, “I’ve got some business to attend to, I’ll be back in a couple hours. You two play nice right?”

		I had a drink waiting for Haley. We chatted for a few minutes and then I took her down the basement. I had moved the location from the spare room upstairs. Now I had a large wrestling mat and a fan going.

		We agreed to start nude. We both stripped trying to arouse the other and it was obvious that it worked.. Her pussy looked inviting to me in its well-trimmed state.

		“ Oh, I so want to make you cum and make you eat my ass.” I said in my most sultry voice.

		We stretched for a minute and got on our knees to begin the match. We lunged toward each other and wrapped our arms around the other in a bear hug. Our breast met and began to have their own battle. We each tried to get the other to lose her balance and Haley won this part of the match and I went over to my back.

		Haley quickly covered me and rolled up on me so that her body was facing my pussy her ass poised just above my head, and using her arms as leverage, she pinned my arms behind her where I could not reach her pussy.

		I felt her hands start to caress my body and she started to lightly squish my tits and pinch my nipples. I groaned and was getting really turned on already. She started to move her hands lightly all over my body and I groaned in delight and frustration. She took her time an went back to my sensitive breasts and started to knead my tits. I was trying hard to get away but she held me firm.

		Haley started to laugh and said "I guess you like being beat. your pussy is oozing buckets.."

		Haley then went for my slit. She poked and prodded my hole until I was screaming and squirming. “You fucking cunt, let me up and I’ll rip your tits off your chest.”

		My protest was in vain and my struggles started to sap my strength, I was getting exhausted and she was just getting started. After what seemed like a year she started to finger my pussy very slowly all the while with her thumb pressed against my clitoris, teasing the shit out of it. I was already fighting off an orgasm and I do not remember finger fucking feeling this good.

		“Now look what you’ve done you slut, you’ve got your girl goo got all over my hand, Haley taunted, “ Oh well that just makes it easier for me to finger you till you cum.

		I started to beg her to give me a chance. "Please don't make me cum". She just laughed and kept up her slow motion.

		No doubt she wanted to go for the win because just like lightning she dove on my pussy and started to lick from the bottom of my slippery fold up to my clitoral hood. All I could do was groan and slap the mat in frustration.

		“Ohhh you fucking cunt, you dirty fucking cunt.” I screamed.

		She was really licking me in earnest now and added a finger in my ass to get me off quicker. I was dizzy with the desire to cum but I did not want to lose this match. I was able to concentrate and saw her head was in position. I snapped my legs up and caught her in a head scissors.

		“Fucking bitch…” she squealed in surprise by my move.

		I levered her off my pussy and over to the side, using just enough force to keep her in the hold. "Now it's my turn you filthy cunt."

		I went straight for her pussy, which was in front of my face. I started licking her for all I was worth. I was awarded with a groan and decided to fight dirty. I reached around and got my middle finger up her ass while licking her harder. “Awwwww no fucking wayyyyy!” She gasped in surprise.

		She bucked as I fingered her butt. I could tell my ass hold had her skewered and was having the desired effect. She was starting to hump my mouth and I started to suck on at her labia while sucking them in deeply. I used a technique a female wrestler used on me. I started to run my tongue in a ring around her clit, not quite touching it. At the end of each cycle I had her screaming and bucking. I was sure I had her.

		From all the wrestling we were both a sweaty mess. Unfortunately this allowed her to slip her head out of my scissors and before I knew what was happening she was sitting on my breasts with her ass in my face and my pussy helpless and ready for her attack. She reached down and got my pussy in a death grip by pulling my lips apart and started to lick me to climax as fast as she could.

		I knew I was in trouble.

		

		

		

		Chapter Four

		

	
		I was feeling an orgasm build and if I did not escape I was going to cum. Haley had great balance and no matter how hard I tried to buck her off I could not. I started to caress her ass and back and knew my orgasm was now inevitable. Haley knew it too and started to taunt me.

		"You ready to have a big loser orgasm for me Erin?" I just groaned and tried to hold back the building feeling in my pussy.

		Thoroughly beaten I told Haley " You win, I am going to cum!!" She just licked me faster and in about another 30 seconds I screamed and came all over her face. It was an amazing orgasm and Haley kept up the tonguing until she had teased every drop out of me.

		She turned over and kissed me deeply. "You lose bitch."

		She got to her feet and grabbed my hair. She forced her pulsating pussy against my mouth and started to fuck my face. I tried not to gag as she roughly rubbed her orangish pussy over my mouth. I grabbed her ass cheeks for balance and held on. She face fucked me for about a minute and yelled, “Oh no you don’t not yet bitch.”

		Then got down on all fours and aligned her ass in my face

		She reached behind her and pulled her ass cheeks as far apart as they could go at the same time shoving her ass at my mouth. She kept ramming her ass at my mouth.

		“Use your tongue bitch, that’s the deal remember?” I heard her hiss.

		I flattened my tongue and breached her clenched sphincter in a single stab. She reached back and grabbed my hair and pulled me tightly into the crack of her ass, all the while grunting like a wild animal in heat until she had her orgasm.

		“Sweet fucking Jesus, yesssssss…”

		My tongue came out of her rectum with a small plop then she made me kiss her pussy and lick the cum out of her reddish thatch.

		"Any time you want to eat some ass I am ready to beat you again, give Sam a call.". She laughed and knocked me over and struck a muscle pose while her foot was on my defeated pussy

		We both showered and when we were coming out of the shower wrapped in terry cloth towels Sam was knocking on my front door.

		After paying Sam her fee, I told her I wanted a rematch with Haley.

		“I might be able to arrange that in about two weeks. Oh and thanks for the fuck Erin.” Sam smirked and escorted Haley out the door.

		***

		It was a Friday evening at the department store where I manage the cosmetic counter when I saw Sam’s total dyke persona heading my direction. We normally only see one another when she is bringing a new opponent for me to wrestle. For her to be here close to closing was a bit of a surprise.

		“Hey Erin, how you been?” Sam asked with a smirk. “Haley tells me she gave you a good working over.”

		“Yeah, but the bitch cheats.” I replied

		“How so sweet cheeks?” Sam followed up. “She only made you eat her ass. Like in the rules. What’s wrong with that?”

		“She can be beaten, but not in those sissy rules. I want a crack at her is a no holds barred match. I’ll so miss red pussy a thing or two.” I snapped back. “But I’m sure missy is too big a wuss to take me up on it.”

		“That’s funny really. That’s why I’m here. I have an opponent, a bit older, she’s around 30 and she’s looking for exactly that kind of match. Want me to bring her around? I mean if you’re not afraid?”

		Now I was livid. I knew Sam was baiting me. She knew I would be smarting by the humiliation Jordan imposed on me; but I didn’t care, I needed to gain my confidence back. “Fuck yeah bring the bitch, tomorrow if that’s not too soon.”

		“Now that’s what I’m talking about. Oh she’ll be there. Her name is Amber. See you tomorrow at the usual time.” And with that, Sam strutted away from my counter and headed out the door.

		***

		I wrestled other gals Amber’s age quite a few times. In similar matches even. The last one was with a bitch named Brittany, it was a one submission, no time limit, no holds barred catfight first to orgasm loses. Winners choice on the bonus round.. That girl was 33 years old, 5 feet 2 inches tall, 127lbs and measures 34DD-24-35 a little smaller than me, and I had the bitch howling in no time. I not only made her cum first, I made her cum multiple time until she passed out. That was my plan for this new chick Sam was bringing over.

		There was little chit chat when they walked, Amber had her game face on and looked like she wanted to scratch my eyes out. When I spoke to her she ignored me. We both stripped right on the mat, checked each other’s bodies out, I notices she was shaved just like me. Then Sam got things underway. She decided to stick around in case things got too steamy or out of control.

		“By the way, my name is Erin…” I started to say before we started.

		Amber was not shy and start right out, going straight for a kick to the pussy that put me on my knees, groaning in pain with the match just seconds old.

		“Bitch I came here to fucking kick your ass, not make friends.” She said.

		A hard slap to my cheek stung and would have slumped to the mat had the bitch not taken me in a choking front headlock. Using every inch of her 5-foot 4-inch frame to her best advantage, Amber poured on the pressure, perhaps looking for the early win that would settle the match.

		I groaned as I felt Amber’s strong arms punishing me now, my hands went to the Amber’s hips, hoping to start some sort of fight back. That was cut short though almost immediately as Amber dropped back to the mat, maintaining the front headlock throughout to deliver my trapped head violently into the mat.. I was stunned as Amber retained the constricting headlock while she now snapped her thighs tightly around my body, scissoring me and showing her power off.

		I let out a low moaning sound as I felt the power in Amber’s legs and I immediately started to try and force some sort of break, slapping hard at the thighs that were punishing me. That proved ineffective, because Amber was flexing her thighs once more as they continued to saw into my body. I was already sensing that it was possible I might be forced into an early concession and an embarrassing defeat.

		Indeed, as Amber tightened her grip with the choke once more, the situation was starting to look increasingly desperate for me. I was forced to cry out in pain again while I sagged against Amber’s hard, naked, body. That gave me a target at least, one I attacked with abandon, getting sharp nails into Amber’s right breast in a furious mauling attack.

		Desperate as I was to escape, I tore into Amber’s sensitive breast, drawing some cries of protest from her as I finally managed to force my way clear of the headlock because Amber tried to defend her breasts instead.

		Again though, I cried out loudly as Amber snapped her thighs tightly around my body once more. Pained by that, I went back to hammering at Amber’s thighs and the dirty fighter took the chance to punch me straight in the mouth, knocking me to the mat on my back.

		More trouble for me now as I found Amber springing on to the attack once again, keeping the pressure up as she landed on my breasts, looking to straddle me and perhaps move quickly to a face sit.

		I defended again, taking the impact as I crossed her arms to try and defend myself against the face sit. It was only a minor frustration for the aggressive Amber though who simply started to warm my face up with a flurry of stinging slaps, content to hammer away until I might be forced to defend myself.

		I resisted the instinct to do that, knowing that Amber would simply push my hands to the mat above my head, complete the face sit, and have a chance to grind out a victory. Plan or not though, there are only so many undefended slaps to the face that a girl can take as well before that had an effect and caught between a rock and a hard place, I blinked first, moving my arms to a defensive position.

		Amber couldn’t believe her luck as she quickly pushed my arms past my head and shifted forward to apply a humiliating naked face sit. That luck was double edged though. The intoxicating aroma of female fornication captivated me. But also inspired me.

		I had another plan.

		As I was tasting the folds of Ambers cunt... I visualized my face nestled between her legs and it sent shudders through my already weakened flesh...

		Though I couldn’t see her reaction, my experience told me when a woman is truly into pleasing her lover... She has her eyes closed-- each movement carefully thought out and executed with such loving finesse...

		Inspiration hit me as I moved my mouth to Amber’s rear opening... I wanted to encourage her with every trick I could muster.

		"Look at you tasting my ass. Oh God... so great. So dirty." I hears Amber utter.

		Her words went straight to my heart because suddenly I came alive in my efforts. My head rolled from side to side, growling in appetite as my face burrowed further into her musky domain. I felt Amber as she locked up; as if she was abruptly plugged in to a wall socket. Sam would later tell me that Amber’s eyes bulged out from her head-- gazing upward into the Heavens in complete amazement. Her fingers splayed, swishing through midair as they violently came to rest upon my hair.

		

		

		

		Chapter Five

		

	
		"You're doing it, bitch." she continued with pure lust. "Don't you dare stop... keep it there."

		By now my face was drenched in my opponents reservoir of fluids. Whatever I was doing, it must have been perfect because now delirious waves of orgasm arrested the surprised Amber-- gyrating in urgent lunges that almost threw her off me... Steadfast in her pursuit, I locked my mouth closer and gripped her thighs to ensure the orgasm took root... My plan was working and there was no doubt Amber was unwittingly falling for it hook, line, and sinker.

		I knew Sam was watching in silence as the two of us shared Amber’s mind blowing orgasm that made me the winner.

		“That was simply excruciatingly erotic to watch Erin.” Sam told me afterward.

		My hunger to totally destroy this bitch was unquenchable. I was ready for phase two. No words were uttered in the time that followed... For the first time in my life, I would finally taste total domination over another woman... to see this squirming female body yield to my tongue made me delirious with fervor. Tasting the moist folds of her essence, I found her clitoris turgid and throbbing... Even though this was my first real attempt at this in a match, I knew just what to do and where to touch.. I watched as Amber’s body teetered on the breathless cusp of another orgasm... her savage behavior inspiring my tongue to suckle more.

		Her sweaty thighs pressed against my face, hands entwined together as she rocked back and forth between delirium and orgasm. The loud, raspy resonance of her bold gasps... thin layers of perspiration now made her body shine in delight. She looked as if she were some sacrificial lamb perched upon my altar of debauchery-- completely helpless to the dedicated ministration of another female. It was then my inner most compulsions surfaced, and Amber was about to partake in this forbidden feast.

		I had little problem maneuvering her over on her stomach. Still winded in her throes of orgasmic euphoria, she grasped the mat in her hand as my hands roamed across the warm sweaty globes of her ass. Rigid with muscle, yet still preserving their spherical form, my palms kneaded her flesh with the finesse it so rightfully deserved.

		I once saw this taboo deed in a porn long ago and had since grown to be astonished by its sensual significance. Looking down at each moist globe, my mouth fell upon her right cheek. Opening my mouth as wide as it could go, I splayed my tongue flat upon the flesh... hungrily lapping every inch of that ass. She could hear my frantic groans of necessity as I traced the lines of her muscles with my flat tongue...

		My saliva dribbled out, lathering the ass flesh to begin the real feast. My fingernails dug into the skin, raking across her rounded contours ever so wickedly. My hot breath cascaded upon the quivering skin as Amber violently thrust her fist into the mat. Looking up between her raise buttocks, I saw her swaying her head in the debauchery of my anal assault. With my left hand, I reached up to her back and dug my long fingernails into the slick flesh, as if they were claws.

		Returning to her ass, raking the skin as my mouth dropped deep between the damp cleavage of her ass. My lustful moans now were muffled between her cheeks as my tongue scrubbed the entire length of her crevice. I could tell that no other tongue had ever given her this wondrous sensation... the look on her face said it all as she turned around to look at my face completely smothered in ass flesh. Our eyes lock in a gaze of realization as my tongue circled her fragile orifice...

		Her mouth made an O shape as I did with my lips, sealing them to her asshole... My hands calmly rested upon both cheeks as I smeared her opening with my viscous saliva... infusing it for the forthcoming puncturing of her ass. Her entire back tightened as my tongue tease her opening for the penetration..

		Short winded, Amber relaxed her nether muscles and felt the spicy warmth of my tongue gain it's entry... Drawing in a long wailing breath, Amber collapsed as her head fell to the mat as her pungent warmth wrapped around my tongue....

		Despite all of these type of matches, Amber had been through she still couldn't train the muscles of her bowels, which was now being finely swabbed like a Q-tip by my frenzied tongue. I was lost in the moment... focused on nothing but her, and my embedded tongue. She was so warm inside... so tantalizing.

		I couldn't believe I was unknowing defeating this cruel bitch because my tongue was wedged deep inside this woman's ass... and I was loving every fleeting second of it. My fingers stretched her cheeks apart for a vulgar thrust... I felt her sphincter grip my tongue, yet that didn't deter my quest for this ultimate victory.

		Amber cried out, I stabbed her again... she bucked, I clutched... we were learning our roles together: me as the victor, she as the quivering loser.

		I wanted so much more of this... to reduce her to a quivering mass of jelly. Entirely... I would have put my entire body inside her ass if I could have, if that got the results I was expecting. I wanted nothing more than to spend the rest of my life making this quivering loser bend to the will of my tongue.

		When it was obvious that my anal assault had weakened my foe to a quivering mess. The look on her face of a dazed and confused victim of some erotic assault I decided to put the exclamation point of the win.

		I stood up removing my tongue with its hypnotic effect, it had on Amber. My beaten foe rolled over on her back once she realized my tongue had evacuated her ass hole.

		But I didn’t even give her time to get to her feet, because I lunged across the mat for Amber and closed my right hand around her throat in a simple choke hold that instantly had the totally aroused wrestler’s feet drumming at the mat in pain and concern slowly losing her arousal.

		With my left hand, I again started to pull and tear at her tits; physically it was of course it seemed to having the far greater effect on her as I ripped at the erect nipples once more, and it was that which Amber looked to defend against. That allowed me to keep the pressure up on the choke hold. Releasing my grip of her tits for a moment, I used a handful of her hair to bang her head off the mat to stun her before I went back to the choke, leaning my full weight into it while I hooked her fingers into the left breast of the now thrashing Amber, now starting to pull at her already sore nipples, quickly managing to elicit a scream from the vanquished girl..

		“No!” the pinned woman moaned as I continued my twin pronged assault, and there was no doubt that the choke was starting to take a toll on Amber. Not one to miss a trick though, I switched tactics, surprising Amber with a hard punch to the belly and a nasty nail rake across her breasts before I took a double handed grip of her boobs and rolled her to her belly as I closed her thighs tightly around Amber’s head in a crushing scissor hold.

		That was obviously effective, Amber clawing at the mat as I brought my greatest strength to bear on my in the scissor hold. I still had one hand gripping the injured nipple hard as well, threatening to rip it a fraction at a time from the girl’s breasts. I also managed to grab a foot now, pulling it towards Amber’s own ass as I folded her leg. It was with Amber folded, twisted up like a pretzel, that I really turned on the pressure with my scissor hold. Amber instantly groaned in pain, and then I pulled hard on the nipple, actually succeeding in pulling it out a centimeter from Amber’s tit.

		‘No!’ Amber cried out ‘not my nipple!’ she protested.

		I simply laughed before reminding her ‘you wanted it no holds barred, you stupid cow!’

		‘No!’ Amber claimed before she screamed out as I really turned up the crushing power in my thighs while I sunk my nails into Amber’s ankle, just because I could. The cocky girl was in big trouble now, and she soon wouldn’t be two nippled if I had my way, pulling hard on the inflamed nipple once again.

		I had real power in my thick thighs of mine and as I ratcheted up the pressure once more on Amber with them, the bitch started to groan loudly in pain. I sensed that she was almost at the point of breaking, and it might just take one more thing to do it.

		As I released the foot and reached between Amber’s legs for the pussy maul now, the screams that filled the room suggested that I had found it. Amber was desperately trying to hold off the waves of agony now, and she simply couldn’t do it for long.

		‘Aaaaaaagggggghhhhhh! Aiiiiieeee! No!!’ she cried out, quickly followed by ‘I submit, I submit! I do whatever you want.’ to end the match decisively in my favor.

		I slowly shook my head, disbelieving what I was hearing but knowing Amber would likely do whatever I asked of her. I watched as she slowly started to get up.

		

		

		

		Chapter Six

		

	
		"So do what you're told and all will be well...and bitch, you WILL like it," I growled, "just like you did when I tongued you ass hole!"

		Suddenly, I shot a bare foot up between Amber's thighs, slamming it brutally hard into her cunt. The redhead shrieked in pain, falling back to her knees, where her face was instantly clamped between my powerful thighs slamming around it, feet locked, muscles tight and punishing. At the same time I dropped to the mat keeping her head trapped.

		"Now about doing what I ask, you twat," I snarled, shaking my thighs on Amber's trapped face, the inner muscles lancing into the girl's carotid arteries in her neck, making her dizzy, her hands pawing meekly at the scissoring flesh.

		"I make that decision, NOT YOU!"

		I leaned back against mat, putting all my strength into the strangling scissors around the gagging Amber’s throat, my sinewy thighs bulging with tendon and steely muscle, her calves twisted around each other.

		I glared down maniacally at Amber's face, gone red to purple in a flash, and spat into it, a thick goober leaking down her nose into her mouth that lay trapped at Susan's naked- pussy, drips of girl goo trickling out my hole and dripping on her.

		Our match had turn into a grueling struggle, sweat covered every part of our bodies. The erotic aroma of sweat, and female fucking filled the room, and the effect it had on my pussy was devastatingly beautiful. It was time for Haley to sample my fragrance.

		"Smell that cunt, baby, smell it," I hissed, quivering, and snapping my thighs harder and faster on my groaning victim.

		"God, I can smell it from here, it's intense, must be brutal all squashed into my pussy like that? Betcha my asshole smells the same...WAY worse! Here, let's find out!"

		I eased the squeeze only enough to let Amber's barely awake face slip down my moist crotch, her nose poking through into my clenching asshole ring. I powered my thigh lock back on and pushed my butt out, further capturing Amber's nose into it.

		"Smell THAT, baby!" I laughed, tugging my ass cheeks apart and taking her slave's nose into the potent pucker. "Get in there, get that nose RIGHT up my sweaty, wet asshole!"

		The odor was over powering, but it's all Amber could breathe, her mouth trapped in my lower butt cheeks her thighs quaking and shaking around her, sealing her completely in leg and ass. It was raw, pungent, smelling of sweat and girl goo and Amber gagged at the smell, nearly throwing up.

		"You puke in there; you eat it back up!" I laughed, quivering my thighs on Amber's moaning face.

		With that, and a devious laugh, I farted right up Amber's nose. The redhead screamed in the suffocating clamp of my thighs and butt, forced to inhale the gassy hot air streaming from my sweaty sphincter surrounding her nose.

		I punished her a moment longer in the scissors and then released her. Amber rolled away from me on the mat, crying and desperately gasping for air, rubbing her face to get my sweat and girl goo off, and failing. I calmly sat up, crossing my legs, my right foot dangling inches from where Amber lay sobbing.

		"I have to pee," I laughed, spreading my legs again.

		"Of..of course..." Amber panted, struggling to her knees, resigned to her fate, and not altogether hating it as she realized her pussy was soaking wet in her naked condition and it was obvious to anyone looking at her cunt, all due to the savage abuse.

		"Right here," I snapped. “We aren’t stopping for a bathroom break dip shit.” kicking Amber to her back and squatting over her face.

		"NOOOO!" Amber screamed with a mouth open and instantly flooded with salty, hot piss.

		I grunted and released a brutal flow of urine, streaming right through the flaps of my labia and splattering wetly all over Amber's sputtering face. I quickly sat down on it, pinning it in her thighs, and forcing the direct flow into the girl's mouth. Amber gagged and swallowed, over and over, the taste and stink of my piss humiliating and unstoppable.

		Her eyes looked up from the pinch of my strong, smothering thighs, and looked at me while I began grinding out an orgasm, using her fingertips to twist and tweak my nipples. I shot so much piss into Amber's gasping mouth, it backed up her throat and streamed out of her nose.

		"FUCK YEAH DRINK THAT PISS YOU CUNT!" I howled as I came with such savage intensity I nearly drowned Amber in my piss and cunt juices.

		I finally finished and sat back on my heels, legs spread, laughing at Amber on the floor, her face and hair soaked with my golden juices and orgasmic slime.

		Sam, came to Haley’s aid, and helped her back to the shower. While I waited for them to return I couldn’t help thinking if Sam would want payment next?

		END
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